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​Sea Man Got Me Like

“I know that you think that I’ve been hard on you, Mr. Scheer, but I want you to know there was nothing personal. 

I thought that you were weak, didn’t have what it took to be a part of the great tradition of Navy. 

You showed me something that I wasn’t expecting and for that I will be forever grateful. 

There was promise in you from the very beginning, but in boot camp, you certainly outshined my expectations. 

If I didn’t think that you were ready before, I certainly do now.” This was my commanding officer, one Jeremy Lautner. 

I don’t know why he singled me out from the moment that I enlisted, but for some reason he had taken me underneath his wing, as his own personal pet project.

“I’m glad that I could be of service and I guess I had something to prove to you. 

I took it as a great personal offense that you didn’t find me worthy enough to wear the uniform. 

It was the reason why I had to double my efforts, strengthened my resolve and didn’t allow you to break me. 

If I’m to speak candidly.” He nodded his head giving me his approval “I thought that you were a bit of a tyrant, but I know now that you were just trying to make me better than who I was.” I’d always been something of a drifter, going from one job to the other and not quite knowing what I was going to do with my life.

It wasn’t until I saw some brochures on the Navy that I started to see that there might be a way to get that direction that I was looking for. 

I wasn’t expecting the added benefit of seeing all of these beautiful specimens of manhood on display. 

I suppose I could’ve been upfront and told people that I was gay, but there was really no sense in going down that road. 

I liked the fact that they had no idea and they were treating me just like any other recruit.

“Michael, I guess we both learned something over the last couple of months. 

I learned that I shouldn’t just judge a book by its cover and you learned that you’re capable of a whole lot more. 

In that regard, I think that we should both give one another a pat on the back. 

I have a request and there is an expedition going out to the arctic and I want you to join it. 

I will be the one in charge, but I think that you would make a fine addition to the crew. 

I don’t usually give this to new recruits and you should feel honored that I would even consider something like this.” I stood at attention, saluting my commanding officer and letting him know that I was up to the challenge.

“I’ve heard about these expeditions and I guess I never thought that I would even be considered for a position like this.” I could see in my own mind's eye what other positions that I would like to get into with my commanding officer. 

He was quite put together and I don’t mind saying that I like a little beef with my beefcake. 

“I will do you proud.”

“Great, we ship out at five hundred hours tomorrow morning. 

Be there and be ready to work as hard as you have ever worked before. 

If you thought that boot camp was hell, then you haven’t seen anything yet. 

It’s going to be harsh conditions and we will never know what we’re going to come up against from one moment to the next. 

I want you to do yourself a favor and get to know the rest of the crew as fast as possible. 

The sooner that you navigate the waters of socializing, the better you will be at making friends and Allies. 

I want my entire crew to be ready to take a bullet for each other.” I was never about people in general, because I always thought that people in general always let you down.

This was different and I was now part of a great family that went back to generation to generation. 

I didn’t even know how important this tradition was to me, until I saw the photos of my grandfather in action. 

It instilled me a code of honor, made me think about him in a different light than the old man that I had seen with withering away in the old folks’ home. 

He was a warrior, a fighter and I wanted to follow in his footsteps.

I don’t think my parents were very happy with my decision and they always thought that I would go into the family business on the farm. 

It’d never been my desire to work on the farm for the rest of my life and I guess I really didn’t voice my concerns, until I actually came home and told them that I had enlisted into the Navy. 

My father was disappointed, showed his anger and resentment by walking away and giving me the silent treatment. 

It is bad enough that he had already put up a wall concerning my sexual proclivity.

I called my mother “I just want to tell you that I love you and that I know that my father really doesn’t understand, but this is something that I have to do for myself. 

You should be proud that I would be willing to lay down my life for others. 

I may not be in contact for some time and I’ve been given a unique assignment. 

I can’t go into details, because most of it is under National Security. 

I will try to make contact as much as I can, but communications will not be easy where I’m going.”

“Michael, I don’t know why you have to do this, but this is your life. 

Your father is just going to have to get used to the fact that you are not a little boy anymore. 

You can make your own decisions and deal with the consequences. 

Just remember, you always have a family and that we will always be here to welcome you back with open arms.” It was nice for her to say. 

When I told her that I was gay, she was the only one that stood by me. 

I was an only child and I guess my father was expecting a whole lot more for me than the big disappointment that he currently saw in his own mind. 

“Just be careful and do your best to come back in one piece. 

I’m very proud of you, even though I still don’t get why you are doing this.” It almost made a tear come to my eye, but I couldn’t show that kind of emotion.

I hung up, went back to my room and waited until the crack of dawn to go down to the dock and into my new life. 

Others were already there talking to each other. 

At first, it looked like there was a clique, but then I realized that the clique was really just the Navy itself. 

“Mr. Scheer, I will be the officer in charge of your duties. 

I’ve heard some great things from the commander and I
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