Ta La,

KEN  McGinley,  chair-
man of the Hrilish Nu-
clear  Tests  Velerans
Association lelis us about
his recent eip to Japan.

One of the most in-
leresting people [ met on
my rceent tour of Japan
was Dr. Glenn Van War-
rebey, he s an internat-
ionuslly  recognised  Psy-
chologecal Researclier
and Lecturer of Upsala
College, East  Orange,
New Jersey.

He left his card and a
copy of the book he
had just written “Look-
ing Up, Looking Down™
in the reception of the
Hiroshima  City  Hotel
where | was staying.

We arranged 10 meet
for breakfast and were
joined by Jacob Beser,
who incidentally was the
only person who flew the
two missions, Hiroshima
and Nagasaki. Jacob was
in the US Air
Force and responsibility
rested on him {0 set the
{uses for both hombs.

[ found Jacob a very
straightforward,  henest
man  whose  sense  of
humour was very limited.

Whea [ asked him if
he hud any regrets after
the two bomb drops he
stated, “¥F'm sorry, very
sarry that we didn't_have
the Atomic Bombs a few
maonths earlier, § would
hove prefered to  have
dropped them on Ger-
many™. Maybe he had
given me the most con-
structive answer on the
Jupanese towr, of course
Jacob was a Jew,

Going hick to Glenn,
when he found out tha
not only was I a Scat,
but that | came from
Dunoon, he immediately
asked me about the pubs
and the Cowal Ganes,

He had served at the
Tloly Laock and in this
pierl ol the hook e
laughed and joked about
his  eriey  experience
aboard a0 nuclear  sub-
marine.

So whilst eating raw
fish, rice - and Fapanese
whisky he went on to.
Say.:

Many peoaple are not -

aware of the real chance
that the world lives with
of a nuclear bomb going
off accidentally. A certain
event in my lfe pave me
ar idea of the oddy.

Lot me rell you a secres,
When in the nuclear sub-
marine service, they used
fo sdy, onc FOM sub-
marine had the destrucr-
ive capacity of all the
shots  fired and  bombs
dropped in wars throngh-
out the history of the
world, incheding the Hir-
oshima and Nugasaki A-
bonths.

f was stationed most of
the iime out of Holy
Loch, Scotlund, " aboard
the USS Theodore Roos-
evelt (SSHN 6003 The
submarine  carricd 16
polaris missiles and a few
nuclear torpedoes. | was
awarded the submarine
service's Sitver Dolphins
aboard  this  submaring

and the least amount of

Hme I ever spent under
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was 62 days. That's a
fong time to be siick
inside a grey coffin-like
tiebe at 21 years old.
Everpthing is just bland
and mechanical —  but,
you all go a fitle crazy ar
relatively the same speed
in that twbdar world of
pipes and pipe-dreans,

! joined because I was
being  drafted imto  the
Arnny with sighs on the
war in Vietam and |
thought this was a beter
alternative, We were on
this one pdirol covering
Russiun  targets in  the
Mediterrancan. It was
1971 and the submarine
commander's name was
Lewis Dewey T
Lewis. While at sea my
duty was steersnatholms-
man. 1 piloted the sub-
marine  mainiaining  its
cotirse and depth. This is
something not aftogether
different from  flying
large airpluse.

I was getting near the
end of the patrol and the
crese was anxiows and as
hungry for Eros and the
world up there as cats in
heat. We called it “chun-
nel fever”. 'We were ap-
proaching the Sireits of
Gibraltar, The navigutor
wanied  to shoot some
stars and see if he conld
make any fund identifica-
tions, The idens was (o
check if eour onboard
compuierised  navigation
systent was cexactly  ac-
Clirade.

Capt.

Lewis was sleep-
ing: he hed a long day
before.  Everything  was
nornwud. 1 was just com-
ing off the watch as
helmsman when | decided
fo luve g coffee and
“shoot ihe brecze™ wirh
the next watch section,
By this time in the patrol
we all had « kind of
detached  tunnel  vision,
Everything just seems to
go mechanically - auo-
nmatically ~ even onrsel-
ves.

The navigator wanted
fo bring the sub up 10
periscape depile 0 make
his cross-checks and 10
get adinde “periscope
bberty” I abways fooked
forward 1o periscope lib-
oriye 0 way fike being
able 1o watch TV, It was
quile another world up
there, nothing less than

| beautifid - the stars, the

plancis and  shorclines
with their - disappearing
mauntaing, You guin in-
credible appreciation of
fife on a nuctear submar-
ine. It is ironie.

Flight Lt, Jacobh Reser whe fle
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We wore conting up to
120 feer. 'the duty officer
signaled il the different
wateh stations to prepare,
We were coming up to

periscope depth. Not in,

the Mediterranean bur in
the North Atlantie, where
we usually sieamed, iy
term tneant ‘Hold  only
your hat, she's a gonna
be rackin’, The North At-
lantic often had  heavy
seas with 15 10 20 foor
waves, and  they'd  test
Your stomach sometimes.
But the Mediterranean is
smooth ke a  bonnic
Scottish girl's skin in the
spring,

bowas resting  against
e end of the ballast
comtirel  panel  passing
time and listening o the
usueal sea stories and fairy
tates — hy this tinie in the
patrol you know every-
thing  about evervbody
aned have heard the sume
jokes said over so many
tintes that you'd end up
griting  youtr tevth when
you hear another begin.
ning.  However, it wus
better than  staring into
space or returning (o the
24 hwur perpetual durk-
ness of the crew's steep.
ing arear,

Nothing  from  sonar.
“Let’s take'r up. Come 1o
periscope depth”,  the
duy officer signaled, All
of « sudden my cup of
coffee began to fremble in
ary hand. The whole boat
staried fo temble and o
heavy low sound echoed
throughaut the submarine.
We Degan 1o look at each
ather in silence, wailing
Jor the ather one to iden-
tify what was going on. I
began to feel very inse-
cure.

Tolally uncharacteristic
of him, the capiin came
storming owl of his ward
with nothing  on
except  his  wndershorns
and in a flush he was in
contact back aft 1o the
reactor  compartirent. |
guesseed they  told him
‘nothing licre', because he

- Ken MeGinley, chairman of the British Nuclear
a copy of Looking Up, Looking Down and
w hoth wnissions ot Hiroshima and Nagasaki,

was  right on the  fine
tatking to ancther com-
pariment. Panic was con-
cealed, nervousness was
obvious. The bout was
shaking as though some
dark monster from  the
sed was plaving roughly
with it

I felt afraid. Nobody
knew whar was going on!
Seconds  passed  like
hours. Finally she started
to cool off. The fow,
deep revving sound began
o disappear. The tremb-
fing began 1o dissipate.
But we were aft silf
alarmed.

The captain was on the
tine with sonar. I think
the sonar man was asivep
on waichi He reported
thar @ tanker had  just
passed right aver us — ir
was o supertanker prob-
ably with at least @ 60
Joot draft — 60 foor or
more of it was under-
water! He wes supposed
fo Wtk ux of its presence
ahead of time, so we
sondedn’t come up b, he

way  sleeping  while  on
duty.
We were wr abowr 90

Jeet whon she tanker piss-
ed right over us with s
churning  propetiers  the
size of two-storey build-
ings. That's whar shook
us — the giant propeifers
and the rotating low sowd
was s huge engines we
could hear more dissinedy
than the ship’s own en-
Lineer!

Aboti 30 foot, thar's

e difference  between
what happened and o
catastrophe  that  could

have literally shook the
world, If that ship had
ever ol into ihe ngssile
compartment and caused
a chain reaction — South-
ert  Spain  and  Noril
Africa (Morocco) would
have disappeared inio the
new  ocean, We might
have cause a Mediterran-
ean tidal wave. We might
have caused an even
greater chain reaction —
this one with the LISSR.
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