
 

101 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Of course, everyone wanted to be the first to use the new missiles. The squadron 
commander gave the first shot to his ship. The Chicago fired one missile and it 
self-destructed shortly after launch. I was told later that the data link antenna on 
the missile that maintained communication with the ship had not been lock wired 
in place, and it had fallen off in the Ready Service Magazine due to vibration 
before the missile was launched. The Chicago fired a second missile, and it 
failed. I don't know if a cause was ever determined.  
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Our Captain then sent the squadron commander on the USS Chicago a message 
asking if he would like us to show them how it should be done. We got the OK, 
fired one missile, and blew a 30 foot diameter hole where the radar van was 
sitting. At first we didn't know if we had hit the target but their radar signal had 
disappeared about the same time the missile arrived. The next day our Weapons 
Department head CDR Foreman received aerial recon photos which showed radar 
antennas scattered all over the area.  What remained of the van was lying on its 
side at the edge of the missile crater.  

This was all classified Top Secret at the time, and the missile crews were told to 
keep quiet. Of course everyone aboard knew something was going on (missile 
shots are very noisy) and the Navyôs usual procedure of not informing its enlisted men 
of current events led to the usual overblown scuttlebutt including such rumors that we 
had fired a missile with a nuclear warhead.   

February 2, 1972        The Selective Service System 
held its draft lottery for my birth year.  The drawing 
determined the order in which men born in 1953 would 
be called to report for induction into the military for the 
following year (1973).  My number was #55 which 
means I probably would have been drafted into the 
Army had I not enlisted in the Naval Reserve. 

I was pretty happy that I had enlisted and had some 
choice over the branch and length of service.  But as 
luck would have it, the U.S. involvement in the 
unpopular war in Vietnam was winding down and the 
draft remained a focal point of demonstration and 
discontent which caused President Nixon to discontinue the draft in 1973.  The last 
actual draft call was on December 7, 1972 which means that I never would have been 
drafted had I chosen to stay home or go to college. 

 

 

 

Postage was free 
   when mailed from   a combat zone 
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February 5-6, 1972   En route to Subic Bay, Republic of the Philippines.  After a few 
days and no more firing opportunities we sailed to Subic Bay in the Philippines for R&R 
and ship repair. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

February 7-12, 1972    In port at Subic Bay.  The Chicago was in port when we 
arrived. Imagine our surprise when we learned that the bar girls in Olongapo 
knew about the classified missile shot before we got there! One of our first class 
petty officers advised  that as he walked into a bar one of the girls saw the ship's 
name patch on his sleeve and started asking about the missile shot!  So much for 
secrecy!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The gates of the old Spanish fort erected around 1885, still stood on the grounds of the 
naval base and I always looked forward to a walk from the piers to the gate.  Next to the 
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old stone walls was a tiny restaurant that served up delicious greasy cheeseburgers and 
ice cold San Miguel beer.  It was the first place I headed for when the ship docked.  

 
San Miguel Beer 
was and still is a 
fine crafted pilsner 
beer with a nice 
clear taste for a 
foreign product.  
The beer had a lot 
in common with that 
old Spanish gate 
since it had been 
brewed by La 
Fabrica de Cerveza 
de San Miguel since 
1890 and has now 
become one of the 
top ten, best selling 

beers in the world.  As for the place that I drank it até.after the U.S. Navy base was 
shut down the establishment survived in its original location in what is now called Subic 
Bay Freeport and is now serving Japanese food to the tourists. 
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February 13-14, 1972     En- route from Subic Bay to the Vietnam combat zone.  As 
stepped up air and naval air bombardments began the ships of the 7th Fleet rushed to 
support our troops on the ground. 
 

U.S. Jets Step Up Bombing 
Compiled From AP and UPI 

SAIGON ð 2-13-72 

 
American bombers stepped up their efforts 

to fend off a building Communist offensive, 

and the U.S. command canceled a scheduled 

port leave for the USS Coral Sea to keep 

three aircraft carriers on station in the 

Tonkin Gulf, military sources said. At the 

big U.S. air base in Da Nang, and other 

American installations around South 

 Vietnam's second largest city, troops went 

on a "yellow alert" Friday night in 

preparation for renewed Communist action 

against them, field reports said. Heavy 

fighting raged in coastal Binh Dinh 

Province, where the Communists appeared 

to be trying to tie down Vietnamese 

reserves that otherwise could be 

thrown against them later if 

they launched an offensive in 

the nearby Central Highlands, 

Meanwhile communist-led 

troops ambushed two American 

convoys Thursday at points 

more than 200 miles apart along 

national Route 1 and encircled a 

40-man South Vietnamese outpost 

at a third position near the 

highway, triggering heavy fighting. 
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February 15,1972   Begin special operations on Talos station off North Vietnam coast.  
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
        39 years ago ï This photo was taken while I was aboard ship.  I wonder what I was doing? 
 
 
 

Our next few weeks at sea would exhaust large supplies of fuel, food, missiles and 
ammunition.  Because we were not allowed to leave our combat station the ship had to 
be resupplied at sea through the process of  ñUNREPSò or ñUnder way Replenishmentò 
operation.  In addition to the ñpaint and chip, paint and chipò, standing watches 24 hours 
a day and manning ñBattle Stationsò at a momentôs notice, we now had to ñheave toò for 
numerous back breaking hours of UNREPS work parties.  
 
Convoys of replenishment ships would rendezvous with the fleet, and individual 
supply ships would take stations within the moving fleet. The combat ships and 
transports would take turns moving from their assigned positions in the 
formation to go alongside the oilers, cargo ships and ammunition ships to 
replenish stores, then they would return to station and another ship would go 
alongside the supply ship. When resupplying was finished the supply convoy 
would reform and return to a supply base far in the rear of the ongoing action. 
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Refueling was the easiest of the ñUNREPSò for a deck ape like me.  My job was to 
usually assist in the initial tie up and fuel hose transfer between ships.  Once refueling 
had begun my work was over and while I still had to man a refueling station, ( ready with 
a fire hose or extra lines, etc.) I could usually just sit back and watch the show.  I wish 
the rest of the UNREPS operations could have been so easy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This is an example of a typical refueling at sea with the fleet oiler, USS PASSUMPSIC, 
AO-107. While the oiler maintained a steady course and speed, our ship would 
approach from the port side and match speed while maneuvering to reduce the distance 
between ships to about 80 feet apart.  It was like trying to park a car into a moving 
garage. 
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When the Okie Boat was on station alongside we fired a shot line across the gap 
between ships. It was a light weight line with a lighted buoy on the end (so it 
could be seen at night). It was fired from a shot line gun. The crew on the oiler 
connected a heavier line to the shot line and men on the Oklahoma City pulled it 
over by hand. A still heavier line was attached to it, and so on, until the heavy 
transfer rigging cables were pulled across the gap between the ships. These 
cables were attached to the Okie Boat with quick releasing pelican hooks. If the 
ships should suddenly have to maneuver the hooks were released and the 
transfer gear was dropped into the ocean for the replenishment ship to recover. 
This was something you really didn't want to do. However, on one occasion 
during rearming a sailor went over the side. The ships immediately executed an 
emergency breakaway and the man was back aboard the Okie Boat in less than 
12 minutes.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When the transfer rigging was in place between the ships, the Passumpsic sent 
over the hoses and we started taking on fuel. Then, while everyone waited for the 
transfer to finish the Seventh Fleet band played to help relieve the monotony. 
When the transfer was complete the oiler pulled in the hoses, then we released 
the cables and steamed away.  
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