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right uf 1o the conning
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_ They were at the end of the line

— either escape now, or die

(CHRIS MATULAStaff Patagrapher

y
The ship? The men? Me? No. You let it go. .
Chief Electrician Rendernick, a senior
ruptured tube, WLMM mm&
every

m:-mchmﬂemodllkmmmu
room, saved the electrical :yllnnsw the
bﬂlLTh!ﬂmpunplm

dernick formed a bucket o, h\ed up
crew members the length of Imn.,nﬂdw
half Way to the bow, where the buckets were
!mpﬁnd into the forward bilges. There, the

were

F lzh M Wmvymw o
j‘%‘::::‘"m l“"Dem\ln. dwud'lllnme

would then direct wnﬂIErmdn thl ooting.
“They had 1be B their sights.
Every once | Dmnlnfwwldllkea!
his hzndphnm-s and say, “Hm ﬂ\zycome i
In the darkness, men grabbed ladders and

actu-  yited for the blasts, vmmtfurl.lwcnd.
Rush

up above. He did
not lmavrm:nﬁm the third senior officer, a
lil{ﬂmlﬂl.m!rmldcnmmemnl ¥

course meant it was hudh\a right for suum
and fast.

1m]dvbempuin. “He's not zigging, He's
ot us," " Rush sayi “The u;gt:: said, ‘Im-
possible, he's (00 far away. he asked,
“What should l do?' I told the captain, ‘Either
u take us deep or we're dead. Right there,
Yn feeling, Captains do not
ask j Junlnr officers what to do. Ever.”
“The captain told Rush to make the dive.
“I went down the hatch, from the conninj
tower into the control room. Dld:rvd a
dive, full down on the bow and stern phms
'_Ehme are sort ﬂkmmmmmm  the
oat nothing
ﬁebu&dldn‘lmrpmd [I-nhedallglg?m—
gine speed, and we were running dead slow,
We needed speed. So | ordered ‘all ahead

“The captain should have given that order
1o full speed. He had not. But Rush is careful,
very ureﬂﬂ ml o demgmz his superior,

The mh down from periscope
depth, about 60 feet. Sllppﬁ‘l Tower, 90 feet,
150,200, The test depth — gl}\
opemun—nr the uuumm feet. Bill

Rush — had never gone deeper than
012!.91

u Ilwn of hell

sound of the destroyer's pro-
pﬂllm chumcd overhead, getting close,
closer, audible to the Billish crew, even
without sonar earphones. Hell was about 1o
émbrace the Billfish.

“When we got to 200 feet, he dropped a
pattern of six depth charges, They were ex.
m’mzlyclw.dmm shaking, lights explod-

rdmud,u se. We hulnwnrdunwzt
i!n aft engine room and maneuvering room.
Thats where ll the hl-xvy-dury -h'dm;al cir-
cuit breakers are, to swilch l:;db&ll from
diesel power to battery power.

Imﬁlum nulafgr nrm tube shaft, the
siuﬂ at connects the power plant to the

screws. Seawater was puun in. You must
stop it or you will sink. And if the salt water
hits the batieries, you'l get chiorine gas.
Deadly, It's

The first salvo had also ruptured the bal-
Iast fuel tanks, Billfish was sent ngupalrm]nl
oil, It might as well have been towing a target

0y. The destroyers — more had joined the
dnie—- foll the oil, took sonar sound-
ings and pummeled the suf

“I took it down Lo almost 600 feet,” Rush
says. “I didn't want any charges going off un-

der the ship. It's much more dangerous to
hlvmnrxunﬂ-deyymnIImnbmd\-urabom
you_ So we went deep.”

Six hundred feet. Almost 200 feet beyond
test depth, At that depth, If the explosives
didn'tcrush the boat, the ocean would, sooner
or later, as fittings failed and seals gave way.

MeanWhile, back in the flooding stern,

k- a critical rule: A citation for heroism run

Anrlbvdidnnl]nwwﬂnll!wmm
—rbemlcocnmmmhﬂmmnn'lnl
component of any sub — had cracked. H
lmew they

Inthe face of the enemy, ' he says. manmmm?wrnmu nmﬁmwam

.. That's how the Navy works.
But something else was going on.
llnlﬂ'dlﬂﬂ

bgﬂ is the de-
on sul 'nhn'Tr World
er]l llwr!ttmnleeltmﬁmMﬂc
Wi nlan:.ﬁuy ission,

fired, d !

had been submerged for mﬂn are
TV and

mwum under attack for 12.

boat and the men were at the end of  are

The
the line. Emuxlh escaped now, right now,
or they would die,

Leaking fuel masked getaway
Charles Rush's Navy Cross citation tells
- After almost 12 hours under attack,

Rus
kclnrn! called for  helmsman, reversed
rse, back and wnder the oil slick. In effect,
m used his boat's leaking fuel to mask his

taway.

Four hours later, with dawn approaching,
he surfaced and recharged his batteries. The
sub was so low on oxygen and so full of carbon

. ide l.g:l.lmml:l:n tothe point
of passing out. But 1 Just.
Rush, then a lieutenant, had saved me ImL

learned what wn gninﬁ on, hé imlmd that

in  Chief Electrician Rendernick be considered

for a Silver Star. A combined petition was
“Then, Rule 1A reared its head. Rule 14 is

e

Rush crosses his ams. Sighs. A fong

pause.
“fio cracked he says, “The caphain
crackicl Tha Exae, e wis sk kiud o éar
, burned down like & candle without

air. And, truth is, we were out of air.
wer®  And the third officer, he was Ejﬂmd‘ Men

crack, Al of these men went on to service
clsewhere and served with honor. But com-
mand demands. of you lJm;uu don't crack.
But men are only human,

Rush?l“
with Mmﬁmd more framr his re-
depth-charging, of cou
P‘:Im't see his mporl for almost 50 y‘emmlfl
‘lﬂum 17

ducks. The ugmm et .
Vol notalck 1ol “Captain, we have
0.0 in” We ran away. We ran so hard we al-

i most ran info a ter that was
“ from ws. We shot at that one, from hm

shoating range. With our stern tubes. Be-
cause we away.

at weightis| Iimnulmmnrdmndlnzon!u
LaVonne, his wife of 25 years, has
bnmg)llmlczdmxnloﬂwdmlngmnm She
touches his shoulder, a gentle brush. Then
she quietly leaves the room and allows him to
finish his story.
“I've never told this story before, at least
not in public. We got back to Fremantle, 1
could have filed charges of cowardice in
face of the enemy. But I went down to Ade-

given only upon the
senior Mg:er who was witness to the rvcm
cited. Rush was senior to Rendernick, but
Rush's captain was dead. The combined cita-
tion petition was killed. Rush asked that he be
deleted from the petition so Rendernick could
nz!ly,(elhumd.nl And then, somewhere in

avy, a officer discarded Rule 14.

Ih mm could be honored.
enlisted men never got e

ough
credit,” ﬂulll says. “They didn't Kﬂ their  Silent

share of medals. Imagine being 600 feet
duwn‘nud('rﬁmYuu‘m' st kid. Your life is
in the hands of the officers. You have no
control. Vnumayllvr may die. Yuu\ud\:lpon
your bunk and wait. The air thins
Their murlgr is beynml comprehension.”
Why hadn't the two men been honor
decades ago? The usual answer: Not all acts of

courage in wartime can be noted. There was Y.

a war on, after all. War, not medals, was the
priority.

e
hIIEI Vho would it
help“nww‘ﬂnnﬁn *The men? Me?
Nao. You let it go. When 1 got back, the captain
wns one. Not a man in the crew ever said a
That's how the NW works "
, perl
lnhuspmhulhemubmnem
mony, the admiral who Rush his
Navy Cross referred to inconsistencies in the
Vietory account, “Why no additional de-
tails on !hll patrol? The crew nl the Bil.rblh
Imcw and after readis Chlrlws citation, |
we'll all know.” This s as close as dae
miul could come to acknowledging what
now obvious.
Charles W,

. Rush Jr. had finally
red  due, Chief Eg rJ'r)lmRendsmk Akmﬂv

accepted his Silver Star at the same ceremo-
 chief died in December, before the
lccm.lry of the Navy approved his medlL
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