the
Hawsepipe

Ninotoon Hundnod. and. Forty. Light

Compiled by . . .
the Midshipman Corps
California Maritime Academy

Vallejo, California







From crescive realiyation of. homage due.,
we dedicate this record to Capt. (laude 8.
Mayo, U.S..I. (Rel..).

“Jis wise to loarn ;
tis God -Like o choato --"

\S







Forewonnd . . .

Here it is — the story of our years at C.M.A. sef down

in words and pictures.

For three years we have lived as one—shared each
other's joys, fears, and hopes. Our comradeship has formed
a bond which can never be broken—yet our ways must
part on graduation day. We will go forth into our varied

fields of endeavor and bargain for success.

But at some tfime in his future, each midshipman of this
class will be scanning his bookshelf for something with
which to while some time away. His eyes will come to rest
upon a familiar volume. He will take it from its place and
rummage through the pages. Memories will flood his mind
—the studies, the sporting events, the joshings, the beer
busts, the little everyday happenings which formed his life
when at the Academy. He will place the book back upon
the shelf, but his mind will be loath to close upon the
picture of the grand old days.

For this reason we publish this annual.







Through these portals . . .




Where all good

sailors meet,

Scene of fast basketball games

and relax

.

ing swims.




All quiet on the
western front,

Dedicated to the arts of sleeping,
studying, and bridge playing.
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HONORABLE EARL WARREN

Governor of the State of California




Suponintendonts
TJo The Graduating (lass

By virtue of your graduation from the California Maritime
Academy you have met successfully the first challenge each
of you elected to accept when you chose the sea for your
profession. Your training at the Academy has been conducted
with a view to preparing you specifically for the bigger
challenge of success in that profession and generally for the
biggest challenge of all—success in life under any conditions,

You are entering a profession in which men, since first they
ventured upon the waters, have been required to show high
qualities of courage, vision, integrity and skill. Al of these
elements will be factors in your success in the sea-going pro-
fession. However, your real value to society as a whole will
be measured not by your professional competence but by the
sound principies to which you dedicate your personal loyalty
and efforts. It is through these principles that the nation you
will serve, either in peace or in war, has achieved greafness.

Good luck and pleasant sailing.
—RUSSELL M. IHRIG

Commodore, U.S.N., Ret.
Superintendent




STANDING, left to right: Cap

CAPTAIN CLAUDE B. MAYO,
U.S.N. (Ret.)

Captain Claude B. Mayo re-
signed his post as Superintendent
of the Academy last November.
By so doing, he retired from the
world of seafarers, leaving behind
him a brilliant record of achieve-
ment.

During his Naval career he in-
structed classes at the Naval Acad-
emy, founded the Navy Volunteer
Courses, and commanded the
U.S.S. Nevada. He then took over

ACADEMY BOARD OF GOVERNORS
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tain Brenner, Captain Blackstone, chairman, Mr, Gibson.

TED: Dr. Burkman, Mr, Sweeny.
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DR. RICHARD C, DWYER
Dean of Education

the reins as our Superintendent,
and under his surveillance the
Academy rose from the 'school
ship" era to its present status.

Now he has passed from the ac-
tive scene into refirement — to
settle down and wrife books. But
in the minds of the midshipmen
and the rest of the seafaring world,
Captain Claude B. Mayo, mariner,
instructor, and leader, will never
retire.

COMMANDER RICHARD D. HERON
Lt. Comdr,, USNR
Commandant of Midshipmen

COMMANDER J. M. CADWELL
Supply Officer
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CAPTAIN R. M. G. SWANY
. Commander, USNR
Head, Department of Seamanship
and Navigation
. Captain, 1.5, Golden Bear
-
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LT. COMDR. C. W. ROYSTON
; / Lt. Comdr., USNR
Seamanship, Cargo




LT. COMDR. CHESTER H. TUBBS
Lt. Comdr., USNR
Navigation

LT. N. B. MARTIN
English, Spanish

FOSTER F. HALLMAN '
Ch. Boatswain's Mate
Practical Seamanship,
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LT. COMDR. WESTON AVERILL
Boilers, Physics, Chemistry

COMMANDER FRANK FLANNER
Commander, USNR
Head, Department of Engineering
Chief Engineer, T.5. Golden Bear




LT. CHARLES B. DUNHAM
Mechanical Drawing, G.R.&R., Math.

LT. FRANK L. LABOMBARD
Auxiliary Machinery

LT. WALTER C. LANGE
Electricity, Diesels
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LT. DAVID C. HOLLY, USN
Head, Department of Naval Science
Transferred Dec., 1947

LT. GEORGE W. KOSK!, USN

LT. CLIFFORD C. RICE, USN
Auxiliary Machinery

Raciprocating Engines, Ordnance
Transferred Dec., 1947 Transferred June, 1948
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LT. R. M. YAN HORNE, USN
Naval Science and Tactics

WILLIAM O. HENDRICKS
Ch. Pharmacist's Mate, USN
Ship Sanitation and First Aid

GLENN A. O'BRIEN
Ch. Gunner's Mate, USN
Ordnance and Gunnery

G. A. RAMSEY
Ch. Petty Officer, USN

MATTHEW HARTMAN
Ch. Fire Controlman, USN
Ordnance and Gunnery
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LT. COMDR. ROGER H. SWAIN LT. JAMES D. LAMBERT
Arrived December, 1947 . Arrived December, 1947
Navigation

Reciprocating Engines, Boilers

CLARENCE A, MORGAN EUGENE HARNWELL
Chief Steward Ship's Carpenter
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~ CLARENCE A. MORGAN EUGENE HARNWELL
Chief Steward Ship’s Carpenter
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FIRST CLASS

KNEELING, left to right: Swain, Parker, Dux. STANDING: McCullough, Meyer, Ford, Carney, Rowe, Buck, Harvey,
Johnston, Gibbs, Christensen, Otto, Cole, Wilkey, Olson, Bowersox, Ball.

(Class of. 1§

August 14, 1945—Japan surrendered unconditionally, September 5, 1945—The
Class of 1948 entered C.M.A. and promptly followed suit. The latter date marked the
colorful beginning of the history of the Class of '48. This publication, our annual, marks
the end of same, or "term'" as we called it when we were "Swabs." Our first of many
big surprises to come upon entering C.M.A. was, oddly enough, the meaning of the
word "'Discipline.” The party in power (or First Class, as it is commonly called—other
synonyms deleted by censor), put us through an ingenious physical indoctrination course,
sometimes reverently referred to as hazing. As this lasted but three months, we were
the last "Swabs" to be hazed—physically, that is. We were quite relieved when "'double-
time' and "push-ups" were brought to an end, but to our dismay "Swab-rules and
matches" carried on—not to mention the "report sheet" and other worthy substitutes.

The T.S. Golden State emerged from its annual overhaul resplendent in its prewar
colors—which consisted of white, white, and more white. Returning to the base, we
worried about finals and prepared for cruise. We put on the traditional "Swab-
smoker" which, to our complete astonishment, pleased the upperclassmen. January of
1946 found us steaming merrily southward on our first (home was never like this) cruise.
We made the usual stops along the California Coast: Long Beach and San Diego to
barter with the friendly natives and pick up souvenirs. Acapulco, Mexico, was our first
taste of tropical liberty: swimming, fishing, night-life and a dash of turn-to thrown in
to keep our minds alert. It was here that our laundry substituted a "'Swab-ringer" for
the mechanical type. An officer generously "volunteered" to fly to Mexico City to
obtain the needed spare parts for said laundry.
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Leaving Acapulco we raced down to Panama at the breath-taking speed of eight
knots—with the wind and sea behind us, of course. After refreshing our spirits and
viewing the ruins of old Panama, we loft for Callao, Peru. AfterPeru, we headed farther
southward, this time stopping at Valparaiso, Chile. Here we found the beautiful blonde
wormen and "Lucy," first sweetheart of C.M.A. Incidentally, many people have seen
places through a porthole but we "Swabs" had the distinction of shining them at the
same time. The long trek homeward included a liberal application of "Saw-oil and
soogie' to our Iron Mother with the ingredient elbow-grease thrown in. En route we
frequently attended what we thought were musters—later, to our sorrow, we found
they were report masts "Smilin'-Jack style!”

At Magdelena Bay, Mexico, we literally dipped the T.S.G.S. in a bucket of white
paint and then all hands turned eagerly to the production of the traditional smoker.
Another highlight burst forth in our history when our Third Class crew defeated the
champion Second Classmen. At last the welcome sight of California hove into view. We
made the usual stops plus Santa Barbara where a new watch for Third Classmen de-
veloped—a combination boats-mess watch. Apparently the practice of bailing the
boats during the night was to keep one in rhythm for serving mess during the day.
Returning fo the base, all hands enjoyed a 14 day leave, the Third Class hastening
home to recuperafe.

With only a few months left for G-day, we learned of the acquisition of our new
training ship, the Mellena. After it was refitted by the U. S. Maritime Commission,
we went o work once again. When G-day rolled around {af last}, we sadly bid farewell

+o our First Class Shipmates and thought that at last we could use our heads more and
our hands less. Such

plans ran amuck, how-
ever, as our new tfrain-
ing ship required more
attention than we an-
ticipated. The Mellena
was christened the T.S.
Golden Bear and she
was then officially ours.
Shipyards once again
and we were off on
cruise. This being our
second cruise, we now
considered ourselves
seasoned salts and
everything as 'usual
routine.”

After passing through
the Panama Canal, we
found ourselves in Vera

CLASS OFFICERS Cruz, Mexico. We liked

Ronny Parker, President Bill Dux, Vice-President, Fred Swain, Secrefary- the pOH' so well that for

Treasurer. . .

a while we considered

giving them our star-
board anchor as a small testimonial of our appreciation. The bus ride to Mexico City
will be long remembered by the middies. The hectic night spent on the ride is proof
enough that we do live dangerously. Next port was the highlight of the cruise—New
Orleans. Arriving at the land of the Mardi Gras, we rapidly went native. After Kingston,
Jamaica, we were once again homeward bound. Magdalena Bay brought forth the
usual smoker and all. After leave we looked forward to another G-day. Our Ring Dance
was enjoyed by all—some more than others. We struggled through finals and then
(at last) we were the First Class.



We soon learned that responsibilities of a First Class are dependent directly upon
the initiative displayed by that Class. Our Class Policy included many changes—some
quite radical compared tfo previous years, most of which we have seen through fo
completion. For the first time, Midshipman Officers drilled with swords in parades and
other ceremonies. Being placed on the other end of the report sheet probably went
to our heads: if you doubt this statement, ask the Class of 1950. The First Class Party
found us in the midst of an evening of merriment which extended to the following
morning. We were "in power" for a very short time when C.M.A. adopted a Bold Look
all of its own—khakies becoming the new fad during the winter and then during the
summer they were replaced by the cooler, more fashionable blues.

Our Class fully realized the Academy's loss when Captain Claude Mayo announced
his resignation. Shortly before he left, a parade was held in his honor and we shall long
remember the meaning behind his farewell address: "Never compromise personal
honor to attain any objective, regardless of how important that particular goal seems."
The Superintendent's Office was filled by Commodore R. M. Ihrig who capably con-
tinued the Academy Program of Reconstruction started by his predecessor. We awoke
one morning to the tune of chipping hammers and discovered that we were once again
in the shipyard. Under the direction of our new Superintendent, plans were made for
a Relief Mission fo Europe instead of our scheduled cruise to Rio. Feverish preparations
were made aboard the T.S. Golden Bear to prepare for the loading of the Relief Cargo.
Back at the Base again, we commenced loading the Relief Cargo donated by
the citizens of Vallejo and adjacent communities. For the second time in our
First Class Year, the deck was cut and "stripes" were passed out. Once we were
underway and bound for Europe, we found that our class had earned the privilege of
additional responsibilities with respect to watch standing and various other duties. We
saw Europe in our usual "fourist” fashion—cameras and all. On our way homeward,
we toured the California Coast, the last time for our class. We then enjoyed our post-
cruise leave which consisted mainly of traveling time home and then back again. The
deck was cut for the third and last time as the final "'stripes” were awarded. The Ring
Dance was our first "'social" after cruise and then we eagerly turned our efforts towards
preparations for the "Third's."

The Class of 1948 was indeed fortunate in their course of instruction at the Cali-
fornia Maritime Academy. Fortunate in the sense that we have had the experience of
one cruise aboard the old Training Ship Golden State with a steam reciprocating engine
for propulsion, which proved to be invaluable experience for both the Deck and Engi-
neer Sections of our Class. Unique in the sense that our Class played an infegral part
in the Academy's difficult transition to postwar operation. Privileged in the sense that
we were the leaders of the Midshipman Corps on the Relief Mission to Europe and
thus combined with our training a definite aid to those in need. Well trained not only
in the sense of our chosen fields, but in important general qualifications for any man.
In this light we learned from the great leader to whom this annual is dedicated such
things as "the easiest way fo make men trustworthy is to trust them." And lastly,
grateful to our State for the education she has given us. We feel that we are fully
prepared "'to serve the best interests of our State and nation in time of Peace or War."
We sincerely pray that it shall always be Peace.

31




32

E. CHARLES BOWERSOX
IISOXH

When it comes to operating that plant
(from the mess table) it's E. C. Bowersox
of San Diego who stands head and shoulders
(well—head, well—) above most others. Earl
is a little man of many activities, some of
which are: football, baseball, basketball
referee, and crew coxswain. During the
cruise period, he occupied a Cadet Petty
Officer's position, proof enough of his aca-
demic and mechanical abilities. If his poker
skill continues for long, we think he will be
playing solitaire instead of those "no-limit"
games. Concerning the future, how can we
be sure? As he is an individual of many
horizons, it is hard to predict. Maybe the
sea, and then the business world.

JOHN W. BALL

"Tess"

A modest man with a quick wit is John
Ball, Oakland's contribution to the engineer-
ing department. His capability and oily
dungarees won him three stripes at the be-
ginning of the senior year and later, during
the cruise period, the position of Cadet
Chief Engineer. John is famed as a great
“party-timer,”" until we spent a few days in
Stockton, that is. He tells us he will ship
for a while, but as for the distant future, he
would like to continue his engineering edu-
cation at Cal.




DONALD E. BUCK
"Big Don"'

Ah, we can see him now—stepping be-
fore the footlights amid the sighs and grand
acclaim of American womanhood. Don hails
from San Diego, the notable suburb of
Tijuana, where a man is a man. Don's un-
doubted fate is to inherit a million dollars,
and proceed to set the world afire as a
cosmopolitan socialite. As well as his pri-
mary interest, Don has served as chief-cook-
and-bottle-washer of the Cadet Service
Fund and has also proved himself a wrestler
of no meager prowess. After he has re-
ceived his diploma, Don intends to ship out
for a couple of years, go to a business col-
lege—necessarily co-educational—and then
go into the import-export business.

S. P. CARNEY, JR.
IIS+ulI

San Pedro always does its share for
C.M.A., and to the engineering part of our
class it makes an apt contribution in Stu
Carney. He is always at work on something
which proves the adage, "If you want to get
something done, give it to a busy man." As
Editor of the BINNACLE and Division Com-
mander during the first semester, he stood
forth as a good and well liked leader. Spe-
cial interests? Oh yes, we musin't forget
that little female over at Cal. We predict
that Stu has a good future ahead of him in
the shipping world.
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FRANK R. COLE
"Chief"

"Why certainly, the moon is always pink,"
he will tell you with a facial expression which
generations of poker players have failed to
develop. Listen to our man Cole long
enough, and he would have you believing
elephants roost in trees. Just as he can lead
one's reasoning astray by his playful bull-
slinging, Frank can handle people and has
proved himself a leader since coming tfo
C.M.A. When we became Second Class-
men, we elected him president of the class,
and as a First Classman, Frank has acted as
co-editor of this yearbook. Frank intends to
ship out for a couple of years after taking
leave of our Alma Mater and then on with
his education,

HARRY E. CHRISTENSEN
"Chris"

"Ya shure, In Svenska we're a salty lot."
Such words announce the entrance of the
old salt himself from San Pedro. As well as
being a standout in the seamanship cate-
gory, Chris does quite well for himself on
the basketball floor and wields a fancy ten-
nis racket. In addition to his many other
activities, he acted as business manager of
the HAWSEPIPE. As for interests, Chris
feels at home in any atmosphere—especially
if it happens to be social. After being grad-
uated, Chris hopes to sail as a mafe on a
Catalina Island steamer for a few years,
and then pursue the dental profession.




WILLIAM A. DUX, JR.
“DOC“

"Make Way!" Mill Valley lost about one
per cent of its population and C.M.A. won
a good engineer and a great guy when Bill
"lined up." Great personality, good athletic
ability (basketball and baseball), and fine
mechanical aptitude are all rolled up info
this lad. He won Cadet Petty Officer's
stripes for the cruise period and, in addi-
tion, "'served time' in charge of the forward
engine room. Bill is one of those all-around
good fellows and certainly has added to our
memories of the Academy. We think he will
fill an engineer's shoes to the credit of any
company, but that ancestral home town
hardware store looks mighty inviting, doesn't
it, Doc?

JOHN W, FORD
"Senator"

Ever the mahatma of his class, John has
set an enviable record at the Academy. He
lived his pre-Academy days across the bay
in Sausalito, where his seagoing background
began. John is now a ranking yachtsman in
the Bay area, having placed second in the
star boat championships last summer. An
eager and fascinating conversationalist, his
natural wit and showmanship, combined
with a thorough knowledge of a vast reper-
toire of subjects, make him welcome wher-
ever people congregate. John has stood
first in his class since he entered in 1945,
and, on becoming a First Classman, he was
awarded the four stripes of the Cadet Cap-
taincy. Upon being graduated, John hopes
to find his career somewhere in the mari-
time world.
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STANLEY E. HARVEY
"Rabbit"

Stanley is the type of fellow who leaves
his classmates far behind when it comes to
higher mathematics. Straight from Pasa-
dena, down in "God's country,” came this
engineering student with a likeable chuckle
to follow in the footsteps of an older
brother. Skill on the handball court makes
him rough competition for all comers. Pre-
sent him with an engineering problem and
in short order he will be talking over your
head. Stan throws a wicked machine tool,
and we don't doubt but what he could throw
most of them. We understand it's back to
PJ.C. after a short stretch at sea for Stan.

JOHN W. GIBBS
IlWa++ll

We shall tell you first off that John is from
Fairfax Hi and that will, of course, mean
L.A. is his home fown. He seems to have
that desired ability of being able to get
along with everyone and mix in any crowd.
As a whiz on the tennis courts, John has
been one of the mainstays of our athletic
program. Sharpness in the classroom and a
cool ability in the engine room contributed
1o his wearing three stripes during the senior
cruise. An interest in economics and finance
qualified him as a devoted Cadet Service
Fund freasurer. This same talent, we think,
will eventually lead him into the business
world,




BRUCE T. JOHNSTON
" : "Big Chuck"

Just as his nickname implies, this man
from San Carlos has been and will be a big
man in any situation. His initiative carried
him into the position of Cadet Captain
during the cruise period of his senior year.
An outstanding athlete, he starred as a
defensive guard on the basketball squad,
and swings a mean club on the baseball
diamond. On the instant that liberty call is
piped, a puff of smoke appears, and from
it steps Bruce, resplendent in dress blues,
ready to defend his title as "first man
through the gate." Bruce intends to ship out
for a few years, and then follow his father's
footsteps into the highway contracting
business.

FRANK L. McCULLOUGH

"Irish"'

Don't ask him how Ireland got its name
because—well, just don't ask, brother, es-
pecially while in Panama. Ah, 'tis the wearin'
of the green—even had those four stripes
indicating Cadet Chief Engineer tailored
with a greenish tint. The one thing about
Frank that strikes us as being most important
is that a number " 1" always seems to follow
his name in class standing. He plays a good
basketball game and what with that new
“convert'' each year, you just can't beat
him. Frank says he will go back to his home
town of Piedmont soon and continue his
education, maybe in Business Administra-
tion.
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EDWARD S. OLSON
"Elrner"

Personality bubbling out all over signifies
Ed Olson ot Los Angeles. Engineer? Yes!
Ever see him get greasy? Definitely notl As
a star basketball player for three seasons,
he has become synonymous with the game
itself. Ah, if this place were only co-ed,
then you would be in the right racket, huh
Ed? Among his special interests are women
and females, not fo mention the fairer sex.
As for the future, we don't think he'll spend
too much time at sea. We're not too sure,

but maybe it'll be U.C.L.A,

JOHN D. MEYER
"Big John""

From Sacramento, comes John (it's good
those sacks are wide) Meyer to prove his
worth as a good engineer and a fine stu-
dent. Before going any further, we will in-

“form you that John has a whale of a lot of
phone numbers in that little black book—
just in case you're ever passing through Sac.
As Cadet Corps Adjutant during cruise, he
threw a lot of weight around the Academy.
Doubt if you have ever caught him without
a ready smile and a quick fongue. He is one
of those camera fiends and waselected prexy
of the Camera Club in his senior year. Guess
it's back to Civil Engineering after a few
runs, eh John?




ROBERT W. OTTO
"Malibu"

Bob is one of the foremost lads of the
C.M.A. dynasty from Los Angeles. Not
given to being quiet, he always has some-
thing to say, no matter what the situation,
and is one of those individuals who just can-
not help being friendly. In his senior year,
Bob coached the Academy crew team,
headed the ring committee, and served as
Commanding Officer of B Division during
the cruise period. Though he intends to go
to sea for a brief period after being grad-
uated, Bob hopes to attend the University
of Southern California in order to round
out his education.

RONALD J. PARKER
"Hawk"

With a camera in one hand and a radio
set under his arm, comes Ronnie Parker from
North Hollywood. As a capable engineer,
he wore Cadet Petty Officer's stripes dur-
ing cruise. You can always find him tinkering
with a radio or something even more com-
plicated. It seems Ronnie spends time and
a half in Vallejo—maybe he found some-
thing fo tinker with there. He works as hard
in his off duty hours on that "ham' licence
as he does on "third's." His popularity won
him the senior year class presidency and a
vice-presidency in the camera club. After
graduation, he will put his knowledge to
work in the shipping world.

39




FREDERICK C. SWAIN
"Shimstock"

From Vista, California comes Fred Swain,
one of the best engineers in the class. At
the beginning of our senior year we elected
Fred the Secretary-Treasurer of the class,
and during the cruise period, he was placed
in charge of the after engine room. He is
noted around the Academy for his handling
of a tennis racquet and that superb piano
playing. It is rumored that Fred will make
the sea his life's work and we feel pretty
sure that some day it will be "Port Engineer”
Swain.

AL ROWE
IIWOWII

Here comes Fightin' Al Rowe of Walnut
Creek, California. Be careful, because in
five minutes he will be discussing Egyptian
hierogliphics or male extravertism in Outer
Mongolia. He picked engineering so he
would have plenty of free time to do re-
search in uncharted fields. Al is the back-
bone of the boxing team and is also a pretty
good swimmer. After being graduated, Al
intends to ship for a few years and then
continue his psychology major at the Uni-
versity of California.




e
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ROSCOE S. WILKEY, II

"Dauntless"
Ros Wilkey, of Long Beach, California,

whose personality (and cartoons) has en-
livened many an hour, entered the Academy
straight from Occidental College. As a
hard working and studious deck hand, he
came forth in his senior year as a Division
Commander. Being one of our top tennis
players and having an interest in basketball
(the latter undoubtedly because of height)
has made him active in our athletic pro-
gram. Ros served as Vice-president of our
class during the Second Class year and as
Co-Editor of the HAWSEPIPE while a sen-
ior. It is said that he will refurn fo college,
probably Stanford, after getting a little sea
experience.
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FRED UHRICH NORMAN BROWN HENRY FERRERO

President Yice-President Secretary

Class of.’

ELMER BANKE

WALTER BRUBAKER
ROBERT CRAIG

ELBERT ELLIS
GEORGE GATES
CARL HALBACH




After completing eight months of our first Academy year, the class found itself
rather depleted in number. We, with our seven deckhands and a like number of finkers,
went ahead making ourselves, in the opinion of the upperclassmen, the worst bunch of
swabs ever to honor C.M.A. with their presence. When the day that the First Class
would graduate finally arrived, we stopped holding our breath, settled back, and
sighed. "Jeez, me, Joe Schmoe, an upperclassman at last."

Upon the arrival of the new Third Class, we secretly dispatched Banke and Uhrich
to their ranks to do a little spying on their opinions of the new life. When the time
came for the Swab haircuts, a mass meeting was called and the two undercover agents
were presented in their status of upperclassmen. Few Third Classmen slept well for
several nights thereafter.

Probably the most carefully guarded secret of our Third Class year was the weiner
roast held on the shores of the frozen Pacific Ocean near Bodega Bay. Firewood was
scarce, so any farmers having claims for demolition may address their complaints to
the Cadet Service Fund.

Summing up the Second Class, the best opinion was offered by Lt. Comdr. Averill.
At the end of a very trying class he wearily commented, ""You quys would arque about
whether the turbine goes around or up and down."

ALBERT McLEMORE

JAMES McCLURE
ALBERT MILANI

JAMES ORTON
EARL RICHARDS
MELYIN RICHLEY
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n, Plante, Doyle, Nicholson, Olsen, Lewis, Cochran, Elliott, Barnes, Freeman,
David, Bell, Hurlbut, Caldwell, Dunn, Maggay, Kubel, Hett, Combs, Fluke, Lowry,
Comstock, Pearson, French, Nay,

Smith, Cochrun, Pearson, FOURTH ROW: Rosen, Jacbosen, Shell, Cochran, MacDonald, Roberts.

FIRST ROW, left to right: Goodma
Akers, Strain. SECOND ROW: Racik,
Andersen. THIRD ROW: Mulligan, Smith, Arnett, Plumlee, Hoheisel, Stoll, Shuler,
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LEFT TO RIGHT: Hendrix, Bowersox, Johnston, Flanner, Rowe, LaBombard, Parker, Harvey, Ball, Ford, Hartman,
Ramsey, Buck, Koski, Meyers, Swain.

lst Class Stag

Each year the First Class runs a rough and rollicking one night gamut of wine and
song. The hosts of La Vie Parisienne in San Francisco's International Settlement greeted
us with open arms this year, and so began the spree. The jovial master of ceremonies
rang up the curtain of the floor show and dedicated same to us. As ever striving to
improve upon the accomplishments of others, the men of C.M.A. began to dabble with
augmentations for the show. Earl Bowersox jounced across the stage behind a torch
singer, a light bulb held on high, proclaiming himself Statue of Liberty. The Andrini
Brothers, owners of La Vie, silently cursed.
Joe Dugan emerged victorious from a
cheese-cake contest in which he, Frank
McCullough, and Bos'n Hallman were close
participants. From that point the Andrini
Brothers were squelched and the floor
became an all C.M.A. affair. After verses of
the California drinking song, the School Ship
Song, and various capers, Andrini and Co.
became irate and we moved across the
street to the House of Blue Lights to finish
off a memorable evening. The guest of
honor was popular Lt. Clifford Rice who
was leaving for duty on Guam,

LEFT TO RIGHT: Olson, Johnson, Ramsey, Dux.
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LEFT TO RIGHT: Olsen, Wilkey, Rowe, Richards, McClure.

Halloween Dance
and. Pre -Cruise Dance

C.M.A. once again launched itself into the land of spooks for the annual Halloween
Dance in Mayo Hall.

Several bales of hay, a general conglomeration of wagon wheels and jack-o-lanterns,
and an official uniform of levis made the scene one of complete informality and re-
laxation.

Lt. Dave Holly led a spirited Virginia Reel, and the merrymaking gained momentum
through the evening. When it was all over but the shouting, all hands agreed that it was
by far the best dance ever given on the Academy grounds.

Mayo Hall was again the scene of an
Academy dance, the Pre-Cruise Dance, last
social function of the middies before the
1948 Cruise. The Hall was decorated with
| flags and a huge Maypole with blue and

. gold streamers rising at the center of the
floor. To add a nautical touch each table
had a candle mounted in a small ship's wheel
for a centerpiece. The music was supplied
by Sid Reis and his orchestra. The dance
was semiformal. Hosts were Bob Kubel and
Bill Strain, and the refreshments were ably
prepared by Mr. Morgan. Much credit is
due Stan Racik, dance chairman, and the
many others of the Third Class whose labor
on details made the dance a success.

The Virginia Reel—Baltimore style. Al Rowe makes like
the Golden Gate while Mrs. Swany and Ros Wilkey wade
through a sea of hay.




APFRA&S‘AL
SPECIA(
ToNIGHT

The Class of 1949 set a new high in Academy social functions with the third annual
Ring Dance on July ninth. Never before had a dance met with comparable success
or acclaim from the Cadet Corps.

The scene—The Gold Room of the Fairmont Hotel atop Nob Hill in San Francisco.
Smooth music by the orchestra of Sid Reis and the traditional large flower bedecked
ring provided an incomparable atmosphere for the event. The turnout was the largest
ever present at an Academy dance. Many former members of the faculty, students,
and alumni were on hand to join in the festivities.

At 2230 the traditional ring presentations tock place with John Ford as master of
ceremonies. Each member of the Class of '49 was personally congratulated as he
stepped from the ring by Commodore and
Mrs. lhrig.

The merrymaking continued until 0100.
Never had an evening passed more quickly
or enjoyably.
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Editor-in-Chief Stu Carney

Again the BINNACLE, the Academy periodical, was carried on in true C.M.A.
; fashion. Under the direction of Editor Parnell Carney and Fred Swain publication was
] maintained throughout the cruise period as well as at the base, facilitating a more
complete coverage of events.

Bill Goodman, a newcomer to the staff, acted as chief photographer and turned
out the best work in BINNACLE history. Faculty spy (local lingo for Officer Advisor)
was Lt. Charles Dunham who wasn't too hard on the boys and permitted some choice
- copy to sift through the dragnet.

Al MclLemore, who will serve as editor next year, headed Carney's Conscientious
Copy Creators—the men who slink behind the scenes to divulge what meager news
which might dribble forth from within the walls. Al has a fine staff lined up, and next
year's publication looks like a good bet.

Associate Editor Fred Swain BINNACLE STAFF
FIRST ROW, left to right: Uhrich, Craig, Caldwell, Maggay, Mclemore,
Racik, Richley. SECOND ROW: Goodman, Lewis, Nicholsen, Olsen,

MecClure, Strain.
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Club President John Meyer and Sec.-Treas. Ronny Parker.

The purpose in founding the Camera Club was to enable its members fo record
the various events taking place in their Academy life. The club provides a means to
much valuable information; by association with others sharing the same interest, a
comparison of ideas and standardization of practices, and by frequent appeals to
officers who are more experienced in the art.

Though the club is more than nine years old, not until this year were dark room
installations provided on the training ship. This facility has all of the latest and best
equipment for all types of work, and is a definite improvement over the base estab-
lishment. As well as their personal work, the members have large orders to fill for the

BINNACLE and HAWSEPIPE. Nearly all of the photographs in this issue are their work.

John Meyer and Ronny Parker headed the club this year, and did a capable job
of handling things. The Camera Club is a growing thing at C.M.A., and bigger and
better things can be expected in the future.

CAMERA CLUB MEMBERS, left to right: Smith, Akers, Maggay, Pearson, Ronny Parker turning out a few shots for
Caldwell, Cochrun, Goodman, Roberts, Gates. the Hawsepipe.
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(Cadet Sowvice

The biggest worry of any Academy function
is that old money angle, and each year & Cadet
Service staff is appointed to shoulder the load.
The scope of Cadet Service is not limited to
dances, parties and the like. Without it there
would be no BINNACLE, no magazines for the
Recreation Room, and no funds with which to
operate the Camera Club, Propeller Club, or
to increase recreational facilities. However
necessary, the duties of the administrators of
Cadet Service are an endless headache and
also nearly thankless. This year these responsi-
bilities fell to John Gibbs and Don Buck who

have done an excellent job.

Beard Growing
(Contest

Reviving a prewar custom, all hands threw
away their overworked razors upon leaving
Algiers and joined in frenzied competition
for the Official Annual Beard Growing Con-
test. The night before the Golden Bear arrived
in Cristobal, the official judges: Dr. Scott, Mr.
Heron, and Chief Hendrix, lined up the con-
testants and took scope of their accomplish-
ment. The winners were divided into two
classes. One being the longest and most luxuri-
ant growth, in which Tom Hoheisel placed first
with Roger Heatherly and John Ward follow-
ing. The other was the trimmed beard class—
that dapper, sexy, Latin look; Don Buck won
hands down with Bob Kelly and Ernie Flores
following in that order.

Secretary Don Buck and Treasurer John Gibbs.

High Priests of Judgment Dr. Scott and Chief Hendrix;
entrants Heatherly, Hoheisel, Ward, and Flores.
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YARSITY BASKETBALL SQUAD, left to right:

G. A. RAMSEY

Yarsity Basketball Coach

Christensen, Lewis, Olsen, Olson, Johnston, McCullough, Dunn, Dux.

SEASON RECORD

U. S. Naval Hospital
M. 1. Hospital Corps
U. S. Marines

M. [. Retraining

M. I. Retraining
Vallejo High

Vallejo High

Red Top Dairy
Twelfth Naval Dist
M. [. Retraining
Shop 66 M. I
Sacramento College
Hamilton Field
Twelfth Naval Dist.
Knights of Columbus
Vallejo J.C.

Marin College

OPP.

35
23
35
52
58
42
40
51
17
38
44
54
58
32
49
44
54

LT. N. B. MARTIN
Athletic Officer
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Ed Olson's full court. Jim McClure passes. Long

Uanaity Bashotball

Great! Sensationall Yes, that's what we'll remember about our '48 Varsity basket-
ball team. With a record of twelve wins o seven losses, the team was, without a doubt,
the best that the Academy has ever produced. A great deal of credit goes to Coach
Ramsey and his boys, whose fighting spirit and great sportsmanship were a credit to
the Academy.

The Sea Wolves started their season when they met the Mare Island Naval Hospital
followed by games with U. S. Marines, Mare Island Refraining Command, Vallejo High
School and other service teams in the area. Affer six consecutive victories the first
defeat came at the hands of the Red Top Dairy. The defeat was short-lived as we came
back to overwhelm the Twelfth Naval District twice. The Sea Wolves then took to the

one by Frank McCullough.

Ernie Lewis breaks through for set-up. Scramble for the rebound.
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Set shot artist Bob Dunn. Scrapper Bill Dux. Defense stalwart Bruce Johnston.

National Junior College Basketball Champions. It was a close battle throughout with
C.M.A. leading all the way until the closing minutes when Marin potted some long
desperation shots to take the lead and win 54 to 46. Ed Olson's tricky ball handling
kept Marin bewildered while "Red" Lewis, and Jack Olsen turned in good games af
the center and forward positions respectively.

As the Class of '48 leaves the Academy with it will go some great ball players who
will be sorely missed. We'll never forget Captain Ed Olson's great ball handling and
coolness when the going got tough, or Harry Christensen's great defensive play and
control of the backboard, or Bill Dux's deadly eye from the corner of the court, or
Frank McCullough's and "Chuck" Johnston's steady defensive game. Each one leaves
a big place to fill on next year's varsity. Hopes for next year are still bright with the
return of Jack Olsen and "Red" Lewis, high point men for the team, and Jim McClure
and Bill Dunn.

Bill Dux leaps high to rack up a field goal. Ernie Lewis tosses for the hoop as Ed Olson follows,
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KNEELING, left to right: Roy Pearson, Captain Jim Nicholson, Jim Orton. STANDING: Ros
Wilkey, Bill Goodman, Coach N. B. Martin, Ted Johnston, Bob Kelly, Jimmy Cochran,

r. Uansity Bashotball

i The Varsity team doesn't stand alone in taking all the glory for the basketball season.
Those little fellows of the Junior Varsity, who lack the experience but still have plenty
of fighting spirit, share the limelight when any praises are passed out.

C.M.A. may well be proud of the victorious record of its Junior Varsity. The little
fellows turned in some stellar performances against some stiff competition. Featuring |
a fast break, the J.V.'s left many a bewildered opponent on the short end of the final
score. Some excellent material for next season's Varsity team was uncovered and de-
veloped on the Junior Varsity. We'll be looking forward to seeing Jimmy Cochran,
"Nick" Nicholson, Bill Goodman, Ted Johnston, Bob Kelly and "Tiger" Pearson trot |
out on the hardwood when next year's Varsity tfeam takes to the court. Missing next ‘

|

year will be the only senior on the squad, Ros Wilkey, who turned in a fine job as forward.

A tense moment below. Ted Johnston snags the rebound.
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With some of the best
talent to hit the campus in
recent years, it looks like a
good season for the C.M.A.
netmen. Under the able fut-
elage of Noel Martin, ath-
letic officer, many veterans
are back on the court along
with some promising new-
comers. Some old timers back
include John Gibbs, Ros Wil-
key, Jim Orton, Harry Chris-
tensen, Parnell Carney and
Fred Swain. Among the new-
comers are Peter Freeman,

YARSITY TENNIS SQUAD
FIRST ROW, left to right: David, Lewis, Freeman, Gibbs, Wilkey. SECOND ROW: Cochran,
Swain, Carney, Dux, McCullough.

Don Srith, Herb Rosen, Bob Craig, Loren Cochrun, Pete Combs, Cliff David and

Bill Strain.

Boxing.

The lads from C.M.A. showed their ability when they met San Francisco State
College and San Francisco J.C. in a three-way boxing match. The team, composed
of Al Rowe, Wiley Peebles, Fred Uhrich, Johnny Akers, Dave Chamberlain and Don
Smith, came out on the better end of most of the bouts.

More prospects were discovered in the Boxing Tournament held on the cruise. Al
Milani won the heavyweight decision by pounding out a victory over Don Smith, and
"Nick" Nicholson decisioned Frank McCullough for the senior light heavyweight cham-
pionship. Fred Uhrich won a close one over Dave Chamberlain for the light heavyweight
class while Tom Hoheisel and Jack Olsen easily won the middleweight and welterweight
titles. Jack Stoll decisioned Al Rowe for the lightweight crown while "Tiger” Pearson

took the flyweight class.

In championship bout Al Milani ducks Don Smith's left and Béfore his lights dim, Bill Dux lands a few on Johnny Gibbs.
counter-punches.




YARSITY SOFTBALL
FIRST ROW, left o right: Nichelson, Olsen, Lewis, Elliott, Barnes, Orton. SECOND ROW:
Doyle, Caldwell, Cochran, Kubel, Smith, THIRD ROW: Pearson, Goodman, Smith, Lowry,
MacDonald, Akers, Richards, Strain.

It was just a year ago that the first Academy softball team was organized. This new
phase of the growing athletic program met with immediate enthusiasm on the part of
the Cadet Corps. The team started slow due to inexperience and lack of facilities, but
by the end of the season they had shown a fremendous improvement and turned in a
majority of wins over local competition. Softball was at C.M.A. to stay.

This year Coach Ramsey has a bunch of smooth ball players rounded up for the
start of the season. Newcomers Bob Kelley and Ernie Flores look very good on the
mound, rounding out what looks like a winning pitching staff. Back from last year are
Harry Christensen and Jim Orton behind the plate, and heavy hitting outfielders Al
Milani and Elmer Banke. As was expected, the Third Classmen have shown well in prac-
tice and will comprise the bulk of the team. Those tentatively selected for the starting
team are Jim Nicholson and Don Smith in the outfield, and Roy Pearson, Ernie Lewis,
Bill Goodman, and Jack Olsen in the infield.

Harry Christensen hits the dirt in a close play at the plate. Ernie Flores sends one sailing.
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This year's Varsity crew,
with one exception, was com-
posed of the original Class of
‘48 team which had such a
successful season during the
championship year of ifs or-
ganization. The newest oars-
man is "Tiny" Ted Johnston,
member of the Third Class.

The team started this
year's season with an unde-
feated record and worked
hard during cruise fo hold it.
Members were confident as
to what the outcome of the
Maritime Day Race in San

Coxswain Earl Bowersox backed by Bob Otto, Bruce Johnston, John Ford, John Meyer, Don
Buck, Frank Cole, Stan Harvey, and Ted Johnston.

Francisco would be. During the final stages of preparation, however, due to an eligibility
technicality, the Academy was unable to be represented in the race.

Pete Combs, Dick Hett, and LeRoy Shuler poised for a sprint Elbert Eliis douses an opponent in a dunking duel.
trial as Walter Brubaker gives the signal.

Swimming, diving, and other types of water sporfs appear fo becoming more
popular with the Cadet Corps. With the arrival of warmer weather there has been
5 definite increase in the daily turnout at the pool. Even with this increase, however,
the prospects for a swimming team are still only fair. With the fine facilities available
we hope perhaps some day to develop a presentable feam.
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_SHIPYARD, YALLEJO, AND STOCKTON

I+ was while the T.S. was in shipyard at Alameda
/hen we heard that the coming cruise would take us
o the Mediterranean on a milk delivering, mercy run.
‘hree weeks of overhaul and repairs in’ December
repared us for the last school-ship cruise our "'Class
f'48" would take. , v :

On returning to Vallejo, we began to load the first
argo of canned milk and clothing. Gov. Warren
ighlighted ceremonies held at the base prior to
hoving off on 10 January. A short run fo Stockton
vas the first leg of this 21,000/ mile cruise. 0
What? No liberty? Oh, well, long way to go yet.
t took two days to add the Stockton area's contribu-
ion to our holds; and that checked loading port
umber two off the list—leaving still ahead Oakland,
an Francisco, Long Beach, and San Diego. Back down
he river, past the base, and we pulled into Oakland. -




OAKLAND, SAN FRANCISCO, LONG BEACH,
AND SAN DIEGO

We had just about enough time at the Navy doc
in Oakland to load cargo and get haircuts. Cer
: monies here were held on the afterncon of departure
and were attended by quite a crowd. The U.C. ban
was planfed on the foc'sle and added muchocolor 3
the event, :
~ During the run across San Francisco we stopped |

check the compass and arrived that evening. Picture
taking was rather dampened [literally] because o
the weather. The San Francisco Chamber of Com-

)

merce was well represented at cersmonies heic
before departure and Gov. Warren spoke briet
when he came aboard to accompany us to Long
Beach.

fa . T
i hieme
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Those from the Bay Area threw their last kisses and
took long looks at home as the T.5. pulled away from
the ‘wharf under fireboat escort.

"Tupal! Must be Long Beach ahead. Fog was a
fittle heavy that day. A crowd of families and friends
was waiting on the breakwater as we pulled in. Men
from the Los Angeles area made a mad dash for their
blues as liberty was announced. Long Beach really
did ‘us up fine when Joan Leslie, Margaret O'Brien,
Joan Leslie, Leo Carillo, and Joan Leslie appeared on
the bandsfand to wish us well.

San Diego was warm and sunny——as usual. The
natives here threw quite a parade for the great white
ship of the north during our stay. While in this section
;)f ';God's country,” we added the last cargo to the
volds.




PANAMA AND CURACAO

On the twelfth day out of San Diego, the salt
encrusted barbarians of C.M.A. lined the rails for a
glimpse of the jungular depths of the Panamaniar
isthmus, :

Just before arrival the forward engine room gen
erator began fo grunt and rumble, and it becams=
evident that we had fo put into Balboa for repairs.
Once we were tied up at the Naval Submarine Base
at Balboa, shopping and filling ourselves with good
old American beverages occupied our few hours
ashore. Next morning the Golden Bear left Balboa,
made the canal transit, and sailed forth upon the
- Caribbean. :

Two days after leaving Panama we put into ths
little Dutch island of Curacao for fueling. Now onc
of the leading oil refining centers of the world,
Curacao was one of the first lands known to the early
explorers who covered the new world. It was discov-
ered by Columbus in 1497, and many old building:
still remain, Liberty consisted of the usual loafing,
shopping, and giving our cameras a workout. Af noon
on the second day we fueled and set our course for
Europe and the high points of the cruise.
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GIBRALTAR

About half way from Curacao to Gibraltar, a radio
message was received from another ship requesting
a doctor. We put about and arrived late the next
night, A V.P. was sent out to bring the stricken man
aboard. |t was an appendicitis case and Dr. Scott
operated next morning. All was successful and the
patient was able to walk off the ship upon arrival
at Gibraltar. \

This was the longest run we had ever had aboard
the school-ship and land was certainly a welcomed
sight. Cadets were eager to go ashore and see their
first European port, The town was overrun with British
sailors. C.M.A. moved in on the Officers' Club and
soon had the situation well in hand. A few misled boys

“walked all around the rock looking for that "Pru-

dential” sign. (We never could find the darn thing).
Fuel oil was taken aboard from a Navy tanker in
preparation for the Mediterranean, : ~




MARSHLLE

The dawn of March 2 found us at our docking
stations peering through the fog at the first port of
our mission, Marseille, Our hopes of a warm recep-
tion were doubly reassured when the strains of the
Marseillaise reached us from the shore. The wharf
was crowded with people—mostly children—herald-
ing our arrival. A milifary band kept fime with the
vigorous welcoming, We were amazed at the appre-
ciation of the French for our friendship offering.

By noon we had broken open our hatches. for
unloading and were ready to step ashore for our first
liberty in the land of parleyvoo and champagne. The
populace started the ball of welcome rolling with a
recaption at the Prefecture, followed by an elegant
luncheon. As the amazed waiter carried away the
scattered remains of the repast, we made plans for
an afternoon of shopping. No sooner did we thus
decide than buses enveloped us and we were
engaged in a sight-sesing tour. Yes, the'scenery was
fine__thouah not entirely in a countryside sort of
way. A multitude of French girls snuggled into the
seats beside us to furnish tete-a-fete.

Joe Midshipman's eyes popped out — never to
regain their composure until we departed. We made




sur- first
e, The
with a
slegant
ay the
ans for
e thus
. were
ry was
sort of
1to the

sver o
s made

a rollicking excursion of the city: the Cathedrsls,
Church of Notre Dame de la Garde, and the beaches.
Soon day was done and we were hustled into private
homes for a dinner which surpassed the luncheon.
The stores closed with our shopping scarcely thought
of After dinner came the opera, accompanied by our
{riends of the afferncon. By this t'me we had polished
up our eyethers” and 'nyethers' and considered
ourselves quite cosmo. Dancing followed the opera—
with champagne to make the outlook jolly — and
expiration of liberty sneaked in out of nowhere. It
was a tired, but happy, midshipman who climbed
between his sheets that night to dream of French
“Miss Amsricas.”

Another day—a retake on the first: tours, lunch-
eons, dinners. and still no time for that shopping trip.
The evening brought forth a dance at the Salon de
St. Louis which few had the desire to avoid, Cham-
pagne, dancing. more champagne-—time was run-
ning short. Another quick dash to the punch bowl and
we refiredito the ship

The day following, reluctantly, we manned our
stations and cast off our lines. As we stood at the
rail wafching Marseille arow smaller and smaller, our
thoughts ?vere one. "What a sensational way to live."

e e e e

—




GENOA

Genoa was our first glimpse of ltaly. The climate.
was good, contrary fo what many had said we would
experience. Genoa seemed to be a very busy town,
sspecially when what appeared to be the entire
population took its evening stroll.

Among the highlights of what the Middies saw
were the home of Columbusandthe "Golden Spider.”
Genoa Rotary arranged a tour down the coast to the
[talian Riviera, First stop was at a small town called
Porto Fino which surrounded a yacht harbor. Native
residents made lace table sefs, etc., and we leff with
a fair share of their handiwork. Tea.and cookies were
served at a nearby fourist hotel.

On the return frip to Genoa, a stop was made at
an Orphanage which had just received part of our
milk shipment. They were very grateful and turned
out en masse to thank us during brief ceremonies.
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, NAPLES
_ Twé down and two o go, and in the distance we
could see Mt. Vesuvius, marking the third port on

our itinerary. The act of docking the Golden Bear in
Naples somewhat resembledfrying fo put on a new

shoe without the aid of a shoe horn. The pilot was
determined that a 426-foot vessel could be docked
in 427 feet of wharf, and our after flagstaff narrowly
escaped a horrible death: Y

Someone once wrote a song in which the lyrics
ran: "Oh the moon shines down on Napoli, and a
handsome gondolier,” or other words to that effect.
Within the first two minutes of our sojourn in Napoli,
countless erstwhile gondoliers crowded the wharf with
welcoming shouts of: "Hey Joe, you buy  good

cameo;" "Hey Joe, | show you around:” "Hey Joe,

C . " We were appalled by their friendliness and
eagerhess to get their meat hooks into our bank rolls.
. The days spent in Naples were jolly ones, though
considerably transcendéd by the three days spent in”

Rome. The American Embassy gave us a jolomerous

“reception, and our spare liberty hours were spent in

shopping and tours of the ruins of Pompeil.




ROME

During the six days in Naples, two three-day frips
to Rome were planned to accommodate the numbe:
of Midshipmen who wished to go. American Expres:
supplied the buses and quides who were fo show us
the "Eternal City."

The results of war were still evident in most of the
towns passed on the way but there seemed to b
much reconstruction in progress. Late in the after
noon we saw the wall surrounding Rome; much: of it
still standing. Ancient aqueducts were pointed out
as we neared the cityi Accommodations. were avail

able at the Hotel Flora and that svening went too
fast as the Cadets familiarized themselves with th

sights. ' ’

~The next morning started with a tour of St. Peter

in the Vatican. The immensity and impressiveness of
the Church was something we will long remember.
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5t. Paul's Cathedral in Rome, containing the famous
datue of Moses highlighted the afterncon after
which the foot-weary sightseers returned fo the
Hotel before an evening's liberty.” .

The Pope granted an audience fo the group next,
morning and spoke briefly to each Cadet and Officer.
[Oh—we have pictures to prove it—foo.} An after-
noon was spent in.the elaborate Vatican Museum
viewing the famous paintings and sculptures that it
contains; Wi

On the third and last day we toured the ancient
Catacombs, guided by a very jovial Dutchman. "Ben
Hur'' was brought to mind as the Cadets later viewed
the arens in Rome where that story had its climax,
The Colosseum looked. just as the pictures portray
it and trigger-happy photographers were in- their
glory on the inside.

To most. the four of Rome was the highlight of the
cruise and few will forget that party-time at the hotel,

o




PIRAEUS AND ATHENS

Socrates, Plato, Aristotle—this was their stamping
ground. We trouped ashore to take a gander at the
workings of those ancients. The Parthenon, Acropolis,
Olympics stadium—we had seen them often in history
books. Now we could overstride the printer, engraver,
and cameraman, and find ourown eyes where those of
the camera had been.

Feeling that Piraeus was incidental and Athens was-
paramount, all hands made their way to the electric
railway which leads to the latter city. This move was
not without some difficulty, as our knowledge of only
English and a smattering of Spanish met with little
understanding among the Greek passers-by. The
train itself is worthy of mention. In order to conserve
preciots Greek manpower, a cunning slectrical con-
traption closes the sliding doors of the cars. This
operation is done wtih amazing rapidity—rapidity to
such an extent that several cadets were sandwiched
between the converging doors.

Athens, temple of philosophers—the object which
first held our gaze was the hill on the top of which
stands the Acropolis. Our sight-seeing bus climbed
the slope and we looked over the ruins. The complete
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tour of the Acropolis; with its Par%er{‘aﬂ and temples

took two or three hours. The shutter bugs among us
worked furiously. When the quides had clarified our
hazy knowledge of the significance of the ruins, we
hopped the bus and descended to Hadrian's Arch
and the Temple of Jupiter. Next we rounded outf our -

excursion of Athens with visits to the stadium, the

Royal Palace, and other points of interest. «
Thus began our six-day sojourn in Greece. The
remaining days were spent shopping, sight-seeing,
and, oddly enough, pining for that day when we
would cast off for the good old U.S.A. On the eve-
ning of the second day we were received at the
American Embassy, which gave us a chance to hear
English spoken by feminine voices and glance through |
the latest Life Magazines. On Sunday our stern lines

- parted and a fresh breeze swung our stern info the

.S, Déstroyer Roan in the next berth, As we worked
in a mad frenzy to kedge ourselves away, the skipper
of the Roan was heard calmly addressing Captain
Swany across the twofoot expanse ‘'of water sepat
rating the two ships: "Good morning, Captain. Com-
ing aboard 2! : :

The sixth day arrived and we cast offz—this Hime it
was westward -ho, :
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ALGIERS AND MADEIRA

The last port in the Mediterranean was Algiers,
where it was necessary fo fuel. This was fo be the
last scheduled stop before Panama. Middies were
ontertained at a reception in the home of the Ameri-
can Embassy, which had been the headquarters of
Gerneral Eisenhower during part of the war,

We left Algiers and passad Gibraltar fully pre-
pared for a long voyage. Not more than o few days

out there was a sick-bay "no-duty” expert who

arranged to need more medical attention than was
available fo the Doctor, so we promptly put about
and headed full speed for the Porfuguese Island of
Madeira. Further examination proved that there was
nothing confagious aboard but, we were here so
~yep, you quessed it—liberty. This was not the
tourist season in Madeira but the Cadets managed
to get the town moving. Ermipty paintcans seemed to
be worth their weight (net that is) in gold fo the
business.like fraders in bum-boats, Well, everybody
managed to leave Madeira with his share of straw
hats, wicker chairs, et
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Business Manager Harry Christensen.

Co-Editors Ros Wilkey and Frank Cole earning extra liberty.

We wish fo take this space to thank our many constfituents for their unselfish efforts
toward compiling this volume—Harry Christensen and Bruce Johnston, who handled
the finances—Frank McCullough, who covered the sporting scene—Hank Ferrero, who
will take over the reins next year, was invaluable as associate editor—John Ford, who
spent many a long hour proofreading and writing—Van Andersen, the best darn car-
toonist we have seen—dJohn Meyer and Ronny Parker of the Camera Club, who took
most of the photographs which fill these pages—and the many others who contributed.

Our thanks also go to Mr. Robert L. Ozias of Lederer, Street and Zeus Co., Inc.i Mr.
Joseph Holmes of the California Art and Engraving Company; and their associates for
much needed advice in the ways of printing and engraving. The portraits and grounds
photos are the work of Mrs. Alice Lewis and Mr. E. L. McKindsey of McKindsey's
Studios, to whom we would like to express our gratitude.

As for ourselves, we wish our job were not yet completed. In an institution such as
this, there is always so much more to be said and portrayed than can be set down in
the space allotted. We have enjoyed every minute of it and hope you have enjoyed

reading these pages.

Sports Editor Frank MecCullough talks it Van Anderson, staff artist, and Hank Ferrero,
over with Senator Ford. . associate editor.
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SINCERE WISHES for
"SMOOTH SAILING" Always

SALES e SERVICE e SUPPLIES

from HAROLD BEASLEY
ME%”E/IQS wallen R PLUMBING
¢/ aadha Repair Work Our Specialty
6508 MARIN STREET VALLEJO Dial 2.7518

The Store with a 38-Year Reputation

for Diamond and Watch Values 916 Tennessee Street Vallejo, California

Compliments GEO. E. SWETT
‘ ENGINEERS

of
MARINE and ELECTRICAL
VA LL EJ O EQUIPMENT

G E N E R A L 256 Mission Street Y Ukon 6-2100
H O S P I TA I_ San Francisco 5, California

Congratulations

to the

Graduating Class Of
Nineteen Hundred Forty-eight

*

VALLEJO TIMES-HERALD
& NEWS-CHRONICLE

LUTHER E. GIBSON, Publisher




The rope preferred b)‘

The superior qualities of Columbian Pure Manila Rope
have been proved . .. proved under extreme service condi~
tions that demand the best. On ships, farms, mines and lum-
ber camps, in business and industry . ., Columbian rope

stands up, never lets you down!

For here is a rope manufactured from the choicest manila
fibre, in the most modern mill in the world. It would be diffi-
cult to make, impossible to buy, a better rope than Columbian
Tape Marked Pure Manila. Know it by the red, white and
blue surface markers.

COLUMBIAN ROPE COMPANY

AUBURN, N. Y.
99

men who know — on
land or on the seal




Compliments

of

VALLEJO
LIGHT AND POWER

"I+l Knock Your Hat OH!"

The New 49er
CLAUDE WILSON

227 VIRGINIA VALLEJO

Smooth
Sailing ...

HARRY SPROULE

OCEAN TOW INC.

CONTRACT CARRIER
SEA-GOING TUGS
MOQULDED THREE-HATCH BARGES
Pier 50 Main 0611
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON

Hercules Equipment & Rubber Co., Inc.

435 BRANNAN STREET

SAN FRANCISCO 7, CALIFORNIA

Telephone: YUkon 6-2770
Distributors of B. F. Goodrich Company, Chardon Rubber Co.. Belmont Packing and Rubber Co.,

Durable Manufacturing Company, and manufacturers of Gaskets of all types and
sizes, moulded rubber goods, port sirip, etc.

United States Gasket Co.

Depositary for
CALIFORNIA MARITIME ACADEMY .

Mechanics and Merchants National Bank
MARIN AT VIRGINIA e VALLEJO

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION
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UNION OIL COMPANY

Congratulates

the members of

THE CLASS OF 48

Merchant Marine and Aeronautical Equipment

SPERRY GYROSCOPE COMPANY

Division of The Sperry Corporation
Great Neck, New York

Manager San Francisco Office: W. F. Horn

Congratulations and Good Health

to the

GRADUATING CLASS OF 1948

MAID OF CALIFORNIA MILK CO.

18 Gold Medals Awarded for Purity and Quality

627 MARYLAND STREET VALLEJO, CALIFORNIA
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You strike it RICH in
VISTA DE VALLEJO GOLDEN STATE
WINSLOW TERRACE ICE CREAM

Owners and Developers of

HATCH & TURNER

Real Estate and Insurance

Served at . . .

@ GOLDEN STATE SERVICE FUND
CANTEEN

533 Capitol Street GOLDEN STATE CO,, Ltd.

426 YORK STREET VALLEJO
"DAVE" PRICE, Mgr.

VALLEJO CALIFORNIA

Congratulations Midshipmen, Class of 48 . ..

Our Second Lentury

SAFETY is always the first consideration . . . nothing
else is so important.

NEW YORK LIFE INSURANCE
COMPANY

PAUL E. BARNEY, Representative

Retirement Programs e Estate Planning
" TO PROVE THAT TRUST WELL FOUNDED"
Phone Vallejo 2-4318 or DOuglas 2-6820
ONE MONTGOMERY STREET e SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA
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Pays Huge
Dividends

Compliments

of

The investment in our Merchant Marine
has paid huge dividends to America.
In war and peace the United States
Merchant Marine has done a mighty

0124

fine job for the industrial and com-

merical life of our Nation.

N

(3

Vallejo's
POPE & TALBOT LINES

320 California Street
SAN FRANCISCO 4, CALIFORNIA

Home-Owned Store

|

Best Wishes

from

THE PETROL
CORPORATION

Makers and Marketers of

PDO GAS

” Phone 3-7544
524 Capitol Street Vallejo

CHISHOLM & DICKEY
FUNERAL HOME

"DEPENDABLE SERVICE"

Established in 1921

W.H. WIGGINS E.H.CASE
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Congratulations and

Best Wishes

to the

California Maritime
Academy

CLASS OF 1948

MARINE CHEVROLET
COMPANY

HARRY SOANES o ARTHUR KENNY

Support the

GEORGE R. HORN

and

CHARLES E. HORN

Marine Representatives

NEW YORK LIFE
INSURANCE CO.

Glencourt 1-1360
OAKLAND

DOuglas 2-6820
SAN FRANCISCO

GREEN CROSS
FORSAFETY

IT STANDS FOR...

© Official Emblem of

TRAFFIC SAFETY
HOME SAFETY

The Green Cross is the official emblem for
Safety. |t means:

Greater safety for my family, my neighbors
and my fellow citizens.

A clearer understanding of the accident
problem by more people—which lessens the
danger of accidents.

National Safety Council
PUBLIC SAFETY
SAFETY EVERYWHERE

Safer sireets and highways—a safer working
environment—a safer home.

Greater security for my dependents, for ac-
cidents divert wages from normal trade chan-
nels and wreck savings and hopes for economic
security.

A better understanding of our personal re-
sponsibility to live safely — and to impress
others with the precepts of safe living.

BE CAREFUL —THE LIFE YOU SAVE MAY BE YOUR OWN!

e




530 NAPA ROAD .
Above All Nations
Phone 34507

ED. PIERCE
ELECTRIC CO.

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS

ENGINEERS and DEALERS THE AMERICAN
° NATIONAL RED CROSS

COMMERCIAL
INDUSTRIAL and RESIDENTIAL
INSTALLATIONS
FRIGIDAIRE APPLIANCES

Sales and Service

Is

Humanity

(This Advertisement Has Been
Sponsored Anonymously)

SERV|NG THE ORIENT with fast, regular refriger-
afor and dry-cargo service
PACIFIC FAR EAST LINE'S modern fleet of dry-cargo
and refrigerator vessels provides frequent, regularly
scheduled sailings between California — Philippine

Islands — North and South China —Hong Kong — Japan

French Indo-China —Korea...... Deep Tank Facilities.
LIMITED PASSENGER ACCOMMODATIONS

st Yo Gt Lica e

ROUTE OF THE BEARS

NEW YORK 6, N. Y. CHICAGO 5, ILL. SAN FRANCISCO 4, CALIF. DETROIT 26, MICH. LOS ANGELES 14, CALIF,
39 Broadway §9 East Yan Buren St. 315 California Street 2507 David Stott Bldg. 510 W Sixth St.
WASHINGTON 5, D, C. 1405 K Street, N. W, Cable Address: PACFAREAST
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PACIFIC WIRE ROPE C O.

General Office & Factory
1840 EAST 15TH STREET @ LOS ANGELES 21, CALIFORNIA

Branches: SAN FRANCISCO [ ] PORTLAND @ . HOUSTORN
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Congratulations . .

on a splendid

TRAINING SHIP PROGRAM

INTERMOUNTAIN EQUIPMENT
COMPANY

Main Office - Boise, Idaho

CONSTRUCTION EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS

Branches: Pocatello, Idaho - Spokane, Washington

Look at This Month's

PACIFIC MARINE
REVIEW

.. . and you'll be a better Mariner
How About a Sample Copy for You?

Call GA 1-4760

500 SANSOME STREET SAN FRANCISCO
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| COMPLIMENTS
United Fruit Company iy

STEAMSHIP SERVICE Vallejo Steam Laundry
and Dry Cleaner
100! Fourth Street San Francisco 301 PENNSYLVANIA STREET

BEST WISHES
from the

Casa De Vallejo Hotel

One of California's Finest

Biddle-Shaw & Company

Insurance Brokers

Counselors on

ALL FORMS OF INSURANCE

NOBLE T. BIDDLE e MILTON A. SHAW

Coffee Shop e Dining Room
Telephone YUkon 6-5354

444 Californa Street San Francisco 4, Calif. Garage n Buﬂdlng

Compliments of

JAMES V. O’'HARA REALTY CO.

VALLEJO - CALIFORNIA

Established 1909
628 MARIN STREET PHONE 3-5627

MORRISON-KNUDSEN COMPANY, INC.

CONTRACTORS AND ENGINEERS
EXECUTIVE OFFICE: 319 BROADWAY
BOISE, IDAHO
@

Other Offices
SAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO MEXICO CITY, MEXICO
LOS ANGELES NEW YORK RIO DE JANEIRO, BRAZIL
SEATTLE VANCOUVER, CANADA ~ SHANGHAL, CHINA
DENVER CALGARY, CANADA KABUL, AFGHANISTAN
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Ship Ahoy -to the Class of 1948
MULLEN MOTOR CO.

E. J. MULLEN
116 Sonoma Street e  Vallejo, California

CHRYSLER INTERNATIONAL TRUCKS PLYMOUTH

 AMERICAN TRUST
' COMPANY '
Banking Since 1854

’//J i
. )
< _ .
]

PORTLAND TUG &

BARGE CO.

Industrial Supplies
RIVER and HARBOR WORK

GENERAL CONTRACTORS

]
!
Tools-Metals

Phone UN. 3687
P. O. Box 4199 C. W. MARWEDEL

8444 N. W. St. Helens Road 1235 Mission |1th & Alice
PORTLAND 8 OREGON San Francisco Qakland
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PIER 458 NORTH RIVER+ NEW YORK |4, N.Y.

CABLES: ALCOASHIP + TYEL CORTLANDT 7-6400

SHIPS ON THE HORIZON

Can the American Merchant Marine compete with foreign flag
vessels successfully? Lots of people are asking that question.

Congress has passed laws, and the Maritime Commission,
various States, and some operators have started progrems in an at-
tempt to further the cause of the American Merchant Marine.

Your school is the result of one of these programs and a
fine one it is. Your schooling is a big step in the right direction
and your knowledge of machinery and navigation will stend you in
good stead.

There is, however, one single quality that will help the
American Merchant Marine more than any other. It is not studied in
books, nor can it be legislated., That is "loyalty." We are not
speaking of this quality in a selfish manner. It is true that
loyalty to your employer is important. More important, however, is
your loyalty to duty, traditions of the sea, your vessel, and your
senior officers. The latter must be reciprocal.

The writer once had the pleasure and honor of knowing e
Master who had been in command of one vessel for sixteen years. To
him she was a thing of beauty, but actually she was worn out —— a
rust heap. The time came for her survey and the upshot was that
she was to be laid up —— sold for junk. She was "cooled off," the
crew paid off and she was tied up to run no more. That Master
refused to leave the vessel for two days and finally when he was
ordered to another vessel he left her, but as he walked down the
gangway for the last time he was crying unashamedly.

That is real loyalty and in our opinion -- with your teachings

and that one quality "loyalty" — the American Merchant Marine will
have no trouble maintaining its rightful place on the high seas,

Sincerely,

, ' B
e 7 = 5

Manager Marine Department
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Permanente BULK CARRIERS were the answer.

1940! The Armed Forces needed huge quantities of cement, fast! Millions of barrels of this basic
ingredient were required for the concrete that was to build America’s impregnable fortifications
in the Pacific. But . .. existing methods of transportation could not make delivery on time.

To solve this problem affecting the Nation’s safety, Permanente STEAMSHIP CORPORA-
TION was organized in October, 1940, as a subsidiary of Permanente Cement Company. Two
ships were purchased, converted to bulk cement carriers and Permanente began stockpileing
materials in the Pacific. By October, 1945, these veteran ships, 8S PERMANENTE and
SS PHILLIPPA, had achieved the incredible record of delivering 7,000,000 barrels of cement
to the war zone without ever missing a convoy deadline!

Now retired, these two old watriors leave behind them a tradition of service ably maintained by
their successors: the modern Victory ship, SS PERMANENTE SILVERBOW, with a capacity
of 56,000 barrels of bulk cement and the most modern pneumatic loading equipment for handling
cargo, and the older SS DIAMOND CEMENT, serving Permanente’s Diamond Plant, in Seattle,
with bulk cargo of limestone from the Company’s Alaska quarry. PERMANENTE STEAM-
SHIP CORPORATION is still delivering Permanente Cement On the Job on Time.

PERMANENTE

Ou the 7ob - On time CEMENT COMPANY

PERMANENTE, DIAMOND, YOSEMITE AND KAISER BRANDS OF PORTLAND CEMENT AND PERMANENTE LIME PRODUCTS

LOAKLAND + SEATTLE - HONOLULUJ




e it made of gold, silver or
“brass”’, a compact has to pass
a lot of “screen tests” on its way
from the earth to its user.

Ore is screened a score of times
before it becomes metal. Silica goes
through a battery of screens to be-
come a mirror. And talcum is
forced through along series of fine-
mesh screens before it acquires that

caressing smoothness thatis de-

manded by our exacting fair sex.

Yet, because this is America,
compacts. which are beyond the
means of women living in countries
that decry our free enterprise sys-
tem, are sold in dime stores, avail-
able to millions.

Roebling products play a leading
part in this mass production.
Roebling wire screens meet all ma-
terials under all conditions. In one

case they pass rocks as big as
melons. In another they reject dust
as fine as pollen.

Made of steel rods as thick as
your thumb, or woven of stainless
as fine as hair, Roebling screens
serve industry in a hundred ways—
on a thousand jobs.

JOHN A, ROEBLING'S SON3 COMPANY
TRENTON 2, NEW JERSEY
Branches and Warehouses in Principal Cilies
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super service on the
SACRAMENTO

Day and night service is featured at Bridge
Marina, near Antioch, California, where Bill
Newby makes it his business to give complete
care and satisfaction to every customer. That’s
a big order, for 175 boats tie up regularly at
Bridge Marina, in addition to the visitors from
other parts of the river. Newby keeps giving
yachtsmen the attention and service his many
years have taught, including a clubhouse for
fishermen, a machine shop, paint shop, complete
lines of supplies, a hydraulic elevator, and the
complete line of Mobilgas Special, Mobil
Marine Gas, Mobilfuel Diesel Special,
Mobiloil Marine and Mobiloil Outboard.

GENERAL
PETROLEUM
CORPORATION

a complete
yacht center
on the

COLUMBIA

Pleasure boat owners on the

Columbia and Willamette rivers

add to their enjoyment because of

the complete service of Lee McCuddy’s
Marina. Here they find excellent moorage,
repair shop facilities, good stocks of parts, a sail
loft, provisions and supplies, and a full line of
Mobil Products. For fifteen years the McCuddy
brothers have been making life easier and
more pleasant for yachtsmen, as well as taking
an active part in marine sports on the river.
Columbia Marina service is typical of the many
fine Mobil Marine Stations along the Pacific Coast.

S$OCOHY-VACUUM
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CONGRATULATIONS

on your
successful training cruise
and your
generous mission of

international friendship

*

MADSEN IRON WORKS

HUNTINGTON PARK, CALIFORNIA

Manufacturers of

Galley Ranges o Dock Trucks e CargoBoards e Royal Crown Pump Valves
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Best Wishes to the Class of '48

from

%WWA

{@mmonJ Cj\/(erc"vunfs cae Jew e]ers

424 Georgla Street, Vallejo

Where You Pay as You Glow at no extra cost

PACIFIC TANKERS INC.

233 SANSOME STREET » SAN FRANCISCO 4 « CALHFOIRNIA

OPERATING NAVAL TANKERS

Cable Address PACTANK Agents at All Principal World Ports

Los Angeles, California

Servicing the Public and Funeral Directors of the West

Compliments of FRED DOAN, W '42, Vice-President, Pierce Brothers Mortuaries
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