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Stronger sounds the roll of drums, faster 
the cadence, longer the hours, more intense 
the strain, more determined the striving to
ward the goal. The world is turned upside 
down and inside out. Society is dislocated and 
maladjusted. But—it is the world in which 
we live. These are the days of our years. No 
peace and no contentment—except for those 
who know where to find it.

Without retreating a step; without turning 
from our job before it is finished; without 
failing to perform the task our day and age 
has laid upon us, we can—and we must—find 
a place of peace and contentment. We must 
make for ourselves a secret place where the 
battle noises cannot be heard and where a 
disjointed society cannot press in upon us.

That place is like a world-within-a-world. 
There we can withdraw momentarily from the 
maddening world about us, be refreshed, and 
go forth again to answer the call of the hour. 
There we can secure for the night and awaken 
strengthened to meet the battle of the day. It 
is the citadel of our soul—the place of com
munion with God. Precious is that place and 
precious the moments we spend there.

Sunday Divine Services

Protestant .....................  1000 Memorial Hall
Roman Catholic ..........  0615 Gerrard Hall

1000 Hill Music Hall 
Jewish ...........................  1000 Hillel Foundation

* 4c
Chaplain’s Office Hours: Daily, 0830-1700;

Monday and Wednesday, 0830-1800. _
Father Sullivan will be in Chaplain’s Office on 

Tuesdays, 1845-1930.
C onfessions: Saturdays in Gerrard Hall, 1900- 

2015.

Personnel Changes
Ten officers were detached from this station 

during the piast week. They are Lt. J. R. Kim- 
briel, USNR, battalion officer; Lt. Ellis W. 
Goodman, USNR, instructor N & R; Lt, A r
thur C. Long, USNR, instructor ENS & 
Aerology; Lt, (jg) Leland Silliman, USNR, 
platoon officer; Lt. (jg) Frederick E, Steeves, 
USNR, platoon officer; Lt. (jg) John L. Fen- 
lon, USNR, platoon officer; Lt. (jg) Robert 
B. King, USNR, assistant coach, football; Ens. 
John H. Walker, USNR, platoon officer; Ens. 
Frank J. Dolson, USNR, platoon officer; and 
Ens. Jerome T. Femal, USNR, platoon officer,

Lt. Kimbriel reports to the Service Force, 
Atlantic Subordinate Command, NOB, Nor
folk, Va.

Lt. Goodman was detached to the NAS at 
Norfolk, Va., and Lt. Long goes to the NAS 
at Jacksonville, Fla.

Lt. (jg) Silliman reports to the NAS at 
Grosse Isle, Mich.; Lt. (jg) Steeves was de
tached to the NAS a t Memphis, Tenn.; Lt, 
(jg) Fenlon will go to the NATC at Corpus 
Christi,. Tex,; and Lt, (jg) King goes to the 
NAS at Peru^Indiana,

Ens. Walker was ordered to the NAS at 
Minneapolis, Minn.; Ens. Dolson will go to 
the NAS a t Glenview, 111., and Ens. Femal re 
ports to the NAS a t Hutchinson, Kan.

Reporting aboard from the Navigation 
School a t Hollywood, Fla,, to serve as academic 
instructors in navigation here were Lt, Chas, 
W, Trigg, USNR, Lt, (jg) John 0. Reynolds, 
USNR, Lt. (jg) Ed, A. Cameron, USNR, Lt, 
(jg) James G. Wall, USNR, and Ens. John 
R. Smithson, USNR.

Male CaD Fire Control Manual 
by Milton Caniflf, creator of “Terry and the Pirates”
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Reporting for duty here this week from the 
NAS a t Los Alamitos, California, were Bryan 
Dewey Cox, SK3c, and William Samuel Kim- 
bro, Jr., SK3c.

On the Lighter Side . . .
It Can’t Happen Here

The platoon officer dozed in his bunk. A 
very pleasant smile flickered -across his re
laxed face and he seemed to be drifting into 
dreamland with nothing but best wishes for 
the entire world. Suddenly there was a trans
formation. His face grew stern and he bel
lowed: “Damn you, sheep! Why can’t  you 
keep in step?”

* * *

Marine Sentry to Wave: “Pardon me, but } 
it's against rules to swim here.” '

Wave: “Well, for heaven’s sake! Why 1 
didn’t you say so before I undressed?”

Marine: “It ain’t  against regulations to j 
undress,”


