                                                   DSVID VS  -------

  The Timex (Takes a licking, Keeps on ticking!)  was the newest ship in the growing U. S. E. Navy.  Small even by the Nave standards of the day, a Schooner rigged armed top sail, she could sail rings around any down-time ship of any size.  Built of laminated spruce instead of the more traditional oak, she would count on her speed and maneuverability to avoid the pounding down-time ships expected.  Armed with twelve breech loading riffled cannon, she also had the advantage of range, rate of fire and accuracy.  Her rigging and armaments alone would have been enough to out class anything any other Navy could send her way, but below decks, she carried a few more surprises.  Two old Dodge Slant Six engines, turbocharged to run on methanol fuel, powered Tesla turbines for water jet power.  Most of her time would be spent under sail, but four hundred extra horses just might come in handy.  The power steering pumps also provided power for under water dive fins placed at her widest point about one third of the way back from her bow.  With these and adjustable water ballast tanks, she could sail on a much more even keel than other ships.  This would be a big advantage in speed and gun accuracy, both very important in a fighting ship.  In adapting the old auto engines for sea duty, they had not made the common mistake of using sea water for cooling.  They used the exhaust heat to drive a desalinization which gave them all the fresh water they could use and even hot showers!  The French sailors could use that feature!  Methanol has a big advantage over other fuels in that it is water soluble.  Spills can be washed down and rendered nonflammable.  It was also available, a big plus.
     Her first mission for possible combat would test all her innovations.  A mixed fleet of six French and Danish fighting ships had been sighted south of Bornholm Island driving under full sail Northeast in the Baltic toward the population centers of Sweden.  The Timex was ordered from her base in the Meckenberger bay to Intercept, capture or destroy the fleet.  And not get killed themselves, of course.
  The first sighting of the fleet was near the southern tip of Gotland, tacking north slowly against a stiff breeze from the West northwest, well healed to starboard with their portside bottoms showing.  With the island to their lee and the wind direction, they were committed to that course for hours.  With only five ships sighted, the Timex captain assumed the biggest, the French Flag ship, was ahead scouting the route.  At first, the enemy fleet paid little heed to the much smaller ship closing on them.  There was little they could do, given their position.  The Timex, proudly flying her new battle banner, came up on the rearmost enemy ship to her port side but well out of her cannon range.  With her heavy heel, firing cannon would be almost impossible, anyway.  Using a bull horn, the Timex did something unheard of, she called on the much larger ship to surrender!  The French crew roared with laughter!  Their hilarity dimmed only slightly at what the U S E Timex did next.  Her crew rapidly furled all her sails, but she somehow managed not to louse her headway, then actually speed up a little.  The Timex captain gave the order “Fire when ready!  Slow fire only, we don’t want to give away all our secrets yet.  Aim for the water line!  Fire at will!”  With her even keel, hydraulic range adjusters and Pneumatic recoil arresters, almost every shot found it’s mark, most going right through the starboard side as well  The French captain soon saw his ship’s fate was sealed and flew the surrender pennant without ever firing a shot.  His carpenters might just be able to patch the holes given time, but he knew he would not have that time.
     The Timex then speeded up, still with no sails, to overtake the next ship, a Dane.  Made of sterner stuff than the first Frenchman, the Dane at least tried to fire at the Timex, though she was still well out of his range.  The relentless blasting soon convinced him of his error, and he also surrendered.  The three lead ships, with no hope, hove to also.  His first battle a total route, the Timex’ captain was elated until his first mate shouted a warning.  “Look astern, Captain!  I think we just found the sixth Frenchy!”  Bearing down on them astern was the French Flag ship, flying every sail aloft, her rigging alive with marksmen.  “She thinks she can ram and board us!” shouted the captain   “Let’s have some FUN!”  “Full power to the starboard jet!”  “Hard left rudder!”  The Timex turned a full 180 degrees in less than three times her own length.  “Man the Giant, everyone else below!  Aim for the rigging and deck, those Frenchys can use a bath!  All water pressure to the Giant.”  The Giant was little more than a Bronze fire cannon with a steel shield to protect the crew from small arms fire.  Hardly a fatal weapon unless it’s force blew you overboard, it was quite demoralizing and it’s deluge of water made the marksmen’s matchlocks useless.  Less than one hundred yards from the much larger ship, her big cannon were useless.  Heeled over as she was, her shots went well over the low slung Timex.  With most of her headway lost by the time she passed the French ship, the Timex was able to go back to jet power to turn and again pass the big ship, this time without the pesky sniping from above.  Matching speed little more than arm’s length from the huge hull, the Timex’ gunners were able to use their high fire rate to pound the French ship into submission in seconds.  Six prizes captured in less than one hour, in their first engagement, to herd back to their base. The men of the Timex proved that Iron Men in Wooden Ships can still fight, especially if they have the help of some old Dodge Iron.  Chuck Dohogne
Authors note:  This is not meant to be a serious piece and I know almost nothing of sailing or sailing ships, so don’t slam me too hard.  I just want to give a few ideas to our ship designers.  Think about the water canon.  I like non-lethal weapons.  Chuck
