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BOARDINGS

The boorswain's mate cursed safly fo
himseli when his flack jacket snagged
as he climbed down into the hull of the
small Vietnomese junk. Freeing himself,
he fell tc a pile of dirty rags below and
d frem between his feet.
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His first reaction was to sheot the ro-
dent, but he didn't, The others, above
decks, wouldn't know what he was
shooting at and he knew that the wrong
reaction on their port would be dis.
asterous. In the after section a chief




