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‘Battle Reports

Wednesday at National's
by Lief Goodson

Wednesday is a day of rest for those battlers that need
a break, but a day of combat for those who haven't gotten
enough of it yet. There were over a dozen one-on-one and
small group battles fought during the day on Wegnasday. The
highlights include: Tom Jass's Marlboro sinking in a sman‘ ﬂ_e_et
action; Nathan Blattau's Musashi sinking Mike Blattau's Hiei in
a one-on-one battle; Lief Goodson's Moltke sending Wil
Montgomery's Svent Istvan to the bottom in a one-on-one
battle; and Curly Barrett's Konig dealing a death blow to Frank
Whitsell's South Carolina in a two-on-three. Although there
was a lot of action on the water throughout the day,
Wednesday at Nat's means NIGHT BATTLE.

Before the night battle began great discussions broke
out as to whether the park lights should be left on or tumed off.
Many battlers (especially Allies) had assumed the bright park
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lights would remain on - thereby negating the need _for lignts
on their ships. Discussions continued for several minutes until
the fleet admirals and the CD agreed to let the battlers vote on
whether or not to turn off the lights. A majority of the battiers |
voted to tumn the lights off, which tumed out to be a very bad
thing for the Allies. Despite many clever attempts by {\lhad _
captains to make the Axis think otherwise, only five Allied ships
(Invincible, Alabama, North Carolina, Gangut & Queen
Elizabeth) launched for night battle. Many Allied captains were
just not prepared to fight a “lights out" battle in this lake ﬁll_ed
with many obstacles. The Axis were able to muster 11 ships

for this melee.

The battle began after numerous delays with the Allies
on one side of the choke-point and the Axis on the other. The
Allies drew first blood against two Axis ships who happened to
be in the wrong place. As war was declared, lhe_Suzuya was
behind the Invincible's dual stern guns, and the Bismarck was
traversing through the mist of the Allied fleet (being pounded
by the Queen Elizabeth). Soon nobody could tell who was
who. At one point, the North Carolina accidentally took a few
shots at the QE. The Alabama assumed the North Carolina
was an enemy ship an unloaded on her. On the Axis side, the
Von Der Tann took a few shots at the Viribus Unitis thinking
she was the South Carolina. Described below is a montage of
the action.

- Early in the battle, the QE scored many hits on the Suzuya
as she was pinned against the shore.

- The Gangut stayed in the choke point and battled the
Nagato (Marty), the Kongo, and for a brief while, the
Schamhorst. The Jap's stayed with the Russian for the
entire battle, while the Scharnhorst was unable to find any
targets and ended the battle with 80% of her ammunition still
in the magazines.

- The Invincible lurked in the shadows, and at one point went
side-fo-side with the Bismarck scoring many hits.

- The Mutsu (Dave) and Nagato (Will) chased the Alabama
the length of the lake. The Alabama escaped by making a
tight 180° turn, while her pursuers got mossed trying to
follow. Before long the QE ran toward that same end of the
lake being chased by the Von Der Tann, Musashi, Moltke
and Viribus Unitis. The Nagato and Mutsu laid in wait for
the QE, which headed for the heavy moss. The Axis ships
pursued the QE, but none were able to overcome the moss.

At the battle's end, the ships were taken back to the
Ray Kelley Craft Center for scoring. The scoring showed the
Bismarck and the Suzuya were the heaviest damaged Axis
ships with 505 and 525 points in damage respectively. On the
Allies side, the Alabama and QE had been pummeled with
1190 and 2000 points in damage respectively. The Axis were
able to claim a 4785 to 2345 point victory in yet another
exciting, confusing and thrilling night action.

THE HIGHS, THE LOWS, THE LESSONS LEARNED
By Bart Purvis

tline the

At Nats Fleugel reguested me to ou

high points,gthe low points and what I learned.
So, for what it's worth, here goes.

High points:

ng Steve Milholland through a
concesziig‘;éngof giant Axis battleships, watching
them scatter and then seeing the resulting
"furball" develop during what someone later
called "The Run of the Piglets.

Baker.
The trip out and back with Fab
Although he be a Brit, he be a boon companion.




Tom is to be commended on his decision to return
to the lake immediately after we had completed ¥
our tour of Bransen.
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Watching young Frank Whitsell gun down
10 of the 20 campaign targets on Thursday.
Low points:
b Making it through Nats without having my
ship sink. Although they came close a couple
of times, the so-called bacon makers get no
cigar for the USS South Carolina this year.

A waste of good paper and typewriter ribbon.

Lessons learned:

I re-learned the value of good friends
and their ability to help with a word, a look,
a pat on the shoulder or a gesture. I also
learned the inadequacy of the word, "thanks"
but to those who helped me over some rough spots
during the week, a most heartfelt, "Thanks guys."

Seeing a beatific smile blossom on the
face of Tom Jass when he realized that I had
accidentally taken Fab Baker's van keys and
stranded him at Lake Seguoita for over an hour.
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THURSDAY at the 1995 NATS
by Tundra Teddy

This is the first-ever report from Tundra Teddy—the majestic
Polar Bear perched atop the SMS Konig. Tundra Teddy
oversees the battles and offers a “very unbiased” report. So

grab a drink, stoke the fire and curl up with this blow-by-blow &= — e
account of Thursday! Y

The day—and my reporting—begin as the clock strikes

midnight, and while most of the battlers are snug in their beds, —_

a select few are burning the midnight oil in the wonderful Ray
Kelly Craft Center. Gerrit “Not-Quite-So-Dirty-As-My-Papa”
Haynes and Curly “It's-Almost-Ready” Barrett were repairing

damaged systems and improving gunnery, when into the Craft '
Center walks the Frogman himself, Mike Deskinl Mike is there p=—

to join the Allied fleet for the Thursday and Friday batties.

Looking around the dockyard in the wee hours of Thursday
morning, many of the ships are not repaired from the
afternoon'’s one-on-ones. The carnage is slight, but there are
many hours of work ahead. Mike fixes his superstructure, Gerrit
toys with his stern gun, and Curly installs a new throttie on the
Konig (to replace the one that had burned out with only ten
seconds to go before Night Battle started).

The Konig's throttle is ready by 2:38 a.m. Gerrit gives up on
adding a twin stern gun to the Suzuya, and Mike finishes
brushing up on the rules for campaign. Gerrit did find a huge
hole in the bow of his ship that will need to be fixed before
battle; it is obviously damage from running over all of those
Allied lifeboats after Night Battle.

By 8:00 a.m. the dockyard is buzzing with preparations for the
day's events. Gerrit is back at work on his battie-weary cruiser;
Rick Whitsell is busily repairing the horrendous damage that
had been metered out to him by the fearsome Don Cole
(7...friendly fire...?); and Dirty is trying to remember if red really
is positive in his wiring system. One of the more intriguing
sights is Lief, donning the rubber gloves to patch the Moltke’s
poop deck after Night Battle, saying, “tumn your turret and
cough!” Talk about high-brow humor!

As the battlers are gearing up for the day, in walks Steve “Fab”
Baker, bright eyed and bushy tailed, perhaps unaware of the
score so far—perhaps a friendly guy. Regardless, his cheerful
smile is an uplifing sight—as good as a 20-0z. cup of java.
Finally, everything is patched and loaded into the cars for the
short jaunt over 1o the lake.

e —

12 Axies stern guns keep the gate closed!

-
As the combatants unload at lakeside, they are greeted by a
calm, muggy moming with a mixture of fog and smoke hanging
over the water; the cries of victims still echoing off the slimy
brick wall; the wails of Allied sailors still trapped in submerged
hulls; the hush of death whispering its insatiable need for more
Allied captains...That need will be met this day!

The planning and strategy for the fleet battle is much like a
chess game—the Axis, moving like masters, using their skills to
the fullest to present the best opening with a great end game in
mind, while the Allies, trying to figure out if the *horsies” move
two forward and one to the side, struggle to revamp their
approach...Gross Admiral Goodson is overheard to say, "We're
arguing about Best of Scale Convoy Ship—you can tell, if that's
what we're arguing about, we've got NATS in the bag!" The
Axis strategy is simple; "We must press on and put out the small
flames of hope in the Allied fleet! Everyone goes home wet!”
The Admiralty meeting is discontinued to prepare for the victory
party.

Meanwhile, across the battlefield, the war-torn Allied fleet is

also making plans...Admiral Pearce, whose birthday was
celebrated this day, was given command of the fleet for the day.
“We shall make a feint to the North...Then the idea is to suck up
as much damage as possible to lull them into a false sense of
security. After that, we'll systematically and individually wade
out and retrieve our shipsl® (Note: The actual Allied Strategy

was never made public information, so | took an author's 7‘




creative liberty and made one up.)

Both teams are showing signs of distress, and the Axis are
quick to chose "ENERGY" as the word of the day! This is going
to be the deciding difference in the day. Lief is showing signs
of the wear and tear of the battle (he showed up for breakfast
with his teddy bear), and we all know that a group cheer is
essential to staying together today. Lief will consult with his
admirals for an appropriate cheer for the day.

The official Axis communique states: “Just another Axis rout of
the Allied Fleet.” A Moltke captain is overheard to say, “We
offered a bedwetting-institute pamphlet to the feeble cabin boys
of the Allied fleet.” A vice admiral boasts, “They are like putty in
our hands...today, we'll make a cookie jar!" This led to the
question of the day: “Why don't Allied captains take showers?
They like to wash up on shore!”

Like a breath of fresh air, Willard arrives on the scene. His
energy helps everyone battle the fatigue of NATS. Mike
Deskin's arrival also bolsters the spirits of his Allied teammates.
And now, down to business.

Fluegel throws out his first cup of coffee, signaling there has
been too much delaying and talking, and not enough damage.
A 10:15 battie time is set, but the Allies already have the look of
defeat—Jim Pate, laid out on his back, moaning a weak
rendition of Anchors Aweigh, says, “Nature is winning the
fatigue battle.” That sums it up for the Allied camp.

Over at Club Lief, after a rousing game of shuffie board on the
fantail of the Musashi, the Axis captains meet to discuss their
dissection of the Allied fleet. “The snowball is rolling...” “They
are down two capital ships—up Mike Deskin's Frog..." “ We'll
start back between the islands and work the pressure cooker
until it's time for the Quaker's pincer movement..." “When the
Grump is in the slot, make sure the wagon's press the Phoenix,
but save ammo for the Bay of Pigs..." As the meeting breaks,
the Axis captains huddle around their admirals, put their hands
into the middle and yell, “GOOoo Chris!" (The Konig's Oompah
band strikes up a muddled rendition of Happy Birthday)

The Bismark prepares to launch with only four units, tied with
the Konig for unpreparedness. Then, the Bismark, sans
captain, runs into the island hard enough to earn the Bismark a
400-point ram penalty from the DNR and nearly hard enough to
ram-sink the island. Bad start!
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Fleet Battle #4 begins at 10:28—after many delays

Steve Anders, who has taken quite nicely to the Axis fieet, starts
a ripping rendition of the Ride of Valkyries. As the BBs start to
fly, Lief warns his troops of being sucked into the channel.
Nathan's Musashi, pressing forward into The Slot with Ron
Hunt's Scharmhorst and Will Montgomrey's Nagato, starts
dealing out damage and drawing the Allied long-boats out into
open water. Jim Pate's Washington and Don Cole's Alabama,
along with Rick Whitsell's North Carolina jockey for position
and sling lead at their Axis counterparts. Chris Pearce's Q. E.
and Francis' Gangut are mixing it up with Frank Pitelli's Bacon
Maker 1 and Marty Hayes' Nagato. The lines form and both
sides pick on each other, looking for a niche in the other’s
armor. The shooting increases, as do the pump streams.
Finally, a break develops. Admiral Pate unieashes a set of
triples that sever a battery lead to Ron's receiver!

The Scharnhorst is Five-Out-of-Control in the slot! The Allied
fleet is on him like flies on a British ship. The water churns with
the ferocity of piranha feeding on a slaughtered cow. The
audio recording sounds like the typewriter wars at a large
paper as a big story breaks! Pate: (on attacking Ron) "I coasted
up to Ronny, | stopped, | looked around, put it in park, set the
brake, | yawned, | walked the cannon up with the elevate on it,
then | just emptied all three stem guns. Then | looked around
again...then | left!" now that the Washington has unieashed its
triple sterns, the Gangut joins the Washington on a “parade of
side mounts,” which culminates with the Q.E. dumping its entire
starboard stern side mount into the ventilated hull of the
Schamhorst. In hindsight, Ron realized that he would have
been better if he had declared it scuttled.

Man-In-The-Water! Mossed up cruisers give a small, but
altogether too late, breather for the German battle cruiser.

Ron’s ship is shooting out a great stream of water, which
threatens to shower the captains and their radios, but Ron (who
is expecting to get very wet in the near future) stands in front of
the steam and shields everyone from the water, earning him the
gratitude of friends and foes alikel Resume!

The Axis have strict orders to attack attackers rather than to
defend the Scharnhorst, and that order is carried out. A ring of
enemy ships circle the crippled battle cruiser. The Allies eat
Ron alive, and he slides under the water up against the wall ln?
The Slot.

Steve N B




Man-in-The-Water!

An unidentified Washington captain says, “Major carnage! My
appetite for damage is satiated.” Wow! They're brutal.

From where | sit atop the mast on the Konig, | can honestly say
«this about Ron'’s boat, “Better him than me!" Resumel!

The battle now breaks open, the lines of defense give way and
the big boats scatter for open sea and turning room,

The North Carolina and the Alabama go after the Konig, and
the sizzle of bacon can be heard as the Bacon Makers of Mike
and Frank go in after the swine and turn up the heat!

Man-In-The-Water! A survey of the resting ships shows that
Pate's pumping good—wounded—but not fatally. The damage
is starting to take its toll, as pumps sprinkle the pond. Resume!

Baker's Invincible and the Musashi side up and thrash each
other without concern for their own well-being. The Japanese
fleet worked hard to cut the Q.E. out of the fold and give Pearce
a birthday present he would not soon forget. Steve Anders was
there with a pretty bow (in the form of BBs), which he attached
to the Q.E. Cameron's littie French Gloria is darting in and
around the big boats, tagging Don Cole on the snout. That
thing sure moves welll The Invincible is holding its own against
the Musashi and both show a healthy stream of water to boast
of their foes gunnery. The Q.E., with troubles of his own, moves
in to help the Invincible by coming along side of the Jap long-
boat. Man-In-The-Water! Resume!

As the battle starts up again, the Musashi, Konig and Dirty
Dave's Mutsu are teaming up on Pate, how executes a few
sharp tums and escapes, thanks to the Konig's ability to park in
front of the Musashi. The Gangut, even with rudder problems,
is boldly owning The Slot, and those that come to challenge
him have a good fight on their hands. Also present in The Slot
is the “neutral” Swedish pig boat, Sverige, of James Foster. No
stranger to these waters, the Sverige dances across the surf
like a Yamaha Wave Runner. Somehow, the formidable
Bismark has slipped around the island and is making the pigs
squeal! Frank P. and Mike B. are getting near-constant
attention from the Sverige, but most is above the black tape.
Bismark on Five!

Man-In-The-Water! The heat is extreme, the humidity is
intense, and the damage is incredible, but this is NATS. During
every halt in the action there are “random” shots. Some are
radio glitches, some are “love shots,” some may even be from
the captains of the Senior's Division (low batteries on the
hearing aids), but most captains swig a cold beverage, head for
shade or just mop the sweat from their bow. Resume!

Curly’s Konig and Dirty's Mutsu mix it up with Don Cole's
Alabama, who is helped by Rick Whitsell's North Carolina,
“Drag ‘em past my stern guns, Don!" Just then, Admiral Pate
sets the tone for the Allied fleet—he goes On Five!

Steve Anders’ Kongo counters by going On Five, too.

Man-In-The-Water! We stop for Fluegel, who removes the
Bismark. As the captains scan the horizon, the call goes out,
“Jass is hurtin’l Jass is hurtin'* The Mariboro sits, a twisted
wreck of metal and men. Pumping to stay afioat, lifeboats
lowered into the water—the hull is low, the stream is high!

It looks bad for this veteran battier. Resume!

The Konig angles for the wounded foe, as does the Von Der
Tann of Paul “"Doc” Broring. The Konig and the V.D.T. come
side-by-side perfectly, but the Marlboro is not between them.
“DONT SHOOT ME!" both captains yell. “Do | look like Don
Cole? is the reply from the Oompah-Band aboard the WW1
flagship. The Axis line up on Jass, but never take their shots.

Man-in-The-Water| The Bacon Maker 2 checks for moss, as
Mike has practically had to chase Milholland's South Carolina
onto dry land to catch it. Oink! Resumel

Lief's Mottke and Francis' Gangut are really tearing up the

water between their ships—damage looks very high! The

Musashi and the Nagatos are chasing Don Cole, when the
Konig blocks the Musashi for what must be the fifth time!

I Pig Frank Whitsell.

Marn-In-The-Water! Moss check. When one person comes in to
check moss, most of the other captains bring theirs in also—to
save time and avoid further stoppage. This time, about nine
battlers check for moss, and clear it from their props. Resume!

The Mutsu is still chasing after the Mariboro, and is dishing it
out to the slower foe, when the Invincibles of Steve Baker and
Joe Kuntz come sailing in to help. The Invincibles bring with
them a Konig, which promptly rams the Mariboro and allows the
esteemed Mr. Jass to bring his ship safely ashore for a check,
as the time on his Five expires.

Man-in-The-Water! Tom survived...the first sortie, but he knows
he will get special attention in the second sortie. The Von Der
Tann and the Q. E. both clear the area in a gentlemen-like
fashion. Don Cole comes out using the dolly extraction tool.
Pate is also off of Five and clears the water. The feel of an Axis
overwhelming is ever present. There are a great number of
Axis ships remaining, but few targets. Resume!

The battle flares up over in The Pig Pen. It should be noted that
at this late point in the battle, Frank Pitelli is overheard to say,
“Nice bacon' makin', you got him!" This is the first time Frank's
voice was picked up on the Konig's black box (float recorder).
Francis is off Five, Sverige is off Five, and with the slot
unguarded, attention to the pig boats intensifies. “Get the
piglets (Milholland, Bart and Frank)I" Will's Nagato leads the
way, followed by Lief's Moltke, Frank's Bacon Maker 1 and
Mike's Bacon Maker 2. In an heroic feat that would stand the
test of time (until his high-damage performance on Friday), Joe
Kuntz's Invincible comes in to save the little pigs, and is set
upon by a horde of big bad wolves, most notably, Will. The
Konig, trying to get at Joe, blocked Will's Nagato and gives Joe ?
some breathing room. The Q.E., not to be left out if death and
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Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

Frank P. is really mixing it up in the fryin' pan. His relentiess
attack sets a standard that the rest of the pig boat killers follow.
it should be pointed out that, during the last halt in battle, little
Frank Whitsell shot the Konig, not once—but twice (thirty
seconds apart). Perhaps he should be sailing an Axis boat.
To avenge the crew, the Konig and the S. Carolina do the
damage dance to the title track of The King and .

While Joe runs for cover, the Axis captains chase him
hatfheartedly through the channel, pausing for a celebratory

toast of champagne as they go.
Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

The chasing is a formality, as the real outcome of the sortie has
been decided already. Kuntz sails with a passion, avoiding
further damage, until he finishes out his Five. All other ships
declare Five and head for port. As the smoke clears on the
pond, the white hospital ship of Bart Purvis can be seen
hoisting soggy Allied captains aboard, while churning through
the Auxis life boats. Well done, Bart!

END OF FLEET BATTLE

Conclusion;

The Axis war machine moved in a slow, methodic fashion to
clear the seas of the Allied scum. On a less-biased front, the
Allies got a lift in their spirits early in the battle with the drubbing
they doled out to Ron Hunt's Schamhorst, but the enduring
capital ships of the Axis were there in force to press the attack
until the end. Gerrit's Suzuya sank, though to be honest, | only
know that from the score sheet; | don't remember seeing it in
the blur of battle and | certainly didn't here it on the audio
recording (could be the Allies lost the ability to utter, “Hurrah”).
In exchange, the Axis were only able to bring Smilin’ Steve
Baker to a ventilated halt and subsequent sinking.

Final Scores for Fleet Battle #4:
Axis—19,180
Allies—17,725

High Damage Axis—Ron Hunt...3110 (Sunk)
High Damage Allied— Steve Baker...2915 (Sunk)
Low Damage Axis —Cameron Hunt...220

Low Damage Allied—Mike Deskin...40

Man-in-The-Water Stoppages

Sortie #1=10 Sortie #2=17 Total=27
Post-battle interviews:

Bart Purvis: There's a book out that describes the battie... A
Day No Pigs Wouid Die!

Don Cole: That was not the way it was supposed to go.
Steve Baker: We wanted Frank Pitelli, but his camo kept
foolin’ us and he escaped. | got my undies washed...she sank,
and sank well.

Gerrit Haynes: Boy, did | get nailed. Come on, dad. Hurry up
and patch my ship!

Chris Pearce: Happy birthday to me... hey, how ‘bout some
campaign, anyone?

Tom Jass: | don't have any words of wisdom after a loss like
that. Good nationals. We've been really havin' fun, worried
about moss, but it's not that bad, and if we hadn't turned off the
lights last night, we may even have thought about coming back
here again sometime. The upcoming battle will be campaign
lite—not the full campaign—more fun, less paperwork.

Frank Whitsell: The Bacon Maker group came to get me but
those four or five vets couldn't catch a greased pig! My dad did
better today than in other battles. He's leamed a lot from mel
Herr Fluegel: Anybody see my red-handle pliers...

And so, the massive patching begins. Guns are reloaded.
Convoy ships are tested and prepared for duty. Plans are
quietly whispered over the tops of the tables. Alliances are
made and grudges heat upl

Ten Minutes To Campaign Lite!

Joe dreams he would some day be an Axis,

While sitting atop the mast of the Konig, this polar bear can see
Pearce, Kuntz, Pate and ; ing as fast as their
fingers will let them. | see Curly filling his CO2 for the campaign
battle. There is a calm, a tranquility, a peace between clashes.
A peace that shatters suddenly and ferociously!

While filling his tank, Curly steps back out of the way of the
exhaust port on his fancy double-gang-valve fill station, only to
have his thigh hit the main lever—releasing the contents of his
20-Ib tank out the exhaust port. The violent rush of air sends
the main tank spinning wildly, swinging the 3.5 oz tank like a
mace at the end of a 4' braided-steel hose! The hose and tank
whips the back of Curly’s thigh and calf a dozen times in the
two second it took for the tank to spin over and land in the
dirt—breaking the fill station.

Man-In-The-Water! Lots of moss, but we agreed that safety
(read: FUNI) was our #1 goal in this hobby! Resume!

Little Frank goes on Five. With Pate out in the middie of the
pond pumping out his Five, and Pearce and Baker fending off
the Mighty Marty and his six-piece band of renown, the action in
the Bay of Pigs was heavy and one-sided. Bart's pumping
steadily, and is being pressured greatly by Doc and the Bacon
Makers. The Bismark comes alongside Bart to assist the Allied
sailors into their lifeboats, for the ship looked low. Many people
were getting various levels of moss. Little Frank is getting
mossed up and that signals a stop in the near future. Alabama
on Five; Moltke on Five!

Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

As the carnage continues, this polar bear is amazed to see
young Frank Whitsell hoiding off the Von Der Tann, the
Musashi, the Svent Istvan and Konig—and Frank's barely
pumping. Who is this kid? Does he want to battle as an Axis?
The dance continues, until at last, Frank is off Fivel A job well
done under very tough circumstances.

Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

Anders picks up the pace and delivers a flurry of blows to the
Invincible of Joe Kuntz, which is heraided by Herr Fluegel,
himselfl Kuntz is none too happy to battle the traitor.

Man-In-The-Water! Now, | have to regale you with this story, to
show you the toll that NATS takes and the foggy thought-
process that a captain uses during battle. An Allied captain
stepped over the body of another Allied captain—who was
prone, removing moss from his ship—and asked, “"Are we
clear?” Maybe you had to be there to appreciate the 1
humor....Resume!




destruction are invoived, quickly joins fray. This is as exciting a
battie as this polar bear has ever seen. The Bay of Pigs is
chuming, and as the Axis boats go to market, several pig boats
go wee-wee-wee all the way home!

Man-Iin-The-Water! Moss abounds in the pig sty, and the battle
winds down with several pumping ships waiting out their Five
with mossed-up props. That is the end of the first sortie.

Lunch is a barbecued affair, with an excess of good food and
story-telling by captains! The worst part was the spanking
machine that the Allies had for their Birthday-Boy-Admiral,
Pearce...| could have gone lifetime without that visual haunting
my brain. Then—back to counting and loading.

The damage after the first sortie is very low for several Axis
captains. Most notably for the Lutzow of Paul Fluegel: 0-0-0
(Above-On-Below). It should be pointed out that, though
pursued, Paul successfully eluded all BBs and only took this
one good verbal shot: *You run just like a Fluegel!”

Jass had 48-6-11; not enough to sink, but not a great start|
When asked if he is contemplating not battling the second
sortie, Tom replies, “| feel a need to prove my manhood by
shooting every shot I've got.” Then, under his breath, adds,
“I've already called Five."

The Bacon Makers did a good job of frying Bacon: Bart 18-4-14
and Steve 25-2-5. But the smell of poached pork was not
enough to offset the roast gruberschnitzel: Ron 71-8-26 + sink.
Other notable scores: Pearce 62-6-6, Gerrit 6-0-0, Dirty 31-1-3,
Joe 24-4-5, Doc 25-1-2, Marty 7-1-2, Frank P. 63-3-1!

Cameron Hunt escaped with only 1-0-0?!? Was he on the
same pond? Will had 34-1-5 and a 200-point ram. Don 36-5-
17, Lief 45-2-3, Foster 4-2-1, and the damage-sucking Bismark
of The Great One rolls in with only 6-0-0!

As the time extensions roll in, the waiting is interrupted by a
loud POP! hissssss! James' boat has blown a hose and will
require a little more time. The Allied captains will benefit from
this, as now, they may not have to go into the water until a full
hour after they eat. (Note: did | mention that I'm an Axis polar
bear and my view of the battie may be slightly biased?) The
talk on the Allied shore is trying to determine which of the many
cripples to protect...the talk on the Axis shore is trying to
determine if Ron's pounding can be avenged. The consensus
from the East is, “We're thinking on a plateau far higher than
they'll ever achieve!” ‘Nough said, let's battle!

Fleet Battle #4, Sortie #2 —— BATTLE!

The battle resumes with an electronic “CHARGE" bellowing out
of a ship and a wall of Axis storming the slot in search of Tom
Jass. Mariboro on Five! This was expected, and much
attention will be given to Jass in the next five minutes. “30-
second moss!”

Man-In-The-Water! Moss check? Perhaps, or simply a clever
ruse to provide their British underdog with some damage free
time while on Five. Resume!

The Bay of Pigs is a very busy place, with shots firing
constantly. The rest of the lake sees sporadic engagements, as
the pendulum of the battle swings into the frying pan. Frank
Whitsell is doing his best to thwart the offensive efforts of the
Axis swine-hunter patrol, led by the Bacon Maker boats of the
East, but he is quickly amassing damage and is soon in danger
of sinking! Life for a pig is tough.

The Konig has been generally watching the battle from a safe
distance, waiting for the Sverige to abandon the siot. When the
slot is left in the able hands of the Gangut, the Konig moves in
for a shot. As it turns out, the Gangut has major problems, and
the Konig is able to fire successfully without enduring return
fire. The Gangut goes on Five and is in need of help. There's
no shortage of ships heading for the siot, but most are AXISI
Wil this untimely problem cost the Allies the valiant Gangut?

Man-in-The-Waterl Another stall tactic? Resumel
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by Danny Schul tz

NO CLUB MONEY SHALL BE USED TO BUY aNY
Al COHOL, BEER, OR DRUGS EXCEPT ST AID

i‘ b/%gm/%/g

f
%4/24;4/4;
I“m vt against somebody drinkin
g ‘ sy
against the idea that my money won? for
snmethtng that I have no interest in. If the
rule fails and the club buys a Keg I will

take Jjust as many Cups as the biggest drinker

but pour my on the ground
D 9 . For I DO NOT

Gangut attracts some attention from Konig, Von Der Tann and
Moitke. Suddenly, steaming over the horizon comes the big
(not quite as big as it would be in 144th scale) shape of the
Bismark. The Gangut shakes with fear. As Fluegel and
Goodson deal damage to the Gangut, the minnow-esque
Sverige returns to the slot and effectively harasses the Axis
bullies! Francis is taking damage, but not forcing in water by
running across the pond. His pumps look up to the task.

Man-In-The-Water! Bart looks low in the water as he removes a
sumptuous lump of moss from his pig, “Think of it as a gamish
for the pig roast!” Somewhere in this fray, Fluegel has bent
Francis’ antennae...oh, the ravages of war. Resumel!

Lief orders everyone to stay on the Gangut. During the ensuing
slaughter, someone manages to ram Frank Whitsell, but
Francis is still afloat.

Man-in-The-Water! Francis urges his teammates, *I'm fine;
don't worry about me.” Resume!

| look over the stern of the Konig, out into the big part of the
pond. My eyes behoid a wonderful ballet of Jap long-boats and
American targets, with a few British pig-dogs thrown in for good
measure. Paul Fluegel's museum-model of the Lutzow can be
seen slinking down the shore toward the Texas border, with
captain Fluegel barking his standard order, “Do what you want
with the women, but leave me alone!” The French canoe of
Mike Deskin is zipping in and about, lashing at the cruisers and
taking few shots in return, Maybe Curly shouldn't have been
doing so much day dreaming, because the Gangut and the
Mariboro are off Five. ‘

Man-in-The-Water! Pate and Will check for moss. Resume!

The pig boat convention in the slot grows to a frenzied free-for
all. Paul Broring and Lief Goodson are all over Bart Purvis and
Frank Whitsell. Bacon Makers 1 and 2 (Frank Pitelli and Mike
Blatteau) are Steve Baker’s “best friends.” And Rick Whitsell
lines up and shells Steve Milholland (amazing how those
Americans can so effectively hit another American). After
breaking free from his teammate, Milholland gets Curly Barrett
to follow him in a Spiral of Death...good tricks die hard!

Frank P. finds his mark on a hapless Bart P., prompting Lief to
resound, “Good job, Frank! Good jobl" The sizzling of bacon
hits an all-time roar. Bart, battered and bewildered, goes on
Five. Bart cries out, “I need some help Milholland!" “Sorry, I've
got company of my own,” comes the reply from the fellow pig
boat. And though there were many who thought Bart would
succumb to the battle of gravity versus fiotation, he never again
calied out for help—a brave captain. The Bismark, dodging
through the slot to land a shot, was unfortunate enough to ram
the Purvis Pig Boat (while avoiding the Konig). 2




Thankfully, no major injuries to report, but all agreed the 1098

consequences could have been a lot worse. With the
adrenaline flowing again, war preparations continue.

The Axis War Plan is, in general, to divide into three fleets:
Cruiser Killers, Convoy Killers and The Killer Fleet. Curly is
assigned to the Convoy Killers and his sealed orders say, “Do
not fire on any armed ship. Save your ammo for the convoys!”
The five Axis Convoy captains are to run all five ships at the
very end of the campaign time. At all costs, we are to win|

The Allied War Plan is not too dissimilar, from what | was able
to discern by bribing bartenders in Allied ports. The notable
exception to the plan is the Sponge Role of Steve Baker, who
*volunteered” to circle around in the Japanese fleet, sucking
down side-mount damage to rid the Axis of their convoy-killer
guns. Of course, the Axis Admiral offered the Allied Admiral a
chance for unconditional surrender prior to the event, but Chns
was quick to respond, “You and who's navy?"

Campaign Lite #2 —— BATTLE!

The battle begins tentatively, and there's not as much gun play
as a normal fleet battle. Many captains aren't even on the
water as battle begins. Two things become painfully obvious:
people are saving shots for the convoys, and no one'’s planning
on launching a convoy in the near future.

The first few minutes of campaign battling are highlighted,
primarily, by small ship exchanges, most notably, Milholland,
Fluegel, Deskin, Haynes and Chris “Battleship® Pearce, who is
battling his “second” ship. These smaller ships maneuver in
and around the battleships, many of whom were ordered to
hold their fire. It was an interesting way to do battle and shows
how eftective the small ships can be.

Convoy ships have yet to touch the water at the 30-minute
mark. There is much posturing and false launchings by the wily
Allied campaign captains, but the Axis are more amused than
fooled, and the battle continues. Milholland is merrily attacking
Fluegel's Bismark without receiving much fire in return. Bart's
pig boat is also snorting at the Bismark, dealing out noteable
damage to the large German boat.

Meanwhile, the campaign targets are getting shelled. Foster
shoots most of the Axis targets, letting Frank Whitsell finish
them off. The Maryland group has Steve Baker surrounded
and is mercilessly pummeling his Invincible. It's as if Steve
wanted to be there!

As the clock nears the 45 minute mark in this one-hour event,
convoy ships are quickly prepared and a mass of unarmed
ships from both sides hit the water and scurries away from
shore, into the battle. The bottom of the pond is already litterec
with the hulls of Allied battleships, but there's plenty of room for
convoy ships of every nationality!

The carnage that we call campaign is 50 minutes of sampling
appetizers followed by a ten-minute feeding frenzy. Paul
Broring and Lief Goodson descend on the first allied ship to
leave port; a ship that would not return successfully.

In spite of all of the battling in the beginning of the campaign,
there's plenty of ammo to go around. There are too many ships
to attack and too many to defend. It's a free-for-all!

Convoy ships are rolling over and sliding under the waves so
quickly and so often that the on-shore camera crews are going
crazy trying to cover the action.

One of the most notable convoy ships is the large white hospital
ship, USS Crutches, of Bart Purvis. Bart figures the Axis scum
will give a hospital ship safe passage through the fray. Who
would be so callous as to shoot a helpless ship of mercy? Bart
drives out between the two island and is promptly unioaded on.
Down 15 degrees by the bow, Bart heads for the convenience
of the shoreline, where he siowly slips below the surf; splints,
gauze and tongue depressors litter the surface. A shock comes
over the entire Allied fieet as they realized how despicable their
foes really are!

The other ship worth mentioning is an Axis aircraft carrier,
which sinks out between the islands. Actually, it doesn't
completely sink, because it has been illegally built to remain
afloat. It cruises around with its flight deck at the water level,
circling the pond, denying the Allied fleet its only convoy sink of
the day. While most captains got a good laugh out of the
sub/carrier, all agreed the illegal ship should be corrected
before the next event.

One last Allied convoy ship, captained by Jim Pate, launches
with only six minutes left in the battle. He sails right into a pile
of moss. Due to the ammo expended earlier, Pate endures
very little damage. But the moss problem is so severe that Jim
can not sail his ship to the port area before the time limit
expires. Unsunk—unsuccessfull The campaign ends with a
legion of Allied captains, and a handful of Axis captains,
removing their perforated hulls from the Sequiota Sound.

END OF CAMPAIGN

Conclusion:

The Campaign was a fun frenzy, capped by a flurry of fire and

subsequent sinkings. Most captains had a very fun time. The

Axis War Machine was able get several convoy ships through,
which was the difference in the battle, as neither team had any
targets left.

Comments after the Campaign:
Haynes: Feel the Steel Curtainl Every ship but the Killer-Fleet
ships provided support for the convoys, creating a steel curtain
that the Allies could not penetrate!

Steve Anders: My convoy ship only turned in one direction.
Dirty and Fluegel escorted and steered me at the same time.
Paul Broring: | was just admiring the way the sun was shining
through the side of that convoy ship | ventilated.

Lief Goodson: Campaign went well, objectives were
achieved and our convoy captains did very welll

D.W. Fluegel: Bacon-makers did well. | might have to build
me a Bacon-maker...

Tom Jass: Well, that was fun. It sure is easier than aii the
paperwork of the long campaign.

Frank Whitsell: Foster and | really nailed those targets. The
Axis didn't even defend them!

Bart Purvis: | can't believe they'd shoot at those poor
helpless nurses. Have they no heart?

Steve Baker: That was wet and wild! | had a great time, but
has anyone seen Bart? He has my car keys.

Mike Deskin: | had no one to me...| could zip in
and out at will. [ ]

Final Scores: e
B ©

Axis—7600
Allied—1400
REGARDING THE APRIL 3-4
REGIONAL BATTLE IN BAXLEY
Free-Free-Free-Free-Free

The exhalted and most honored Allied
captain Bart Purvis offers one free
eye examination for any captain meeting
the following criteria

. Be a card carying Axis

2. Have such poor vision that your
ship is painted in black and white
"camoflage" so you can see it when
it is more than 12 feet away.

3. Fire more than 67 shots at a poor
defenseless World War I ship
without any effect.

4. Become extremely frustrated.

5. Decide to ram for lack of any other
way to cause damage.

6. Darn near miss the ram.

Shed crocodile tears of remorse.

Be Pete von Demetri.




NEW RULES FOR 1996!!

By Brain K. Craven - Club Secretary

First off [ would like to say a few things to the people of this
club, and share so of the comments on the rule ballots. “ WAY TO
SCREW UP THE DATES", 1 did not pick out the dates! The rule
meeting after the NATs was supposed to pick out the dates of the
NAT’s. BUT THEY DID not do their job! Enough said! No you do
not get 6 votes because as it was put “ *- More votes because [ won
the big award.” Comments like these do not help the hard part of
counting the rules ballots. But we should try to all work out the
problems and get back to the heart of the HOBBY, to have FUN!
Now on to the Vote!!

There were 40 ballots sent in to me. One ballot was VOID
because the person did not battle at a sanction event. Total votes on
the 40 ballots are 75.

NOTE:

To pass on the ballot a rule proposal needs to have a 2/3
majority vote, in this case 66% is 49.5 votes, and 33% is 25.5

votes!
Propl _ S8-YES 17-NO__ PASSED
-YES 24-NO__PASSED

Prop3 _ S7-YES 18-NO__ PASSED

Propd4 62-YES 13-NO__PASSED
Prop5 61-YES 14-NO _ PASSED
Prop6  53-YES22-NO PASSED
Prop7 _71-YES 4-NO__PASSED

Prop8 S7-YES18-NO PASSED
Prop9 _62- 13-N P

Prop 10 _68-YES 7-NO__ PASSED

=]

Prop 11 69-YES 6-NO__PASSED
59-YES 16-NO__PASSED
rop 13 38-YES 37-NO__ FAILED

Prop 14 35-YES 40-NO _FAILED
Prop i5 60-YES 15-NO__PASSED
Prop 16 36-YES 39-NO _FAILED

17_40-YES35NO__FAILED
6-YES 499-NO__FAI
Prop19 67-YES 8-NO PASSED
Prop 20 32-YES43-NQ__F. e e v o
Prop21 68-YES 7-NO__PASSED inmerpe R AR

Bacon Maker 1 leads the Konig into a confrontation with Steve
Baker and Joe K...the Invincibles! Frank is laying it into Baker
and Joe is actually doing a little better than the Konig at
exchanging damage. Baker is pumping a very respectable
stream. He has been sucking up damage in order to protect the
weaker ships that would sink more easily. Foster, who is the
ever-present fly in the pig sty, hisses one last time and scurries'
away on Five.

Itis at this time that | notice Steve Baker reaching for his
wallet...my first thought is—a payoff...but as his ship slides
slowly beneath the Allied flotsam, | realize that bacon has been
made, and he is going through the debriefing (almost literally)
ritual that so many Allied captains must endure!

Man-in-The-Water! Moitke off Fivel There are still six Axis
boats battling for control of the seas, but only Kuntz, Pearce and
Foster (on Five) remain for the Allies. Resume!

The Invincible and the Konig mix it up again, and a draw is
declared as Joe sails off, only to run into the veteran (traitor)
guns of Marty Hayes, who rails on the tenacious rookie.
Man-In-The-Water| Resume!

Marty, not wanting to ignore an old mate from the naval
academy, sets his sights on the ever-deadly Q.E. and gives and
gets in a hail of BBs (the Lord loves a strong finish). The 94-
year-old (just an estimate based on Steve Anders’ stories)
veteran from the East is able to inflict several shots down in the
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Description of Proposa ‘

1. Submarines may use pump for ballast intake.
2. Best Dress Award. p
3. Nats cannot be held in same state more than 2 years,
4. Excess offensive units must be pinned.

5. Treasurer responsible for providing goggles.

6. Ban CFC's and other bad chemicals,

7. Specify valid uses of stringers.

8. Axis/Allied victory trophy.

9. Add 45 degrees below tumn of bilge to hard area.
10. Clarify E-Board authority on rule interpretations.
11. Clarify CD authority on rule interpretations.

12. Create Frequency officer and frequency priority.
I3 Ban angled pump outlets.

14. Require Parent's participation/membership.

15. Double sidemounts for lowa, Yamato, Richelieu.
16. Ban 1/150 scale ships.

(7 1/2 unit penalty for 1/150 scale ships.

18. Slow all ships by 2 seconds.

19. Delete ancient, obsolete Campaign Rules.

20. Delete regular (Non Lite) Campaign Rules.

21. Allow 10 convoy missions in Campaign Lite.

Iy 15-19,1996  51-
D
NAT’s site:
MARYLAND gets 33 votes
HOUSTON gets 42 votes
NATS SITE WILL BE IN HOUSTON, TEXAS
on JULY 15 thur. 19, 1996

I hope to see ALL of you in Houston in 1996.
Best wishes and battle hard and sink slowly!
Brian K. Craven

24-N

red near the port bow as Joe appears abandoned by his pals.
Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

The Konig blocks a Frank Pitelli maneuver and lines up on the
Invincible. | can't speak for Curly, but this rookie (Kuntz) is
dishin' it out pretty good from where | sit. The next few minutes
sees a good deal of blocking and driving by both fleets, trying to
trap the few remaining ships so that the last BBs can be used.
Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

The battie gets going and the Q.E. is in the thick of things. His
dodging and weaving is of little avail, although he is able to find
ample targets for his ample BBs. It is at this point that Curly
attempted a brave and daring move—RAMI—right into the side
of the Q.E. And while there is no damage to the Q.E., several
liteboats full of fleeing officers are smashed to pieces between
the two ships. Man-In-The-Waterl Resume!

At this late date, it's Kuntz and Pearce against Marty, Curly,
Dirty and Nathan. The Musashi is hot on the Invincible's sten,
lashing out with bold side mount shots that shake the ribs of the
British battle cruiser. Frank points out that if Joe can just sink
every ship afloat, the score for the sortie would be a tie! This
disheartens the rookie, who flees the area.

Man-in-The-Water! Resume!

Amazed and stunned, everyone begins breathing again, and a
friendly hand reaches in to shut off the main valve of the tank.
Curly’s only comment: “Let's do this again, REAL soon!" 7
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Frank Pittelli:

will

Marty Hayes:

Mike

Joe Kutz:

Paul

1100 1100 1100 1100 1100

1 was chased by "Big Daddy" Don Cole, Rick
*"The Hammer*" Whitsell and Francis "Wait Up
For Me" Rogowski for the first 5 minutes
of the first sortie. I must note that 2 of
the 3 sank eventually.

Montgomery:

I chased Willard "Welcome To NATS" Adams
for awhile, then joined with Nathan, Lief
and Dave to baptize Joe "Rookie Of The
Year" Kutz. Then, Garret and I chased
Willard into the Abyss until he sank. In
the second sortie, I pursued Baker into
the moss in CruiserVille and roped off the
3 piggies.

I went 5-out-of-control early with rudder ™=
problems and was defended quite well by
Mike Blattau, sustaining very little
damage. In the second sortie, I was
pestered by James "The Littlest Piggy"
Foster. Then, I assisted with the sink of
Francis and pursued Pate.

Deskin:

Pestered Lief "Allied Admiral?" for a
minute or two, then spurted him with 25
BBs and called "2". I took pictures the
rest of the time.

First Sortie quote: "I’'m Breathless!!!",
Second Sortie gquote: "A picture of my shij
says it all!!!* (The picture showed
seaweed hanging from a hull with over 200
holes.)

k':f

o . It's an official damage recorg!

‘Doc’ Broring:
g Steve Andrews:

Started by ramming Bart "Boss Hog" Purvis

(which he deserved), then sat side-by-side I unloaded my stern guns quickly and ran

with Rick “The Hammer* Whitsell, with the away because I had no pump the entire

aid of Mike Blattau (105 above, 13 on, 21 sortie. In the second sortie, I pounded

below for Rick.) Francis (he sank) and Frank Whitsell (hsﬂ
sank).

—

The noble Allies salute the victories Axes. ;-:-
_ - ; -



REGARDING THE AFRIL 2-4
REGIONAL BATTLE IN BAXLEY

TO:  Captains, Allied Fleet
FROM : Captain Peter K. Demetri, DKM Lutzow (Zebra)
RE :  Incident at Baxley, April 3 - 4, 1995

As Captain of the vessel falsely accused of deliberately
ramming the American ship "Sceered O Nuthin" I have issued
this notice to set the record straight.

First of all, I have been on the recieving end of several
"navigational and directional errors” from the very same Captain
of the "Sceered O Nutihn". Now, since my ship is built to the
extremely high standards of the DKM, I have not sunk in any of

At Nats
By Andy Ray

At Nats | expected to have a lot of fun and meet a
lot of new people and hopefuly some friends. For those
of you who weren't there, in the afternoon on Monday,
Frank Pittelli(sorry if I spelled that wrong) and my dad
got into an argument about how the battle was going. To
sum it up I was sitting 20 feet from the battle. | had
been to one other battle that was regional in Indiana
where everyone played a major role in the battle due to
the small number of ships. I really had a fun time and
got off a number of shots that reached their destination
point. When we started to battle at Nats, | sat at the
side and waited, and waited, and had minimal
encounters. Not what I was expecting. | thought the
lake was a bit weedy. In the afternoon, I got about 5
feet from the major battle and Mr. Pittelll yelled out to
that cruiser(me) to back off, and he took a few shots at
me(l am sure it wasn't accidental). Well my dad didn't
like that. He thought if I wanted to get into action |
should be able to, and so did I(along with this was an

Blow-by-Blow
=@
‘Battle Reports

NATS ‘95 - The Longest Day (Friday)

by
Vern DernBerger

It was the best of times (Axis), it was the
worst of times (Allieds). The last day of NATS
is either a brutal slugfest, assuming that the
scores are close, or a brutal bloodbath for
rookies, assuming that the scores are not
clqse..since the Axis had a comfortable lead
going into Friday, the morning was quite dark
for the rookies on both fleets: the veterans
would be hunting for them, without concern for
opposing veterans. .

Joe Kutz (1995 Rookie Of The Year) was the
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these incidents. My only advice to the Captain of the "Sceered
O Nuthin" is that next time he should have the DKM build his
ship so as to avoid the embarrassment of sinking from a slight |
"grazing" of the hull. I also forgive Captain Purvis for the scratch
he put on my ship.

Lastly, I am not responsible for the delay in orders 1
issued during the course of that battle. My ship recieved heavy
superstructure damage and this resulted in hampering the
execution of pifsemeTs orders. The responsible persons have
been Proseetgd sacked. I wasen't aware of what happened.

I wasen't there. I never inhaled.

Thank you for letting me set the record straight. I can
only hope that Allied Captains could be as up front and accurate
in their battle reports as the Axis Captains are.

Capt. Peter K. Demetri, DKM Lutzow (Zebra) . :
unfortunate argument). Then | wanted to leave. I was |
previously told to wait until the end of the battle where |
everything is shot up and I could shoot and possibly get |
less damage from the enemy. Maybe I should have. My |
dad and I apologize for any problem that we may have
caused, and hopefully all is forgiven. But I think Mr.
Pittelli could have handled his part differently, and if he
is apologizing he is forgiven. I am not selling my boat
because [ still want to battle. It was not really a father-
son team as all he did was be there, | built the whole
thing myself which was pretty fun to do. Meanwhile
putting about 400 bucks into the boat. I don't know how
much it costs everyone else to do so. [ am thinking
about building another hull for a bigger ship only for
fun, it may sound stupid but | am not ready for a bigger
ship and ! want to try my luck at scratch building. 1
will at some point probably see some of you again and I
will keep getting hull busters. Oh yea, I didn't
withdraw from my last sortie, | went on 5 just like |
was supposed to. The nearest club to me in Michigan is
big gun, so [ am going to change my boat to accept the
guns of both. One last thing, | thank Lief Goodson for
refunding my money. .

target of roughly half of the Axis fleet and
his eventual sink would shatter Paul *Doc*
Broring’s 5 year old record for the most damage
ever sustained. In fact, Joe's Invincible
suffered an astounding 5070 points damage,
including his sink points (142-30-42). He
actually survived the first sortie, only to
eink quickly in the second. All of the Axis
hat’'s are off to Joe for surviving as long as
he did.

Joe was not the only Allied who had soggy shorts
on Friday morning. The Axis forces were in high
gear as they pursued and sank six Allied ships
in the battle, with a 7th near miss (Mr.
Baker's Slightly-Invincible). (Mr. Baker, it
seems, decided to pursue a Bacon Maker early in
the battle and, perhaps mistakenly, defended
Joe Kutz as well. Luckily, he limped off the
water before sinking.) Five other Allied ships
weren’t so lucky, including Don Cole’s AlaWama
(1995 Most Feared Allied) , Tom Jass’'s Marble
Bucket (1995 NATS CD) , Frank Whitsell'’s
Pig-In-Trouble, Francis Rogowski‘s GangGreen,
and Willard Adam’s Phoenix (his only battle all
week). Axis captain‘s fared much better,
without any sinks.

But enough reporting, let'’'s hear what the
captains had to say for themselves: ;ﬂ




Dave Haynes: ' D.W. Fluegel: 1101

Chased Joe Kutz, when I could find & spot, I concentrated on Joe Kutz "like Fluegel ohn

then chased Baker’s Invisible, and finally a rookie" maintaining superior discipline.

pursued Jass's Marble Maker. I must note Pursued Pate in the second sortie

that 2 of the 3 ships sank and the 3rd single-handedly (Ed: facts are being

almost did. In the second sortie, I helped reviewed), firing all of my side-mounts ‘'

Will sink Willard and chased Jim "Grand into his pathetic ship. (Ed: Fluegel then

Admiral* Pate. I also contributed to the continued to mutter something about Stan

World Record on Joe Kutz. and Poindexter, at which point the
writer’'s wandered off, leaving Fluegel to

Jim Pate: : talk to himself.)

started by defending Joe Kutz, (Ed: Note

that Joe sank.) then pursued Marty Hayes James Foster:

(Ed: who didn’t sink), got chased by Shot at Dirty Dave, Lief, Cameron, Nathan,

Nathan Blattau while chasing Mike Blattau Mike, and Paul Fluegel “who ran like a

(Ed: Twins are hard to separate) and Fluegel".

finally toyed with Lief. In the second

sortie, I was the last Allied alive and Steve Baker:

was running for my life (Ed: Jim actually I “died with my pants up" in the second

said that) from eight Axis ships. I saw sortie.

rt-of-call on the lake.
avers e Lief Goodson:

Curly Barret: - Fired at Joe Kutz, attacked the 3 little

I *“followed orders" and shot only at Joe pigs, and shot at "Big Daddy* Don Cole

Kutz for exactly 10 minutes. Then, as (1995 Most Feared Allied).

planned, I whirled around in a "froth®", Cameron Hunt:

shooting Pate, Baker, and Cole, the three Went S5-out-of-control early and was not

best Allied battlers, before THEY broke touched by any Allieds.

off the battle and limped away. (Ed: Curly

is the Axis Propaganda Minister and 1996 Ron Hunt:

Axis Vice-Admiral.) In the second sortie, Pounded Joe Kutz, Mr. Baker, and Frank

I was the first to run into the “Bay of Whitsell. I must note that 2 of the 3

Pigs", with the pigs scattering "like sank, and the third almost sank.

pigs*. I then *shadowed" Willard as he was

being sunk. While I was retrieving my Don Cole: (1995 Most Feared Allied)

camera (from the water) my unattended ship Chased Frank Pittelli’s Bacon Maker #1 and

was pounded by an 11 year old. was tackled by Mike Blattau’s Hiei, who

proceeded to ruin my bow section. I was

Tom Jass: supposé to concentrate on Marty Hayes, but

I attacked Marty at first, but then sank I saw the Bacon Maker and “couldn’t

from ONLY 3 ram holes that I didn’t call. resist”,

(Ed: According to Curly Barret, “"No Axis

ever shot at him or was even near him.") Frank Whitsell:

Suffered a first sortie unseaworthy sink

Bart Purvis: and was then sank again in the second

I "felt quilty" about calling a ram to get sortie by Steve Andrews and Ron Hunt, who

an advantage which only broke 2 ribs. (Ed: opened up a ram patch from a previous

It seems that Bart and Paul “The Other battle. (Ed: The Axis High Command always

Dentist" Broring were "consulting" each allows children the priviledge of sinking

2

other at the time.) twice in a battle.)

Admiral Pate congratulates each Axies,
in this case Frank P, and Steve A,

CONCLUSION.

Thanks to Lief, Bart, Teddy (Currly)
Danny, Brian, Peter, Andy, Vern (Will)
and Ronny for this fun issue of

Hull Busters!

The next issue will include Long John
(Whitsell’s) Site Host article and Phil
Sensibaugh’s article "The Joint big

gun and Intonational meet, an

alternative perspective. We need your
articles! Keep them coming' Thanks!!'!!

Hull Busters, $9 for 1995 subscription;
To Fluegel, 3524 Gray dr, Mesquite TX
75150
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Paul Fluegel:

1 single-handedly tangled with Jim Pate. I
had *super-focus”, like my Dad taught me,
waiting for exactly 20 minutes before
shooting one of the piggies (Frank W.) and
chased another one (Bart P.). Then, I
joined with my Dad forming *Fluegel Pack*
and hounded the 3rd pig (Steve M.) into
the Abyss, where everyone *mossed in
glory"®.

Francis Rogowski:
I had a plastic piece “freeze" a drive
motor and was eventually sunk by Doc
Broring and Steve Andrews.

Willard Adams:
I had a big ram in the bow, which
contributed to my sink. (Ed: Neither Will
nor Dave claim credit for the ram.)

Garret Haynes:

Chased Willard, shooting all of my BBs, and

was “run over" by Jim Pate.

So that’‘s how the battle went and here is the
tally of the awards:

Von Fluegel Nathan Blattau
Individual Paul Broring
Rookie Of The Year Joe Kutz

Most Feared Allied Don Cole

Most Feared Axis Lief Goodson
Class 6 Marty Hayes
Class 5 Curly Barret
Class 4 Steve Andrews
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Class 3 Garret Haynes
Class 2 Cameron Hunt
LifeLine Marty Hayes

And finally, the summary of scores for the week:

Points Earned

Axis Allied

Fleet Battle #l 14,105 13,040
Fleet Battle #2 9,785 9,935
Fleet Battle #3 19,505 15,650
Campaign Lite #1 3,450 1,750
Hight Battle 4,785 2,345
Fleet Battla $#4 19,180 17,725
Campaign Lite #2 7,600 1,400
Fleet Battle #5 25,985 10,700
104,395 72,545

A successful Axis revenge for the NATS 94.

By Fluegel
Ronny Hunt, (hammer) sent me a note, and I quote it
*P.S, Academy Minicraft is coming out with a Jap
type "0" seaplane in 1/144 th scale sometime in the
next year."

If it's not to expensive maybe we can use it's
floats on our planes, ‘
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