UNLUCKY IN JUNE:

F——HE roar of exploding torpedoes and
the hull-crushing pounding of depth
charges form the obbligato against
which the following narrative is laid. The
year was 1943, the day June 10th; the place
Tokyo Bay; the antagonists a Japanese
Carrier Task Force and a U. 5. submarine.
To both Japanese and Americans the battle
came suddenly, without warning, and to
hoth it brought near disaster.

In war, as in argument, there is your point
of view—and the other fellow's. During the
heat and tension of conflict the other side
of the story is remotely appreciated, if at
all; but afterward, upon infrequent occasion,
the purtumaqh mayv have the good fortune
to exchange views. And rare, in such a case,
is the individual who finds it unnecessary to
change at least some of his ideas.

Three years ago | received a letter from a
Japanese gentleman, employed at the time
as a civilian in a U. 5. occupation base in
Japan, who styled hil:[ht_‘lT “Ex-Captain,
111|mrr|.l Japanese Navy.” Fourteen years
ago he and T were pitted intimately against
each other in battle; he as Chief of Stad
Admiral commanding a carrier divi-
T as engineer officer of the submarine
which attacked the division flagship. The
outcome was a victory for the submarine—
we heard four torpedoes explode into the
carrier: but it was not a conclusive outcome,
or she was salvaged. Nor was it an easy one.

The following combined narration is the
joint product of Captain Takeo Yasunobu,
Imperial Jap L[il"‘st“ Navy, for his original and
subsequent letters; Mr. Roger Pineau,
historian ‘1"41 Japanese scholar who re-
searched the official records of both navies
tor additional data; and the official war patrol
report of the USS Trigger. Our skipper at the
time, as of this writing about ready to put
on the uniform of a Rear Admiral, USN, has
also kindly checked the facts as given herein
ags iinst his own recollections. We believe this

: the story of what actually happened:

f)u the last day of April, 1943, USS Trigger
($5-237), Lieutenant Commander R. 5.
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Benson, departed Pearl Harbor bound for
Tokyo Bay on her fifth war patrol. The
voyage was uneventful except that en route
we suffered a severe engine casualty which
damaged the crankshaft of one of our four
main engines. Though we put the engine back
together for emergency use, we knew it
would not last. long if called upon. Its loss
reduced our surface speed and our battery-
recharging capacity, and as our last day on
station came around our score for 29 days
off the enemy capital was only one ship
sunk and two more damaged. In addition,
we had withstood a most professional depth-
charging by a freighter which must have had
a crew of anti-submarine experts.

It was this 30th day which became the
red-letter day of the p.ﬂ:ml The events
which led up to it, we now know, had begun
nearly three weeks earlier, eleven days after
we entered our assigned area.

At 1003, on the morning of the 21st of
May, sighted two modern destroyers,
some small planes, and what looked like the
upper works of a large ship far over the
horizon headed for Tokyo. According to our
patrol report, Beuson was sure in his own
mind that the big ship could be nothing less
than a first-line aircraft carrier. We watched
closely for indication of a change of course
which might bring us an opportunity to
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A cranvaTE of the 1, Naval Ac: .n'm::nr in
19359, F'-Lr: ain Beach was Cf ymmtnicat ons, En-
gineering, and fnally Execy itive Offcer of the
USS Trigeer (85-237). He was subsequently
Executive Officer of the USS Tirante (33-120)
and later Commanding Officer of the US5 Piper
(S5-409), TS5 Amberj 23}, and the new
.l'r fgger (55-364). His various tours of shore |
lnded Aide to Chief of Naval Per- |
qnnr-rl Submarine Diesk in Nuclear Power Divi- ‘

sion, LJPN AV; Naval Assistant to Chairman,
TJoint Chiefs of Staff; and Naval Aide to Presi-
dent Eisenhower. He is currently the command-
ing officer of the USS Salamonde (A0-256). ‘
He is the author of two books, Swimorine, and
Run Silent, Run Deep, as well as of various ar- |
ticles and short stories.
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