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Time to End the Korean War
.by Dave Chaddock

Wars generally end with peace treaties. But the Ko-
rean War, which began 56 years ago, was suspended
three years later only on the basis of a truce, or a tem-
porary cessation of hostilities. A formal end to this
war, the longest continual conflict in US history, is
way overdue. In the words of an old Korean proverb,
it is time to "throw away the sword and hold up the
rice cake." But not the Condoleezza Rice cake. It's no
use to look for peace in that direction. "Truly evil re-
gimes" like North Korea, as she said in a Voice of
America broadcast a few years back, "must be con-
fronted, not coddled.” Looking for the Bush regime to
resolve an international dispute, as Maureen Dowd
recently put it, is even less productive than watching
paint dry. At least in that case something is happening,
albeit rather slowly. But with Bush there's "almost
nothing to see...It's like watching dry paint." How did
Bush observe the 56th anniversary of this war, which
cries out in anguish for a resolution? He "celebrated"
by initiating massive military exercises near the Ko-
rean peninsula with 19,000 US troops. Is it any won-
der that North Korea fired off a few compensatory
fireworks of its own with its rocket launch on the
Fourth of July?

Actually the so-called "crisis" with North Korea
could be resolved very simply. What North Korea
wants is an assurance that it will not be attacked
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by the US. It has been branded by Bush as one third
of the "Axis of Evil." Another third (Iraq) has been
subjected to US invasion and occupation, and the
remaining third (Iran) is being threatened. For three
decades the US deployed tactical nuclear weapons in
South Korea, and at present it has nine ballistic mis-
sile subs on patrol at any given time, each of which
threatens to launch the destructive power of 1,536
Hiroshima’s.

Not so long ago Madeleine Albright had no prob-
lem going to North Korea for talks, and Clinton, on
the next-to-last day of his administration, confessed
to her that he wished he had accepted Kim Jong-Il
invitation to visit. The opportunity awaited. But
Bush declared that he would never allow himself to
"get caught in the trap of sitting at the table alone
with the North Koreans." And even his six-party
talks have not convened for over a year because he
outraged Pyongyang by imposing financial sanc-
tions, accusing the North of drug smuggling and
counterfeiting. These charges were based on the un-
reliable testimony of defectors.

As I write this article, incidentally, Israel is bomb-
ing Lebanon to smithereens, and Bush is rush-
delivering 5,000 pound bunker-busting bombs to
facilitate the process. Rice calls it "the birth pangs
of a new Middle East." But we need look no further
than the Korean War itself to see the unsound nature
of this policy. Orders were given in 1950 for every

Continued on page 3
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In Memory of PAUL MC CABE
By PJ

I first met PAUL in the 60°s. He’d just transferred
from Southern California. We were both night workers
and would work together over the years. I got to know
PAUL to be a strong union man and good guy. You
could tell him from a distance by his Lumberg Stetson
(white cap) that he probably started wearing when he
sailed as a merchant marine. HARRY LUMBERG
was the head of the sailors union and wore the white
cap, which he made famous. In the old hall we were
dispatched at 4 and started work at 7. You had time to
get dispatched, go home and eat and be on the job by
7. Traffic was better in the old days. At times I’d bring
my son to the hall and I’d see PAUL there with his
daughter. They were either 6 or 7 years old. The kids
would hang around the candy machine until somebody
bought them candy, which usually happed. I don’t
know if I knew her name. PAUL called her “THE
BULL” I lost touch with PAUL in the mid 70’s when I
went on days and into Local 52. We retouched when I
retired and joined the Pensioner’s Club. Where I
learned that PAUL and his wife SHIRLEY were still
strong union people, him being in the International
officer and delegate. PAUL and SHIRLEY repre-
sented the pensioner’s up and down the West Coast
for years. He always gave a good and lengthy report
on these meetings. I still think he got a little help from
SHIRLEY. I guess we all need a little help now and
then. It’s called teamwork. Sadly PAUL passed away
on July 16, 2006.

Talking to PAUL over the years I-believe he would
agree with these words I read somewhere.

If my passing has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joys
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss
O yes things I too shall miss
Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow
My life has been full
1did it my way
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A Whale of a tale, Not so long ago.
By Jon Halgren

Three longshore top pick operators, at East Water-
way, take a fast look over the yard. “We can go out
to the apron.”

“BILL do you remember back in the mid 60°s we
would catch a good payday when the Calmar’s came
n.”

“Yes, SAM I sure do remember. The dust in my
eyes was so thick I could not see clearly for about
three days after.”

“ED, did you have that trouble with your eyes, or did
you lay back for replacements and miss that pig
iron?”

“BILL, and SAM, I liked to play horses at Lon-
gacres and when it came to work I would do the
same. Go for the long shot. I hated pig iron. When
it was working, it seemed like 40 workers were away
from the hall so the work was easy picking. I could
sharp shoot and not eat all that dust. Sure sometime I
lost and had a small paycheck.”

“It was not only the dust but you could wear out
cloth gloves 1n four hours”, said BILL.

“BILL, 1 did a unscientific test on durability of
gloves. In the moming, I used cloth gloves. They
were destroyed by lunch. I went out and got lunch
and a pair of the fancy expensive leather gloves. I
had not been around too long and I was surprised
that the pig iron destroyed the leather gloves. 1 was
amazed how sharp those pigs were.”

“ED, when pigs went to the 20 ton size how did that
impact your jobs.”

Tonnage was real high and the man-hours were re-
duced by at least 50%. I see a street rig over at 2116.
I will take care of it.” ED went on his way to 2100.
“SAM, look over to pier 25.There is nothing going
on today. I have heard short stories about the catch-
ing of a whale by a foreman when it was the Ameri-
can Mail dock. Do you know the story SAM?”

The telling of that event is for another time; I am on
my way to make coffee. BILL, are you coming into
play crib?”

Monthly Meetings

The Pensioners Monthly Meeting starts at 10:00am
on the first Monday of each month at Local 19's
Dispatch Hall.
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From page 1

factory, city and village in North Korea to be de-
stroyed. Not a structure was left above ground.
Anything that moved was a target. 866,914 tons of
napalm was dropped. However, in the end, the US
could not conquer North Korea, but only increased
its anger and its capacity to fight. It also caused a
neighboring country (China) to come to Korea's
aid.

Over the intervening years, there have been nu-
merous trumped-up charges against North Korea,
but the greatest one of all, I believe, and the one
that has helped make all the succeeding ones more
plausible, is the accusation that North Korea started
the war.

In the portion of Korea where the US took over
after the Japanese surrender, it created a military
government using the same officials who had been
brutally controlling Korea under Japanese domina-
tion. Reporter Mark Gayn found in 1948 "with
shame and anguish, that under our flag, there had
come into being a police state so savage...that it
was difficult to find a parallel." ( Japan Diary, 429

) Tt was an aggressive state. In the summer of 1949

a young officer admitted to the 3rd secretary of the
US Embassy: "One usually hears that the Army
never attacks North Korea and is always getting
attacked. This is not true. Mostly our army is doing
the attacking first, and;we attack harder." On June
14, just eleven days before the start of the war,
Syngman Rhee, the South Korean leader, wrote to a
friend: "Now is the best time to take on the offen-
sive...We will drive Kim I1-Sung and his bandits to
remote mountains.”

For US officials, the war was just what the doctor
ordered. As they saw it, China had fallen to the
Communists, and a red tide was advancing on Viet-
nam and the Philippines. An impetus was required
to enable an intervention, which would save Tai-
wan. The US needed to build up its military
forces. It desperately needed a jolt, a "Remember
the Maine!" incident, a Tonkin Gulf attack, some-
thing to rouse the American populace. Senator
Smith was ecstatic: "It was all very wonderful and
an answer to prayer." Three days after the war be-
gan, the US moved the 7th Fleet into the Taiwan

Continued on page 4
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Solidarity

By Art Mink

Picture this: It is about 10 o'clock on a cool Fall night at
the old Seattle grain dock in September 1951. The little
apron and its small bull rail are bathed in the glare of
the lights from the dock and the ship alongside. The air
is full of the rattle of steam winches.

An old man walks slowly toward the pay phone at the
end of the dock. “Where you going, John?” the hatch-
tender asks. “Son’a bitch fired me.” the old man re-
plies. The hatch-tender walks to the hatch combing and
yells down, “They fired old John!”. Eight young steve-
dores come boiling up out of the hatch as if he had said
the ship is on fire. “Call me a replacement, too, John.”
the first one up says. “And me.” “And me.” It was a
chorus.

The foreman hurries to John’s side and taking him gen-
tly by the arm leads him away from the phone. Then
the foreman pulls a sack of wheat off the waiting sling
load puts it against the wall and helps John sit com-
fortably on it. The foreman then helps John's partner
hook up the waiting sling load. Everybody goes back to
work.

I was a casual working out of the local 9 warehouse
hall and watched this little drama from the warehouse
door, leaning on the handles of a hand truck loaded
with 5 catch-weight sacks filled with 700 pounds of
wheat for the ship alongside. That was an outfit I
wanted to be part of!

I worked out of the Warehouse local for 6 years at
many different jobs until I made the 1957 Pool. Then
1962 I made A. In 1973 I transferred to Local 52. In
1981 I retired.

It is 2006 and I still remember that night 55 years ago
and the thrill of solidarity in action.
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