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One-Two-Three Punch

‘No Bonfire Ever Lit Up a Horizon As Does the

Flaming Crash of Jap Torpedo Bombers at Night'

The following ecyewitness story
of action in the Pacific is from an
account preparved by two Navy
chaplains afloat, as a newsletter
to be sent home by members of
the crew of a U. S. warship
whose identity must, for the pres-
ent, remain undisclosed.

First Phase

For the time being our troubles
are over but the past weeks have been
full of activity and invaluable ex-
perience. We have been members of a
mighty team wearing the uniform of
our Uncle Sam. We have been cogs in
a colossal war wheel which has ground
into the dust a few more Japs.

It was like listening to a football
game at home on a Saturday after-
noon, for example, to hear the Marine
landings, as reports came over the
ship’s public address system. We had
to admire the practical, matter-of-fact
manner in which they went about the
grim business of blasting the Japs.
They did much more than we in the
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operation, yet it was the work of our
group to prepare the way for the in-
vasion. As we heard of them reach-
ing the beaches which had been
blasted with ship shellfire we knew
that our work had undoubtedly saved
the lives of hundreds of leathernecks.

There were thrills on this operation
of a different nature from the last.
A destroyer came alongside at sea,
sent a patient over in a stretcher and
rushed off on the prowl. It is quite
an experience to see a man trans-
ferred from one ship to another with
the water rushing between the two
ships as they keep right on their
course. Another destroyer came by
later with a patient, one of the fiyers
they had picked up in the water. It
was a beautiful job of transferring
him. They, too, went off looking for
Japs. They had proceeded only a short
distance when they ran into four Jap
ships and what a picnie they had!

The sight of Jap ships burning at
sea certainly lifts your morale. The
smell of burning wood filled the air

Qur ship asked if
the destroyer needed assistance. “No”,
came the answer, “we have the situa-
tion well in hand.”

The
job, a very noisy part of the opera-

for miles around.

afternoon before we did our
tions, we had church services on the
fantail of the ship. The pennant which
signifies “divine services being held”
was being flown from the masthead
while over it and all around us great
flights of planes were taking off and
landing on the carriers, doing their
job. Leaving us they dropped their
bombs, fought off Jap planes and came
back for more fuel and ammunition.
So the church services, as far as we
were concerned, were very appropri-
ate. They showed the Lord that we
were doing the best we could and at
the same time asking His help. It is
getting to be quite the thing now to
have our churech hymns mingled with"
the roar of the plane motors.

On the next morning—bright, cheer-
ful and almost peaceful—we followed
an air strike into the islands, We
had quite a celebration. Most of the
day was spent in company with a few
other ships exterminating the Japs
and their shore installations with our
big guns. At one time during the
bombardment some of the Japs came
out of a building with a portable five-
inch gun, They just about got it set



up and, as though our boys had been

waiting just for this, they laid a
beautiful salvo right alongside of
them. When the smoke cleared away
there were no Nips and the “big gun”
was a droopy little pop gun which
would never pop again.

Starting along the beaches the big
guns ranged far and wide. Here an
oil storage tank would go up in smoke.
A little further there would be fires
and then suddenly, with a terrific ex-
plosion which seemed to lift a major
part of the island with it, an ammu-
nition depot blew up in a geyser of
flame and smoke. Then we drew off
a little for a momentary lull as the
dive bombers, which had been wait-
ing on the horizon the word to come
in for their act, appeared on the
scene. They came in very high, peeled
off one at a time and dropped their
1000-pound ealling cards on the build-
ings still standing. Later the marines
landed and received almost no oppo-
sition on the beach. We were told that
almost 609 of the Jap defenders had
been destroyed during our bombard-
ment.

Second Phase

As we finished the above paragraph
we thought the letter would be on its
way to you shortly. We pulled back
into a port for fuel and ammunition.
There a surprise awaited us., We

stocked up quickly and without de-
lay, and when all was in readiness,
one bright and sunny morning we left
port. With a number of battleships,
carriers and destroyers we started out
on another attack. The Nips were
sleeping soundly when our first flight
of airplanes gave notice that Uncle
Sam’s boys were overhead. There is
little to say about this. You know
what happened from your newspapers.
What a shock it must have been to
the Nips. What a shock it was to us,
too, listening in on the radio the
afternoon before the strike to hear a
New York news commentator blithely
tell the world that our next stop
would be just where we were going.
Thank heavens the Japs did not be-
lieve him and we caught them flat-
footed. You have seen the score. Even
the Japs in Tokyo admitted this raid
made them very unhappy.

Third Phase

Well, we thought that this strike
would end our battle proclivities mo-
mentarily but we did not even go back
to port. Instead we picked up a little
fuel at sea and started out again to
take another bite out of the Nip-
ponese Empire. This time we were
not so fortunate—at least we did not
get in with a surprise attack.

Moving along the afternoon before
the strike one of our ships saw a sub-
marine in the distance, another saw a
Jap plane so we knew that our goose
was cooked so far as secrecy was con-
cerned. Just after sunset the Japs
confirmed our fears and in came the
first of a long series of night attacks.
Twice there was a brief lull in the
attack after planes were shot down.
We thought they had given up and
gone home. How wrong we were! But
the Japs learned there is nothing so
“ornery and mean” as an American
sailor hauled from his dreams. After
midnight, word came ‘“enemy planes
closing.” Now we were “mad” and in-
side 20 minutes four Jap planes had
fallen, blazing infernos. There was no
sleep from then on. We estimated the
worst would come at daybreak. It did.

As the carriers were launching their
planes the first Jap torpedo bomber
came in. All the ships took a erack
at it but still he came. Just before
reaching his target it seemed that hiz
steering gear was shot to pieces. As
he tried to crash dive a ship, he missed
by 30 or 40 feet to burst into flame
beside his target. A cheer went up
from all the ships and almost in the
same breath came the word “Jap plane
on the horizon.” The plane, another
torpedo bomber, was, visible to the
naked eye, as he looked over the situa-
tion. Finally he made up his mind
and began his run. Came the word
“Jap plane 18,000 yards, closing.” Then
the gorgeous and colorful sky lost its
peaceful aspect as shrapnel, clouds of
smoke and machine gun tracers closed
in on the target and finally caught

him. A great burst of flame and he
fell into the sea. We breathed easier.

The next attack came from a dif-
ferent angle—we could see two planes
looking over the group at about 20,000
vards, when three fighters came in
through the clouds, eried “tallyho,” and
right in front of us was the prettiest
“dog fight” you would want to see.
Twao fighters took one plane and one
took the other. It lasted only about
three minutes as both Japs were
down in flames in about that time.
The second plane put up a better fight
and looked for all the world like a
Great Dane trying to shake off a
vicious little terrier. But the terrier
knew his business, “Splash two Japs.”

Suddenly the machine guns on the
forward part of the ship opened up
very high in the sky. “Dive bomber”
came the cry. And there it was. A
solitary Nip getting ready to “bomb
the pants” off us. He made a fast
run and every gun on the ship went
into action—he was too high and then
started another run on the nearest
carrier. All over the formation guns
were belching fire. As he came over
the carrier he pulled out of his dive,
apparently to release his bombs. There
our fire reached him and he went into
another dive, powerful and unsched-
uled, his bombs with him. What a
sight as black smoke trailed him to
a flaming erash which marked off
another Nip!

But those Nips never learn and
again came the torpedo attack. This
one took everything we could give it
and almost reached the carrier when
he exploded in midair with probably
the largest amount of American shot
and shell ever put in one plane. There
is nothing lacking in the Japs’ cour-
age—only it happens we have the
perfect antidote for their attacks, the
ability to shoot them down.

So while our carrier planes, on
their missions, were ruining two of
the best Jap bases in the area, destroy-
ing shipping, knocking down planes
and strafing those on the ground, we
were carrying on a little vendetta of
our own and the final score for our
part of it—night and day attack—was
16 planes. The final score of our
whole carrier task force will have
appeared in print before you receive
this. However, you know that we are
busy and doing a good job.

This third phase treated us to a mag-
nificent and awe-inspiring spectacle.
No Fourth of July compares to the
gight of a formation of ships firing at
planes in the dark—no bonfire ever
lit up a horizon as does the flaming
crash of Jap torpedo bombers at
night. It has taught us, too, not to
underrate our opponent. His cour-
age is superb and his determination
to get us lacks nothing. That’s all
for now. Will write again soon. Re-
member us in your prayers.
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CARRIER RAIDS: s in Coneral paciic

ui i e e e g Y

i iR g \g')- y r

Official T. 8. N:'n'y photograph
Torpedo bombers wheel above U. S. carviers in Marshalls, On flight deck in foreground are dive bombers.
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GUARDIAN: Battleship of 35,000-ton South Dakota TAKEOFF: Hellcat roars throu gh light-reflecting
class is seen beyond deck of 25,000-ton Essex-class spirals of condensed air moisture caused by drop in
carrier as they bead for Jap base in Central Pacific. pressure and temperature at tips of propeller blades.

A

Official U. avy photographs
17 Zeros in Marshalls.

Carrier fighter pilots smile across tail surface of Hellcat just after shooting down
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. Planes from a U. S. carrier task which, as Admiral Nimitz put it, “effected a partial
. settlement” for 7 Dec. 1941. Here Jap ships in harbor

force saw this view as they g ;
_,.ﬂ__.og.peat down on Truck the daring :wo-da_}- attack get up steam in frantic attempt to escape the slashing
that cost the Japs 23 s sunk, 6 probably sunk and tbm{t: of U. S. planes. At least two ships are already
11 damaged. The Japs also lost 201 planes in the raid, " fire; many others wound up on barbor bottom.

Official U. 8. Navy photographs

STRUCK bard was Jap seaplane base on Dublon Island. UCK by U. S. aerial torpedoes during the attack,
You're looking down on hangars, repair and supply this Jap cruiser is shown listing and burning. Note
buildings. Bright spots are exploding incendiaries. torpedo wake approaching the ship from top center.
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MARIANAS: &5 2
. :m'acbr on Truk,

Mar s
came into range of enemy
raiders fought off the Japs for

1

the same U, task force blasied Japan’s
Islands. D.e:!etted as the
land-based plan

S =

SPLASH ONE JAP: Crewmen cheer aboard U. §. car-
rier in Marianas as enemy plane, shot down by guns
of their task force, hits water bebind cloud of smoke.

11 bhours—then, in the teeth of the aerial storm,
launched their own bombers ag bases and ship-
ping at Saipan and Tinian. Above: pilot
guns bis plane to take off into a sky splotched ;

ing  warships.

be-uea:b the mrface .r;f} Srz;p.rm—(me a,i‘ .r 4 ,\bar down
by U. S. ships as our planes battered the enemy base.
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More

CAPTAIN’S MAST: Naval justice takes
its course at sea, dispensed by the skip-
per in this familiar mast scene. The
defendant faces the captain.

Tan a Even Break

Naval Court Procedure Differs From Civil Ways
But It Guarantees Justice For All Personnel

“Equal Justice Under Law.”

Those words have a deep meaning
for all Americans. They symbolize a
vitally important aspect of the demo-
cratic heritages for which our men are
fighting all over the world.

Generally construed as referring to
civil law, “Equal Justice” is neverthe-
less the prerogative of the men and wo-
men who serve today in the U. 8. Navy.

The Navy operates outside of civil-
ian jurisdiction, with a system based
on disciplinary code and procedure, op-
erated solely by and for naval person-
nel.

But one of the outstanding features
of naval justice is that it grants auto-
matically and without a request, to all
defendants found guilty—to those who
plead guilty and those who plead their
innocence—more reviews (in effect,
more appeals) than ever are accorded
a defendant under civil law.

This fundamental fairness of the
naval disciplinary system should not
be confused with leniency. With the

United States fighting in the greatest *

war in history, adequate punishment
consistent with the nature of the of-
fense can and should be expected.
Naval justice is designed to be
speedy and efficient. The guilty may
expect adequate and fair punishment,
but the rights of the guilty are pro-
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tected all along the line. In ecivil life,
a defendant goes to prisen and serves
his sentence if he pleads guilty. The
fact that the indictment on which he
was tried is defective does not matter
if his lawyer fails to discover it. If
he pleads guilty, he pays the penalty.
In naval justice, all specifications (the
Navy equivalent of an indictment) are
reviewed, and all fatally defective
specifications are thrown out. In such
cases, the defendant may, of course,
be tried again if the authority who
convened the court-martial that origi-
nally heard his case sees fit, provided
the accused has not served any portion
of the sentence.

Naval justice is based on written
and unwritten law. The written law
comes from the Constitution of the
United States, statutory enactments of
Congress, Navy Regulations, orders
and instructions. The unwritten law
comes from decisions of the courts,
decisions of the President and the Sec-

. retary of the Navy; opinions of the

Attorney General of the United States
and .the Judge Advocate General of
the Navy; court-martial orders, and
customs and usages of the service.

The keystone of the naval diseip-
linary system, if any one body of law
may be called the keystone, is the
Articles for the Government of the

Navy, 70 in number and embodied in
the statutes of Congress and as the
first 70 articles contained in Navy
Regulations. These articles have their
foundation in the disciplinary system
of the British Navy and in the first
articles to govern the American Navy,
adopted by the Continental Congress
on 28 November 1775, known as
“Rules for the Regulation of the
Navy of the United Colonies.”

Administering the colonial navy was
the Marine Committee of the Conti-
nental Congress. John Adams, who
later became the second president of
the United States, wrote the initial set
of rules. The rules did not meet with
the approval of John Paul Jones, the
great naval hero of the colonies, but
remained in force until 2 March 1779
when a naval code of 50 articles was
adopted.

There were even state laws relating
to naval discipline during the Revo-
lution. The Continental Navy was
fighting the British, but so also were
the maval vessels sailing under the,
flags of 11 of the 13 original states.

The Constitution of the United
State gave Congress power to estab-
lish rules and regulations for govern-
ment of the Navy, but there was little
public interest in the Navy after the
Revolution and nothing further was



done until 1798. In that year, Con-
gress established the Navy Depart-
ment and adopted the original draft of
the Articles for the Government of the
Navy.

Naval law of today had its inception
in ancient times, in the laws of Rome
and of other Mediterranean cities and
states which were codified into the sea
law of the Republic of Rhodes. In
turn, the laws of Rhodes became the
foundation for what was known as the
Code of Oleron, the body of naval
law used by Richard Coeur de Lion
at Marseilles, when he was organizing
his naval units for transportation of
the army to the Crusades in the Holy
Land in 1190.

The name of the latter code is be-
lieved to come from William de Forz
of Oleron, one of the five commanders
who served under Richard and later
became one of the lawmakers of the
British Navy. Richard introduced the
code to England when he returned
from the Crusades.

Eleanor, Duchess of Guinne and
mother of Richard I of England, orig-
inally compiled the Code of Oleron and
parts of it were included in the Black
Boole of the Admiralty, a collection of
manuscripts on naval law published in
the 15th century. This book, the real
foundation for present-day British sea
law, was lost late in the 18th century
and discovered in 1874 in an old chest.
It had been written in Norman-French,
then the language of the English
court.

The aims of modern democracy and
justice are carried out in today’s ad-
ministration of naval law but, under
the Code of Oleron, offenders were
punished by the rule of “an eye for
an eye and a tooth for a tooth.” For
example, here are some of the penal-
ties contained in the code:

“Anyone that should kill another on
board ship should be tied to the dead
body and thrown into the sea.

“Anyone that should kill another on
land should be tied to the dead body
and buried with it in the earth.

“Anyone lawfully convicted of draw-
ing a knife or other weapon with in-
tent to strike another, or of striking
another so as to draw blood, should
lose his hand.

“Anyone lawfully convicted of theft
should have his head shaved and boil-
ing pitch poured upon it and feathers
or down should then be strewn upon
it for the distinguishing of the of-
fender; and upon the first occasion he
should be put ashore.”

Even as late as 1750, additional of-
fenses were made punighable by death,
and flogging was still the penalty for
many infractions. Sailors tossed into
the ship’s brig frequently found them-
selves in irons. Courts-martial were
held on deck when the weather per-
mitted. Floggings usually were admin-
istered on deck, in sight of all the men
of a ship. Such was the naval justice
of yesterday. Now for that of today.

Reducing present-day naval justice
to a common denominator, take the
hypethetical case of Seaman Second
Class Mac, an average American youth
in the service, an individualistic fellow,
vigorous and patriotic, one who works
hard when he works and who likes to
play, one of those fellows who can and
does get into trouble once in a while.

Mac is new to the Navy. Maybe he
had volunteered, maybe he had come
in through Selective Service, maybe

he had been signed up in the reserve
and then called to active duty. Any-
way, Mac’s in the Navy now.

Behind him are his home, the old
home town and a system of justice
he remembers by suech names as Police
Court or Mayor’s Court, Common
Pleas Court, Circuit Court or Superior
Court, State Supreme Court, and then
too, as he probably knows, there are
the Federal Distriet Court, Federal
Circuit Court of Appeals, and last and

BEST WAY t¢to
keep out of trouble
is ta know—and
avoid — what will
get you in. Articles
for the Govern-
meni of the Navy
are posted in every
ship and station for
)& every man to read.
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THE COURSE OF
NAVAL JUSTIGE

GOMMANDING
OFFICER'S

PRELIMINARY
INVESTIGATION

highest of all, the Supreme Court of
the United States.

By different names, he learns of a
series of naval courts convened vari-
ously for different types of cases.
Lower civil courts never try the more
serioug offenses. The same is true of
naval courts,

First of all in the Navy's legal sys-
tem is Captain’s Mast, the name de-
rived from sailing vessel days when
a captain literally held court before
the mast for all men charged with
offenses against naval discipline. Here
punishment is promptly awarded in
accordance with Navy Regulations, or,
if the information furnished at mast
indicates the need for further intro-
duction of evidence or the award of
punishment more severe than can be
awarded without formal trial, then the
Captain says “Deck Court” or “Sum-
mary Court.”

The Deck Court consists of a Deck
Officer appointed by the captain to sit
as trial judge, jury and prosecutor.
Summary Courts, where three officers
sit as judge and jury, are for more
serious offenses charged against en-
listed personnel, up to and including
chief petty officers.

For the most serious offenses
against Navy law, there are General
Courts-Martial, for officers and en-
listed personnel, with five to 13 officers
sitting as judge and jury.

Now to get back to Mae, a good
sailor with a good record until he
got into trouble one night.

Mac’s trouble was the same as most
sailors who get into serious trouble
with naval authorities, going “over the
hill” one way or another—A.0.L.
(absent over leave) or A.W.O.L. (ab-
sent without leave) for a few hours,
a day, a week, a month or more (the
more time away, the worse the viola-
tion of naval law, the more chance for
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SUMMARY
COURT =
MARTIAL

trial by a higher or highest Navy
court and the greater the penalty).

Mac went to town on liberty one
night. To hear him tell it later, he
just had a few beers at Bill's Tavern
on the main corner. A lot of other
Macs were there. So were some G.I.
Joes and a few civilians. There was
fellowship, good cheer and good beer.
Anyway, Mac said he drank nothing
but beer that evening.

The next morning when Mac awak-
ened, he rubbed his eyes, gripped
his forehead and groaned. It was
hangover morning. He blinked at the
sun shining through the windows and
then took a panicky look at his watch.

That one look plunged him into
grief. It was noon and Mac had been
due ‘back at the station by 0800. He
already was four hours A.O.L., first
time he’d ever been late for duty even
after a large night. What to do?

Go back now and face the music?

Already *“in dutch,” stay in town
and make another night of it?

After all, a good stiff shot out of
a bottle with a green revenue stamp
was good medicine for a hangover,
Yes, and have another good time to
remember as he sat it out in the brig?

The hangover didn’t contribute to
an intelligent decision, Mac’s brow
broke into a cold sweat. His pulse was
weak. His head ached. Mac falter-
ingly felt his way into the bathroom
and took a shower. Boy, it felt good.
He dressed hurriedly. Downstairs in
the coffee shop, some coffee and ham
and eggs brought him back to life,
back to the point where he was ready
to reason his way out of his dilemma.

First of all, let's assume Mac wanted
to do the right thing. He realized that
he had been on a binge, that he was
hurting the Navy and himself by
being A.0.L., that the best thing to do
was fo beaf it back to the gates of his

COURT-MARTIAL

GONVENING IMMEDIATE

AUTHORITY OF SUPERIOR
SUMMARY IN

COURT-MARTIAL GOMMAND

shore station where the marine guards
were ready to greet him.

Mac went baék, and the Q0D logged
him in. This clinched the evidence
against him, but it also was a pro-
tection since it proved at least that
he wasn't out longer., His immediate
superior, a young lieutenant named
Bartlett, knew Mac was A.0.L. because
he’d been absent at morning muster.

Mae went in to face the musie.

Mac told his story. He told the
truth, assuming he had drunk nothing
but beer—"just a few beers, sir!!”

First, he got a good dressing down.
And then—*“T’ll have to take you to
the executive officer,” said the lieu-
tenant. It was just a few minutes walk
to the Administration Building where
the exec’s office was located. Mac’s
brow broke into another sweat. He
walked into the exec’s office. He had
never reached such a high place in
Navy calls before. Lieutenant Bartlett
made a report of the case.

“Five hours A.0.L.,” noted the exee,
a naval officer young in years but
growing old in experience, “What have
you to say for yourself?”

Mac told the story again—just a
few beers, he must have been sick, and
he had overslept.

“Well,” said the exec, “I’ll have to
enter your name on the report book
for Captain’s Mast. The master-at-
arms will notify you when to appear
before the captain.”

Mast — Mast — Mac pondered the
word. He had been informed of the
nature of Captain’s Mast when he en-
tered the Navy. The word mast was
rather awesome to him.

It was Mac’s first introduction to
naval justice, and it wasn't long in
coming. A master-at-arms notified Mac
that it would be at 1100 next day in
the big hallway just outside the cap-
tain’s door in the administration build-
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BUPER

OR
MARGORPS

ing. He was made a P.A.L. (prisoner-
at-large.

Mae faltered through the afternoon,

did a halfway job, ate sparingly,
tossed half the night and awoke with
trepidation, He gulped down two cups
of coffee for breakfast and sharply at
1100 he was in the passageway outside
the Captain’s office. As he approached,
he found a small, orderly group. In
the middle of the hallway, facing him,
was a speaker’s stand. On it were
the service records of the men ealled
before the captain. Around the stand
were the exec and the exec’s yeoman.
On the left was Chief Master-at-Arms
Jones, plain-spoken Navy veteran who
handled these coming up before the
mast. On the right, ready to answer
questions from the captain about Mac,
was Lieutenant Bartlett. The master-
at-arms assembled the men ordered to
Mast and called them to attention as
the eaptain entered.

Mac had a swift arraignment. The
captain read the executive officer’s
Mast book. Mac didn't deny he had
been A.O.L.

“This is your first offense. I see,”
said the captain. The lines in his face
lost their tenseness. “What have you
to say for yourself?”

Mac told his story.

“Yes,” exclaimed the skipper. “The
same old story, just a few beers last
night, but it's not a story you ought
to be very proud of. You haven't
learned to drink like a man, have a
good time and still get back to the job.
You haven’t been fair to yourself, and
you haven't been fair to the Navy.
The United States is at war. Your
time and the time of every other man,
patriotically devoted to working and
fighting, means everything to our war
effort. You have injured yourself and
your country.

SECRETARY

PRESIDENT

UNITED STATES

(For all cases invol -
enal-

ving death
ty and for dismiss-
al ot commissioned
or warrant otticer.)

COURSE OF NAVAL JUSTICE

GENERAL COURT-MARTIAL
SUMMARY COURT-MARTIAL
DECK COURT

“But"”—he paused—*I see it’s your
first offense. . ..

“Ten hours extra duty,” he declared.
“Remember, it won't be so easy the
next time. In fact, there had better
be no next time. Understand?”

“There’ll be no next time, sir,” Mac
said. He did an about face as he was
dismissed and breathed a deep sigh of
relief, -

Mae began to pull himself together.
But he wanted no more of it. All he
wanted henceforth was to do his job
and keep his slate clean and get ahead
in the Navy. And the Navy, far from
being vindictive, was giving him his
chance.

So far, so good. But what about the
other Maes whose A.O.L. in some
cases run into weeks or who knock
off for a few days A.W.O.L., going
“over the hill” without leave? How
does Navy justice work for them?

A second Mac already had been at
Captain’s Mast for being almost a day
A.O.L. He paid the penalty, shrugged
his shoulders mnonchalantly, and a
month later, on a big week-end, he
went four days A.0.L. He liked the
girl friend so well that he had several
dates with her. The Shore Patrol
rudely terminated the affair. He landed
in the brig back on the base.

“Second offense,” affirmed the skip-
per. “Trial by Deck Court.”

This Mac wasn’t a sea-lawyer, one
of those guys not a lawyer but who
knew the book pretty well. However,
the night before, he had read over
Article 64 of the Articles for the
Government of the Navy. He knew
that a Deck Court officer could give
him any one of a number of rather
severe penalties.

Mae did some fast thinking. The
penalties ran through his mind—soli-
tary confinement up to 20 days on
bread and water or on diminished ra-

tions; solitary up to 20 days; confine-
ment up to 20 days; reduction to next
inferior rating; deprivation of liberty
on shore on foreign station (this
didn’t matter, he was in the good old
U. 8. A)); and extra police duties and
loss of pay.

This Mac didn’t want to trust his
legal fortunes to a single officer, a
Deck Court officer who, as he knew,
acted as judge, jury and prosecutor,
by appointment of the captain.

Mac had read some more in the
book. He knew he didn’t have to stand
trial by Deck Court unless he wished.
He could ask for trial by Summary
Court Martial, with three officers in-
stead of one to judge him.

“I'd like a Summary Court,” he told
the captain.

“Trial ordered by Summary Court-
Martial,” said the captain.

Later that day—mnaval justice moves
swiftly — Mac received a copy of
the specification charging four days
A.0.L., stated briefly in simple terms.

Mac was informed of the time and
place of the Summary Court session—
next Monday, in the station conference
room, Administration Building. The
court was composed of the senior mem-
ber (presiding judge), Commander
Vernon, with Lieutenant Calhoun and
Lieutenant Oliver as members and
Ensign Zilmer as recorder—meaning
prosecutor.

Mac knew he was entitled to defense
counsel—an officer of his own choice,
if that officer were available, or an
officer to be named by the convening
authority. Mac was acquainted with
Lieutenant Thomas, division officer of
a unit in which one of Mae's close
friends was a yeoman. He like the
lieutenant pretty well and decided to
ask for him as defense counsel. The
request was granted, because Lieu-
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tenant Thomas was available and
willing to serve,

Mac went over the case with Lieu-
tenant Thomas. They knew without
any doubt that under Navy law Mac
was guilty. The record would prove
that. The best thing, they decided,
was for Mac to plead guilty and then
to make a statement in his own behalf.

There was one redeeming factor—
his fine battle record. He had been
commended by his skipper a few
months before for action against the
enemy and for jumping overboard to
rescue a shipmate. Mac decided, on
the adviee of Lieutenant Thomas, to
make a statement in regard to his
length of service and to let his service
ribbons speak for themselves.

The case went to trial. Mac and
Lieutenant Thomas had decided not to
exercise the right of challenging any
member of the court, believing a fair
trial was assured by the court as con-
stituted.

The accused pleaded guilty., The
senior member then warned Mac as
follows: “It is my duty as senior mem-
ber of this court to warn you that by
your plea of guilty, you deprive your-
self of the benefits of a regular de-
fense. That is to say, you cannot after

TRIAL BY DECK COURT: The
officer at left bas been designated
by the captain to act as itrial
judge. Before bim (center) is the
defendant, and on the right
stands the yeoman who is serving
as recorder for the proceedings.
The proceedings and findings of
the deck court are recorded on
the form shown at right. Under
the name of the defendant is his
plea—in this case, guilty—fol-
lowed by information as to wit-
nesses, the finding, the sentence
and the signature of the deck
court officer.
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such a plea of guilty go ahead and
intreduce evidence to prove that you
are not guilty. You may, however, in-
troduce evidence of mitigating eircum-
stances in extenuation or of previous
good character. Do you understand
what I have just explained?’ Maec
stated he understood. “Understanding
this, do you persist in your plea?”
Mac stated he did so persist.

In view of the plea no witnesses
were introduced.

Mac was now informed that he had
the privilege of making a voluntary
statement in his own behalf, that such
statement would not be under oath,
would not be subject to eross examina-
tion and was a personal declaration;
it could not legally be acted upon as
evidence by the court nor could it be
a vehicle of evidence. Such statement
may operate in two ways: (1) to mod-
ify the plea of the accused when in-
consistent therewith; and (2) as a
plea for leniency, which may not be
considered by the court except in rec-
ommending the accused to the clem-
ency of the reviewing authority, Mac’s
statement, brief and to the point, was
as follows: “I respectfully call the at-
tention of the court to my youth and
my good battle record. I request the

court and the convening authority to
be lenient with me.” This oral state-
ment certified by the recorder as the
true substance of the statement of the
accused was appended to the record.

The court was cleared. The recorder
was recalled and direeted to record the
finding that the specification had been
proved by plea. The recorder stated
that Mac had no record of previous
convictions, sinece mast punishments
are not considered to be previous con-
victions. The court was again cleared
and the recorder again recalled and
directed to record the sentence of the
court as follows:

“The court therefore sentences
him, Mae, S2¢, U. S. Navy, to be
confined for a period of two (2)
months, to lose twenty-seven dol-
lars ($27.00) per month of his
pay for a period of two months,
total loss of pay amounting to
fifty-four dollars ($54.00).”

Under naval law, the convening
authority may grant or withhold clem-
ency. Thus, in this case, the captain
could give great weight to Mac's state-
ment and remit the sentence—wipe it
out entirely—or he could mitigate it if
he wished, cutting down the time of
confinement and loss of pay. But he
couldn’t commute (change to a differ-
ent punishment) the sentence of the
court.

“Two months’ confinement and one
month’s loss of pay,” reasoned the
captain. “The fellow has an A-1 battle
record, but that’s just it—we're at
war. It will be fairer to the Navy to
let the entire sentence stand. It ap-
pears just, under all the circumstances
in this case.

“Furthermore,” thought the skipper,
“his offense would have been even
more serious and the penalty much
greater, had he been A.O.L. from a
ship instead of this shore station. We
are proud of battle records, but count-
less thousands of our men have been

(Continued on Page 61)
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Scenes in Summary Court-Martial

i, :
Court consists of three members and recorder, shown  Defendant sits between defense counsel [right) and re-
seated in their proper positions around table. corder, who serves as prosecutor in the case.

Court in session: Recorder, standing at opposite end = Witness—here a city policeman—testifies as yeoman,
of table from senior member, reads specification. between him and recorder, serves as s’renographer_.
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Court cleared, members meet to reach verdict, and, if  Sentence, before being executed, is approved by officer
defendant is found guilty, to determine sentence. who ordered court (and his immediate 5uperior].

‘Official 1. 8. Navy photographs



" THE CAMERA.:
Our Aerial Spy

The parlor stereoscope of grandma’s
day has become the Mata Hari of
World War II.

The reecent daring flight of two Lib-
erator reconnaissance planes over
Truk 12 days before our attack has
brought vividly to the attention of the
public the vital role aerial photog-
raphy plays in naval operations, and
the importance of interpretation of the
photographs that reconnaissance
planes bring back. Here, for example,
is a report on an enemy airfield in the
South Pacific by one of the Navy’s
photographic interpreters: A

“Forty aireraft occupy the field, of
which 20 are Mitsubishi 01 twin-en-
gine bombers, and 20 are Hamp fighter
craft. Four bombers and two fighters
are wrecks. The coral surfaced sec-
tion of the runway is being extended
450 feet at the ends. Its present di-
mensions, including extensions, being
3,900 by 90 feet. There are three new
antiaircraft batteries of four guns
each northwest of the bomber taxiway
loop.”

While photographic interpretation
on the present scientific basis is a
product of the present war, the Navy
first made aerial phtographs in 1914.
In March, 1916, aerial photographs
were made of old Fort Morgan before
it was subjected to firing practice by
the uss New York and the uss Ar-
kansas. A Speed Graphic camera with
cigar-box boards around the bellows as
a protection against wind pressure was

A heavily loaded Liberator takes to tt

utilized, and good photographs were
obtained.

It was decided to develop a tele-
photo camera for use at higher alti-
tudes. This resulted in the production
of the first strictly hand-held aerial
camera manufactured in the U, 8. It
was tested successfully in December,
1916.

A Naval School of Photography was
established at Miami, Fla., after
World War I started, and approxi-
mately 9 officers and 80 enlisted pho-
tographers had qualified in this school
prior to the armistice. Photographic
laboratories had been established at all
naval air stations in the U. 8., the
Canal Zone and Hawaii when the war
ended.

In peacetime the Navy found aerial
photography wvaluable in recording
fleet firing practice and aerial bomb-
ing. Of equal importance was the mo-
tion picture record of planes landing
on carriers and being hurled from
catapults, when a study of slow mo-
tion pictures were required.

In more recent years aerial mapping
has been used increasingly to supple-
ment old survey methods. Thousands
of square miles of Alaska were photo-
graphed by the Navy for the Depart-
ments of Interior and Agriculture, The
Hydrographic Office, nearly every year
since 1921, has sent out photographic
mapping parties to Cuba, South and
Central America, and to the Aleutian
Islands.

EAEF

Great strides were made in photo-
graphic interpretation after the Brit-
ish evacuation of Dunkirk in 1940.
Then, with the European continent
completely shut off from the British,
with espionage agents and paid in-
formers unable to get their reports
through to London, the RAF turned to
aerial photo interpretation.

Shortly afterward, nine Navy and
Marine Corps officers went to England
and studied the British methods and
engaged in actual operational work
with the RAF. Upon their return to
this country they were given permis-
sion to set up a photo-interpretation
school at the Anacostia Naval Air Sta-
tion. The school’s first classroom was
a leanto built against a hangar.

Among the many difficulties encoun-
tered during the early days of the
school was the shortage of instru-
ments. The first piece of equipment
was an old-fashioned stereoscope—the
instrument that brought so much en-

air on a reconnaissance mission.




‘Shots’ from this giant camera can be more deadly than bullets.

joyment to the American family a gen-
eration ago. In the stereoscope’s ability
to combine the images of two pictures,
taken from points of view a little way
apart, into one three-dimensional
image lies the basic principle of photo
interpretation.

Office in the photo-interpretation
school are taught to read maps, to

identify aireraft and ships of all coun-

recognize types of enemy

nt, transportation systems, in-

dustrial installations, and other sub-

jeets likely to be encountered in a pho-
tograph of enemy territory.

If, for instance, a picture of a

bomb-blasted cement factory turns up,
the photo interpreter first must rec-
ognize it as a cement factory, next be
able to tell whether the damaged por-
tion is one which will take weeks to
repair before the factory can resume
production or one which can be put
into shape in a matter of hours.

Railroad systems must be thor-
ougly understood so that troop mov
ments can be detected and understood.
Harbor capacities must be known in
order to determine potential size and
strength of any force the enemy might
choose to place in a certain harbor.
The same holds for airfields.

Since the first class entered the An-
acostia school in January 1942, about
Navy and Marine officers have
the 10-week course and gone
field to carry on their invalu-

able work.

An officer who had been in command
of a fighter squadron at Guadalcanal,
in the States recently for a rest, wa
asked what he thought of photo
graphic interpretation.

“It isn’t a question of whether we
like it or not,” he said, “We never
move without it.”

While photographs often are taken
from bombers and fighters, or by
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TOP photograph below shows

ground crewmen placing a

K-18 aerial camera in the
bomb bay of a Liberator.

CENTER: Four cameras are

mounted in the bomb bay

furnishing any combination

necessary on a mapp-i--rzg neis-
sion.

BOTTOM: If Jap planes

strike, this photographer’s

mate can bandle a .50-calibre

machine gun as expertly as be
does a camera.

special units attached to bomber or
fighter squadrons, nearly all the
photos used for interpretation are pro-
duced by the Navy's four photograph-
ic squadrons. Each squadron has abo