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Floyd penning

t,iusic Uor The Brass Pounder
Whether they reali;.:;:cd it or not,

�Ir. 1:cnnelley and /llr. treaviside

noted a tone poem as certainly as Strauss, but where Strauss was con
cerned with vibrations and har:11on ics at audio f recp1enc ies producect hy
musical instruments,

the former were concerned with electro-ma�netic

vibrations at various radio freque11cics a� affected hy the ionsphere.
The working wire less te le8raphe r,
ication,

was place -t in a nunclane position of carryin3 out comnun

and in 1:hjs v,ork,

coulcl .let his i nasination nm ran�ant,
1

motivated by the :Jhene1mena of s l:i� and sc lee ti ve fading.
In the hir;h frequencies,

early morniti

fertil� time for this condition.
Singapore Harbor,

.,

seeme.r\ to he the most

Jurin:r, c.re>und radio check in

as the sun rose from the straits,

was a good

example.
On this tri� I had DIA�V aboard a flying boat built by the Glenn
L. Martin Company and named the China Clii,r,er.
mitter forwar� behind ray seat,

and one aft,

plug-in coils and ;)O\,:erecl with a dynamotor.

It afforded a trans
in the tail;

each with

J'he transmitters consisted

of a UX210 master oscillator and a UX210 �)owcr amolificr.
At the operating position were two receivers,

each three tulle

with a regenerative detector, 11ntuned rf sta6e and one stage of audio.
As with the transmitters,

each used I lug-in coils and either could he

used with the D/F loop. A fixed and trc1.ilinc antennzi. complete<l the
communications equipment a· oard.
ivith this equirment I, as did all the Pan 1\m radio officers,
endeavored to maintain constant communication,

handle all traffic and

furnish long ,and short ranse radio bearings to the navigator.
addition,

In

durins an instrument a�oroach to the landing area in stormy

or foggy w�ather,

we assisted the captain in his orientation with
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.scientific,

rer;iovcd from the awesome and
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numerous relative �)earinis taken on a homini:; sir,nal during aircraft
maneuvers in a prescribed manner.
It was comnon practice to gather weather re�orts from shins at
sea and if a shir, ,,:ere : m our course,

I \\8 1ld try to

enlist the

cooperation of the radio officer to r.iake signals for me on which to
take bearings as we flew past,

even if11he h,td to stay up ha'if the

night rather than close his station on time.
anyone turnin0 r:ie down,

such was the magic of Clinper Glory!

·Perhaps wor.:in; an aircraft,.
board was a novelty,

I can't remember of

(a five- letter call),

but its rillllificati8ns

from shir

:1eren.'t overloolced.

1

Many times, in the far reaches of the P�if ic,

I've taken lon;;

mess�ges--letters really--from lonely 01,cr.1.tors on six tnot freighters
and made sure they'd reach their dcsti11ati811s i·,llen I arrived stateside.
It was about six i\.M.

Soon, with r,as:;en,<;crs ancl carr,o aboard, we

would thread our way throug� the many anc1ored ships and look for a
place clear enough in which to 1;1ake our take-off run.
had to wait, the more c ifficul t this became
already high,

The lon;:er \•'le

as the temperature,

was rising rapidly and the new day was losing its

freshness and the clamr:iy humidi tY was tc-ting hold.

This condition

reduced the ?Ower from the engines as it did the energy from the
human body and spirit.
My small radio compartment,
seem unbearable shortly.
An hour before,

directly behind the pi.lots,

would

Perspiration was forminri; on i7Y exposed skin.

when we left the .ftafflcs liotel with a heavy .Enr,lish

breakfast under our belts,

it \tas almost chilly.

As the heat rnse,

it would have been a relief to take off my uniform coat,

had I one,

but we didn't wear coats west of Midway Islands.
The engineer had the master switch turned on nov:,
sticking overwith,

and I switched on my �uard receiver.

his gasoline
As I fitted

Page 3 --

Music for the Grass pounder

the split earphones to my head,
in the Phil?--ppincs

I heard KZDY,

Panay,

1700

miles away

call ZCK in IIong Kong with a weather report.

He

would be my guard station a couple of <lays later on ny way from Manila
(t,o. Guam.
As usual, ZCK,

from its great tower at Kai Tek Airport and with

its powerful RAC note,

immediately answer•d.

J

His signal must be at least 30 khz wide

-

I thought.

raspy note apreared as an interrupted ribbon to my

This heavy,

and as it bounced for 2500 miles toward Singapore from that

mind,

ionized layer above,
colored,

the rihbon seemed to twist and turn and it was

varying from light to chocolate rt,ro,.vn.

Fipally,

Panay heard ZCK and gave him his message.

Chinaman ,vanted to clear his traffic--a weather sequence.

Then the
KZDY,

appearing light blue vvith a feathery de tone,

gave the go ahead.

the brown ribbon progressed with the message,

he frequently had to

break-in and aslc for a repeat.

This was unusual,

As

as the Filipino

operators as a whole 1\'ere very good and this rarticular one was
excellent.

He had also authorc( the famous messace to the Com�unications

Superintendent,

11

Cobra in battery box" and then was unraisec for two

hoursJ
He kept repeating QRN,
desperation,
your head!"

QRN as he broke and finally,

rar:,iclly transmitted,

11

Chung,

This got the point across.

in

this qttN is thicker than

Chun� cooperated sufficiently

and they cleared the traffic.
Here I jumped 1n and called VP'tJ,
guard station until abeam of Uorneo,

2>in1:;apore,

who would be my

following which I would pick up

KZ!JQ who would guard me until arrival in t.Janila.
No answer from VP'.•J.
I thought.

It's too early for him to be having tea
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Fi fteen hundrec.: miles 2.,·my

1:zt:3q called me in a ·Staccato crystal

tone with a light blue hue. Panay's feathery call followed.
them,

then I said ''Good morning'' and called

we exchanged wire sir.es,

VPW again.

No ans11:er.

Then a waverinG sir;nal,
little dull pink,
back with

11

appearin:1: bluish but mixed with a

cal led with "FR",

"E"P here.

Good morning big brother.
/

sounding good. 11

away.

•
H 1J

_E

v,�ich was my wire si ne�i

I came

0
•

es 11 for "yes."

He answered with,

11

I thanked

. 1.•
v, 11 ! s a1c

,,ly brother v:as on 1xatch at Guam,

Somewhere in its journey,

•

•

You're

3100 miles

his signal with its several bounces
.
�
:'

against the h2 avis i<ie layer had ricked up this unusual color for

KNBG.
"Good to hear from you.

'. le seeinc; you in a cour,le of days."

As we signecl off and I called VP·.-J ac;a in,
not too many years a['.o,

my hr other,

I th0ught hack to how,

as a stateside radio a.ma teur,

used to handle large nuP1.bers of mess a�es for Navy men on Guam.
those days we had hardly heard of Guam,
of course,

In

let alone knew where it was.

neither of ns dreamed that before long,

he would he a

prisoner and the Japanese ·would hold him f :::,r almost four yearsJ
'TI1ere \'Jas a Frenchman on tl�e channel now,
Indo China.

Lis 120 cycle note

'!2.s

probably in French

:�he color of mud and sounded as

if it were interrupted \',iith the 1,1ost umvieldy key on earth.
never stopped sending,

all the l'lhile f 2.clinc: in and out,

He

until one

wondered what man;1er of nan was copyinG him.
Then VPW called me.
my three tuber.
"QRK?"

Slo\\Jly and so loud his si3nal was hlocking

I had to read his key clicks.

I asked,

pur.iping away at my hand lcey.
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The Malay replied "QRK.5. 11

I thanl<;:ed him, Ge.Ve him my QTO message,

since we':::1 Just left our noorinG,

and positioned myself to watch the

ships flash by through my little starboard window as we
our take off run.

I could hear f(..NBI at \·fake Island,

repared for

5000 miles away,

a weak crystal de signal rapidly fading ns if interrlptcd hy the Creator's
key in an unknown cone.

•

lie was calling I:JIAJr-J,

the Philippine }J !lipper

Since we'd bee� delayed outbound four days at Guar.1

and my sistership.

by a typhoon I fi--;ured,

on schec.ule,

I

that he must be bound for Guam

from 1,1/ake.
I called nIAI!'•:J on impulse.
an ancient voice,

;,'oncler of wonders,

he anS\'JCred me.

l is note,

in what seemed like
.l)C..
mostly gQ>, cracked and

faded with at:;e and distance ancl all the while his dynamotor heat a
steady·rhythm in the backzround.
"Wo,"

"

I

J, , 11

said.

I

use,.� the morse O.

came the rerl y.

His keying clidn' t really fallow the bug,

the effort too �reat and unbearable for the comi�ination kcyinc/antenna
relay.
"FR here.
11

QG,"

QRD?"

he sai<l.

Then he 1·.ras �one.

omeone in the heavens had thrown the main

switch.
"S U

Johnny, 11

I

saict.

I

knew I woulcln' t hear a rerly.

Also I

knew all stations would fade out soon except VPW.
As I adjusted my seat belt and settled hack for the take off run,
I was satisfied with my world.
contentment,

\fuere else could I find such peace and

such interest and satisfaction?

and invention for my soul?

,\!here else such music

