On the day after Thanksgiving Friday Nov 23 2007 Associated Press Writer Audrey McAvoy reported the Commanding Officer of the U. S. Pacific Command Admiral Timothy Keating as saying he is “perplexed and concerned ” and unaware of any reason for China's decision.  The Commanding Officer of the mighty U. S. Navy U. S. Pacific Command?  Unaware of any reason? What's up with that?  He is reported as saying "It's my understanding the Chinese just said 'no '". A few thoughts come to my mind about this.

In the fine DVD set of  The Winds Of War we see a predecessor in office of Admiral Keating as Commanding Officer of the U. S. Navy Pacific Command Admiral Kimmel expounding after December 7 1941 that the President was too darn busy with the wrong war.  That was the reason, see, the U. S. Navy Commanding Officer for the Pacific Command had been caught unawares at Pearl Harbor and America had been damaged. The AP Report filed by Audrey McAvoy by a nearly universal harmonic  convergence of coincidence states that Admiral Keating was interviewed about him being caught unaware of any reason for China’s action while on an airplane returning to Hawaii from Iraq. Admiral Keating, I think no one will argue the simple fact that the Iraq war is the wrong one to be occupying the attention of the Commanding Officer of the U. S. Navy Pacific Command. That means you can try using Admiral Kimmel’s excuse as asbestos underwear. Just try to throw the blame on the one he did: your Commander In Chief.  Ooohhh – is this week for you something like they call Hell Week at Annapolis?  Regardless of the colossal boo-boos Presidents are capable of committing, we the American People did not have any expectation that the Admiral in Command of the Pacific Fleet, sitting in Admiral Kimmel and Nimitz’s chair, would ever again allow himself to be caught unawares in a naval matter in the Pacific that hurt America’s position of power, prestige and face in the region. How can I put this? Admiral, next time . . . less <i>Kimmel</i> and more Nimitz please.

Bill Hemmer in his Wednesday November 28 2007 FOX News Channel Americas Newsroom featured a segment about this situation.  His first video clip was of Admiral Keating.

Admiral Keating said China’s refusal of safe harbor (which by customary maritime law is ordinarily given ships in distress) for 2 small US Navy minesweepers during a storm with dangerous 40 foot waves a few days before the Kittyhawk incident was “more perplexing ” than even the Kittyhawk incident. Admiral Keating - oh and someone please let Secretary of Defense Gates (in case he, ONI and the Commander In Chief haven't figured it out yet I'll tell them now his recent visit to Beijing about defense relations was spun completely around by the stagecraft of the Chinese to make America look weak, which is what I am trying to tell you not to let further  happen with your public statements which also - all of them but there was something especially grating about the bureaucratic bleating sound of  this presents us with a whole new kettle of fish Admiral: that is not Admiral talk) in on this too - it should not ever be necessary for ANYONE let alone me a simple old lawyer to have to tell the man in your position this, but and I am so sorry about it for my country, I am going to talk to you about an aspect of Leadership, specifically the things Leaders say, their demeanor and words. You see Admiral, you are, well, you are The Admiral.  Get it?  We all look to you.  What you say has the immense power and prestige built up by fellows like Spruance Nimitz and Reagan behind it.  Uh, you know, the U. S. Navy.  A welcome sight everywhere in the world where people appreciate class, style, stability, competence, snap and polish, white smiles in handsome faces dressed ships with flags flying and sailors lining the rail, a rousing song, and crisp white or navy blue dress uniforms.  My God, there has really hardly been another thing to match it.  What I write about here Admiral, I am so sorry to have to be the one, but it seems there is no one else, your Superiors all being preoccupied with Superior thingies, is strength.  You see, the U. S. Navy is not a nice yacht club racing society.  It is Military.  It exists for one thing, to project American military power, strength, might.  It must be in the eyes of everyone in the world one thing especially: strong.  It must project strength, the strength of America, because wherever it sails it inescapably projects America.  That's what people think when they see you and your ships: That's America. The U. S. Navy has done a damn good job of it for many years. As it happens I've seen a lot of it, read a lot, Blucher and all that, knew well a USAF Colonel Ernie Schulz who went to Annapolis before there was a USAF Academy and flew jets over Korea before there were flight rules for jets who later in the Space Command flew things out into space opening Keyholes in the sky and his brother the Admiral in charge of NATO Comms in the Mediterranean who retrieved a bunch of loose nukes once in a tricky little threading the needle kind of exercise, Navy Med where my sister had her wedding reception in the Officers Club, drove out Route 50 sometimes for Easter services at the Cathedral of the Navy, beautiful, and oh just lots of flotsam and jetsam about it. I only have compliments for it. And it is clear to me that unlike Kimmel, you should not be tearing the epaulets from your shoulder you should be strapping those shoulder boards in place on your best uniforms. Put a good face on. Now, Admiral, I watched your statement on television, sitting at a desk under a big Pacific Command sign flanked by a couple of flags.  First, Admiral, let me just ask: what was that you were wearing, dungarees?  No, no no no no that's not the way, Admiral. Dress whites. On your feet, Sir. Head up shoulders back, alert, good bearing, sharp eyed.  Brimmed officer hat with some flash. Epaulets. Medals and fruit salad. Haaaandsallllluuuute! permission to come aboard blow the whistle all that, all that is OK, it is all both expected and expected if you see both meanings.  A big confident demeanor, standing in the premier position in a line of sharp erect snappy dress whites officers all attendant upon you, not just you sitting in a puzzled huddle wearing I am still not sure just what, smiling like the way they have you fold socks upwards at Bancroft Hall in Annapolis and IKE or muscular blustering bombast like Halsey or melodramatically monumentalist like MacArthur it doesn't matter just be big strong and be confident. Be America.  Be America. Be America to the world because in that moment, to that world that Asia-Pacific world you ARE America. That's the thing see Admiral that's the thing.  Now.  What I write this about why I write this is mostly Admiral your words. Wow!  Omigod!  Those words.  They stink.  For a U. S. Navy Admiral, the one sitting in Kimmel and Nimitz's chair in particular, well, sh*t.  Perplexed, more perplexing, unaware, a whole new kettle of fish for us.  Sh*t.  What kind of Leadership words are those?!??  We don't want to hear that.  Not from you.   Look, we all know you are right about it, you spoke truthfully enough and so on, you were in a tough spot, you were out in a land war in the Middle East for God's sake due to qualities of others under whose authority you must exist, it is not really a reflection on you. Probably you were there by request because, just my guess, you are in fact exceptionally wise and able and they wanted your counsel.  It is in fact probably, for your image where you are, recoverable for your own self if you pull it together. Be like Mitch in the fine film City Slickers who told his wife he had found his smile again, he was not going to quit his job he was going to do it better. I don't know exactly, how about: Lay on a big ol' Pacific Theater Cruise and sail with your fleet!  Put your flag unashamedly on The Kittyhawk in the time leading up to her decommissioning and transfer it to another bigger newer stronger carrier on that day; carry on.  You must have a heck of a big career under your belt, nice shock of white hair tells a tale, Sir, so do what my Order of Battle Plans for Iraq are titled: Finish Well. After a few years when you are really ready to retire go out at the top of your game.  No one expects you to lie.  But Admiral, you're The Admiral. Put a good face on the situation.  Be like a good lawyer, don't lie but color the facts towards favoring your side of things. "Oh that is just a temporary thing a little friction we're taking it into account for the families that flew out there and giving our men and women a couple extra weeks of real home leave at the end of December and the first week in January . . .  dealing with the Chinese has its own charms [accompanied by a knowing smug Cheshire cat smile]  . . . we've had worse . . . we'll get through this too . .  . we take this kind of little bump in the road in stride a dozen times a year . . . East is East and West is West and ne'er the twain shall meet said Mark Twain and this may be one of those times we just have to say good day to you Sir but we express our friendship and respect to China and look towards keeping things on an even keel in the future  . . . . . .   Stiff Upper Lip and Chin Up Chest Out Cheerio! as the Brits say, or something else you can reach into your personal bag of experience and drag out.  What'd the Army General say at Bastogne? Nuts? OK then say Nuts if you have to even though it is hard to do because it's an Army thing. OK some of it is blarney, but you don't give away years of carefully stockpiled strength in word, deed and public perception.  What about I've just begun to fight then?  Or mine, well my contendings aren't as big as yours I've only taken on corruption in the FBI, murders of bootcamp recruits by the USMC and their cover-up by the CIA, the fandangos between China Taiwan and The Dalai Lama, and The Washington Political Scene Sludgepot, still I've got mine: I'm Fighting back!  You're welcome to it.  At least it's got a little Fight in it even if we're just Davids with slingshots and they're all Goliaths. Just, Admiral, stop saying how confused you are. Please. People think you are America. You don't want them to think you're unaware or perplexed; people look these words up in dictionaries you know, right on their computer screens nowadays and, well it doesn't look too good. You don't want people to think that about you or America. My wife has a phrase for that problem she learned from her father who was once in uniform out in your theater at some little place I think it was  called Guadalcanal.

Don't know your ass from a hot rock. 
