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YOU KNOW YOU HAVE BEEN IN THE INDIAN OCEAN TOO.LONG WHEN . ..

You see a re-run of the Kentucky Derby a month later and havent even heard who
won it in the first place . ..

Your space seems really cool today, because it’s only 85 degrees . ..

Your own skin magazine that somebody ripped off is traded back to you, minus the
centerfold and all the ads for inflatible playmates . ..

You think you’re lucky, because the letter you got today was only three weeks old . . .
You'd trade five pounds of steel for a fresh orange ...
The ship just ran out of cabbage . ..

Your tan’s so deep, that a Filipino you don’t even know, insists on speaking to you
in Tagalog . ..

The ship just ran out of powdered eggs . ..
You go to see Liz Taylor in, THE BLUEBIRD, for the third time . ..

The only book in the library you haven’t read is the 1938 edition of, JANE'S
FIGHTING SHIPS . ..

The ship just ran out of frozen broccoli ...

You’d like to call your wife, but you couldn’t even if you had a chance, because you
can’t remember your telephone number . ..

The high point of the day is reading NICK DANGER in the MULTIPLEX . ..
You know the names and silhouettes of every ship in the Russian Fleet . ..

A visiting dignitary asks you if the ship is capable of only moving in circles, and you
answer “‘Yes’ ...

You decided to vary your exercise pattern by running counter clockwise and meet
yourself three times . . .

You read the POD ten times searching for literary symbolism . . .

You lose your wife's picture, and when someone finds it and gives it back to you, you
don’t recognize her . ..

The corpsman in the lab close up early, because he has cured every case of Veneral
Disease on the ship . ..

Your shipmate tells the same joke for the tenth time, and this time you find yourself
laughing . ..




The memories you have of Perth are nothing but wet dreams . . .

No one’s been busted lately for smoking dope because there isn’t any left on the ship
The last time you tried to re-read the last letter you received, it fell apart as you
opened it . ..

Nobody tells Ranger jokes no more . ..

Three days liberty in Olongapo seems like a long time . ..

Two weeks and a wake up to Subic seems like a short time . ..

You have forgotten what “*'Short Time’ used to mean . ..

You get so used to com-tests from the 1MC navigational bridge, that you start to
count along with it . ..

You see “HAPPY FACES’ drawn on the plan of the day ...
The Ship’s Master-at-Arms act half-way intelligent . ..

The Captain restricts you to the ship for thirty days, and you don't lose any liberty
over it . ..

The ship’s Legal Office starts advertising their services . ..

Your sque}kdron finally takes its head out of its ass and sees the light for three days.
The “Steel Beach’’ looks beautiful . ..

You .dont mind standing in line anymore . ..

You start to look forward to a cold shower in the morning . ..

You got to have that glass of “Bug Juice’ ...

You don‘t mind wearing the same clothes days on end, and if you get the wrong
clothes from the laundry you wear them anyway . . .

You have nothing bettei to do than to think up dumb answers to the questions, “'YOU
KNOW YOU HAVE BEEN IN THE INDIAN OCEAN TOO LONG WHEN’ . . .
LETTER FROM A MARINE AIRWINGER

Dear Mom,
I am writing this letter slowly, because I know you can’t read too fast—-
‘ Your son

P.S. 1 LOVE BOATS
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THIS WORK IS DEDICATED IN MEMORY OF SGT. JAMES
BLAKELY, WHO WAS KILLED IN A CLIMBING ACCIDENT ON
WHIDBEY ISLAND IN APRIL OF 1979.

IT IS IN HIS MEMORY THAT WE MARINES DEDICATE THIS
HISTORY OF DET Y. SGT. BLAKELY'S SOLE DESIRE WAS T0O
BE A GOOD MARINE: IN SPIRIT, ACCOMPLISHMENT, PRIDE
AND HONOR. HE WAS A GOOD MARINE.

AS WE CONTINUE THROUGH LIFE AND YEARS FROM NOW
AS WE GLANCE AT THESE PAGES AND REMEMBER OUR
FRIENDS AND TIMES, LET’S HOPE THAT WE HAVE HELD
THE SPIRIT, PRIDE AND HONOR, SO THAT OTHERS WILL SAY
OF US, "HE WAS A GOOD MARINE!"
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