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DEDICATION

To you, Colonel Herbert, we the Class of 1964 respectfully dedicate
our yearbook for your personal interest shown to each one of us
throughout the four trying years.

Your untiring effort in securing financial aid for so many should not
go unmentioned within this dedication.

Our most prominent occasion with you was the cruise to Beaumont
when we mothballed the old ship and transferred to New Orleans to
take over the S.5. Ancon. It was during this time that the many
obstacles we encountered were successfully hurdled in the best in-
terests of both the Academy and the class through your leadership.

We only experienced your leadership for a part of the many years
of your service to the Academy in the capacity of Superintendent, Ex-
ecutive Officer, and Finance Officer, but we believe every graduate
of this institution would be enthusiastic to join with us in our feelings.

In the short period of time that you have been acting Superintendent
during our Senior year, you have shown us how to make things work.
Your attention to the little details
(like letting Thanksgiving leave go
on time) is what makes for good
morale and good leadership.

We sincerely hope that you will
continue your outstanding service
for many years to come, and, in-
deed, it has been a pleasure to be
your shipmate.

e

CLARE J. HERBERT
Finance Officer
Lieutenant Colonel USAFR




It is with great pleasure that the staff presents the 1964 Trick’s End.
It is the ideal of this book to give an objective view of our four
years at Maine Maritime Academy.

This book strives to be a testament signifying not an end but a
beginning. Reflecting in its pages a growing period in our lives in
which we have prepared ourselves for the greater tasks that lie ahead.
Recalling the mistakes and achievements that we have made at M.M.A.
and so learning from them and using this learning to good advantage
in the future work and goals that we take up. We should be ready to
pass this learning along in proper fashion to all those who can use,
need, and accept it. May we heed the advice of our instructors and
make a proper judgement of its validity. Learning well our chosen
profession so we will strive continuously to maintain the fact that we
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We step through a door into a new life — the rigors of the
est Maritime Academy in the country — which is marching and
_Clecming and running and “Yes, sir” and “No excuse, sir.” There
Is no argument for we are mere mugs — the lowest thing on
earth. We have all our God given rights as a man taken away
from us and doled out one by one throughout the year as privi-
leges. For it will take a year of mug life before we can begin
to call ourselves men — this turns out to be a very true statement.
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There was a vast diffdim
ence between dream aff=
reality on that day !
August, but it was only =
short step through the dodem
It was a quick change bj§
tween the dress whites
the dream and the call
scratching of dungarees. Y=
had 4 answers and M
thoughts. It was march, rus
soogie, brace, one han§s
chins, double time it, fastgEs
faster, faster! The on =
dream now was to sleep
even this was tough in yo
new home where you sharé
a room with thirty guys. B
you forgot your dreams ar
you struggled, fought dof
accepted reality — or quit. Llc

thy
Ll
m¢

The Harp arrives on the scene
all primed for college life.

Here comes double trouble
— the Brown brothers in-
vade M.M.A.

Brand new! Ken, Tub, George, Eastwood,

Berebue, Bill.

Which way to the
Boat, er — Ship?

10

The New Lloyd’s when we had time
to chat. (Lloyd, Tom, Phill).

The Old Lloyd’s when they
pushed us through.

an

;n U We, were pushed (as never before) through the tailor’s,
* Yoyd’s and sick bay so fast we hardly remembered where
A &Y were. Later though, we came to know the “Chief,”
oyd, and Phil very well with their constant stream of new
Merchandise and colored pills.

FRANCIS B. MUNGER
Head Medical Officer
Lieutenant (jg) M.M.A.
Always good for comic relief old “Tuddy”
was a friend to all.

WILLIAM F. CHESSER
Medical Officer
Lieutenant (jg) M.M.A.

Nevef a bad word was spoken against the
captain of the “Brighton Train.”

\,\
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x/rere we went on our first local
atter shaving 10 times).

Off to agony.
To become a familiar sight.

Senior’s haunt.
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Lead me to it!
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By now we had learned much of what Commander Erb hadn’t told
us about the school. We had even been out on the town once which
was like meeting Liz Taylor on a desert isle. In a few days we were
to be swallowed by classes and the demerit system in one gulp.

The man who was most responsible for our
coming to M.M.A. and our leaving M.M.A. was
Commander Erb. As director of admissions he
was the one who played up the dress whites
and played down the dirty dungarees when
we were innocent applicants. That he does his
job well is testified to every year when the re-
porting freshmen show up tennis racket and
bermuda shorts in hand.

Those who survive the initial shock and go
on to complete the four years, come in contact
with Commander Erb again when they are
seniors. Now it is the involved job of securing
pictures and fillng out Coast Guard and Navy
application papers. This tedious task is a neces-
sary prerequisite to graduation and signifies
that four years of hard work will shortly be
coming to an end.

Admiral’s Tea

First Inspection.

WILLIAM H. ERB
Director of Admissions
Commander U.S.N.R.

First Class — Rocking Bob are you for real?

evr 2
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ROBERT H. ATWOOD
Mathematics
Lieutenant M.M.A.

Almost attracting more attention than the
entering class, John McCann arrived at
M.M.A. in 1960 fresh from Anzio Beach. As
our freshman English instructor he struck
terror into our young hearts. Holding an
A.B.A. from Nichols College, a B.S. from Bos-
ton University and a C.P.O. from the U.S.
Navy, John was Mr. Military. His stories of
giant blockbusters and terrible flame throw-
ers received immediate acclaim throughout
the school.

Later as our Sophomore international rela-
tions instructor and eventually assistant head
of the Military Department, the life and
legend of John McCann kept growing in pro-
portion. The Class of 1964 will never forget
him, for it was our class that most understood
him.

“Attention on Deck” and in walked Lt. (jg)
“Rocking Bobby” Atwood. We soon discov-
ered our Math instructor to be easy going
and good natured, a trait which made him
liked and dinked by all. Holding a B.A. from
the University of Maine, Bob did his best to
pound some algebra into our stubborn tricky
little heads. In the end, we all had grasped
the rudiments and had a good time doing it:

Never one to complain about too much
work, Bob was head of the ship’s store and
laundry on the cruises. His efficient man-
agement of both these departments, (which
provided a great many headaches) kept us
supplied with clean clothes and ice cream:
We will always have a fond spot in our
hearts for the one and only “Rocking Bob."

JOHN R. McCANN
International Relations
Lieutenant M.M.A.

Perhaps one of the saltiest and most liked
instructors at the Academy is Capt. John
Fordan. Prior to coming to M.M.A. Capt.
Fordan sailed with Grace Lines for 25 years,
13 of which were as Master of passenger
and freighter vessels. These many years of
experience have equipped the Captain with
an unequaled repertoire of sea stories. Many
times he has been able to illustrate theoreti-
cal points with actual experiences. These
tales have added the bit of spice which
always make his classes interesting.

As a watch stander on the cruises he has
p’°b°b|y imparted more practical experience
to the deckman than anyone else. But deck-
Man or engineer, there is no one in the class
Who would not like to just spend hours shoot-
Ing the bull with Capt. Fordan. Here is one
Who is always ready to lend a helping hand,

€ it aboard the Ruthel or anywhere else.

DAVID G. BUCHANAN
Assistant to X. O.
Lieutenant (jg) M.M.A.

JOHN T. FORDAN
Seamanship
Captain M.M.A.

Though he was not present during our
freshman year, Mr. Buchanan was always
looking out for us our remaining three years
at the Academy. As assistant to the execu-
tive officer, Dave came into his glory when
Capt. Nutting assumed that position. Being
in charge of the freshmen our Junior year,
Mr. B. played a maijor part in the issuing
of the greatest number of demerits in the
school’s history. One could always count on
Mr. Buchanan to be in complete agreement
with the present policies of the school.

But we will always remember Dave as a
guy who was always ready to shoot the
breeze or play some cards with the boys.




LT. TRIBOU
Qur Protector.

Muster Liberty Party.
Bob, Dave, Tom, Bob-
ber, Rhino.

The combination of de-
merit restriction, academic
restriction, and duty made it
seem as if we were spending
one hundred percent of our
time in Castine. This, we
were told, should be looked
on as a privilege, to be able
to serve M.M.A. in such a
way as cleaning bilges,
decks, bulkheads, seniors
rooms, and so on. What else
could you think of to do on
a weekend?

Those few of us who did
manage to depart from this
hallowed town and who
could remember or invent
other things to do besides
clean, sometimes questioned
the advisability of these de-
cisions — especially on Sun-
day nights. For in the back
of our fog-filled minds we

New we must return. So
did Mr. Goodwin and he was
always willing to explain (in
MO uncertain terms) to us
X"h)' we loved the corps.

Gentlemen, this week we
g0 back in leggings!”

Some went home — Mike, Bill.




John shows us how.

Mary checks emergency diesel.

Lou checks the purifier.

Christmas View for The Messenger.

(Cood is checking out the ship).

—=1 M.u-
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Winter in Castine.

The coming of winter
heralded the end of semester
#1 and the beginning of
cruise #1. We had heard
much about “The Cruise”
and looked forward to it
with mixed emotions of an-
ticipation and fear. The last
few months the big thing
that had been held over our
heads (if we should think to
hesitate to comply with up-
perclass bidding) was “The
Cruise.” Here we were really
going to get it! For now,
however, the only thing we
carried over our heads were
boxes of “soda” as we
prepared to head for the
Mediterranean.
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A Last Goodby.

With the tugs along side, the
last lines cast free, and the snow

owing in our face we waved
a last good-by to family, friends,
and sweethearts. We were the
Picture of young Americans all
Pride and confidence — for about
twenty minutes. Then we were
'n the bilges, in the uptakes,
Ch_lpping ice, and soon lining the
rails.  The four days to Baltimore
Seemed a lifetime and the cruise
was stretching out before us.
Remember Mugs you're not
salty il you've sailed with us!”

23

Do they push us all the way?

Remember when?




Just in case, we're near the Rail — Reb, Harp,

Sucy, Bo and more.

Baltimore

Baltimore was one city we
were to come to know well.
Now, however, it was our
first liberty and we enjoyed
it to the limit of our purse
strings. We disregarded the
advice which we eventually
were to give and which was
disregarded by those we
gave it to. “Save your
money in drydock, it's not
worth it.”

Mug Salts — Ben, Bill, Mike, Hatch.

We never dreamed there could be so
many dirty jobs in 400 feet. But from
the double bottoms on up, we did them.
In the twelve days across we did a lot of
work and learned a lot of things from the
officers, the upperclassmen, ourselves, and
the sea. Another step in making an M.M.A.
grad.

Brent, Tom, Bill, Bur-
ney, Heb, Ray, Snark,
Mat, Rhino.

The Bert and Terry.

Terry Davis, John, Perry and Bert
in the writing room.




Madeira

Funchal was our first foreign port or should
we say paradise — for that’s what it seemed
like — a haven from seniors and a place to
relax. Here we sampled the famous Madeira

Barcelona

_This hospitable city of wine and women pro-
Vided us with many inexpensive and enjoyable
Moments, In three days we fell in love with
€ pleasant easygoing Spanish people and
&ir customs. It was a sad day for all when

We sailed with our treasures of wineskins and
eather goods.

wine, purchased their exquisite linen goods,
took the toboggan ride from the top of the
“monte,” bartered over the side, and night-
clubbed at the “Casoniova.”

Reb, Joe and Jules in
Funchal.

First Port, What a Thrill.

Funchal from a wicker sled.

S'C‘“e of Maine in Barcelona from
ridge of Constitution.

Ceuta

We passed through the straits at night ght
the drums of Tripoli beating in the dis! dis!
With the dawn, there lay Ceuta — white ‘hité
shining against the hills. Across the ¢ e ¢
majestic Gib was breaking through the ! he !
We stayed only eight hours to refuel and! nd/
amends to the British Merchant Mariné ine:

We're Going to Hit! Ceuta, Spanish Morocco.

26

Duty Section.

27

Old Village Outside Barcelona.

Marseille

Eighteen hours after departure from Bar-
celona we arrived in the old embarkation port
of the French Foreign Legion — Marseille. Here
we were hosts to cadets from the Ecole de les
Marine Marchande — our French counterpart.
We delighted in the sidewalk cafes and most
brought real French perfume from France for
our girls.

Marseille.




Gibraltar

' The guardian of the Mediterranean — Gibral-
a1 Here we bid our last farewell to Europe.

ose of us who had any money left went on
! fremendous shopping spree in this tax free
ot The rest of us perhaps walked to the top
nd saw the rock apes.

Naples, the home of the 6th Fleet, was our
longest port and our home for eight days. From
this base we went on many interesting tours:
to Rome, Pompeii, Vesuvius, Sorrento, Isle of
Capri, and skiing in Rockoroso. Some of us
even got a chance to see Naples — if you could
afford a taxi. However, the beauty of Rome,
the history of Pompeii, and the thrill of Italian
skiing made our stay in Italy memorable and
enjoyable.

Tom, Dave, Bert, Vic, Mike, Dave, Bill.

Pompeii.
Pompeii.

Heave you lousy Mug.
Sam, Al, Don, Nate, Tom, Mike, Doug.

New York

It seemed to take twice as long to return as
to cross, but finally we entered the narrows and
majestic New York loomed ahead of us. Those

Sl of us from New York began playing the role
oion with the farm boys from Maine. Thou?h we
= were universally broke it was thrilling just to
e stand in Times Square. Thoughts of future years
o began forming in our minds as we saw the
i United States and the Constitution berthed
along side.
Ron,
Dave,
“Taxi"
Through
Rome.  Stan,
Gino, Clark
Ron, on the
Dave Slopes.
and /
Renshaw. A
Harry, Ed, 3
Stan, Dick, ,
Al, Mike, J

Joel

Night Train
Dick, Tom,
Frankie.

What a Reception. Waiting for Us?

29




Portland

For the first of many times we sailed
into cold and bleak Portland Harbor. But
this was home and that made it warm and

wonderful, especially if your girl was on
the dock.

Soon we were to give the traditional
nudge to the dock in Castine and prepared
to embark on our final “Mug” semester.

Chow Line.
Joe, Joel, Munch.

Division Parade.
All Right John!
Eastwood, Wally, Dave, Peter.

Home at Last.

After the cruise we began to unify. Those of us who were shy and
retiring before the cruise now had the confide.nce to speak up. YVe
pressed on with our studies, inspired by the sight of the graduating
seniors, and dreamed of the day when that would be us. We mo.ved
up the hill and received a short but intensive renewal of severe dl!}k-
ing, which we knew signaled the beginning of the end of Mug life.
Before we knew it we had completed a successful semester and
were in the middle of summer maintenance. By the time the new
“Mugs” (what a welcome sight) arrived we could call ourselves a c|<:1ssig
still loosely knit perhaps, but we were now sophomores, the class o

1964 and proud of it!

SECTION 4-1 :
First Row, L. to R.: Fairfield, G.; Casavola, J.; Jacques, R.; Levesque, A.; Lewis;
Ladd, F.; Bilodeau, D.; Dorsky, T.
Second Row: Bates, E.; Johnson; Curran, E.; Fenner, S.; Gray, A.; Ferguson, M.;
Gilmore, R.; Hansen, L.; Bracy, E.; Brown, B.
Third Row: Disy, E.; Cummings, A.; Damrell, R.; Bradley, G.; Harriman, S.; Bell,
W.; Knight, R.; Condon, R.




SECTION 4-—2
First Row, L. to R.: Pierce, M.; Sling, J.; Strong, 1.; Sanborn, J.; Morris, R.; Norton,
D.; Thorpe, P.; Varney, J.; Trahey, R..

Second Row: McCarthy, T.; Manuel, C.; Simmons, D.; Reinhardsen, R.; Lewis, N.;
Loughlin, T.; Davis, D.; Nichols, M.

Third Row: Rafnell, B.; Waller, J.; Tapley, P.; Mathieson, J.; Palmer, F.; Webb, P.;
Rounds, J.; Spearin, T.

,._“ 2

' R . ¥ 9 fa ‘.- ol
& NN S I G i TV S

SECTION 4-3 ‘
First Row, L. to R.: Cochran, R.; Coady, F.; Brown, C.; Barbara, S.; Autio, H.;
Beaumont, C.; Davis, D.; Fletcher, W.; Atkins, F.
Second Row: Bochynski, T.; Daisey, W.; Smith, T.; Eckert, B.; Alford, M.; Dayton,
D.; Doornbos, D.; Weymouth, J.
Third Row: Bodnar, J.; Gatchell, W.; Perkins, G.; Fogg, W.; Banks, 1.

SECTION 4—4
First Row, L. to R.: Raye, D.; Hess, J.; Maier, J.; Pucko, T.; Jacobson, A.; Poor,
G.; Mills, J.; Kolln, P.; Loiacono, F.; Nolen.

Second Row: Norton, B; Graif, A.; Schultze, D.; Hunter, P.; Haynes, S.; Pope, D.;
Terry, R.; Rodrigue, R.

Third Row:
Palmer, D.;

Light, T.; Plisga, G.; Robbins, S.; Melanson, A.; Mahar, J.; Luksin, K.;
Latour, T.

SECTION 4-5

First Row, L. to R.: Brooks, R.; Cahill, W.; Blaisdell, J.; Devitt, J.; Woodhull, G.;
Davis, T.; DeAscentis, R.; Dannemann, E.; Eldredge, T.; Coughlin, J.
Second Row: Fessler, R.; Cook, R.; Winslow, A.; Denman, D.; Brown, G.; Ahaesy,

i Casey,
Third Row:
B.; Engert,

J.; Wade, D.; Bullard, J.
Casey, G.; Vaillancourt, P.; Turner, J.; Duncan, G.; Weast, J.; Ayer,
B.




'-' Philbrick had the con as we took our
Nitial plunge into the mysteries of navigation.
\ member of the class of 1950 Mr. Philbrick
Yas a graduate of the old school. A stickler
or detail he would issue no 4.0's if there was
'ne “i left undotted. As training officer on
"€ cruise he made no distinction between

ienior and mug insofar as doling out tough
>lojects went,

.In the years he has ben at M.M.A. Mr. Phil-
rick has raised his license to that of Master

Z"d also became Executive Secretary of the
h'""\ni Association. Acting in the second capac-
Y w

| e are sure that he will soon be hounding
S to become members Always to be remem-
| ered for his famous saying “I've got mine”

® has helped to turn out many a good
l deckmqp,

...

SECTION 4-6 ALFRED R. PHILBRICK, JR.

First Row, L. to R.: Lanza, T.; Kolofsky, R.; Pasquine, P. A.; Mazzacane, P. M.; T
Tasker, R. P.; Harris, J. F.; Bouffard, R. C.; Sammis, W.; O'Brien, H.; Stoeppler, P.
Second Row: Hastedt, M.; Ward, A.; Kraly, S. R.; Moore, D.; Harris, J.; Michaud,
H.; Smith, J. H.; Pendexter, L.

Third Row: Robinson, H.; Quirk, C.; Larose, M.; Race, T.; Jackson, N. H.; Jacks,
H.; Knight, G.; York, D.

Lieutenant Commander U.S.N.R.

JOHN H. WIBBY, JR.
Physics

Lieutenant U.S.N.R.
- e Second semester physics loomed ahead of us
‘ like the black plague, for no longer were we
graced by the presence of Mr. Pluff. Instead
the script called for an unobtrusive young man
with a bald spot on his head by the name.of
John H. Wibby, Jr. Fresh out of the University
of Maine with a B.S. degree, it seemed his
burning ambition in life was to rncke us
physicists, For the semester Mr. Wibby per-
formed to the best of his ability the task of
teaching us the rudiments of fire and water.
This resulted in many weekends spent at
M.M.A., which some of us would have rather
spent studying about fire water. In the end
though many were thankful for the knowledge

that “Delta” Wib pounded into us.

One who could always be counted on to go
by the book, there were no shenanigans wh9:n
Mr. Wibby had the duty. It will always be .scnd
that whosoever played it straight by Mr. Wibby
he played it straight by them.

.

Remember When. 35
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JOHN M. KENNADAY
Head Education Department
Captain U.S.N. (Ret.)

Everybody’s friend and always equipped
with a joke is Lt. John “Buzzy” Burrowes. Yes,
the little man with the snappy walk, brisk hello,
and unforgettable crewcut is one of our more
“experienced” teachers. After completing a
couple of years of graduate work at Harvard
Law School he spent 11 years in the U.S. Mer-
chant Marine, as a licensed engineer (except
when he shipped unlicensed to play cards —
and no slipping in coolers.)

As an instructor in Economics and Maritime
Law you got one thing straight in “Buzzie’s”
classes; he told the jokes. Always equipped
with a story about prohibition, card playing or
Harvard, “Buzzie’s” classes were fast, lively and
interesting, which was the way he liked them
(and we did to). What we learned from him
on both Law and life will be and is of im-
measurable help to us.

The man with whom the final responsibility
for our curriculum and our knowledge lies
Captain John M. Kennaday, head of the Educo’
tion Department. A man educated in many
fields, the Captain could be found teaching such
diversified subjects as literature, calculus, an
astronomy. Holding a B.S. from the Navé
Academy, and an Ed. M. from the Universit)
of Rochester he was well acquainted with al
subjects taught at M.M.A.

One of his major outside interests was 1}~'.e
Academy Yacht Club. A crack sailor, and I
excellent physical condition, (he was often VP
leading the exercises on our junior cruise an
doing better than many of our football players
“Captain Jack” could often be found out o'
one of the many ocean races the Academ
boats entered.

JOHN W. BURROWES
Economics
Lieutenant M.M.A.

In Memoriam
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JAMES W. HURLEY

1942 — 1961




Main Street
Castine, U.S.A.

Nobody likes to move but you do it so many tint
at M.M.A. that you just accept it as best you can. G
everything moved from one place to another th
take a break at Ma’s to calm your temper down.

With classes over some of us left for a m¢
needed vacation. The rest of us got down to f
business at hand, that of renovating the dock ar
We still had the distinction of doing all the dirty jo
as we were still considered Mugs by the seni
Besides they sure weren’t going to do the
However we were soO
times called on to some |
portant job (at least we f
they were and we ik
doing them).

The summer was not
work however, as any 1Y,
cal Middie could find f
alone on a desert isldf
Now some say that Casfl
is worse than a desert isld
but there were street dan
and back shore parties
ganized. Also 4th of J
saw the Navy land and ¢
sequently the town alm
floated away.

But soon second led"
went and ended and class
started.

The Winner.

lea" 2nd 1st 3rd
Retired Skippers Race.

Working on the Boats.

Tekies from the Monomoy.




Cruise Boat is a coming there’s a street dance tonight.

ination.
Gray, Sammey and Buck. Incectripan

George and Wally

Buck laying Conduit.

Commence July 4, Navy Style.

.

This is the way we hold our gun. Atilastl
(Don't let it slip Mike). 41




We soon found out. We didn’t have it made. We're sopho-
Mores; not juniors. Here we heard for the first time what we were
fo learn over and over again. We have heralded the end of the
old school and the beginning of the new. We're the experiment.

e're the first sophomore class ever to exist.

So we kept quiet and studied and learned all that we could.
at we had learned well was to be proven in the future.

IEge @1 100
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STEWARDS

The Men Behind The Meals.

Soph Still Serve Mess.

DAVID CARNEGIE

We were pioneers all right; the first to receive all Chief Steward

new reforms including being the first non-mug class
to serve mess. But then we were to get used to this
first of firsts. Regardless of our many complaints it
was good to be a sophomore. Finally we were be-
ginning to get into some professional studies and to
grasp valuable information from the maintenance
program.

Goggy
Portor

Ray

Wash ‘em Misterl

Pretty soon will go on it.

Dave, Sheldon, Bob, Slim.
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Babbles could always be found hurry-
ing around the dock area on some impor-
tant engineering project. On the cruise
his sea stories broke up the monotony of
the watch. Never one to panic Barry
always kept good care of the lube oil.
The many things we learned from him
will not soon be forgotten.

BARRY HAMILTON
Ships Crew
Lieutenant (jg) U.S.N.R.

GEORGE W. COUSINS LYNWOOD FARR

Chief Engineer Sanitary Engineer

One of five Chiefs we had during our Lieutenant (jg) M.M.A.
stay at M.M.A.

Known as the “head man” we all
enjoyed shooting the bull with Lenney.

ships.

MARVIN CURTIS
Diesel Technican
Marv became an unlicensed 3rd our senior year.
This boosted the morale of many seniors. Always
Wwilling to learn he was also willing to teach. Through-
Out the year he kept the small boats and emergency
diesels running.
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EDGAR BOWDEN
Electrician

Energetic Edgar was the man responsible for keep-
ing our lights on. A darn good electrician he kept
one step ahead of the ageing electrical gear of both

RICHARD HARMON
Electrician
Edgar’s assistant and owner
of a hot Corvy, Dick was liked
by all. An additional claim
to fame was that of champion
of the Pin Ball Machines.




STANLEY TROTT
Storekeeper
The first problem was to find him, the second to
get what you wanted from him. Stan was the man
who took our pictures, sewed on our stripes, and
supplied our stationery.

-

VERNON HASKELL

Boatswain
They're all good boys:
salty Bos always kep!
chippen, chippen.

WILLIAM COOMBS

Carpenter '
Easygoing Bill was a friend to all. Always ready
with his familiar “hello”. He was our top notch fixit

man.

LL

ys:

ept

SHIRLEY pAvVID
Cashier

ADORA 1gacH
SGCre'ury

GEORGE WITHAM
Assistant Finance Officer

STAFF

JEANETTE PERKINS
Secretary

ELEANOR FORDAN
Clerk

JOYCE SIMPSON
Clerk




‘ Al leads A Co. Perry’s Platoon.

We Made a Switch From the Old
to

Yes Captain, Yes Captain — Tom Rush. By the left flank harch!

Another new twist introduced this fall was Platoon competition. The
Platoons competed against each other on the basis of demerits and
drill. Points were awarded each week to the best Platoon. The overall
winner for the semester was to receive both Christmas leaves. The
idea was fo increase the incentive to be sharp and “squared away.”

Sammy blows down
the gauge glass.

Last :
*t class before the cruise — wake up Al On the cruise you deckmen will be chippin.

a1




Being old salts now, we departed
With noticeable lack of awe and
Mock unconcern. Arriving for the
Sécond time in Baltimore made it
def'inifely old stuff. We tried to
Maintain an air of calm while on
tours of Annapolis and Washington.

However who could remain calm

.‘ ag gmlgﬁ onyg When tapping a pressure guage

tg ghi Mmm. ol & : o . Every ten seconds. If she pops, boy,
6 o - its your fault! The new responsibili-
?

e = a—

ties cast at us showed us that we
Werent as salty as we appeared.
fh"eWever, we were eager to accept

M and learn as much as possible.

J. D. Singfest,
Jules, Ben, Bert,
Kern, Bedard,

Big B, Thumper.

Ice in
Chesepeake.

Starting off ready for work — Al,
Dave, Thib, Bob, Rosie, Sammy.

Reveille — Terry, Joe,
Larry, Bob, Bos.




Bermuda

The fascination of Bermuda, which draws
thousands of visitors, was just as enchanting
to Middies. We will all remember the tremen-
dous beauty of the island with its white (per-
haps a little brownish after our departure)
roofed houses which collected rain water for
drinking, and such high spots as the zoo, per-
fume factory, and “Devil’s Hole” which we
associate with a delightful stay in Hamilton.

Here We Come.

Barbados

The swinging sound of a steel band greeted
the first Middies ashore in Barbados. For
those who went on tours Volcanic Mountain,
sandy beaches, and miles of sugar cane were
the panorama. After that a dip was naturally
in order, and perhaps a meal of Flying Fish,
then cocktails at one of the many fabulous
hotels — or what were those off limit places
the Dixie and the New Yorker?

Dave, Mat, Mike, Tom.

Reb, Dave, Joe.
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Hamilton
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Barbados

Going AcCross

e From Barbados we steamed south into the Realm of Neptunus Rex.
r _"'PQY by day as we neared the magical latitude of 00.0.0 the warnings
»ﬂ;g: all Slime Squid, Box Car Tourists, Park Statues, Castine Cowboys,
! "d especially Pollywogs in the P.O.D. became more ominous. Far
"M shivering however these despicable Pollywogs mutinied on the
ght of February 1, 1962. Under the leadership of seniors Bromley
Ind Bartek the Pollywogs captured, tried, convicted, and sentenced
| shellbacks on board.

However, February 2 about 1200, Neptunus Rex came on board
Pel’ulded by Davy Jones, broke his flag, and reined terror upon the
' °"YW°gs of the Castine Navy for the rest of the day! When it was
Wl over we were all true shellbacks — wet, greasy, and happy!

Hot Seat.

All right
Ed!

Need a Shave?

The winds up.

Neilrgk;"g a shower — 55
- “Vles, Joe, Dave, Sam.



So having crossed the equator, we re-
turned to watch standing, maintenance,
and sea projects. Beneath the surface
however events were taking place which
were destined to have subdued far reach-
ing effects of the nature of M.M.A. and
her students.

Hard wo!
Bill, Jol

Bahia

Bahia, the city of the cliff, held ma
interesting discoveries for the Middi_es'
One was how to get to the cliff top, whi¢
was solved by the use of elevators or cabl
cars. Here, if we hadn’t done so alrea
many took the opportunity to go shoppi®
or dine at one of the fabulous hotels:

John, Pete, Charlie.

Rio

. Rio the city of beauty! Though we arrived
| N a slight fog, it could not hide the beauty of

0 from us. We found the city to be every-
i.'"g we expected ‘and more! The people of
' 19, both American and Brazilian, combined to
- Provide o program of dances, parties, and din-
| "ers for s, Also who didn’t journey to the top
°" Corcovado or Sugar Loaf and view the
fauty of the city? The mosaic walks along
fcbWOUs Cocacabana beach were our haunts
Where you could get a steak dinner in any of
the hundreds of fabulous hotels for a $1.50.
en finally we sailed from the beautiful port
Many of ys promised ourselves a return trip.

d wol
1, Jo

-eadl . i .h 1

DiViSiOT\ Parade E.J., Sam

Frank, Pete, Munch, Jules
on Corcovado.
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San Juan

Ten days sail from Rio and we anchored
in the U.S. Naval Base at Trinidad to refuel.
The trip back was long with many tedious
days of work. Few grumbles were heard
though for the thing a man from M.M.A.
fears least is good hard work. We never
stop learning and we’re always striving to
produce the best we're capable of if only
for our own satisfaction.

Fortunately most had bought all our gifts
in Rio as prices in San Juan proved high.
Our stay here was not thrilling, but
relaxing.

We spent most of our time at different
clubs in town, at the Cribi Hilton or at the
naval base. If you rated local liberty, you
never had it so good.

Boat Drill all Mugs Man the Oars.

The Boys — Edgar, Rat, Roger.

With the Mayoress, Billy, Mike.

Smoker

The passage between San Juan and Port Everglades took us through
a storm that raised havoc along the eastern seaboard and through a
smoker which laid waste to our funny bones. Due to the efforts of
seniors Bartek, Bromley, and Pollack the hilarious smoker was chalked
Up as an unequaled success.

The Band Swings.

Go Wibby, Yea, Yea.

We’re going in Circles
Baron.

We're just keeping
warm, Captain.




Port Everglades

We pulled into Florida to find Miami and Fort Lauderdale about six
feet deep in sand due to the storm. Liberty found Middies heading
in 360 directions at once — Miami, Fort Lauderdale or the nearest phone
booth. In any event it was good to be back in the states and a good
time was had by all those who had any money left. We sailed won-
dering what it would be like here a few weeks from now when the
colleges let out. Well anyway, the boys on the Bay State were, you
might say, in the same boat.

Song Fest: Kerney, Bedard,
Tom, John, Larry, Ken,

Merve, Hoss, Lenney.

Big B Cracks the Whip.

"
Buffy It's Alive. I will not tolerate '

Portland-Ccastine

It might be winter here, but Maine sure looks good. V\(e c.cm‘f com-
plain about the tedious job of moving again. We're just enjoying home.

Coming aboard
Portland

They’re waiting for us.

Home




JOSE PORTUONDO
Spanish

Dr. Odette M. Diaz the wife of Dr. Portuondo
holds almost as many degrees as he does. She
joined the staff of M.M.A. in the spring of 1963
to help relieve the load from her husband in
teaching Spanish. She was a first for the school
in that she was the first woman teacher in its
history.

Prior to coming to M.M.A. she had been a
professor of Spanish and Spanish Literature at
Sepulveda Academy. It is quite probable that
this was very helpful experience in that she
had no trouble in controlling and teaching her
classes. We wish her the same luck that we
all convey to her husband.

Dr. Portuondo came to us from Cuba, F
native country which he was forced to led
when Castro came into power. His list of
grees is almost as long as his list of experient
To mention a few — Ph.D. Havana Univers'
School of Political Science, Ph.D. Havana U
versity School of Law, and A.B. De La 5“"
Academy. He was Summa Cum Laude inf
ceiving all these degrees.

Before coming to the States, Dr. Portuon’
was a professor of law at Havana Univers!
When Castro came to power he became a mé!
ber of the Cuban Supreme Court and was ¢
of the leaders in this organization which ¥
trying to impeach Castro on grounds of V'
lating the constitution.

In the United States he was Vice President’
the Cuban Judiciary in Exile, an organizat"
which is responsible for sending anti-commu"
literature to South America. We wish the g%
Doctor the best of luck and hope that he ™
soon return home to the country he taught’
so much about.

—— e e e—te —

ODETTE M. DIAZ
Spanish

DAVID E. HAMLIN
Naval Science
Chief Yeoman

Probably one of the best darn cooks this side of the
ississippi is Chief Hamlin. An invitation to the Chief’s
or dinner (received by most all of the senior class) was
ke an oasis in the Sahara. The person who kept the
avy Science department files, Chief Hamlin was always
'eady to give you your marks or take your books. He
l:‘IWGys had a good word for everyone, as did everyone
Ave one for him.

CHARLES w. COOPER
.Nuval Science
Chief Gunner's Mate

One half of our Navy
Science course our sopho-
more year was taught by
Chief Gunner’s Mate Cooper.
This old hick, as he’d often
call himself, did a darn
good job of teaching as
the rudiments of ballistics.
One thing we’re guaranteed
always to remember is “if
de slide don‘t slide don
foorcee et.” The gray stack
lines has a first rate ship-
mate in Chief Cooper.

MAURICE T. HOUTEN
Naval Science
Chief Fire Control Technician

Senior Chief Fire Control Technician Houten instructed
us in the basics of gunnery fire control our Sophomore
year. Always a question as to whether we had “Guns”
or “Shooten Houten” that day, there seemed to be few
in the sophomore class who could tell the difference be-
tween a single or double grid tube. The Chief was well
liked by everyone and so we always kept the Hooten
and Holleren down in his class.




The Sophomore Class began to organize

with this letter

TO THE CLASS OF 1964

WHAT CAN | DO FOR M.M.A.? This should be a foremost question
in the minds of every sophomore. Especially now that we are about
ready to assume the duties of seniors. Why should | do anything for
M.M.A. you may ask. The answer is because what you do for M.M.A.,
M.M.A. will do twice back for you! ! It is the reputation that our school
has built up, the reputation of being the best Maritime school, turning
out the best Merchant Marine Officers in the country! | This is the
reputation that makes more jobs available for our graduates than are
available for all the rest of the graduates of all the other schools com-
bined. If this reputation is not kept up or declines so do our chances
for jobs decline! Now we are seniors for the next two years, it is going
to be up to us to carry on this reputation. Do we want to be like the
past seniors we have seen, with no particular spirit, goals, or activities
in mind? NO! It is not always like we know it, this school used to have
more spirit than we know is possible. It’s up to us to bring back this
spirit! This is a period of change, the four year program, we have two
years as seniors, therefore we have the best possible opportunity to
build up M.M.A. How do we do this? By uniting together as a class,
behind the different clubs and organizations and also by doing any
task assigned to us, instantly and unhesitating no matter what the cir-
cumstances. In other words let’s start to set an example to all
underclassmen.

Here are some of the things that are going on in the school that need
your support.

YACHT CLUB

This not only is a deck club, but is for anyone interested in sailing
and in having a good time sailing. Its main activity now is summer
racing and these races are a blast! Ask anyone who has gone what
they’re like. Also, now you get letters for racing. Remember these yachts
are for our use during the week and for weekend cruises which have
been sort of nil because of lack of interest. If you guys get behind this
club and get the boats in the water they can be going all summer long,
which means lots of good times!

PROPELLER CLUB

This is the club of the maritime industry. Membership in it will be
invaluable to you while you are here at the Academy and especially
after you graduate. This club handles the homecoming dance, does
many different state and community services, and is mainly respon-
sible for dances and parties (if any) to be held on the cruise. No doubt
you are aware of the lack of parties during the past cruises. This is
because of the lack of interest and backing that the club has had. Also
this club possesses a great potential of manpower and money ready
to back you and any good idea that you might have. If, and only if,
you get behind this club there is no limit to the good time possibilities.

DANCE COMMITTEE

A dance committee for the class of 1964 is in the process of being
formed. In the future it has plans — good plans for dances to be held
here at school, plans for smokers, and plans for parties. These things
the committee puts on are going to be fun. Why not back something
that’s a ball? Of course if you’d rather sit home and watch T.V. or
spend the night riding around looking for something to do that's up
to you. Let’s get behind this committee!

Help is needed, manpower for the committee itself and for deco-
rating, tickets, sails, etc. Also ideas are needed.

THE HELM
The school paper has come a long way since its beginning. Now,
however, it is having difficulties because of lack of interest. It needs
people to work on it, write for it, type for it, etc. If you support the
paper it will be bigger, come out more often, and be interesting and
fun to read! If you don’t help there won’t be a paper.

THE YEARBOOK

As the plans stand now, there will be one book for the class coming
out in 1964. It will be the biggest and best book ever! This is because
we are starting on it now, and we have two years to work on it.
However, it will fall flat if we don’t get your cooperation. What we
need, starting now, is any and all pictures you have of the class and
of the school, especially candid shots, they’re the best. Also badly
needed are shots of our Mug year. So don’t throw out those pictures.
Let us see them. Also we’re going to need help, period. It's a big job
to put out a book. Especially we will need help in selling advertise-
ments. We're going to have to sell twice as many as ever before to
finance the book we want.

The purpose of this letter has been to start you thinking! ! We hope
it has made you agree with this one main idea: LET'S SUPPORT AND
GET BEHIND THESE DIFFERENT GROUPS SO THAT WE CAN BUILD UP
M.M.A. BECAUSE WHAT WE DO FOR M.M.A. IT COMES BACK TWICE
FOR US WHEN WE GRADUATE! It's awful easy to say “It's too much
work to join this committee,” or, “I'm not going to bother to work
for this committee — let someone else do it.” If you do this pretty
soon you'll find everyone else is doing the same thing and nothing
will get done. Let's try to get every senior active in at least one group,
committee, or club. Now is the chance, it's up to you! !'!



CLASS
OFFICERS
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h In the increased activity of
¢ period preceding gradu-

l o :::n and sailing to Beau-
of of Nt the newly elected class
ful n'Ce'rs had little chance to
Wi we:"°"~ A few meetings
dr drqe-held to discuss the
Al s:""g up of a constitution.
wi Was h"n impromptu party
tin : eld at which a good

"™e was had by all.

BI'i"giﬂg in the Keg — Duster, Tom, Duke,
Bill, Duh, Vic, Wally, E.J.

TOM RUSH, Sec.-Treas. JOE MORAN, Pres. TOM TURNER, Vice-Pres.

Through the initiative of a small group of sophomores a class letter
was put out. Following this letter arrangements for a class meeting
were made and it was called. After an introduction by Captain
Nutting, the meeting was carried on led by Turner and Joy. Various
ideas for new clubs and activities were discussed. The meeting con-
cluded with ratification of a plan for electing class officers. These
officers were to be a body completely separate from the Battalion staff, R
for the purpose of heading extra-curricular activities.

At a following meeting the nominations were presented by the
nominating committee. A few days following the election was held
with the following result: Joe Moran, President; Tom Turner, Vice
President; Tom Rush, Treasurer; and Sam Rowe, Secretary.

The Boys at Wally’s — Bill, Tom, Snark,
Duke, Vic, Duster, E.J., Wally, Heb.

At this time it was hoped by the instigators of this movement that
a platform, from which an intensified spirit of esprit de corps could
rise, had been initiated to create an idea which would wipe out the
laissez faire attitude that existed and which was perpetuated by the
existing organization.




It goes up and down.

Mr. Jacobs and his recip.
E.J., Tom, Cris, Vic, Dave, Bill, Al, Duster.

The engineers of the class of nineteen sixty-four put in many man Ah Uh! Tuck it away — Dave, Al, Bill, Vic,
hours of hard work on the steam lab. Most of this time was given to Tom, E.J., Paul and the Hoss.
repairing machinery that had not been run in many years. The reason
for this was the fact that the boilers in the steam lab were used to
supply steam to the training ship. With the new facilities in the
Andrews Building, for supplying steam to the training ship, the steam
lab can now be used for its intended purpose.

With the help of Mr. Snow, the club’s faculty advisor, machinery like
the triple expansion steam engine, the Gault Generator, the Cooper
Bessemer Diesel Engine, and the auxiliaries that go with these machines
are now in working order. We hope the steam lab will continue to be
used as a training aid. The under classmen have helped a great deal
in making this possible and we know they will carry the ball and
maintain the steam lab in working order.

We wish to thank Mr. Snow for his help and patience with us in the
steam lab.




PROPELLERFRC

DAVE CAMPBELL, Vice-President

DAVE SIMS, Secretary

TOM BROWN, President
JOHN LYNCH, Treasurer

SENIOR MEMBERS — Bob, Al, Pete, Perry, Sam, Larry, Tom, Larry, Bill,
Mike. Standing — Joe, Stan, Chuck, Dave, Lou, Tom, Charlie, Tom,
Ed, Mac, Art, Heb.

The primary obijective of # Un
Propeller Club is to prom® K fe
further and support an Ame”‘f stcur
Merchant Marine, adequaté |:°“f
meet the requirements of a qu
tional security and economic ¥ | ol
fare of the United States. %p

As a student port, our M SQIT
purpose has been to develOPi shplc
appreciation of the important orlp
the American Merchant Mo fugq
by the midshipmen of all clos* hqnc'
but more especially to the & ™
of 1964 who, in a relatively sht 0
period of time, will take ' liop,
places in the maritime profes® Visg,
as licensed officers. Patj,

o PO
Our OUfoQnding accompl'sr rt

ment has been an enlarge™

of this Students Ports’ parﬁ"f’{ the
tion in the week long comme! only
ration of National Maritimé f Orge
as proclaimed each year by
President of the United Staf®’

be May 22.

CLUB

of I Unknown to many, the scores

om? * tours and social events that

aerl Urred  on  the cruises were

ate | SPonsored by the various Propel-

of * ¥ Clubs throughout the world as

iic W °'°|§en gesture, and an act of
Ppitality to this port.

- g lt stands as a credit to the
lop® *Nior members for their leader-
an¢¢’ "P and unending cooperation in
Maf [Senizing the many Academy
lass® \"Netions that the Propeller Club
e d% "% sponsored,

he
Y3 1.Qur many thanks to LCDR Wil-
Eessi‘ v?m H. McReel, our faculty ad-

pst?r, for devoting his time and
A thence to the Propeller Club,
npl " of Maine Maritime Academy.

¢
','eirgp! fhquy the future affiliations of
et Onlymtembers be beneficial, not
o ¥ °fgqn-° }'ourselves, but to the
by #' 1Zation as a whole.
ytes

Meeting — Bill, John, Skeet, Joe, Pete, John, Sam, Joe, Stan, Heb, Lou,
Tom, Perry, Ken, Chuck, Larry, Tom.

Meeting — Bob, Dave, Sam, Pete, Doug, Mac, Al, Mike, Joe, Lou, John.
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RIFLE CLUB

On the Range.

SENIOR MEMBERS
Doug, John, Bill, Larry, Paul, Gomer, John, Al, Charlie, Bert, Joel, Russell.

The Rifle Club, though not active in interscholastic
shooting, is still an active club. The club was originally
organized to get those Midshipmen who had a talent for
or were interested in shooting together so they would
pit their skill against each other and other clubs.

On the membership roster are cpproxnmcfely 12
seniors, most of whom have been in the club since they
were freshmen. The club itself has about 25 members.

Most noteworthy of the club’s accomplishments is its
entering the Maine State—30 Caliber Meet in Hampden.
Taking two teams of five, the middies came home with a
fifth and eighth place. The middy sharpshooters have
also staged innumerable semi-formal matches among
themselves to help them keep at their best.

The club has been faced with many problems, the
main one, an adequate range to shoot at. Presently they
have been renting a range in Blue Hill which unfortu-
nately has not proved sahsfocfory It is hoped that the
small-bore range, which is under consideration, will soon I TAtmory
materialize. This range is planned for the basement of
the Margaret Chase Smith Building. Members of the
Rifle Club are working with the administration and
athletic department trying to get this new range which
is hoped will give our sharpshooters a chance for some
interscholastic activity in the small bore field. £




After the graduation of the class of 1962 the leader-

ship of the school fell upon the shoulders of the class of ROAI Always wide awake and ready to go was
:96;1. That wehwelre to shoulder this burden well was og: 22:" Marks. A member of the class of 1959,
o be proven shortly. A Fcame back to M.M.A. to act first as main-
see:?c‘ Sz:?"Ce officer on the training ship and in our

lexce excec;[ year becgme an instructor tea.ching an

Prac prqcﬁem course in cufo.mahc corr!bushon. Both

of 1} y cally and bool.< wise Roger is an example

he v ew: exlcellenf caliber of past gr.aduafes and

fo fo US‘S always ready to pass on his knowledge

Classes Rog RO;)en the cruises or during maintenance when

fo b rteamed up with the gang there was sure

Seer Seenf & g?od time. Owner of a hot Corvey it

Vey vey 05 we'll never know who is faster—the Cor-

We', we'd " Snake’s Bird. If he ever goes back to sea

all be happy to sail with Mr. Marks.

A Field Trip?
Snow and Nealley Co.
Dave, Stan

ROGER A. MARKS
Engineering
Lieutenant (jg) M.M.A.

GEORGE P. JACOBS
Engineering
Lieutenant (jg) M.M.A.

“Ah Ha, tuck it away — it's in the book,”
who else but the “Hoss.” One of the special
characters around the school, the “Hoss” had
his own special way about him. Graduate of
Sheepshead Bay and U.S.M.S. Officer Upgrad-
ing Schools there wasn’t an engineering prob-
lem we could find to stump Mr. Jacobs. Next
to the inventor there were few people who
knew as much about the up and down jobs as
did the “Horse.”

Always keeping everyone jumping on the
cruise, he was always teaching at the same
time. Owner of undoubtedly the best collec-

View
Lfomh 1lhe tion of horseshoes in the country, his luck was
orthole. known to run out only once. At times he might

infuriate you, but when you’d calm down you
would discover you knew it. One of the mid-
dies’ true friends, he was always interested
in advancing our education and welfare.

E.J. and Mike, Bill and Deney. 74




CLASS OF 1966

On June 11th we set sail on the State of Maine’s (USS
Comfort) last voyage from Castine. Amidst the cheers
of the freshmen the new junior class headed south for
Texas.

Last C.0.0.D. of the Comfort.

3-E-2
First Row, L. to R.: Kutz, R.; Magidson, S.; Martin, P.; Hanover, T.; Nickerson, J.;
ooy Leeman, R.; Mitchell, J.; Merriam, M. G.; Nordeng, E.
g Second Row: Hutchins, R.; Newton, P.; Mercaldi, R.; Newbegin, R. M,; Oliver,
W. S.; Krupski, J. J.; Johnson, W.; Kortlucke, D. J.; Higgins, W. K.
Third Row: Nye, L. H.; Winters, M.; Haines, B.; Nivison, K. R.; Jones, R. B.

»
®
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@
N

3-E-1
First Row, L. to R.: Fillion, R.; Atwood, B.; Frederick, T. J.; Bryant, D.; Cook, B.;
Ahearn, D.; Boyce, P.
Second Row: Annable, A.; Carbonneau, L. R.; Paton, R.; Demaree, J. R.; Getz,
R. K.; Calder, W. D.; Gillman, E.
Third Row: Benn, J.; Ayer, B. G.; Bulmer, E. E.;; Clark, R. T.; Arnold, D. B.;

Dearborn, B. S.

The Last Trip.




3-E-3
First Row, L. to R.: Porch, H.; Weeks, F.; Redfern, P.; Thibodeau, B.; Richter, W.;
Unnold, B.; Somerville, R. C.; Prechergast, W. W.

Second Row: Ross, A. E.; Searway, J. S.; Soper, R. J.; Sullivan, R.; Rose, R.;<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>