This is an incident that happened on our last liberty in San Diego, prior to leaving for  PI.


Shorty Freeman and myself were coming back (drunk), to the sonar school pier, where Perch was tied up.  Well, walking past the officer’s club swimming pool, there was a party going on.  We decided to take a swim.  Balls ass naked we jumped in.  We were chased down the pier and made it down the forward hatch.  We would have been OK if we would have stopped there. But no way.  We went out the after hatch, still naked, and jumped into the bay.  Captain Hedgepeth gave us both 90 days restriction.  Our first stop was Pearl for seven days where we stayed onboard.  Our next stop was Yokosuka, Japan.

The first night I was in the conning tower working on some charts, Capt. H came up and said he told Shorty he could go ashore, restriction.  He told me the same thing, but I told him I had the duty. He said, “I’ll stand-by for you, go on liberty and don’t f--- up.

What a Guy.

