











At dinner in the Weems house in Annapolis, there is usually a crowd. In this picture,
taken before a football hop, Weems's father, Licutenant Commander P, V, H, Weems,

ENSIGN WEEMS (continued)

published books on his theories, he was retired. Only the selection
board of the time knows surely whether this happened because
Weems held too-advanced theories to suit the conservative brains of
the Navy. Much the same thing happened to Captain Alfred Thayer
Mahan, the great naval strategist and historian, although the Navy,
to save face, later granted him the rank of rear admiral. Immediately
after this, Weems's books were snapped up in England by the Royal
Air Force. Commander Weems, who is now acknowledged as the
world’s leading authority on navigation, particularly aerial naviga-
tion, operates the Weems System of Navigation as a combined
school, advisory service and manufacturing concern. He invented the
Longines-Weems navigation watch and holds a number of patents
and copyrights on such widely used products as the Weems Aircraft
Plotter and several sextants and computers, and publishes a number
of technical navigation books. His work has brought him world-
wide recognitions and friendships with such well-known aviators
as Lindbergh, Balbo, Ellsworth, Post and Gatty. On the other hand,
it did not make him an admiral, and his son Bee is too evenly bal-
anced ever to become such a specialist.

Besides having a father held in great respect by Navy men, Bee
Weems has had the advantage that his family lives in Annapolis, in
an old colonial home only a few blocks from the Academy. During
liberty hours from the Academy, the house fills up with Bee's mid-
shipmen friends, who wander about at will, eating gallons of ice
cream, drinking milk and Cokes, playing croquet, ping-pong and
badminton outside, dancing inside the house. There is not much en-
tertainment for midshipmen except the movies in Annapolis and
Bee's “‘grease’” with his classmates and classmen ahead of him has
never suffered from the fact that he had a place to give “‘tea fights”
only three blocks away from Bancroft Hall.

Family life in the Weems household is hectic, versatile and ab-
sorbing. Mrs. Weems, an extraordinarily pretty woman, says proud-
ly of its nonconformity, “'You saw You Can't Take It With You?
Well, that's our home."" She is related to William Makepeace Thack-
eray, has worked for Cissy Patterson’s Washington Times-Herald,
keeps herself surrounded with as many intellectual people as possi-
ble, has a dread of going to seed. Her favorite pastime, however, is
boosting Bee and whenever she starts, other Weemses shout:
*“There goes the Bee Saga!”’ Bee's sister *‘Missy’’ lives at home while
her husband, Lieutenant Charles Robbins Dodds, is at Pensacola
Naval Air Station, and spends her time creating spirited works of
art to which she likes to give lurid names like Wages of Sin. The

U.S.N., retired, sits at far end of table. His mother sits with back to camera. To the left
of his father are Bobby Link, Weems's hopdarte, and Weems. Other men are classmates.

Weems family makes up its own jazz orchestra for spirited if not al-
ways tuneful jam sessions. Mrs. Weems plays the piano, father the
violin, Bee the flute, his brother, a lieutenant in the Marines, the
saxophone, Missy's husband the accordion, and the boy next door
the drum.

A rule might be established that a would-be admiral should take
care to have an adventurous childhood. Admiral Tromp voyaged
to the East Indies at the age of 8 and was taken prisoner. Admiral
Farragut entered the Navy at g, David Dixon Porter served in the
Mexican Navy at 13, and at 22, Sir Francis Drake was a captain fight-
ing under Sir John Hawkins in the Gulf of Mexico. Weems does not
measure up to these specifications, his chief excitements having been
a summons in connection with a minor traffic violation and a trip
to the Boy Scout jamboree in Europe in 1937.

If another rule, based on Lord Nelson's romance with Lady Ham-
ilton, be established that an admiral should be a2 man of stormy pas-
sions, he falls down again. Bee “‘drags’ his various dates with an
eye possibly cocked to the fact that their fathers are ranking naval
officers, but always with the detachment of a man who knows that
he cannot marry until he is out of the Academy two years. If he does,
he loses his commission. If an admiral, like David Farragut ('Damn
the torpedoes!"”), is a man of strong, profane language, Weems again
fails to qualify. Although Weems Sr. favors ‘Dad blame it!"" and
his sister a heated ""Hot spit!"" Bee himself never indulges in any-
thing stronger than an occasional *Shucks.”’

“Remember you are not your own master”

The reason for Weems's success in his first four years in the Navy
is something which is as crystal clear to naval officers as it is obscure
to civilians. The Naval Academy gives one of the most scientifically
planned vocational trainings of any educational institution in the
world. It is not designed primarily to produce genius but to turn out
men with similar loyalties, habits of thought, and powers of leader-
ship and character, to command and when necessary fight the ships
of the U. S. Navy. The training is as rigorous and uniform as that of
a Jesuit. The Navy wants officers of high but uniform standards in
everything. Men like Mahan, and even Weems's own father, who
have attained too great eminence in any special field, often do so at
the expense of the well-balanced pattern of character and accom-
plishment which marks young Weems for a great career. The Navy
even prescribes the average. “"Work hard,” says Reef Points, little
handbook issued to all new plebes, “‘but don’t get the reputation of
being a ‘cutthroat.” " It prescribes humility. “‘Remember you are
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ENSIGN WEEMS (continued)

not entirely your own master nor even your own property,’’ says
Naval Leadership, a handbook for junior officers, pointing out that
the Navy, a despotism within itself, and its officers, however high in
rank, are merely creatures of the Republic. “'Never argue,” the Navy
counsels its young, “'don’t buck the Powers-That-Be. It seldom pays.
The case of Nelson is the only one where it ever did."’

From this, it might be assumed that the Navy wants no such in-
dividualistic geniuses as Nelson. This is correct. There is no place
for the erratic in a modern, disciplined fleet, which is not a hetero-
geneous collection of stars but a team. In the service, discipline and
teamwork are maintained by a closely knit and tremendous body of
regulations which outline in the most minute detail the exact pro-
cedure to be followed by every one in every conceivable phase of
life from the loading of a 16-in. gun to the method of arranging
neckties in a locker. From reading the regulations, a prospective
midshipman soon learns that just about the only possession he can
have which need not conform to pattern is his toothbrush. The regu-
lations include a fascinating body of privileges of rank, known in
the Navy as “‘rates.”” Because of these, the lowest officers in the
Navy, the plebes, must bob along at double time and make ‘‘square
corners’’ through the corridors of Bancroft Hall, and do not rate
traveling along certain paths or going through certain gates. Be-
cause of others, admirals receive salutes of 17 guns, and are entitled
to four ruffles of the drum and ecight sideboys when they come
aboard a ship. Into this peculiar, ordered life of regulations, young
Weems fits perfectly.

He will not get rich

An admiral does not, in this period of history, expect to get rich.
As a first classman, Weems received a salary of $65 a month, out of
which came his uniforms and enough regulation expenditures to
bring his monthly expectation of spending money down to $11. As a
full admiral, of whom there can be only four at a time, the most he
can expect to receive is $12,000, about one-fifth the annual income
of Lana Turner. Bee would like to be rich. If he went into business,
he explains, *'I would like to be an executive,”” but he has not
thought out the problem much further. He is much more interested
in his immediate future as an ensign. He would like to get on a
destroyer, not for love of the “‘cans,”” on which he will undoubtedly
be often thoroughly seasick, but because notice and promotion come
sooner on a small unit. After that, thinks Weems, he might take a
flier at the new big Navy bombers.

“"Historically,”” wrote Admiral Mahan some years ago, “'good
men with poor ships are better than poor men with good ships."
With the Naval Academy pouring thousands of men of the caliber of
young Bee Weems onto a growing fleet of the best ships afloat, it is
distinctly possible that the U. S. is going to have the best of each.

Weems toots his flute ac home while his dace for the hop (“'drag,” in Annapolis slang),
Bobby Link of Binghamton, N. Y., sings accompaniment. They have raided the icebox.
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