14 July 1969—

As the SPENCER made way through
Omura Boy enroute to Sosebo, o cool
breeze carrying the smell of trees and
gross greeted a crew tired from weeks of
patrolling the hot, humid coost of Viet
Mam
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Although many Jopanese in the down-
town area speak English, languoge was
o problem at times. In ene restaurant a
trated sailor at wit’s end climbed into
the showecase to point out the artificial
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