
First Quarter 2022   |   American Submariner   |   1

2022 • First Quarter • $6.00



2   |   American Submariner   |   First Quarter 2022 First Quarter 2022   |   American Submariner   |   3 

True-LifeTrue-Life
SubmarineSubmarine
Books TellBooks Tell
It the WayIt the Way
It ReallyIt Really
HappenedHappened
“Tell us a sea story.” Modern 
submariners fi eld this query 
all the time.  And the Hood 
brothers—one a submariner 
himself—have been collecting 
the best of these tales into 
popular books for years. 
Their latest, The Silent Service 
Remembers Volume 2 brings 
additional fl avor and insight 
to more true undersea yarns—
detail, often previously unknown, 
which in many cases could 
have come only from the men 
who lived it. 

Learn more or order online at subtales.com 
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YOU SERVED YOUR COUNTRY WITH HONOR AND LOYALTY.

Now let us serve you. We’re Waters Kraus & Paul, and our lawyers 
have represented veterans like you for over 20 years. We have the 
research to identify where your exposure to asbestos occurred. 

Asbestos widely used throughout submarines endangered everyone 
aboard. As crew members spent long periods confined in the vessel, 
asbestos fibers re-circulated throughout the ship, significantly  
increasing every crew members’ risk of mesothelioma. 

Our team is dedicated to helping submariner vets and their families 
receive immediate help and compensation.   

Asbestos used 
throughout 
submarines has 
caused deadly 
Mesothelioma in 
countless veterans.

Our dedicated team of mesothelioma attorneys  
is ready to help you. Call us to learn more. 
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Shipmates,
Hopefully, your 2021 Christmas and Chanukah celebrations were much more festive than 

the same periods in 2020. To repeat what I have written before, “considering the rapidly  
changing conditions we are living in at present, please excuse any discrepancies between what 
I have written at article submission time (thirty days ago) and what is fact when you read this.”

The culprit feeding these continuing ups and downs is the persistent COVID-19 virus and 
its variants. Happily, the medical and pharmaceutical communities have supplied us all with the 
knowledge and means to counter this virus: get vaccinated. Until everyone who is physically 
able to do so complies with this simple, common-sense directive, we will never be able to put 
this debilitating, deadly virus and its variants behind us.

Shifting to a more positive note... As you read this, our new national website is now either in 
the base webmaster training stage or actually available to members. It has been a long, costly,  
and sometimes painful journey (plenty of topside hair has been pulled out or turned white).

An important point to understand is that it will not have all the bells and whistles we’ve 
been used to (“spoiled by” might be a better phrase)—at least regarding member information. 
No other national veterans’ website has presented the volume of member data ours has had in 
the past. Due to the proprietary nature of the old website, the programmers were unable to 
retrieve and transfer all of the data to the new site, leaving them to walk away, shaking their 
heads. This left us at the mercy of only two still trying to save our present data. Though both 
had worked with our original programmer, their skills were unfortunately limited. Help was 
offered, but none taken, with the ultimate result being that the file used for the attempted 
transfer wound up discarded. Just why this occurred remains a mystery, and said unexplain-
able deletion, as you’d expect, set our website completion timeframe back considerably. Lucky 
for us, the folks at Springly—the nonprofit website software developer we’ve been working 
with—are very patient and have stayed the course till done. I have never worked with a group 
so accommodating and tenacious as these people are. They don’t give up.

It will take patience and cooperation from everyone—especially the base webmasters, 
whose constant data updating is essential—to complete the process of regaining a current and 
trouble-free website. If you haven’t picked up on it by now, what I am trying to say is, please 
don’t inundate us with communications letting us know the site no longer has the same amount 
of member data it used to. We are aware of this, and that level of “nice to know” information 
will not be forthcoming in the future. Honestly, it was not needed then or now.

This year will once again feature USSVI National Elections. The following positions will be 
open for nominees: National Commander, National Senior Vice Commander, National Junior 
Vice Commander, National Secretary, National Treasurer, NE Regional Director, SE Regional 
Director, Central Region Director, and Western Region Director.

Shipmates, for USSVI to continue as a viable organization, we need younger, fresh candidates  
to bring new ideas and energy to our leadership. For those interested, please refer to the require- 
ments for these positions found in our online election documents, and submit a nomination 
either for yourself or a shipmate you feel qualified.

 It’s also not too early to begin planning to attend our 2022 national convention. This year’s 
event will be held August 24-27 at the Hyatt Regency Buffalo in Buffalo, New York. You can 
find more information at https://ussviconvention.org/2022. Rooms fill up fast, so book 
early—hope to see you all there!
All the best and take care,
Wayne Standerfer
National Commander 
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Paul Hiser 
National Treasurer 

Shipmates,
Now that we are into a New Year, please consider making a 

financial contribution to the United States Submarine Veterans 
Charitable Foundation; visit ussvcf.org to do so. When soliciting 
monetary donations from businesses, one question we are often 
asked is, “How much have members donated to their charitable 
fund?” Therefore, it becomes imperative that our members 
contribute to successfully tap the generosity of potential industrial 
and institutional donors by setting a good example ourselves. 

I hope you will go online and become familiar with our various 
charitable funds. Of particular interest might be the Kap(ss) 4 Kid(ss) 
video—where you will learn the how and why of this program’s 
success. Here’s the link to the video: https://bit.ly/3GD3vVJ.

Also, check out the information on your charitable foundation’s 
Scholarship Fund, which awarded 115 scholarships to subvet 
children and grandchildren last year—a charitable outlay of  
over $225,000!

 And don’t forget that our Brotherhood Fund purchased a 
number of computers in support of mandatory home-based 
education for submarine families who couldn’t afford them during 
the pandemic. (See the article elsewhere in this issue.)

 On a separate note, remember that our 2022 convention takes 
place August 24-27 in Buffalo, New York. Please consider attending.

Lastly, the end-of-year Base Financial Report is due no later 
than March 1. Responsible parties can download the form from 
the USSVI website. 

Take care, be safe and enjoy your holidays,
Paul

Steve Bell 
National Junior Vice Commander 

FROM THE WARDROOM 

Jon Jaques 
National Senior Vice Commander

Shipmates,

A New Year is here! I hope your holiday season was filled with 
family joy and that 2022 brings peace and prosperity for us all.

As we enter the upcoming election cycle, I strongly encourage 
you to consider a leadership position within the USSVI brother-
hood. There is a place for you if you want to serve—perhaps  
as base commander, district commander, or possibly even in a  
national position. 

USSVI has withstood the COVID storm and is moving forward. 
The American Submariner is generating a lot of excitement, and 
bases are ramping up their meetings again. Several new submarine 
monuments are under development, and the Groton clubhouse 
will soon be restored to tip-top shape. 

On the financial side of the organization, we have never been 
stronger. We have a great team overseeing the monetary resources 
of both the USSVI and USSVCF. Stewardship, transparency, and 
accountability are the three pillars of our financial system, and we 
don’t take it lightly.

Finally, I want to thank those shipmates who have left a  
legacy gift to the Charitable Foundation in support of the future  
submarine ideals we all treasure. You are my heroes!

Please let me know if I can ever be of service to you.
Jon

Shipmates,
The New Year is here. If you have not paid your national dues 

for 2022, you need to stop reading right now and take care of  
business. We have far too many who put off paying their dues  
and cause a problematic backlog at the national office at the last 
moment. I hope this doesn’t apply to you, but it always applies  
to some, and it’s an ongoing problem. 

Now that 2022 is here, it’s time to start thinking about the 
convention in Buffalo. The dates are August 24-27—and it’s never 
too early to start planning your trip. I know this will be an 
enjoyable place to visit and take in some of the sights.

Take care and stay safe,
Steve 

UNITED STATES SUBMARINE VETERANS, INC. 
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Multiple Funds Serving Multiple Needs 

General Fund
Brotherhood Fund
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Scholarship Fund
Building Fund
Memorial Fund
Submarine Museum Fund
Kaps4Kids Fund

USSVI PURPOSE 
“To Perpetuate the memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in the pursuit of their duties 
while serving their country. That their dedication, deeds and supreme sacrifice be a constant 
source of motivation toward greater accomplishments. Pledge loyalty and patriotism to  
the United States of America and its Constitution.”
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CHAPLAIN'S CORNER

Jim Sandman 
National Chaplain

Greetings shipmates, 

Happy New Year, 2022!
Upon the sudden passing of Carl Stigers, I was honored to be 

asked by my old shipmate and great friend, retired Senior Chief 
Machinist’s Mate Pete Juhos, to serve as your new national chaplain. 
I am humbled by the long line of devoted chaplains who have  
served before, and I look forward to fulfilling this vital role with  
the wisdom and strength that God, our Creator and Supreme 
Commander, bestows. 

Past Chaplain Ray Fritz was a huge help in turning things over to 
me and showing me the ropes. I especially appreciated his patience 
and prayers during my “under instruction” period last fall.

Pete Juhos and I served on USS Bergall (SSN-667) from 1978 to 
1983, the first submarine duty for either of us. We both qualified  
in 1980, after the boat’s shipyard overhaul at Norfolk Naval Shipyard, 
Portsmouth, Virginia. We both ended up being lifers, retiring in  
the late 1990s. 

It was on Bergall that I began my “chaplain experience” as 
volunteer Lay Leader (Protestant), a collateral duty I volunteered for 
on the four boats I served on—USS Bergall (SSN-667), USS Newport 
News (SSN-750), USS Hammerhead (SSN-663) and USS Olympia 
(SSN-717). The many fond memories of friendship and camaraderie 
aboard them are forever etched in my soul. 

I was recently reappointed base chaplain for Volunteer Base in 
Nashville, Tennessee. I also serve as chaplain and registrar for the 
Stones River Chapter of the National Society Sons of the American 
Revolution (NSSAR, a lineage society) in Murfreesboro, Tennessee. 

In 1985, I married another sailor, Religious Program Specialist 
2nd Class Kim Mueller. She served as ombudsman for USS Newport  
News from 1989 to 1991 and recently became an associate member  
of Volunteer Base. We have two sons, two beautiful Tennessee 
daughters-in-law, and four extra-cute grandkids.

Now—enough about my background.
Have you heard of what I call the “Submariner’s Verse” from  

the Bible? It encouraged me while under the seas, so much so I 
included it in my Navy shadowbox hanging in my home.  
It’s Jonah 2:3-4, which says, 

 “For you cast me into the deep, into the heart of the seas,
 and the flood surrounded me; all your waves and your billows
 passed over me.”
 Then I said, “I am driven away from your sight; yet I shall 
again look upon your holy temple.”
You may have heard the story of Jonah as a child. Or you may 

think it’s just a fairy tale. I believe it is history, as told by the very 
person who lived to tell about it. Jesus Himself spoke about Jonah as 
if it were a historical event: “Then some of the scribes and Pharisees 
answered him, saying, ‘Teacher, we wish to see a sign from you.’ But 
he answered them, ‘An evil and adulterous generation seeks for a 

Ray Wewers
National Secretary 
(479) 967-5541 
ns@ussvi.org

Paul Hiser
National Treasurer 

(910) 691-5650
paul@americansubmariner.org 

John Markiewicz 
Immediate Past Commander

(904) 743-2924
markiewiczjohn4@gmail.com

Wayne Phillips 
District Commander of the Year

 (803) 257-6048
waynephillips.SER2DC@yahoo.com

Wayne Standerfer
National Commander 

(214) 707-8277
lwaynes@charter.net

Jon Jaques
National Sr. Vice Commander 

(615) 893-7800
JJaques@bellsouth.net

Steve Bell 
National Jr. Vice Commander

(704) 824-3510
USNRET82@carolina.rr.com

UNITED STATES SUBMARINE VETERANS, INC.

NATIONAL OFFICERSsign, but no sign will be given to it except the sign of the prophet 
Jonah. For just as Jonah was three days and three nights in the belly 
of the great fish, so will the Son of Man be three days and three 
nights in the heart of the earth.’” (Matthew 12:38-40 ESV)

God had asked Jonah to warn the people in Nineveh of God’s 
impending judgment if they didn’t repent, turning to God. But 
Jonah was not up to the task and decided to run in the opposite 
direction (went AWOL) and caught the next ship to sea. He then 
volunteered to be thrown overboard when a storm came (this was 
not a drill) and ended up in the belly of a large fish (USS Whale?) 
for three days of TAD (Temporary Agony and Dismay). 

I encourage you to read the whole short story in the book of 
Jonah. It has a good ending.

The lessons I learned from Jonah’s story have helped me stay on 
course in life. Even though in our weakness we may sometimes try to 
avoid God and His plan for our lives, He continues to pursue us, 
sending reminders of His presence and providence. Why? Because 
He truly loves us and wants the best for us. Even though we may  
feel alone and in a dark place, we can still be assured that we will 
again “look upon your holy temple.” 

But, what’s so great about that (you may wonder)? I’ll save that 
for the next issue.
In His service,
Jim
Jim Sandman, FTC(SS), USN Retired
jsandman85@gmail.com
(615) 975-4792
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Letters from our readers

Dear Shipmates,
Asbestos exposure and the deadly 

asbestosis and mesothelioma it can cause 
is a very serious business. Please read the 
following and call me at (951) 775-4549 or 
email me at michael@americansubmariner.
org with your questions.

If, like me, you served on any boat or 
ship built before 1980, it’s likely you’ve been 
exposed to dangerous amounts of asbestos. 
I myself have now been diagnosed with 
asbestosis. It cannot be cured, and neither 
can mesothelioma, the cancer it can cause. 
Often this condition can be significantly 
slowed or reduced however, which is why 
it’s imperative you be tested immediately 
for asbestos exposure. The sooner you are, 
the sooner you can do something about it. 
Sixty-eight percent of our shipmates tested 
so far have shown some kind of lung issue 
requiring serious medical attention.

Should you indeed test positive, I can 
help you navigate the VA and will do my 
best to assist you with any procedural or 
legal issues. My assistance and information 
are free! 
T Michael Bircumshaw, CWO2, USN Retired

Editor,
I wanted to compliment you for running 

Tom Dougherty’s article, “Submarine  
Nuclear Propulsion.” 

Overall, it is a very good description of 
the subject, not too technical but enough to 
give a general audience a good orientation. 

I do want to point out one slight 
discrepancy. The illustration of the drive 
train on page 25 is correct in laying out  
the sequence of the components; however, 
the simplified diagram of the plant on page 
22 appears to show the clutch between  
the propulsion turbine and the reduction 
gear, rather than between the reduction 

gear and the prop shaft. It also suggests 
that the electric propulsion motor would 
need to turn the reduction gear rather than 
the prop shaft—something well beyond 
its capability. 

Having qualified on the S5W plant, I  
did learn something new from the article: 
The replacement of the old SSMG sets  
with solid-state rectifiers and (I assume) 
inverters for the AC-DC interface on  
the post-Sturgeon boats.

Once again, BZ for running this article.
Frank Morgan, LT, USN Retired 

Editor,
 Just a quick word of praise for Tom 

Dougherty’s article, “Submarine Nuclear 
Propulsion.” I just finished reading it in 
the 2021 fourth quarter issue. It is the best 
summary of what goes on back aft (available 
to all) I have ever seen. I bet it brings it all 
back for many former Navy nukes. 

Well done. 
L. Harrington, MMC(SS)

I read the article “It’s a small world after 
all” in the third quarter issue of American 
Submariner. I experienced a similar event 
in 1976 while aboard USS Sam Houston 
(SSBN-609) while we were on patrol in  
the Pacific.

I developed appendicitis. The doc 
pumped me full of antibiotics to slow the 
infection down, but it was not working. The 
XO had me moved out of the goat locker 
and into his stateroom. He felt the doc 
could keep a better eye on me there. The 
CO got the okay to break mission status 
and head to a helicopter extraction point. If 
I remember right we traveled fast for three 
days. We arrived at the extraction point 
and surfaced in somewhat rough seas. The 
COB and two others prepared to go topside 

wearing safety harnesses and safety straps 
for the deck track. The COB opened the 
AMR1 hatch and the three went topside 
with my travel bag and safety ground hook. 
I followed with my ice pack but no safety 
gear. I got on deck and was holding tight to 
the hatch when a large swell came over the 
deck. I had the hatch to hold on to but the 
COB and my two other shipmates went over 
the side. The helicopter had lowered the 
stretcher to about four feet over the deck. 
I grabbed ahold of the ground hook and 
hooked it to the stretcher as the helicopter 
lowered it to the deck. I climbed in to the 
stretcher, strapped myself in, gave a thumbs 
up and was lifted away from the boat. As 
I looked down, my shipmates were trying 
to climb back on board holding on to the 
safety straps. My travel bag with my records, 
wallet, and uniforms had floated away and 
was slowly sinking. 

I arrived at the hospital in Guam with no 
identification. My poopie suit had no name 
or hull number on it. They performed an 
emergency appendectomy, although they 
were uncertain if I was who I said I was.

After my surgery, I informed them the 
CO of the Proteus (AS-19) could vouch for 
my identity. He was the XO when I was on 
the USS Woodrow Wilson (SSBN-624). They 
contacted him and he came and confirmed 
that I was who I claimed to be. His first 
words to me were, “What the hell did you 
do now, Duarte?”

We talked for a while and he said he 
would make arrangements for me to fly 
home and I would be able to get a new ID 
card before leaving Guam.

I flew back to Pearl Harbor about six 
days later and completed my recovery  
at home. 

It was a strange feeling meeting the  
crew at the airport upon their return.
Jerry Duarte, MMCS(SS), USN Retired

YOUR CHARITABLE FOUNDATION IN ACTION

phone necessary to interact with her 
class. The Brotherhood Fund came 
through again and covered the cost of 
this vital equipment.

After these Charitable Foundation 
requests were fulfilled, the USSVI Bases 
to which the benefiting members be-
longed themselves then contributed to 
the Brotherhood Fund—helping to close 
the circle for their members in need. 

Your Charitable Foundation’s Broth-
erhood Fund is no panacea but can 
certainly help with financial shortfalls 
where you or other submarine veterans 
and families are involved. We’re thrilled 
to help alleviate this kind of suffering 
whenever and wherever we can. We 
may not be able to rebuild your home 
if wiped out by natural disaster, but we 
can sure soften the blow with some 
immediate financial assistance. 

Your Brotherhood Fund now has a 
proud twenty-year record of assisting 
shipmates during these kinds of hard 
times. Over the past ten, the Fund has 
disbursed over $73,000 in various 
forms of shipmate assistance. All these 
funds originate from you, and our USSVI 
membership is critical in raising aware-
ness—and the necessary monies—to 
assist subvets in such troubles through 
no fault of their own. Remember our 
Brotherhood Fund: truly an essential 
part of the U.S. Submarine Veterans 
Charitable Foundation.

An alarming thing 
happened in the spring 
of 2020: children sent 
home for spring break 
were kept from return-
ing to school as we 
know i t—the COVID  
pandemic had struck. 
Schooling would now be 
virtual; that is, classes 
would be held only via 
computer screen. Most 
families would find this 
situation difficult. But 
some—those without lap-
top or desktop computers 
for their children—were 
in crisis. Your USSV Char-

itable Fund officers quickly recognized 
the problem and moved to develop a 
system where financially challenged 
USSVI members could be helped with 
the purchase of laptop computers for 
their still-in-school dependents.

Funds for computer purchases were 
made available to these shipmates-
in-need through requests sent to the 
USSVCF Brotherhood Fund Manager. 
For example, a USSVI member from a 
Texas base could provide computers 
for three of his four dependents but fell 
short on covering the fourth. A fellow 
member requested assistance from 
the fund manager for his shipmate, 
and that fourth laptop was provided. 
Another USSVI member on the East 
Coast needed two laptop computers 
for his grandchildren; the fund manag-
er was informed, and this request was 
granted too.

 In a bit of a twist, an adult child of a 
submarine veteran—a teacher—need-
ed to begin instruction from home and 
did not have the camera and micro-

Fires, Floods,  

Hurricanes,  

Earthquakes,  

Medical Calamities,  

Pandemics 

The Brotherhood Fund  
stands ready to assist!

www.ussvcf.org

Learn more at www.ussvcf.org
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Approx 230 words

BASE ACTIVITIES AROUND THE COUNTRY

MUSEUM QUALITY PRE-BUILT MODEL 
SUBMARINES

Cold War Submarines
Cold War Submarines

80-pg. Pictorial Study 
of all U.S. Subs After WW2 

—Your Boat is in Here!
• Choose 13” x 11” or 10” x 8”

USS  
Los Angeles  
(SSN-688)
22.5” long

Beautiful 1:192 scale replicas (1/16”=1 ft.)
• Painted to your specs • Brass nameplate

• All U.S. subs available, diesel or nuke
• Stained & varnished hardwood base

• Cast hulls and aluminum masts
• Gold or Silver Dolphins

• Acrylic case available
• Custom made 

to order

www.coldwarsubmarines.comwww.coldwarsubmarines.com
Prices/questions, email: mdouyette@coldwarsubmarines.com 
For purchase, please phone your payment info.: 414-627-2581
Mel Douyette, prop.—USS Cusk (SS-348, qual.), USS Permit (SSN-594)
Proud USSVI Member and Sponsor of the Boat Sponsorship Program

Also Available:

South Lake Florida Base:  
A Thanksgiving to Remember

Thanksgiving Day, 2021 at Simchat Torah Beit Midrash (STBM)— 
the Jewish Center/Hebrew Bible college in Clermont, Florida— 
featured two five-star chefs: Carlos and Patricia Betancourt. They 
led an enthusiastic team of volunteers in preparing a spectacular 
Thanksgiving Day feast for 500 first responders, medical personnel, 
veterans, and indeed anyone in need. More than 200 meals were 
served at the STBM center, with another 300-plus delivered to local 
fire and police departments and nearby food banks and shelters. 
And SLF members were on-hand in a big way to help.

“Thanksgiving is a day to give thanks to those who have dedi- 
cated their lives to serving our community all year long, and [also]  
to those who have served our country to protect our freedoms,”  
said Hope Medina, STBM Regional Director for the southeast 

No Parade Rest for this Jersey Crew
Neither a global pandemic nor a hurricane kept members of the 

New Jersey North Base from marching in the 40th Annual John 
Basilone Parade on September 19th in Raritan, New Jersey.

John Basilone was a WWII Marine sergeant who was awarded 
the Medal of Honor for his actions on Guadalcanal and a posthu-
mous Navy Cross for his valor during the battle of Iwo Jima, where 
he was killed in action in 1945. He is the only enlisted Marine ever 
to earn both of these medals.

The parade included appearances by military groups and 
veterans’ organizations, plus Boy and Girl Scouts, ROTC units,  
Civil Air Patrol Cadets, military vehicles, floats, fire companies, 
rescue squads, and other civic groups.

(l-r) New Jersey North Base Commander Dave Davis Jr., Ron Rudin,  
Chief of the Boat Nick Shayka, Herbe Bodke, George Mullins, Northeast  
Regional Director Les Altschuler, and Jim Newcomer.

United States. “STBM honors our men in blue, all veterans, and 
thanks all those first responders who have put their lives on the  
line during the pandemic.”

“Our goal is to serve our community, especially at this time  
of the year,” added Carlos Betancourt. “It is a day to give and  
[to] remember the people who are usually forgotten. There are  
a lot of lonely people who don’t have families; this is how we reach 
out to them.”

The occasion was the second community involvement for the 
South Lake Florida (SLF) Base since its creation in June of 2021. 
Base members Bobby and Joy Mock, Hy and Ellen Rosenstein,  
Blane and Kathy Robertson—plus their son Noah—all helped to 
prepare and serve meals to guests attending the Thanksgiving 
festivities at the Center.

The previous month the base had also participated in the 
Minneola Safe Night for Trick or Treat event at the Minneola  
Park Complex. Eight SLF members and their spouses volun- 
teered to support the fun by serving as greeters, handing out 
Halloween goodies, and directing bean bag games, three-legged 
contests and potato sack races. Sounds like good training for  
a Shellback ceremony!

(l-r) Kathy Robertson and Joy Mock dish out the delectable. Rabbi Ralf Messer and some of Clermont’s finest dig in.

Though formed only six months ago, the new South Lake  
Florida Base is already showing how active a base can be, especially 
at Christmastime.

In mid-December, all hands were collecting new, unwrapped  
toys to donate to the Clermont Police Department’s “Stuff a Cruiser” 
toy drive for needy youngsters—and inviting locals to do the same. 
Everyone knows there is no better gift on Christmas morning than 
the bright smile of a child, and that’s just the holiday magic South 
Lake Florida Base members Paul Curtis, Bobby Mock, Ed Lashbrook, 
Tim Blevins, and Nancy Brown didn’t want to miss. Their gathered 

South Lake Florida Base Busy as Santa’s Elves
toys were actually delivered to the inside of a Clermont police  
cruiser for later community distribution. (Hey, let’s be careful in 
there, guys!)

On Saturday, December 11, the base also participated in the city 
of Minneola’s 4th Annual Moonlight Holiday Parade. Determined 
not to be left behind, members worked frantically in November and 
early December to have their submarine float ready on time. What a 
sight she was proudly patrolling among an impressive display of 
twinkling holiday lights as she made her way along the parade route. 
BZ to this new chapter for really showing their Christmas spirit.

SLF Base members (l-r) Paul Curtis, Bobby Mock, Ed Lashbrook and Tim 
Blevins collect for the Clermont PD’s toy drive—sure to light up smiles  
on Christmas morning. 

The base’s submarine parade float lights up the route as it heads out  
on patrol. And here we thought the boats always operated under  
blackout conditions…
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Support Kap(ss) 4 Kid(ss)
in Your Community
For years, USSVI has participated in this 
heartwarming community outreach pro-
gram through our local bases. It simply  
involves visiting ailing children at local 
hospitals and making them Honorary 
Submariners by presenting them with 
certificates, hats and other submarine- 
themed goodies. It always brings smiles 
to the young patients and wonderful 
warm feelings to their subvet presenters.  
What a satisfying and productive way to 
bring joy to sick kids and to the subvets  
who visit them.
Get involved! Organize or participate in 
your base's existing K4K program today. 
The experience is priceless! 
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and videos—was another big success, 
popular with all the children. 

As usual, all participants received their 
now-standard K4K gear from Groton Base: 
Honorary Submariner Certificates, ball 
caps, temporary tattoos, challenge coins, 
and wristbands. Also handed out were 
submariner-signed Nautilus photos, maps 
showing the location of sub museums 
around the U.S., and brochures specifically 
about the WWII Submarine Memorial and 
Submarine Force Museum in Groton. 
Popular once again were the stress-reducing 
heart-shaped squeeze balls handed out  
last time—soon, the kids were happily 
squeezing away. 

As in the past, this crop of Honorary 
Submariners were informed they were 
further entitled to a free tour and challenge 
coin from active-duty submariners at the 
USS Nautilus Submarine Museum.

Rather than the long tried-and-true 
method of visiting health-challenged kids  
in their individual rooms, Groton Base’s 
Kap(ss) 4 Kid(ss) team of Bob Dulin, Bob 
Sharpe, and John Riley held a new kind  
of court with their latest descent upon the 
Yale New Haven Hospital’s Children’s 
Hospital back in November. This time a 
larger group setting was created so many 
could be involved, and the excitement 
shared all around. 

The guys set up camp in the Hospital 
Activity Center, still strictly complying with 
the hospital’s masking and safety protocols. 
They interacted with kids well enough to 
spend time there in person while also 
simultaneously Zoom-conferencing (set up 
by the hospital’s technical staff) with those 
unable to leave their rooms. The in-person 
and real-time broadcast presentation—
which included the usual sub-related photos 

Bigger Kap(ss) 4 Kid(ss) Submarine Splash

Oban Shows the Stamina of a Real Submariner
In a prior American Submariner, we shared 
a story about Groton Base’s Kap(ss) 4 Kid(ss)  
team of Bob Dulin, Bob Sharpe, and John 
Riley, and their Zoom visit in March with  
a seven-year-old boy who was very sick.  
We recently received the following email 
from his dad:

John,
It has been a while, but I wanted to thank 
you and the Bobs again for both the Zoom 
call with Oban and all the goodies you  
sent him at home. It’s been a long road for 
Oban. Monday marks the first anniversary  
of his admission to Yale and his diagnosis.  
He was Stage Four then, and by December, 
the intense treatment had taken its toll.  
He went from forty to twenty-six pounds by 
mid-December and could not stand without 
assistance. This morning he grabbed his 
Honorary Submariner hat for school. It made 
me think I should drop you a note to say 
thank you and share that he is officially six 

months past treatment with no signs of 
recurrence. And he’s doing great, as the 
picture from yesterday shows (strong enough 
to hold up his brother even). He mentioned 
yesterday how many friends he has at the 
hospital. He has never been afraid of going, 
and the last time we were there, he was 
skipping through the hall. You should know 
that all the work you do with the kids is part 
of what makes Oban and kids like him think 
of the hospital as a safe and even fun place at 
times. It’s truly incredible to see where he’s  
at today. Except for a couple of scars and his 
missing curls, it’s like nothing ever happened. 
We are so lucky. We are penciling in a spring 
visit to the submarine Nautilus. I will 
definitely make a note to let you guys know 
when we’re going. We want to take advantage 
of your offer to get one of the best tours ever!  
Oban will love that.
Cheers,
Tom 

Oban looks for all the world like he’s about to 
toss his little brother over the side in traditional 
celebration of earning his dolphins! His recovery 
has been nothing short of extraordinary!

Our Custom Embroidered Ball Caps  

BC Patch, LLC 
2063 Main St. PMB 501 

Oakley, CA 94561 
Ph/Fax: (925) 625-7848 
bcpatch@comcast.net 

www.bcpatch.com 
 

PINS & COINS 

…...and more! 

******DECALS******

+ $4.00 shipping handling 

c6433 
c6307 

c6499 

c6353 

c6797 

c6727 

c6679 

c6104 

c6046 

c6931 
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c6531 
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http://stores.shop.ebay.com/bcpatch 

VISIT OUR EBAY STORE AT: 
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 CUSTOM VESTS MADE TO ORDER 
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If Bermuda Beckons, Beat It, Bub!
In 1970, I was an auxiliaryman aboard the USS Lapon (SSN-661).
We were on an Atlantic run with VIPs aboard when we surfaced 

off the coast of Bermuda to meet the local harbor pilot. When he 
came alongside, we transferred our riders and bid them farewell.

As we started back to Norfolk submerged at full bell, the torpedo 
loading hatch fairing suddenly decided it had better things to do and 
took a powder, clanging down the hull and going through the screw. 
An All Slow was ordered, and sonar listened for any damage done to 
our giant prop. However, listening through the baffles isn’t easy.

So Captain Whitey Mack had the radio girls ask Bermuda for 
permission to come in and check for damages. They radioed back 
that there wasn’t any dock space for us—that the cruise ships always 
get priority. But they said we could anchor out in the bay if we want-
ed, so we did. Lapon’s anchor is located at the stern about eight feet 
from the screw, so all was well as we dropped it and swung on the 
chain through the night. Bear in mind we had to keep the reactor 
critical since we had no shore power hooked up.

Soon we sent the ship’s diver over the side with my underwater 
camera to look for damage. He took plenty of pictures, but we had 
no way of developing them, so they just stayed in the camera. While 
this was going, on I was the designated safety diver, even though  
I wasn’t a qualified diver. I was simply to hold onto this other guy’s 
safety line. Now he was sent aft again with a big file to attempt  
to smooth out the large nicks he’d found on the screw blades. Soon, 
it was decided this effort was a waste of time, so we pulled him from 
the water as the sun was setting and it was getting too difficult for 
him to see.

Now the fun really starts. After chow, I went up to work on the 
snorkel valve atop the sail. That effort ended around 0200. After a 
shower, I grabbed a sandwich and turned in for the night. 

Sometime during the night, it was determined we had a coolant 
leak in the reactor compartment. This required a reactor shutdown 
so it could be fully checked out. It also meant our diesel generator 
needed to be run to continue electrical power. The ship went to 
reduced power though—to ease the work of the generator—lessen- 
ing all unnecessary electrical loads. It got rather hot with the air 
conditioning all but shut down and soon became difficult to sleep 
with the rising temperature inside the boat.

The reactor was thoroughly inspected, and it was indeed deter-
mined one of the pressurizer heaters was leaking. The reactor was 
now brought back online, and the diesel engine shut down. The  
diesel generator, by the way, is located in the bow compartment  
below the crew’s berthing area. Yes, it was noisy as hell. But yes,  
I went back to sleep. 

The engineer decided another check of the pressurizer was called 
for. The diesel engine was restarted, and the reactor was shut down 
again; however, this time the air box caught fire and blew the covers 
off. The compartment filled quickly with smoke. The fire alarm was 
sounded, and the whole boat was soon in turmoil. Everyone donned 
EAB’s so we could breathe fresh air. You can always tell how big a 
causality truly is by the number of khakis who show up to question 
it; this was at least a four-khaki causality. Once the cause of the fire 
was found and it was determined we were in no danger of sinking, 
the captain decided he’d had enough of Bermuda and set the  

This ain’t no sh*t! Sea stories shared by those who lived them...

maneuvering watch. This included raising the anchor aft.
You guessed it: it jammed with about a fathom of chain remaining  

outside the ship. Of course, when anything breaks, it’s the auxiliary-
man’s problem to deal with, so Chief Donald Duck and I proceeded 
to the aft bulkhead of the engine room and tried every trick in the 
book to get that rascal pulled in. Out and in, in and out, we couldn’t 
get that sucker all tucked away. We reported this to the conn, and 
the captain decided to get the hell out of Bermuda and head for 
home regardless. 

We kept a standard bell all the way, and that mushroom anchor 
clanging against the hull was like orchestra chimes. I’m sure the 
sonarmen all had migraines by the time we got back. We didn’t  
stop in Norfolk; we went directly to Newport News shipyard and 
immediately into the drydock. It turned out one of the anchor chain 
links had gotten twisted and just about tore the capstan to pieces. 
The anchor beat a real nice dent into the hull too. The shipyard took  
care of it all, though, and we were back in service in no time— 
no thanks to Bermuda. 
Fred Crowe, MM1(SS)
South Florida Base

Taps Didn’t Signal an End After All…
During my first weeks aboard USS Bashaw (SSK-241) in 1958, 

I worked quickly to qualify as an in-port duty officer. There wasn’t 
much to it—the most important criterion was the ability to line up 
and supervise a battery charge, something we had covered pretty 
well at submarine school. 

Then came my first in-port duty night as the sole officer aboard 
the boat. I was still an NQP. As 2200 hours approached, I called  
the Duty CPO to the wardroom, noted that the Plan of the Day 
called for Taps at 2200, and ordered him to sound Taps over the 1MC. 
He looked at me as if I were crazy. This was a submarine, not a  
battleship. Well, I knew a thing or two about Navy routine. I was a 
big lieutenant junior grade, a graduate of the U.S. Naval Academy, 
with a sea tour aboard a carrier under my belt for good measure. 

“Sound Taps,” I ordered.
With a shrug, he disappeared into the control room, and I expect-

ed a brief “Taps, Taps” to be forthcoming.
The 1MC rang out clearly. “Now Taps, Taps. Lights out. Maintain  

silence about the ship. The smoking lamp is out in all berthing spaces.”
I am certain those words had never before been heard aboard  

a submarine.
Well, it was good for some puzzlement and chuckles. I expect the 

chief simply explained that the crew was under the command of an 
aircraft carrier sailor that night, and “what would you expect?”

I immediately realized I had overplayed my hand, led with my 
chin, and feared that the crew might never take me seriously again. 

Got a Good Sea Story?
American Submariner wants to hear your personal submarine 
experiences. Not tall tales, but real trials and tribulations; lots 
of laughs or taut with tension, we want them all. Email your 
best sea stories to editor@americansubmariner.org, and put 
“This ain’t no sh*t!” in the subject line.

I was wrong. I believe the sailors on Bashaw, as good a group 
of men as you will find anywhere, shrugged it off and accepted me 
onto their team. You see, in the close quarters of a 310-foot steel tube 
some twenty-one feet in diameter, populated by eighty or so men of 
widely varied backgrounds, you learn to accept the eccentricities, 
quirks, and personalities of the other guys as long as they are compe-
tent—and they come to accept yours.
James P. Ransom II, CAPT, USN Retired
First Coast Base

You Don’t Want to Know!
During a recent patrol, a NAVET completed his submarine 

qualifications. At the first opportunity upon entering port, the divi-
sion headed over to the Rota EM Club to celebrate his qualification 
in the usual manner; by drinking his dolphins down. Upon pouring 
a shot of everything behind the bar into a glass, it was discovered 
no one had a set of dolphins to submerge in the honored place. 
Someone suddenly came up with a pair of nail clippers, which were 
substituted in a pinch. 

The NAVET drained his glass rapidly, and you guessed it: wound 
up swallowing the nail clippers. We took him to the base infirmary 
where it was confirmed the clippers were in his digestive tract and 
that he would not be allowed to fly to the States until he passed them.  
After an anxious three days, the NAVET eventually passed the clippers 
without further incident. However, on the flight back to the U.S., 
the flight attendant noted that this NAVET in his dress blues was 
wearing his dolphins, ribbons, and a patrol pin—with nail clippers 
prominently pinned underneath. When this flight attendant politely 
inquired about them, he answered furtively, “You don’t want to know!”
Bill Vetsch, LCDR, USN Retired
Aiken, SC Base 

Coming Aboard? Sound Collision Alarm!
Just before daylight, I stepped aboard the motor launch for 

transfer to the Thomas Edison (SSBN-610). The boat had been out 
for pre-patrol trials and was returning to Apra Harbor in Guam 
to drop off riders and bring me aboard to replace their Reactor Con-
trols lead, who was returning home with an emergency transfer.

I had just gotten off work at Sub Base Pearl forty-eight hours 
earlier when I received word to pack my bag. My wife (also enlisted) 
was on duty, and we knew we might not get a chance to see each 
other and say goodbye before I flew out. The good news was that 
the boat had completed turnover and refit, so my time aboard was 
just going to be while actually on patrol.

They stashed me in the crew’s mess for the maneuvering watch 
before letting me get settled in. Then the fun began.

The collision alarm sounded: “Rig for collision.” Suddenly, there 
I was, alone in crew’s mess. Everyone was gone—forks and spoons 
seemed suspended in thin air. Welcome aboard.

As it turned out, a newbie in sonar had heard “high-speed screws, 
up doppler” and called “torpedo inbound.” The inbound torpedo 
turned out to be a fisherman in a skiff who had started his outboard 
and was coming towards us to get a better look. It was still a little too 
early in the morning to have the old heart pumping so fast.

With the maneuvering watch secured, I was escorted back to 

maneuvering to meet the engineer and COB. We got as far as AMR-
2 and, as I started to step through the hatch to the engine room, a 
hand came through the water-tight door and pushed me back. The 
hatch was slammed shut and dogged. The collision alarm sounded, 
and over the 1MC came “flooding in the engine room—this is not 
a drill.” Looking through the portlight, I could see a mist moving 
forward from the back of the engine room.

Close, maybe, but no cigar. No flooding. A hydraulic desurger (a 
device that reduces or eliminates the variations in pressure and flow 
produced by reciprocating pumps) had blown, filling the engine 
room with a fine mist of hydraulic oil. The good news was that we 
were not sinking. The bad news was there would be weeks of addi-
tional engine room field days spent cleaning up the mess.

I spent the next several weeks thinking: fewer than twenty-four 
hours onboard and already two collision alarms. What had I gotten 
myself into?
Lieutenant Alan Lynn, LT, USN Retired
Bremerton Base

The Best Coffee is in the Goat Locker
In 1972, I was on the USS Guardfish (SSN-612) during a 

WestPac deployment. After completing a multi-month operation, 
we stopped in Guam for a two- to three-week refit alongside the 
USS Hunley (AS-31). We were only there six days when we got 
orders to make all preparations for getting underway as soon as 
possible and to take aboard riders from a new Sturgeon-class boat 
that had just moored. Just before this, I was notified I’d been 
selected for a commission as a Warrant Officer (W01) to take effect 
in about three weeks. 

A bunk soon opened up in the goat locker, and tradition has  
it the chiefs usually choose who’s to get it. They picked me—a  
relatively junior First Class—quite an honor, to be sure. So, we get 
underway and head into the Sea of Japan. Again, though a First 
Class, I’m still junior to the other First Class in the crew, so I’m 
admittedly nervous and don’t want to screw anything up while 
berthed in with the chiefs…. 

I get off watch one day, have some chow, and head over to the 
goat locker. Inside is a four-man booth where the chiefs usually sit 
and play cards, drink coffee, etc. Of course, I always try not to take 
up a seat in there since it’s the chief ’s exclusive place to relax. But 
this day, only M-Div Chief Billy Turner is in there in conference 
with his mug of coffee. So I draw a cup from the mess and take a 
seat across from him. 

After I sit to start a bull session with Billy, before I can take a 
sip, he says to me, “Let me sweeten that up for you.” My response: 
“No thanks, chief, I take it black.” He says again, “No, really, let me 
sweeten it up.” “Really chief, no thanks, I like it black.” Now he says, 
“You don’t understand. Let me sweeten that up—” and reaches into 
the puka outboard and pulls out a fifth of Wild Turkey, splashes a 
generous portion into my cup, and adds, “Enjoy.” Which I did—all 
the more, of course, because now I realize the chiefs have accepted 
me as a messmate. What an honor that was. And coffee on the boat 
was never better.
David Campbell, CDR, USN Retired
Redstone Base



18   |   American Submariner   |   First Quarter 2022 First Quarter 2022   |   American Submariner   |   19 

INCLUDED:

General Services:
Medical, Dental & Vision

Wellness Program
Recreational Activities

Full Service Library
Dining Facility

Computer Center
Banking Center

Mail Room
Campus BX/PX

Barber & Beauty Salon
On/Off Campus Shuttle

Major Amenities:
Private Room-Shower
Internet-TV connection
Deluxe Fitness Center

Movie Theater
Bowling Center
Hobby Shops

Gulfport, Miss: 
Walking Path to Beach

Outdoor Swimming Pool
Ocean-view balconies

Washington, DC:
9-hole Golf Course
Stocked Fishponds

Scenic Walking Paths

For more information or to obtain an application,
call 800.422.9988

admissions@afrh.gov | afrh.gov
3700 N. Capitol Street, NW, Washington, DC 20011

The Armed Forces Retirement 
Home is an affordable retirement 

community for eligible veterans who 
served primarily in the enlisted ranks.

Whether it’s at our scenic, wooded campus 
in Washington, DC, or on the beach-side 
campus in Gulfport, Miss., AFRH offers 

supportive care and shared camaraderie.
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Whether it’s at our scenic, wooded campus Whether it’s at our scenic, wooded campus Whether it’s at our scenic, wooded campus Whether it’s at our scenic, wooded campus 
in Washington, DC, or on the beach-side in Washington, DC, or on the beach-side 

supportive care and shared camaraderie.supportive care and shared camaraderie.

ARMED FORCES RETIREMENT HOME – WASHINGTON, D.C. AND GULFPORT MISS.

Affordable Independent 
Living for Eligible Veterans!

National Commander
Nominees for National Commander must have completed at least two years as a voting 
member of the Board of Directors by the time they take office as National Commander. 

National Senior Vice Commander
Nominees for Senior Vice Commander must have completed at least two years as a 
member of the Board of Directors and must certify that they have or will develop a 
working familiarity of the USSVI accounting software. 

National Junior Vice Commander
Nominees for National Junior Vice Commander must have completed at least two 
years as a member of the Board of Directors. 

National Treasurer
Must be a regular member in good standing. Nominees must have some experience 
in bookkeeping and certify that they have, or will develop a working knowledge of the 
USSVI-approved accounting software, and use the software as part of their duties as 
National Treasurer. Switching to another software package must have the approval of 
the Board of Directors. 

National Secretary
Must be a regular member in good standing. 

Regional Director
Must be a member in good standing of a base within the region. 

Note
Nominations must be received by the Nominations Committee Chairman on or before 
March 1, 2022. The nomination must be accompanied by a letter from the nominee 
indicating his willingness to accept the nomination and willingness to serve if elected. 
The nomination letter shall include details of the nominee’s qualifications in one hundred 
(100) words or less. 

2022 
CALL FOR NOMINATIONS

National Officer  
Positions  

and  
Requirements  

for Office

Nominations must be received by  
Nominations Committee Chairman  

John E. Markiewicz  
on or before March 1, 2022. 

For further information email  
jemjax2@att.net

VETERAN RELATED
PROBLEMS?

Contact John Dudas
your USSVI 

National Veterans Affairs Service Officer  

“I will assist members with 
claims, issues of what to do,
who to contact locally, and 

any other questions concerning
your claims submitted to the 

Veterans Administration.”

john.dudas.ssn571@gmail.com
Home: 928-636-9004 • Cell: 928-420-0061

2480 West Gambels Ridge Drive 
Chino Valley, AZ 86323-8917

Guidelines for Submitting Proposed  
Amendments to Constitution and Bylaws

2022 is an election year for USSVI and a year in which our  
National Bylaws can be amended. 

The section of the Constitution and Bylaws detailing how 
this is accomplished is printed below.

It is important to become familiar with the guidelines below if 
you plan on submitting a proposed amendment. Amendments 
not in accordance with the guidelines outlined below will be 
rejected.
Skip Turnbull, Chairman 
Constitution and Bylaws Committee 
Sub351@aol.com

Article XXII 
Amendments to the Constitution and Bylaws 

Section 1 Any Regular Member in good standing may submit 
proposed amendments to amend the Constitution and Bylaws 
by forwarding, either by the U.S. Postal Service or by email, 
the proposed amendments to the Chairman of the Constitu-
tion and Bylaws Committee, postmarked on or before March 1 
of the year in which they are to be considered. 
Section 2 The Constitution and Bylaws Committee will submit  
to the National Board the proposed amendments approved 
by the committee and by following the criteria as stated in 
the Constitution and Bylaws. 
Section 3 All proposed amendments approved by the Con-
stitution and Bylaws Committee may be placed on the ballot 
following review and approval by the Board of Directors. 
Included with each amendment will be a statement from the 
board, stating in twenty-five (25) words or less, why the board 
is for or against the amendment. Also, on the ballot for each 
amendment will be⁄ a statement, in twenty-five (25) words or 
less, from the author of the proposed amendment, stating 
his/her reason for submitting the amendment. 
Section 4 The Constitution and Bylaws shall be amended 
by a two-thirds (2/3) majority of the votes cast in the national 
election of the organization, provided the proposed changes 
have been placed on the national ballot and provided to  
all members in good standing at their last known postal or 
email address. 
Section 5 As long as it is not specifically reserved to the 
membership, the Board of Directors may, at its discretion 
and by a two-thirds (²/³) vote, alter, amend, add, delete, or 
otherwise change the Constitution and Bylaws of USSVI to 
comply with the Articles of Incorporation, and/or any federal 
or state law applying to 501(c)(19) organizations. 
Section 6 Amendments that are passed will become effective 
at the close of the Annual Business Meeting. 
Section 7 Amendments submitted by the membership and 
passed shall remain in place for three (3) years from accep-
tance and may be changed by ballot in their fourth (4th) year. 
Should at any time in that period the amendment be deemed 
by the Board of Directors as not in the best interest of the 
organization, they, and only they may submit an amendment 
at the next balloting opportunity to change it without waiting 
the three (3) year period. The result of that ballot will start a 
new three (3) year period.
Section 8 No Amendment to the Constitution and Bylaws shall 
appear on the ballot without review and approval by the Board  
of Directors. 

A Living Legacy

Most of us have significantly benefited from our military service, 
specifically from our time as a part of the U.S. Submarine Force. For 
many, our submarine experience and its deep shipmate fellowship have 
affected us our entire lives, helping us navigate uncharted waters and 
hard times, aiding with challenges, and reaping countless rewards. The 
submarine service has accomplished remarkable feats throughout its 
past and continues to add to that record today. Being a recognized part 
of it makes you and your experiences very special. 

Wouldn’t you now like to find a way to celebrate your connection 
to the country’s prized underwater fleet, to truly give back to the elite 
service that has meant so much to you over the years? Here’s a unique 
and very exclusive program for you to consider… 

Your USSV Charitable Foundation is seeking one hundred members 
who will make a Living Legacy pledge of $10,000 or more to advance 
its various funds. Each year the Charitable Foundation awards more 
than $150,000 in support of college scholarships, shipmate assistance, 
a popular Kap(ss)4Kid(ss) community program for health-challenged 
children, plus the creation or upkeep of submarine memorials and 
museum boats—all for the benefit of submarine veterans and their 
families, and for the legacy of the submarine force. 

Today you have an opportunity to make a powerful and lasting 
impact on our organization’s charitable programs. And you can make 
that impact last a lifetime. A Living Legacy gift of $10,000 will help 
support our endeavors in perpetuity and can be assigned a name of 
your choosing. You can fund your gift with an initial payment of 10% 
and an annual payment of a minimum of 10% until paid in full. You 
may also add to your pledge at any time if desired—paying any amount 
over 10% annually. 

If an initial pledge of $10,000 is beyond your reach, the Foundation 
can accept a promise of a lesser amount and combine it with others 
toward a $10,000 sum—pooled pledges treated precisely like a single- 
sourced one. All these pledges will be endowment funds and last  
endlessly with their earnings distributed as directed by you.

Please consider coming aboard as one of our 100 proud Living  
Legacy donors. 

To learn more about this unique opportunity and make your own 
Living Legacy pledge, contact Ken Earls at (541) 879-3038 or email 
kenearls.ss@gmail.com.
The fine print: Your pledge will be for ten years and will be fully funded at the rate 
of at least 10% per year. If you miss fulfilling your commitment, your Living Legacy 
funds may be moved and merged with other Living Legacy funds in a pooled 
Living Legacy Fund. Should you depart on Eternal Patrol, your Living Legacy Fund 
would continue as originally established and be funded as an Endowment Fund 
to continue in perpetuity.

The USSV Charitable Foundation is a non-profit organization pursuant to Section 501(c)(3) of the United 
States Internal Revenue Code. Your donation to USSVCF may qualify for an income tax deduction in 
accordance with Federal and/or State income tax laws. Please consult with your tax advisor to determine 
whether your donation is tax deductible in whole or in part. Nothing in this communication is intended 
to constitute legal or tax advice.

We all die. The goal isn’t to live forever, the goal is  
to create something that will.
—Chuck Palahniuk
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When the U.S. (and the USSR) began building nuclear 
submarines in the 1950s, the longevity of the fuel source (U-235)  
was touted as a major advance. Relatively little attention was  
paid to plans for what to do with the radioactive components of  
a submarine when it had reached the end of its operational life.  
Such considerations floated to the surface in the 1980s when the 
first crop of nuclear boats reached their obsolescence.

The scrapping of nuclear submarines is a story that begins in the 
mid-1980s during a period of rapidly declining public support for 
nuclear power as well as growing concern about the long-term 
health consequences of nuclear waste. As plans for disposal were 
formulated, a few novel ideas were proposed that never took flight 
because of public outcry about environmental effects. Despite some 
missteps along the way, the final decisions about how to handle the 
problem of aging submarines served to underscore the notion that 
the U.S. Navy remains the world’s foremost nuclear power expert—
based upon the sheer number of reactors it has successfully 
operated, its unparalleled track record for safety, and more recently, 
its commitment to the responsible dismantling and disposal of 
nuclear-powered ships. But more than that, as we shall see, the end 
of the road for any submarine evokes very strong emotions.

Let’s pick up the story in January of 1982, when the U.S. Navy 
released its initial proposal to bury more than a hundred worn-out 
nuclear submarines in deep oceanic waters off the U.S. coastlines. 
The plan called first for the removal of highly-radioactive spent fuel 
from decommissioned submarines. Subsequently, the otherwise 
intact boats would be hauled out to sea at a rate of three to four per 
year and sunk at prescribed locations approved by the Environmen-
tal Protection Agency. Two “graveyards” were envisioned: One 
about 160 miles off the California coastline at Mendocino, and the 
other about 200 miles off the North Carolina coastline.

The bold and controversial plan, intended to end a twelve-year 
moratorium on the ocean-dumping of nuclear waste, immediately 
drew the ire of environmental activists and scientists. They saw the 
plan as both hazardous and reactionary. Until 1970, ocean dumping 
had been sanctioned for the disposal of nuclear waste by the Navy. 
Between 1946 and 1970, more than 89,000 barrels of nuclear waste 
were dumped in more than fifty locations off the nation’s Atlantic 
and Gulf coastlines. (The Navy had also quietly disposed of a 
nuclear reactor in 1959 when the liquid metal-cooled reactor of  

the USS Seawolf [SSN-575] was hauled by barge to sea and scuttled 
about 120 miles off the Delaware coast.) The public outcry was 
deafening. Seeing such disposal as a giant step backward ecological-
ly, constituents concerned about the long-term consequences of 
maritime nuclear waste began to place greater pressure upon leaders 
in Congress to resist the new Navy plan. Scientists also weighed in 
with dire predictions of the potential risk of ocean contamination, 
given the corrosive nature of seawater and its ability to break down 
even the thickest metal barriers over time. Further, much media 
attention was paid to a widely reported contemporary story from 
Great Britain about people ingesting radioactive seafood harvested 
around the Windscale plutonium production plant. Windscale  
was somewhat like the Hanford Works in the U.S., producing 
plutonium for British nuclear weapons using graphite-moderated 
“piles.” The contamination of the local food supply was the result  
of a fire in one of the piles that had spread radioactive particulate 
over the surrounding area. Researchers claimed that the subjects 
received doses of radiation equivalent to 300 X-rays.

Initially, the Navy resisted calls for a land-based burial system, 
pointing out the much greater costs and increased risks of exposure 
to radioactivity incurred by shipyard workers and burial specialists. 
Citing the absence of significant measurable radioactive contami-
nation of the Atlantic Ocean at the sites of the two fallen nuclear 
submarines,—Thresher (1963) and Scorpion (1968)—the Navy 
maintained that sea burial posed no threat to the public health. 

Beneath the simmering debate about the fate of old nuclear 
submarines were some simple but irrefutable numbers. By mid-
1981, only five nuclear submarines had been decommissioned: 
Triton in 1967, Halibut in 1976, Nautilus in 1979, and the two  
Polaris subs, Abraham Lincoln and Theodore Roosevelt, in 1980.  
All five had been defueled and put in mothballs in various Navy 
shipyards, so an urgent backlog was not a major factor driving  
the discussions. 

However, by the end of the 1980s, the number of retired  
submarines was expected to climb exponentially to at least 100.  
A definitive and permanent solution was needed that would  
please (or perhaps better stated, least upset) all interested parties. 
Furthermore, decisions made by the U.S. could be expected to  
set a global precedent for nuclear submarine disposal by other 
countries, including Great Britain, France, and the USSR.

WHERE SUBMARINES GO TO DIE
Remember you are dust, and to dust you shall return.

GENESIS 3:19

  BY CHARLES HOOD, MD

MILESTONE SUBMARINERS
Not that Holland Club membership at the celebrated fifty-year level is anything to blow out the GDU,  
but passing the seventy-five year mark as a qualified submariner is admittedly even more a grand  
achievement. American Submariner is gratified to honor these truly outstanding Holland Club members 
as they reach this amazing milestone. Below, broken down by base, are the latest proud inductees at 
the three-quarter-century mark. We recognize and salute your remarkable accomplishment, gentlemen.

YEARSQ
U

AL
IFIED

Hearty USSVI congratulations to Joseph 
Mongelli, born September 8, 1920, in West 
Hoboken, New Jersey. He made it to a hundred 
last year—more than 78 of those years 
qualified in submarines.

Joe joined the Navy in April of 1942. After 
boot camp he went on to service school and 
sub school before serving brief tours aboard 
USS R-2 (SS-79) and R-4 (SS-81). In January 
1943, he received orders to the new-construc-

tion fleet submarine USS Lapon (SS-260), reporting aboard just  
in time to become a commissioning crew member and plankowner 
when she was commissioned on January 23. In July of that year, 
Lapon, along with USS Plunger (SS-179) and Permit (SS-178), were 
the first three submarines to slip through a mined strait into the  
Sea of Japan. Ultimately, Lapon was to receive the Navy Unit 
Commendation Medal for her highly successful third, fourth, fifth, 

and sixth patrols. Joe actually made seven war patrols altogether 
aboard Lapon, and was awarded the following medals for his  
WWII service: Navy Unit Commendation, Good Conduct Medal, 
American Area Campaign, Asiatic-Pacific Area Campaign with 
seven stars, WWII Victory, and a Philippine Liberation Ribbon with 
two bronze stars. Mongelli departed the Navy in September of  
1945 with the final rank of MOMM1(SS).

In 1972, Joe was instrumental in petitioning the Navy to bring 
the Balao-class submarine USS Ling (SS-297) to Hackensack, New 
Jersey to be put on display as the centerpiece of the New Jersey 
Naval Museum until it closed in 2016. For over a quarter century,  
he has been actively involved in the USS Ling Foundation. He’s also 
a trustee of the Submarine Memorial Association in Hackensack,  
as well as a proud life member of USSVI and its New Jersey  
North local base. 

BZ for all your service, Joe, and health and happiness to you  
in the New Year! 

Follow the crew 
as they set up 
the ship and go 
about their daily 
lives including:  
eating, sleeping 
and communicating 
with loved ones. 
Child-appropriate 
definitions will serve 
as a guide for adults 
who wish to teach 
young children about 
life on a submarine. 

A Great Children’s Resource 
to Learn About Submarine Life

To order, please visit:
SubmarineColoringBook.com
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The matter was settled through an international agreement  
ten years in the making. In 1983, countries participating in the 
London Convention on the Prevention of Marine Pollution by 
Dumping of Wastes and Other Matter, thankfully known more 
succinctly as the “London Convention,” introduced a moratorium 
on low-level waste dumping. Two years later, the proposal was 
adopted on a voluntary basis, and in 1993 all contracting parties—
including the major countries in possession of nuclear submarines—
agreed to a total prohibition of radioactive waste disposal at sea.

With the ocean graveyard proposal no longer an option, the 
Navy developed a land-based strategy of scrapping nuclear ships 
and submarines. In 1995, an existing section of the Hanford Site  
in Washington State was officially set aside for shallow land 
sequestration of spent reactor compartments following a rigorous 
dismantlement procedure conducted only at the Puget Sound  
Naval Shipyard (PSNS) located on the eastern shore of the Olympic 
Peninsula at Bremerton, WA, just west of Seattle. Such was the 
genesis of the Ship/Submarine Recycling Program (SRP) and 
Reactor Compartment Disposal (RCD).

While PSNS benefited greatly as the chosen destination for all 
decommissioned nuclear submarines, another historic West Coast 
naval shipyard took the decision hard. Mare Island Naval Shipyard 
(MINSY), the first U.S. naval station established on the Pacific Coast 
in 1854, had been chosen for closure in 1993 in accordance with the 
Base Closure and Realignment (BRAC) process. (The purpose of 
BRAC was to consolidate and streamline military operations in the 
wake of the end of the Cold War.) More than 500 ships were built 
for the U.S. Navy at MINSY, and it had reached its peak industrial 
capacity during World War II as one of the primary centers for the 
construction and maintenance of Pacific fleet submarines. The 
establishment of SRP at PSNS dashed any hopes of salvaging 
MINSY as a submarine dismantlement station. MINSY was 
decommissioned on April 1, 1996.

We’ll return to the disposal story momentarily, but now let’s 
pause to examine the series of events marking the end of a  
submarine’s operational life. Prior to dismantlement and seques-
tration, the process of breaking down a submarine begins at the 
time of decommissioning—the date that any submarine is officially 
removed from active service. Just prior to that time, tradition 
demands that an “inactivation ceremony” be conducted. This 
represents the final public celebration for the submarine, and it is 
usually a bittersweet affair attended by a mix of military and civilian 
well-wishers. Crew members (past and present), family members, 
industrial supporters, Navy League members, and Navy officials 
gather to bid the boat farewell with a combination of speeches, prayers, 
patriotic music, and pomp. Compared with the celebratory nature  
of a commissioning ceremony, the tone is much more subdued.

The order of events during the inactivation ceremony varies 
somewhat from sub to sub, but several rituals are generally observed 
reflecting the traditional Navy “farewell” to any ship—surface or 
submerged. Noting that the primary source for the following descrip-
tion is seaflags.us/customs, here is the general sequence of events:

Once the arrival honors for the senior officers and distinguished 
guests are completed, the national anthem opens the ceremony.

An invocation is offered.
The commanding officer (CO) delivers remarks and introduces the 

guest speaker if there is one.
After the guest speaker has finished, the CO calls, “Attention to 

orders!” and then reads the decommissioning order(s). The CO then 
says, “XO, make preparations to decommission United States Ship 

[name].” The XO (executive officer) then replies, “Aye aye, captain.”
The XO simply utters, “Reports!” One at a time, the heads of  

the various departments state their reports, which briefly summarize 
the final necessary tasks. To each of the reports, the XO replies,  
“Very well.”

After the final department report, the XO says, “Captain, [name  
of ship] is ready for decommissioning.” The CO then asks the senior 
officer present for permission to decommission the ship.

The conclusion of the inactivation ceremony is especially stirring. 
As the present crew stands shoulder-to-shoulder on the deck of  
the submarine, “manning the rails” as a show of utmost respect, the 
XO issues a final order: “Secure the watch.” With that utterance,  
the continuous cycle of watchstanding aboard the ship is broken. 

The proceedings end with all sailors standing at attention and 
saluting while the boat’s three pennants are hauled down: the ensign 
(American flag), the naval jack, and the boat’s commissioning 
pennant. Traditionally, the ensign is given to the sailor with the 
most years of service on the boat, and the commissioning pendant 
is awarded to the commanding officer. However, such traditions vary 
widely among boats and eras. 

After the inactivation ceremony, the actual decommissioning 
occurs very quietly. The name of the boat is changed by eliminating 
the “USS” prefix and adding “ex-” before her name. For example, in 
1980, the “USS Nautilus” became “ex-Nautilus.” Before any physical 
dismantling work starts, a period of time, usually several months,  
is allowed to elapse for any radioactive isotopes with relatively short 
half-lives to decay, such as I-131 (half-life of 8 days) and Xe-133 
(half-life of 5.3 days). The reactor also cools very slowly during this 
“hands-off ” waiting period. During this interval, a skeleton crew  
of nuclear watchstanders remains on board to ensure security.

All weapons and any recyclable equipment that may be reused 
aboard other Navy assets are removed. (Note: Anything usable on the 
boat is removed and either put into storage or hustled to another 
boat needing spare parts. One veteran of the USS Plunger [SSN-595] 
who witnessed her recycling at Mare Island Naval Shipyard in1990—
prior to the consolidation of submarine dismantlement operations 
at PSNS—described it as similar to an organ harvest. Everything not 
welded to the deck was removed—even the bunks!) Note that these 
initial steps may be performed at a number of designated naval 
stations on both coasts prior to moving the vessel to PSNS.

Next on the agenda is the removal of the spent nuclear fuel 
assemblies. This is dangerous work performed by a well-trained and 

highly protected welding crew at PSNS. The submarine is first 
towed to drydock at PSNS from its previous location, if applicable. 
Before beginning the extraction process, shipyard workers erect a 
sealed two-story building atop the submarine hull in drydock to 
create an airtight working environment that is not exposed to the 
elements. The welders then cut through the hull, disconnect the 
reactor control rod mechanisms and remove the reactor vessel head, 
thus exposing the top of the core and allowing for the removal of  
the fuel assemblies. Each assembly weighs several hundred pounds 
and measures around five- to ten-feet-long and ten inches wide.

Inside the sealed temporary enclosure, workers then transfer 
each fuel assembly to a lead-lined container that is then picked up 
by a crane and moved to a railcar cask. It’s important to point out 
that the spent fuel is not reprocessed; in other words, the valuable 
plutonium that has accumulated inside the fuel rods as a natural 
byproduct of U-235 fission is not extracted. Instead, the spent fuel  
is shipped undisturbed by rail to the Naval Reactor Facility at the 
Idaho National Engineering and Environmental Laboratory 
(INEEL), where it is stored in canisters.

 After defueling, the dismantlement process kicks into high gear. 
The first step is slicing the once-proud submarine into three to five 
large pieces, depending on whether the scrapped boat is a fast attack 
or a boomer. For a fast attack, the reactor compartment (typically 
mounted just aft of amidships) is sliced away from the remaining 
forward and aft sections, generating three primary pieces (or four if 
the sail is detached separately). For a boomer, the same pattern of 
division occurs, but with the additional detachment of the missile 
compartment in accordance with the provisions of the START I 
(Strategic Arms Reduction Treaty) agreement signed in 1991, which 
results in four or five large pieces. 

In the earliest days at PSNS, the reactor compartment was first  
cut away, then the remaining halves of the boat were welded back 
together. This decidedly odd-looking vessel was then placed back in 
the water to await its final weeks in the “graving dock.” In fact, such 
floating storage was the standard policy before 1991. 

 Steve Gunderson, a retired manager at PSNS, worked in various 
capacities there for nearly forty years. He recalls some of the early 
problems which had to be solved:

In the beginning, when decommissioned submarine hulls were sent 
to PSNS, they were moored at whichever pier had the space. Some 
areas were too shallow for some of the hulls, which required the 
removal of their rudders when they arrived. This turned out to be  
an unexpectedly consequential action since when orders came down  
to have some of the hulls towed to other shipyards to augment their 
workload, it became apparent that such action was not possible for 
rudderless hulls. Temporary rudders would need to be installed in 
order to safely tow these boats, and in the end, it was decided that 
such activity was economically unfeasible. As a result, all submarine 
hulls stayed at PSNS, and ultimately PSNS became the sole location 
for cut-up and recycling.

The first submarines to be scrapped at PSNS were in Dry Dock 3. 
Initially, a metal-tracked excavator was adapted with a hydraulic 
shear replacing the usual bucket at the end of its arm, like a huge 
backhoe. This excavator could travel the length of the drydock on  
one side, maneuver around the head of the dock, and then travel down 
the other side. This enabled the excavator to effectively shear off  
piping sections and equipment foundations. The hull and other major 
structural components of the sub were too large for the hydraulic 
shear. They had to be lifted out of the drydock by crane and cut 
manually using an oxy/gas torch, carbon arc, or grinding.

Several issues were encountered during these early months and 
years, including the proper sequestration and removal of toxins  
and carcinogens (asbestos in insulation and adhesives, lead in paint 
and ballast/shielding, polychlorinated biphenyls [PCBs], and heavy 
metals). If any of these substances were to be left behind when the 
drydock was reflooded, they could easily contaminate the bay and 
pose major health risks to local people, fish, and other wildlife.

Along these lines, the concrete bottom along the north end of Dry 
Dock 3 became so contaminated that a cofferdam had to be built to 
permit only the south end to be flooded for submarine and Reactor 
Compartment docking and removal; the north end was reserved for 
cut-up and recycling operations.

Jim Armstrong [EMC(SS)] was stationed at PSNS in the 1980s 
and 1990s. He recalled the dismantlement procedure used for the 
joint decommissioning of USS George Washington (SSBN-598) and 
USS Thomas Jefferson (SSBN-618) in late 1984 and early 1985:

Once the workers completely defueled the boats and removed the 
missile and reactor compartments, they jacked the two remaining ends 
together and welded them into one hull. During this time, almost all 
onboard equipment was removed. Maneuvering had all its panels 
(SPCP, RPCP, EPCP) removed, leaving a strange-looking empty shell. 
The remaining skeleton crew was still standing watches in engineering, 
but the only thing left to monitor was the water level inside the empty 
reactor vessel.

After they had both the 598 and the 618 in a condition where they 
could float, the drydock was flooded, and the two strange-looking 
boats were towed to the pier before the joint decommissioning 
ceremony. By then, the CO of the 598 had been reassigned, so the CO 
of the Jefferson had command of both ships. As I had the honor of 
being the last OOD on the Washington, I saluted the ensign as it was 
lowered for the last time. It was the greatest honor of my career and a 
memory I will always cherish.

It was really weird to see both ships in drydock—it looked like 
Frankenstein’s lab. They welded the turtlebacks (fairings) together  
as well, so what you had were two very odd-appearing shortened  
boats riding extra-high in the water because of the reduced weight.  
To be honest, it was a sorry sight.

The now-separated reactor compartment (RC), which contains 
not only the reactor vessel and other radioactive primary system 
components but the steel submarine hull as well, is then sealed at 
both ends with three-quarter-inch-thick steel bulkheads. This step 
completely entombs the RC, which varies from about 35 to 42 feet  

Dry Dock 3 at PSNS showing caisson (background) and wall.  
Photo courtesy of Library of Congress.

USS Sperry (AS-12) moored with sixteen retired submarines awaiting 
scrapping at PSNS. Photo was taken in the mid-1990s.
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It’s sad to note that many RCs wound up in Hanford well before 
the end of their designed lives. In the 1990s, shortly after the end of 
the Cold War, many of the Los Angeles-class (688) boats were due 
for refueling. Anticipating a sharply reduced need for submarines, 
the Navy determined that the refueling was too expensive; the boats 
were scrapped instead. Many of the boats were recycled before their 
20th year of operation. For example, the USS Baltimore (SSN-704) 
served a paltry fifteen years and eleven months, and the USS Baton 
Rouge (SSN-689) had an abbreviated lifetime as well of just under 
eighteen years. (By comparison, the USS La Jolla [SSN-701] is 
the grande dame of the 688 class thus far. As of 2021, she had served 
a remarkable thirty-eight years, and she has now been rebuilt as a 
training ship at the Naval Nuclear Power School in Goose Creek, 
South Carolina!)

One more facet of the RC disposal story is worth mentioning 
here. When PSNS and the Hanford Site were chosen as participants 
in the disposal program, several major impediments to successful 
barge transport up the Columbia River may not have been fully 
anticipated. These roadblocks created dilemmas needing to be 
worked out on a situational basis. For example, several bridges 
spanning the river offered only minimal clearance (in inches) for 
the barge, and even then only under ideal conditions (when river 
levels are high, the barge simply cannot pass). In turn, the Columbia 
River rises and falls depending on a number of independent factors 
including general drought status, seasonal snowpack melt-off, the 
need for power generation at Bonneville Dam and other hydroelec-
tric stations, and the manipulation of river levels during salmon 
migration. Furthermore, such variations are subject to a whole host 
of governmental agreements and contracts among the states of 
Washington and Oregon, the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, the 
Army Corps of Engineers, multiple Native American tribes, and 
local port authorities. In short, barge transit becomes a bureaucratic 
morass and logistical nightmare. Despite these considerable obstacles 
however, the process has been made to work.

Let’s return now to the cannibalized submarine in drydock at 
PSNS, currently with its RC removed, sealed, and transported to 
Hanford. The remaining non-radioactive steel components of the 
boat are next chopped into smaller pieces for sale on the scrap metal 
market. The overwhelming fraction of the recovered metal is steel, 
and there are lesser quantities of lead, aluminum, brass, bronze, 

in length. Now considered low-level nuclear waste, the encased  
RC is ready for transport to the designated sequestration pit at  
the Hanford Site. 

Previously known as Hanford Works during its heyday in the mid- 
twentieth century, the 500-square-mile complex served primarily as  
a plutonium production facility. The fissionable material needed for 
the Trinity test detonation at Alamogordo in July 1945, as well as the 
“Fat Man” bomb dropped on Nagasaki in August 1945, was purified 
here (uranium for the “Little Boy” bomb dropped on Hiroshima was 
enriched at the sister facility in Oak Ridge, Tennessee), and much  
of the plutonium required for U.S. thermonuclear weapons during the 
Cold War originated at Hanford Works.

Now operated by the Department of Energy, the Hanford Site is 
located in south-central Washington State, approximately 200 miles 
southeast of Seattle. Transport of a sealed RC to Hanford is a complex 
process requiring the use of both a specialized barge and a high- 
capacity terrestrial mover. First, the sealed RC—weighing more than 
1,000 tons—is loaded on a reinforced barge from the Puget Sound 
shipyard. Towed by an ocean tug, the barge heads out to sea via  
the Strait of San Juan de Fuca and down the Washington Coast to 
the mouth of the Columbia River. The barge then travels upstream 
for approximately 342 miles, passing by Portland, Oregon, negotiat-
ing the 24-foot-deep lock at the majestic Bonneville Dam, and then 
traversing the scenic Columbia River Gorge before arriving at the 
inland Port of Benton just north of Richland, Washington. The voyage 
from PSNS to Benton usually takes three days.

At that point in the transfer process, the barge has finished its 
role, but there is a final thirty-one-mile leg of the trek to complete 
from the port to the disposal trench at Hanford. The RC is lifted by 
four 600-kilopound hydraulic jacks from the barge and placed on a 
giant land transporter featuring bulldozer-like tracks. Vehicular 
traffic is then temporarily restricted to enable the transporter to 
safely negotiate the highway to Hanford. The massive mover plods 
along slowly at no faster than one mile per hour—meaning the road 
trip takes more than a full day to complete.

The specific trench at the Hanford Site representing the final 
destination of the encased reactor compartments is designated 
“Trench 94” of 200 East Area. Trench 94 is oriented in an east-west 
direction and spans the length of approximately three football fields. 
The depth of the trench is specified at 30 feet and no closer than  
250 feet above the groundwater table. Each RC is mounted on piers 
to distribute the weight evenly and prevent self-crushing. Approxi-
mately one-tenth of an acre is devoted to each RC.

The trench is an open-earth pit at the present time. Plans call for 
complete burial in the soil after the trench has reached full capacity. 
Once interred, the RCs are expected to maintain full integrity 
against radioactive leaching into the soil for at least 600 years.

Although the international policy mandating terrestrial disposal 
of spent nuclear reactors did not go into effect until 1995, the burial 
trench at Hanford was dug years earlier, and dismantlement, transport, 
and sequestration of spent RCs were first implemented at the site 
during the prior decade. In 1986, the RC of the Patrick Henry (formerly 
SSBN-599), the nation’s second FBM after the George Washington, 
became the first occupant of Trench 94. (The 599 was a victim of the 
drawdown imposed by the Strategic Arms Limitation Treaty [SALT] 
II treaty.) Subsequently, more than forty additional RCs were added 
to the trench by the mid-1990s, and it grew increasingly clear that 
the Hanford solution was the only feasible option for submarine- 
related low-level nuclear waste disposal. Since that time, the RC total 
has swollen year by year and recently (2020) surpassed 135.

copper, and zinc. While the proceeds raised by this practice represent 
only a small fraction of the original construction costs, the revenue 
helps to sustain the budget of Submarine Recycling Program from 
year to year. An estimate in 2007 placed the cost of dismantlement at 
about $30 million per submarine, or about 1/30th of the original 
cost to build. 

Steve Gunderson added these observations:
When the materials generated by recycling the submarines were 

sold on the open market, it didn’t take long for the supply to exceed the 
demand and for prices to drop. The market was flooded with steel, 
HY-80, stainless steel, copper, and other nonferrous metals. The 
shipyard assigned the recycle/disposal engineering department to look 
into new and improved ways for the industry to use the scrapped 
materials. A new marketing strategy was implemented that empha-
sized the value of increasing HY-80 alloy content in rebar manufactur-
ing. When more HY-80 is added, the tension in the rebar increases 
substantially and allows for the manufacture of stronger and longer 
pre-stressed concrete beams and assemblies for bridges, overpasses, 
and buildings. Interestingly, it can also be recycled into manufacturing 
new submarine hulls! 

During the diesel-electric boat era, such a complex disposal 
method following decommissioning was unnecessary. Without a 
nuclear propulsion system, the old boat could be cut up, sunk, or 
sold to another nation. Such boats could also become centerpieces 
of museums around the country; indeed, most boats that one may 
visit today are diesel-electrics. According to submarinemuseums.
org, there are currently twenty-four so-called “museum submarines” 
on display at facilities around the U.S. Of these, all but one are 
diesel-electric boats. The granddaddy of nuclear submarines, the 
former USS Nautilus (SSN-571) at the U.S. Navy Submarine Force 
Library and Museum at Groton, remains the prominent single 
exception. It is the only intact former U.S. nuclear submarine (sans 
nuclear apparatus, of course) available for touring.

Otherwise, apart from the preservation of more than a dozen 
sails and scattered other parts, every other decommissioned nuclear 
submarine has been dismantled—forever relegated to the past and 
only preserved by the documents, visual media, and memories of 
those who served aboard them.

In a slight touch of irony, a stirring reminder of the once-mighty 
Cold War fleet is found not far away from Puget Sound Naval 
Shipyard at Magnuson Park. Located in northern Seattle, the park 
contains a number of sailplanes salvaged from decommissioned and 
dismantled fast-attack submarines and installed in a public art 
project known as The Fin Project. Created by artist John Young,  

At PSNS, here we see the separation of the reactor compartment from 
sections fore and aft.

The former USS Thomas Jefferson (SSBN-618) has been reassembled 
following removal of the missile and reactor compartments at PSNS.

Map of the Hanford Site. Area 200 East is the location of the submarine 
RCs as designated in red.  
Courtesy of navy.memorieshop.com.

Reactor core making the final journey to the Hanford Site.

Trench 94—note the man walking under the RCs to provide a scale  
perspective.

The beautiful Pacific Northwest setting for PSNS.
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the sailplanes are mounted vertically in a beautiful grassy setting 
along Lake Washington. They stand in silent majesty overlooking 
the water, much like the moai figures on Easter Island.

POSTSCRIPT

The lifespan of a submarine, like those who ride her, is finite. 
Still, the end of the road for a cherished boat may evoke very strong 
emotions among those who called her “home” for awhile. We humans 
have a way of personifying inanimate things that carry a lot of mean- 
ing for us, and submarines are certainly no exception. For centuries, 
ships have carried maternal significance; the ship protects her crew 
from the elements, feeds them, and gives them a place to sleep. 
Hence the designation of a submarine or boat as “she” and not “it.”

For many veteran submariners, the boat is not just a former 
home but a symbol of several important life themes or archetypes. 
First, a submarine exudes qualities of strength and might; a majestic 
submarine in the prime of her career can provoke unforgettable 
memories of sheer exhilaration among the ship’s company. Just ask 
anyone who has ever had the privilege of standing on the bridge  
of a U.S. Navy submarine running swiftly on the surface of a calm 
ocean on a clear and sunny day. It’s no wonder, then, that to see a 
once-powerful and seemingly invincible boat reduced to so much 
scrap metal in a shipyard is a difficult vision to reconcile.

The boat also symbolizes the brotherhood of those who served 
aboard her. The members of a ship’s company create a family forged 
through common trials and experiences. One veteran submariner 
who reviewed this essay put it this way: “In many ways, it was a 
love/hate relationship. When you were aboard, there were times 
when you absolutely hated it, but upon further reflection—often 
years later—you realized what being in the Silent Service did to 
mold you into the person you became. It was a family affair—
yes, you could hate it at times, even fight with your mates, but 
nobody better say anything bad about your boat or your mates.”

Another aspect of the sadness accompanying such endings is the 
profound nostalgia the recollection of the years spent aboard a 
particular submarine may provoke. For the vast majority of subma-
rine veterans, their time in the Silent Service coincided with their 
transition from childhood to manhood. (In the coming years, 
similar emotions are certain to be felt by the “sisters of the ’Phin” as 
well.) Everyone’s coming-of-age story is slightly different, but the 
idea that the submarine itself helped each and every crew member 
find his way forward in life is a very real one. To see a submarine 
dismantled is akin to finding out your favorite school has been 
razed, your childhood sports idol has passed away, or that the pizza 
joint you took your first date to has closed down. In other words, 
while we may wish otherwise, time inexorably moves on. Everything 
has its season—even the submarine.

One recurring thought I have had shared with me—by more 
than a few submarine veterans—is the notion that although they 
didn’t (or couldn’t) realize it at the time, their years in the Navy were 
the best of their lives. While it’s true you sometimes can’t know how 
well you have it until life hands you a catastrophe or huge disap-
pointment, it’s perhaps more accurate to say that as life progresses, it 
tends to grow increasingly complicated. Sure, the average submari-
ner at age twenty-two was doing a heck of a lot more than his typical 
civilian peer—but the tenet still holds. The relative freedom offered 
by youth from the many burdens of adulthood lasts all too briefly. 

Seeing a boat being taken apart unmistakably marks the passage 
of time. It hearkens one back to a time when you could work all day, 
stay up most of the night having fun, and then report back to duty 
nearly as good as new. It’s not until you have a few more years under 
your belt that you realize that the fount of seemingly endless physical  
vitality has its limits after all. And those stairs you used to bound up 
effortlessly, two at a time, look steeper with every passing year.

In the end, there remains a true affection for that familiar 
submersible metal structure which took you around the world, 
taught you the meaning and value of teamwork, and of pride in your 
craft. It infused you with abiding patriotism in knowing that your 
work was critically important, and gave you the tools and skills to 
succeed in your post-Navy career. In that sense, every boat lives on  
in perpetuity. 

Magnuson Park in Seattle, Washington.

We close here with the comments of one of our contributors. 
Robin Smith wrote these remarks after reading the above postscript:

 I have to say this story invoked not a small amount of emotion in 
me. The thoughts expressed are those I have had myself, particularly 
later in life. I was not a career Navy man and, frankly, I did not always 
enjoy my time on the submarine (USS Sam Houston—SSBN-609) 
and was happy to leave. 

But now, after over forty years, it remains the ultimate experience 
of my life. Although it sometimes seems like a different, previous life.

One of the weird ways I remember the boat is through memories of 
feel and touch. I can still vividly remember the sensation of shimming 
the rods, starting a main coolant pump, and snapping the RPCP 
switches. I still can feel myself sitting on the workbench in AMR2UL 
with the insulated pipe on my back. I can feel the pain of catching one 
of the hatch dog protrusions on my shoulder, and the pain in my 
hands from opening the main steam stops. I remember the feel of a 
growler phone in my hand.

Those sensations elicit a combination of nostalgia and pride that  
I did my small part to carry on the legacy of the U.S. Submarine Force. 
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and fifth books, The Silent Service Remembers 
(Volumes 1 and 2). As this work proceeded 
and additional books came into the market- 
place in both softbound and eBook versions 
between 2019 and 2021, sales continued to 
climb, and they passed the $10,000 goal in 
2019 and upped the goal again to $25,000—
which they achieved in early 2020. By then, 
with four books on the market and another 
one in the works, they decided to double the 
final goal and shoot for $50,000 raised. 

Achieving the $50,000 goal took a lot  
of work: gaining publicity for their books 
via press releases, local talks, radio interviews, 
and magazine articles. Despite the challenges, 
they reached the goal of donating $50,000—
once seeming impossible—in the spring  
of 2021. 

So what’s ahead for this team of subma-
rine tale tellers? 

This fall, they published their fifth book 
(The Silent Service Remembers [Vol. 2])  
and began collaborating with a professional 
narrator (and Navy veteran) on audio 
versions of their books. The first book, 
Poopie Suits..., is now available as an 
audiobook. They are also busy finishing  
the research and writing of a sixth book,  
Sub Tales 3, to be released in early 2022. 
According to Charles, “We plan that our 
submarine series will wrap up later in 2022 
with the publication of the seventh book, 
The Silent Service Remembers (Vol. 3). It is 
our sincere hope that the seven books will 
add considerably to the legacy of the U.S. 
Submarine Force.” On a personal note, the 
endeavor has brought the brothers even 
closer together.

We are all incredibly grateful to Frank 
and Charles Hood for their generous 
donation to the USSVI Scholarship Fund. 
We also congratulate them on selling nearly 
10,000 books worldwide—in all fifty states 
and five of seven continents. 

Bravo Zulu, Hood brothers!

nless you have been out at sea the last 
few years, you have already read or  
at least heard about the superb books  

of submarine service tales published by the 
Hood brothers.

Who are these guys, and how did they 
start? And why have they so generously 
donated the proceeds of their first four 
books to the USSVI Charitable Foundation’s 
Scholarship Fund? 

Frank Hood is a qualified submarine 
officer who served aboard the nuclear- 
powered attack submarine USS Seahorse 
(SSN-699) during the Cold War in the  
late 1960s and early ’70s. Frank’s younger 
brother and co-author, Charles, is a diagnos-
tic radiologist with Prisma Health, the 
largest not-for-profit health organization in 
South Carolina. Charles Hood describes 
himself and his brother as “basically...
no-B.S. guys—straight shooters without big 
egos. We didn’t get into this project for any 
personal glory. Instead, we just wanted to 
honor the many, many men of the subma-
rine force who sacrificed in countless ways 
of which their fellow Americans remain 
unaware. Our goal is to correct that over- 
sight, in part because the stories of the silent 
service are so damned good!”

Charles was always intrigued by the 
stories he knew his brother possessed but 
would never divulge. When asked, Frank 
would always respond, “I took an oath and 
can’t talk about that stuff,” but Charles 
would persist. Finally, in February 2016, 
Charles asked him again while the two were 
driving down a long backcountry road in 
South Carolina. When Charles told Frank 
that his kids and grandkids deserved to 
know what he did for his country, finally his 
brother acquiesced. Frank acknowledged 
that there were some parts of the submarine 
service experience that could be readily 
shared without violating any confidentiality 
agreements—things like how the submarine 
was compartmentalized, how the crew  
was assigned and what their assignments 
were, what the food was like, how they 
coped with extended absences from home, 
and so much more. 

Charles always enjoyed writing and had 
publishing experience; after only a few 
minutes of listening to his brother’s excel-
lent recall, he immediately realized that they 
had the makings of a book partnership.  
He then persuaded Frank to start dictating 
his memories and history. Frank would  
then email voice files, and Charles would 
transcribe, research and edit. As the story 
developed, he would send drafts back to 
Frank, triggering more memories. Poopie 
Suits and Cowboy Boots began to grow. 

The book starts as an autobiography, but 
beyond chapter four, the story begins to 
transition to a more general description of 
the U.S. Submarine Force during the Nixon 
era. Frank’s personal story serves as an 
anchor for a broader explanation of how 
submarines work. Maintaining accuracy was 
a challenge, so they established a Facebook 
page in January 2018 and eventually 
assembled a board of submarine service 
advisors. As a result, Poopie Suits... is on its 
fifth and final edition and has been exten-
sively updated and expanded. 

The brothers originally had plans to 
write only Poopie Suits.... They also wanted 
to give back to the submarine community, 
so they donated all profits from their book 
sales to the USSVI Scholarship Fund. 
Initially, their goal was to sell 200 books  
and raise $1,000. That was in early 2018.

Charles said, “We reached the $1,000 
mark after only a couple of months in  
2018. So, we upped the goal to $10,000—
which seemed pretty ambitious. In the 
meantime, we started working on sequel 
books of two distinct types. In one series, 
we endeavored to share some of the best and 
least-known submarine stories highlighting 
the bravery, esprit de corps, and humor of 
the submarine force. These collections of 
originally written tales became the basis for 
our second and fourth books, Sub Tales  
and More Sub Tales.” 

The second category of books they 
decided to produce consisted of stories 
written by submariners. Charles and Frank 
served as compilers, editors, and publishers 
for those volumes, which led to their third 

REACHINGDEEP
U

Frank and Charles Hood’s Silent Service stories give back to the submarine community.

BY PHIL JASKOVIAK
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From that point, I paid more attention to submariners again. Time 
goes on, people die, and you get to the point where you do not have 
many people to write to or talk to, and that’s where I am.”

HEADING OFF TO WAR

William Dillon was born in the rural town of Turtle Creek, 
thirteen miles outside of Pittsburg, Pennsylvania. The family was 
raising twelve children. As with other young men during WWII,  
Bill dropped out of high school in May of 1942 to volunteer for 
military service.
PJ: Why did you choose the Navy? Did they recruit you? 
BD: No, no, I tell you, it is a bit of a long story and an excellent 
question to ask. I played football. I was jersey number 43 for 
Union High School. I only weighed 132 lbs.; my teammates and  
the local newspapers called me “The Flash” because I was so fast. 
Our team went undefeated that year. When I was seventeen years 
old, one of my close friends got killed in Guadalcanal. That event 
upset me. We had a tight gang of guys. They were all nationalities: 
white, black, brown, Jewish, Italian, Irishmen, you name it. 

Soon after, I went down to the post office and picked up the 
necessary papers for enlistment. Articles about the sinking and 
rescue of Squalus were still in the news, and I was intrigued. (See 
accompanying article on page 33.) When I went home and saw my 
dad, I said, ‘Dad, I filled out these Navy enlistment papers. Would 
you sign them for me?’ Hells bells, he signed so damned quick  
there was no argument whatsoever. We were recovering from the 
Depression that started in 1929, and he wanted to get rid of another 
mouth he had to feed. I traveled to Pittsburg, and they put me on a 
train and shipped me out to boot camp in Newport, Rhode Island.

Once I graduated from boot camp, I attended RCA Radio School 
in New York, then submarine school in New London. I was curious 
that they sent me to radio school since I had no experience, but  
I quickly adapted, and the code came to me easily. In the end, I 
surpassed the speed in the test, and they tried to talk me out of 
submarines. They argued that the submarine code was easy and a 
waste of my talents. I should go to a radio site. I wanted submarine 
service. Why? Because I would leave in one piece, and if I came 
back, I would come back in one piece. I did not want to go if I could 
not come back in one piece. 
PJ: What are your memories of submarine school?
BD: During the escape tank training, I damaged my eardrum and 
endured severe pain. I knew if I did not pass the buoyant ascent,  
I would be out of submarines for good. I did everything I could to 

put up with the pain, and luckily it worked out. Before graduation, 
the Navy assigned me to Sailfish, which was in port at the shipyard 
in Mare Island. After her seventh war patrol, she came into the yard, 
and she was in bad shape. The shipyard was installing the recently 
developed SD and SJ radar and other necessary maintenance 
repairs; since there was little need for a radioman while in the 
shipyard, they sent me to an advanced radio school at Treasure 
Island. In April, we departed for Hawaii. 

When we got to Hawaii, they gave the crew R&R at the Royal 
Hawaiian Hotel. Admiral Nimitz was also at the hotel along with his 
wife. One afternoon I was in the garden area, in front of the hotel, 
close by was his wife; she turned and asked me, ‘Would you like to 
take a picture with the Admiral?’ Holy Jesus, no joke, I got my 
picture with Admiral Nimitz—just him and me. 
PJ: As you’ve mentioned, the sinking and salvage of Squalus in May 
of 1939 was big news and is quite a saga. What can you tell me 
about how the crew felt about manning a sub with a tainted history?
BD: After the salvage of Squalus, they overhauled and renamed 
her Sailfish, then in October 1941, they assigned her to the Asiatic 
Fleet based in the Philippines. By the time I joined the crew, just 
before the eighth war patrol, there were still several original 
Squalus crew members serving onboard. During that patrol and 
later patrols, never once did any one of them ever mention Squalus 
or speak of the harrowing sinking and rescue of Squalus. 

The USS Sailfish story, like other World War II submarine 
stories, is one of extreme bravery. Bill was one of the longest-serving 
members of the Sailfish crew, having served on her 8th, 9th, 10th, 
11th, and 12th war patrols, including her 1945 decommissioning. 
Sailfish sank or severely damaged over 78,000 tons of Japanese 
shipping during that period. Her crew endured several hundred 
depth charges, along with two significant damages resulting from 
strafing and aerial bombs from Japanese Zero aircraft.

In one instance, on November 4, 1944, while on her twelfth war 
patrol in the Luzon Strait and operating at periscope depth, Japanese 
planes attacked her with ten bombs in a single coordinated attack. 
One detonation caused Sailfish’s number seven torpedo tube’s in- 
board vent valve to jam open. Sailfish then “went deep” to avoid 
further damage. A large volume of water entered the after torpedo 
room through this vent before eventually being secured. The com- 
partment flooded to six inches above the deck, and an electrical fire 
broke out. Bill described how the crew ran to the forward compart-
ment in an effort to stabilize the sinking boat. Finally, at a depth of 
170 feet, they were able to level the submarine and slowly headed 
toward the surface to fight another day. However, one year earlier, a 
strange series of events had taken place during her tenth war patrol.

SINK THIS SOB! 

PJ: Bill, tell me about the tenth war patrol.
BD: On December 3, 1943, we were on station near Truk in the 
Caroline Islands. A violent typhoon was raging, causing mountain-
ous seas, whipped by fifty-knot winds and driving rain, making 
navigation near impossible. Fortunately, we had a great skipper in 
Bob Ward, a most aggressive guy and a fantastic individual. That is 
when we sunk the Japanese carrier Chūyō. 

The aircraft carrier Chūyō, fully loaded with fighter planes and 
escorted by two destroyers, was heading back to Japan. Onboard 
and unknown to the Sailfish crew were twenty-one American 
prisoners of war from the submarine Sculpin (SS-191), sister ship to 

Submariners gathered in Santa Fe, New Mexico (l-r): Rear Admiral Robert 
Phillips; Commander Matthew Pianetta (CO, USS Santa Fe [SSN-763]);  
Bill Dillon; Torpedoman’s Mate Master Chief Jeremiah Marzean (chief of 
the boat).

and now. Commander Matthew Pianetta, Santa Fe’s commanding 
officer, invited Bill to visit the submarine in San Diego sometime  
in March. When I asked if he thought he would be able to attend, 
his immediate response was, “You bet your life I’m going!” 

From Santa Fe, Bill returned to his home in Southern California. 
On December 5, he attended the Los Angeles Rams football game 
and was honored as a “Veteran—Hero of the Game.” As you can see, 
this old radioman keeps his boat running at flank speed.

In 2018, Bill lost his high school sweetheart and wife of seventy- 
two years to complications from a tragic traffic accident. Soon 
afterward, he took part in an Honor Flight to Washington, DC. 
During that trip, he met a few other WWII submariners who 
suggested he start attending submarine veterans meetings. Bill said, 
“I joined the Los Angeles-Pasadena Base of United States Submarine 
Veterans, Inc., which opened doors for me. I started wearing my 
submarine service hat. Veterans would start conversations with me. 

finally caught up with Bill after his three-week, post-pandemic 
tour of Germany, Austria, and Slovenia. The energetic WWII 
submarine veteran traveled along with his youngest and oldest 

daughters. (Bill has seven children ranging in age from sixty-three 
to his oldest, a son of seventy-five.) “You know I’m not sitting 
around scratching my nose,” said Bill.

Two weeks following his return from Europe, Bill visited Palm 
Springs, California and then traveled to Dallas, Texas to see two 
daughters. Days later, Bill, accompanied by his daughters, then 
traveled to Santa Fe, New Mexico to attend New Mexico’s Navy 
Week event. Bill described it as the best Veterans Day of his life.

 During the event, Bill met with numerous Navy and Armed 
Forces members, from petty officers to admirals. His highlight was 
meeting with the commander, the chief of the boat, and crew mem- 
bers assigned to the attack submarine USS Santa Fe (SSN-763). Bill 
spent hours with the crew talking about submarine warfare, then 

From Submarines to the Space Race
A rugged WWII submariner, a chance encounter, and a submarine yarn  
that lives on through ninety-eight-year-old Bill Dillon. 
BY PHIL JASKOVIAK
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USS Sailfish (SS-192) in New York Harbor
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George had heard about our reunions and decided to attend. 
Casual talk turned serious as each of us described the encounter 
battle back in December of ’43 when George and his fellow POWs 
realized the ship they were on was under attack. I told George 
everything we were doing to sink the carrier, and he told me what 
was going on as they tried to get topside to save their own lives.

George described that the Japanese had tied them together by 
ropes. As we fired our torpedoes at the carrier, he said they (the 
Sculpin survivors) were jumping up and down and hollering and 
yelling, ‘Sink this SOB! Sink this SOB!’ even though they were on it 
and the sinking would result in certain death.

Meanwhile, on the Chūyō, all hell was breaking loose, and it was 
every man for himself as the Japanese guards became more interest-
ed in saving themselves than keeping tabs on the American POWs. 
Bill said, “Of course, we did not know they were on board until after 
the war. But Rocek told me that they were not resentful and were 
happy as jaybirds that retribution was on the way. Ever since then,  
I still cry when I think of it. What amazing courage.”
PJ: How did George Rocek manage to survive?
BD: George and some of the Sculpin POWs made their way 
topside while the Chūyō was sinking. George jumped overboard. 
Soon the Japanese destroyer escorts started picking up Chūyō 
survivors. George took the opportunity and climbed aboard. He 
said the first time up the ladder he was able to make it on deck, but 
the Japanese sailors promptly threw him overboard—they did that 
twice. On his third try, a wave pitched him halfway up the ladder, 
he climbed on deck, and this time they left him. They transported 
him to Ashio along with other prisoners, primarily submariners, 
and they put him to hard labor in a copper mine. All the other 
Sculpin POWs drowned. 

FINAL PATROLS

After the tenth war patrol, Sailfish underwent an extensive 
overhaul at Mare Island then returned to Pearl Harbor. On July 9, as 
part of a wolfpack nicknamed “Moseley’s Maulers” (which included 
Greenling and Billfish), she headed out on her eleventh war patrol  
in the Luzon-Formosa area.

During her twelfth war patrol from September 26 to December 11, 
Sailfish teamed up with submarines Pomfret and Parche. They sailed 
to the same area off Luzon and Formosa to conduct lifeguard duty. 
Bill describes the action: 

“That patrol we rescued twelve Navy fliers who had ditched their 
stricken aircraft in the battle of Formosa. We rescued eleven one day, 
went back the next day, and picked up the twelfth. We stayed on the 
surface, in full view of enemy patrol craft, [and] while being strafed by 
Japanese fighters. While we fought off the pursuers with our deck guns, 
we plucked the downed aviators from the sea and took them below to 
safety. We transported them to Saipan, refueled, made minor repairs, 
and headed back out on patrol a few days later.”

Toward the end of her patrol on November 4, Sailfish, not 
content to only rescue aviators, attacked the Kamikaze-class 
destroyer Harukaze. Eleven days earlier, Harukaze had depth-
charged and sunk the submarine USS Shark, which went down with 
the loss of eighty-seven sailors. Sailfish fired three torpedoes; 
explosions confirmed that at least one fish had found its mark,  
but Sailfish had to run deep to evade her pursuers. Harukaze  
turned and limped back toward Japan as she cleared the area with 
just minor damage.

Interestingly, Shark had been depth charged and sunk after she 

had torpedoed the Japanese freighter Arisan Maru—which carried 
no markings to indicate she transported Allied POWs—and 1,777 
Allied prisoners perished aboard her when she went down. That 
number represents the greatest loss of American life in a single 
military sinking.

At the end of November, Sailfish headed for Hawaii via Midway, 
and on December 11, 1944, completed her twelfth and final war patrol.

Following a brief refit, she departed Hawaii and sailed to New 
London via the Panama Canal. For the next nearly five months, she 
aided training out of New London. Next, she operated for three 
months as a training ship at Guantanamo Bay. After a six-week  
stay at Philadelphia Navy Yard, she arrived at Portsmouth, New 
Hampshire, and deactivated. Efforts by the City of Portsmouth 
residents to keep the submarine intact as a memorial were unsuc-
cessful; however, an agreement was reached to have her conning 
tower saved. The remainder of the sub sold as scrap. Bill was 
transferred to USS Odax (SS-484) and then to USS Sea Leopard 
(SS-483). Bill left the Navy in 1947. 

PJ: Bill, you played a part in five successful war patrols, but there  
is quite a bit of debate and disagreement about Sailfish and  
other U.S. submarines’ attack and damage results. Would you 
care to comment?
BD: We cleaned them out of the Pacific, but there are still conflict-
ing reports about the number of ships sunk by our submarines. We 
kept track of all the ships we sunk and painted them on the side of 
our conning tower; there are twenty-one of them. (The Submarine 
Operational Research Group actually gives Sailfish credit for 
eleven; the Joint Army-Navy Assessment Committee claims 
seven.—PJ) One reason for the disparity is the Japanese records 
that we got were not correct. As a radio and sonar guy, I knew 
what we did, and I was personally involved in every attack. We 
sank a Japanese submarine, and I know that as a fact. We also sunk 
two destroyers, one of them we fired down the throat with him 
heading right at us, and we heard boom, boom. Anyway, Sailfish 
was a good boat, and it did many surprisingly remarkable things. 
Many of us disagree with the assessments.
PJ: As the radioman onboard, did you pick up Tokyo Rose broadcasts?
BD: On my very first patrol, the eighth patrol, we were pinned 
down for twelve hours and had close to one hundred depth charges 
dropped on us. It was terrifying. I saw guys’ skin crawling during 
depth charging, and I am telling you, their skin was crawling along 

Sailfish. Sculpin was on her ninth war patrol when she was depth 
charged and sunk during a battle with a Japanese convoy weeks 
earlier. Prospective wolfpack commander and future Medal of 
Honor recipient John P. Cromwell and a few crew members had 
gone down with the ship. Chūyō was transporting twenty-one 
surviving Sculpin crew members back to Japan for internment. 
(Twenty other Sculpin captives left Truk on Japanese carrier Un’yō).

Bill described the action: “The battle started around midnight 
when our radar detected what we believed were four contacts at a 
range of 10,000 yards. We went on the attack. As soon as our range 
closed to 2100 yards, Commander Ward maneuvered Sailfish in line 
for a bow shot and took aim at the largest contact, which turned out to 
be Chūyō. We fired four torpedoes using our radar as our only line of 
sight. Two explosions were heard, and almost immediately, we were 
bombarded with depth charges as we took Sailfish deep.”

 At 0600, Sailfish surfaced and continued the attack. In all, they 
had launched eleven torpedoes, and it took them ten hours to finally 
sink Chūyō. Bill thinks Sailfish shot them all from the surface, but 
with the waves running anywhere from twenty to fifty feet, they had 
a hell of a time determining where they were from moment to 
moment. It was useless to use the periscopes; in fact, it could have 
been the first time a submarine had made an attack using radar only.

Bill continued: “Hell, the boat was broaching all the time—we 
could not control depth, we were up on the surface one moment and 
down below the next. If we were submerged, we were not more than 
forty feet below the surface. We had never gone through a hurricane 

like that before, and 
we were not 
prepared for it. One 
moment the crew 
was in the overhead, 
and the next 
moment we were on 
the deck. Several of 
the crew suffered 
injuries. Picture the 
difficulty of going 
through that storm 
and simultaneously 
preparing and 
loading torpedoes. It 
was near impossible 
to link them with the 
TDC (Torpedo Data 
Computer), so just 
being able to fire a 
torpedo was a 
fantastic feat. We did 
not see anything 
until daylight, and 
we didn’t even know 
what we hit; all  
we knew is we heard  
the explosions.”

PJ: So, when did you find out there were American POWs on  
the Chūyō?
BD: It was not until after the war that we learned about the POWs, 
and we also learned that one of them had survived. I found out 
about it by a chance encounter with Sculpin crew member George 
Rocek during our Sailfish 1987 Anaheim, California reunion. 

Bill Dillon on the foredeck of the Sailfish (SS-192). 
Imagine the IJN actually taking on our submarine 
force given this kind of bravado!

The sail of the Sailfish (SS-192) preserved as a memorial to its crew, at 
the US Navy’s Portsmouth Naval Shipyard, Kittery, Maine.
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Consolidated Space Operations Center in Colorado Springs, 
Colorado. Bill explains: “This is a highly top secret space program 
that tracks all satellites in space. I received a highly decorated citation 
for my work on that program. Bill retired from The Aerospace 
Corporation on December 31, 1986.”
PJ: Bill, your post-Navy career is awe-inspiring and a story unto 
itself. As you look back on your career and your perilous WWII 
adventures, do you have anything you would like to add?
BD: I want the reader to have an idea of the determination it took 
to get an education despite the obstacles placed in front of me.  
I went through the Depression; I fought all of World War II and had 
to re-enlist in 1945 because there were no jobs available to someone 
uneducated. No wonder Tom Brokaw called us “The Greatest 
Generation.” I hope my story inspires anyone finding significant 
obstacles in front of them [to] still find a way to meet their 
aspirations. We went through hell in WWII, but we…survived. I 
think my career has been a dream beyond my wildest expectations. 
And I am one of seven boys and five girls raised by struggling 
parents during a Depression! 

As far as my memories during World War II, sadly, I am the last 
of the Sailfish crew, and as I look back at it, I say, ‘Screw you’ (to the 
IJN). I got away, I came back in one piece, and that was my goal. I 
still can type my name in code; I can still recite the code and know 
the code like nobody’s business. I can still talk to you in code going 
on ninety-eight years old! Anyway, life has been fun, and I have 
been blessed with longevity and good health; it has been delightful.

their arms. I was never scared for an unknown reason and always 
trusted that our trained crew and capable skippers would get us 
out of trouble. Anyway, I picked up radio transmissions; Tokyo 
Rose announced that we had been sunk. She called us out by name. 
Since I was the radio operator, I would turn on the radio transmis-
sion and play it for the crew. That happened on at least two or 
three occasions. (See accompanying article on page 34.)

FROM SUBMARINES TO SPACE

Bill is particularly proud of his achievements after his seven- 
year period in the U.S. Navy. After his discharge (married and with 
their first child), he returned to high school and obtained his GED. 
Immediately afterward, he went down and signed up for college.  
In June 1951, he graduated from the University of Florida with an 
electrical engineering degree; then he obtained his Masters degree  
in systems management. 

Upon graduation, he was employed by Western Electric as a field 
engineer. On his initial assignment he was sent to Guantánamo, 
Cuba, for six months while leaving his wife and then two children 
behind. His job was to work on all electronics and guidance systems 
on Navy ships and submarines. He was then sent to the Philadelphia 
Shipyard, New London Shipyard, and Portsmouth Naval Shipyard.

Bill then took a job in Cape Canaveral with RCA/Pan American 
World Airways, working on the first development of launch vehicles 
and missile tracking systems. He was responsible for range planning 
to track missile launches from the Cape and all the downrange 
stations, including the South Africa station. Travel to downrange 
sites was by propeller-driven Military Air Transport Service (MATS)  
planes which were slow at the time, sometimes requiring three  
days of travel. 

Bill described some of his accomplishments: “I played a key role 
as part of the team that launched missiles and participated in the first 
deep-space satellite, named Pioneer. I was in the blockhouse with 
Wernher Von Braun, the German aerospace engineer that the United 
States brought back from Germany at the end of WWII. He was the 
leading figure in the development of rocket technology in Nazi 
Germany and a pioneer of rocket and space technology in the United 
States. He is the father of the United States space program and led  
the U.S. to the first landing on the moon. As the planning manager,  
I attended many meetings with him. In fact, after the first successful 
satellite missile launch, I chalked out hopscotch squares on the  
floor of the hotel in Melbourne, Florida, and he and I hopscotched  
in celebration.”

Bill eventually left RCA/Pan Am and was employed by The 
Aerospace Corporation. There he headed a team of twenty-one 
engineers in the original development of the Global Positioning 
System (GPS). His team was the first organization to do the 
development work requested by Assistant Secretary of Defense, 
David Packard. Working ninety-hour, seven-day weeks from 
January to September 1970 was a great sacrifice to his and the team’s 
families, but the team felt a strong loyalty and commitment to do 
it for their country.

Bill elaborates: “While the GPS idea had been claimed by others, 
the work in developing how it could be accomplished…was done by 
our group. We calculated all the trajectories in each of the three 
constellations, how many satellites would be in each constellation, and 
what the trajectories needed to be. You know they claim the develop-
ment of GPS could be considered one of the best inventions in the last 
one hundred years.”

Bill’s final assignment was as Systems Design Director for the 

Sailfish (SS-192) crew members pose by the after end of the conning  
tower in 1945. Kneeling on the left is Ray Bunt holding the shell of a  
sea turtle he caught and the crew ate. (l-r) Joe McGrievy, (chief’s hat), 
Gail Lusk, Bob Kempf, and Troy Ray. Standing to the left on the  
smoking deck is Bill Dillon (aka “Skippy” since he was the radioman, 
radarman, sonarman).

USS Squalus (SS-192), a Sargo-class fleet submarine built at the 
Portsmouth Navy Yard and commissioned in 1939, inadvertently 
became a tragic but crucial training opportunity when she  
foundered on an early run, taking nearly half her complement  
to their deaths. The other half, however, were safely rescued in a 
wildly successful operation using a heretofore untried chamber 
designed specifically to mate with sunken submarine hulls, thus 
assuring rescue for future submarine accident survivors so long  
as they were not too deep. Here is her story… 

After fitting out at Portsmouth, Squalus began a series of test 
dives off the Isle of Shoals starting on May 12. After successfully 
completing eighteen dives, the boat made another trial dive on the 
morning of May 23 with a complement of fifty-six crew members 
and three civilian contractors. At 0740, just after the submarine 
submerged, the main engine air induction valve failed and water 
poured into the boat’s after engine room. Squalus sank stern first  
to the bottom, coming to rest keel down in 60 fathoms (240 feet)  
of water.

During the disaster, twenty-six men were trapped and lost in the 
flooded after portion of the ship. This left thirty-two crew members 
and one civilian alive in the forward compartments. The survivors 
sent up a marker buoy and then began releasing red smoke bombs 
to the surface in an attempt to signal their distress.

Sculpin (SS-191), sent to the area later that morning, spotted  
a smoke bomb at 1241 that afternoon and marked the spot with a 
buoy. She was joined later that day by tug Penacook (YT-6), tug 
Wandank (AT-26), and Coast Guard vessels No. 158, No. 409, and 

No. 991. Divers and submarine experts, including the Experimental 
Diving Unit from Washington, DC, also converged on the location.

Meanwhile, the shivering survivors below spent a very cold  
night trapped inside Squalus…while also starting to suffer  
the effects of chlorine poisoning—a toxic gas released from the 
damaged battery compartment.

At 1014 the following morning, the arrival of the submarine 
rescue ship Falcon (ASR-2) brought the preliminary observation  
by a Navy diver that a salvage operation was possible. At 1130, 
Falcon began to lower the newly developed McCann rescue chamber 
(a revised version of a diving bell invented earlier by Commander 
Charles B. Momsen), and at 1247 direct contact was established  
with the sunken hull and trapped crew. Over the next six hours, 
twenty-five survivors were brought to the surface in three trips  
by the rescue chamber. After serious difficulty with tangled cables,  
a fourth trip finally rescued the last seven survivors just after 
midnight at 0025 on May 25. A fifth and final descent by the rescue 
chamber confirmed there were no previously undetected survivors 
in the after torpedo room.

Over the next three months, dedicated salvage operations passed 
cables underneath the submarine’s hull and attached pontoons to 
each side of the boat. Once blown full of air, these pontoons 
eventually raised Squalus and she was towed into the Portsmouth 
Navy Yard on September 13. Following an investigation of her 
engine room compartments, she was formally decommissioned  
on November 15. The submarine was later recommissioned and 
renamed the Sailfish on February 9, 1940. 

Squalus: A Critical Moment in U.S. Submarine History
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Radioman Second Class, Joe Davidyok, vividly remembers  
these words delivered over the air as he sat in the radio shack aboard 
USS Scamp (SS-277). Many other submarine sailors of World War II 
likewise heard similar comments from a woman known then and 
now as “Tokyo Rose.” But who was this Japanese radio announcer 

who tried to demoralize our 
Silent Service crews during the 
Pacific War? And whatever 
happened to her?

Shortly after the war, a New 
York Times headline read, 
“Roster of 40 ordered arrested 
as war criminals by MacAr-
thur.” Included were the names 
of those who’d made propa-
ganda broadcasts for the 
Japanese. Among them were: 
John Holland, believed to be 
the same person as “David 
Lester,” an Australian, who 
made English language 
broadcasts; Mark Lewis 
Streeter, an American civilian 
who had worked at Wake 
Island and later wrote a 
propaganda script for Tojo; 
Australian Charles Cousens, a 

radio announcer for Tokyo; and Lilly Abeg, also known as “Sybille 
Abe,” a German who broadcast for the enemy.

Another New York Times postwar article, written by Franklin  
Kluckholn, cites how at war’s end, MacArthur’s forces spread a 
dragnet around the Japanese prisons of Omari and Bunka, the  
latter a former Japanese Cultural Institute. The Bunka camp—the 
official Japanese wartime propaganda section of the Empire in 
Tokyo—used POWs in much of its work. 

Broadcast radio entertainment received at sea actually proved  
a welcome diversion for hard-working submariners on war  
patrol. Often piquing the ears of these sailors were the voices of 
“Madam Tojo,” “Radio Rose,” “Annie of Radio Tokyo,” and “Little 
Orphan Annie,” and many American submarine veterans recall  
the broadcasts, often quite fondly. Most popular of all, of course, 
was none other than “Tokyo Rose” herself. But who was this female 
propagandist? And were there more than one of her? 

Some answers about the origins of this distinctive WWII Pacific 
theater radio personality may be found in Masayo Duu’s book, 
Tokyo Rose, Orphan of the Pacific. It tells the story of Iva Toguri 
D’Aquino, born in Los Angeles in 1916 as the first generation—or 
issei—child of Jun and Fumi Toguri, who were themselves not 
American citizens. However, Iva’s father soon put her name in the 
family’s Japanese register, so Iva indeed became officially American, 
born to Japanese parents. 

Time went by, and in 1934 the girl who would become known as 

Tokyo Rose entered Compton Junior College in California. Later, 
she graduated from UCLA. After graduation, Iva traveled to Japan 
in 1941 to visit a sick aunt, Shuzi. 

The day after the Fourth of July, 1941 (Iva’s birthday), she sailed 
on the Arabia Maru for Kobe, Japan. Thoroughly American, Iva 
could not read Japanese, but her uncle in Kobe helped her with that. 
Soon, however, she had much more serious trouble: when war  
broke out, she and some 10,000 other Japanese-Americans became 
stranded in Japan. 

Iva continued to live with her uncle and aunt in Japan during this 
time, knowing little of their language or customs. For her safety, she 
was warned not to be caught reading an English newspaper. And she 
was hounded by security police to give up her American citizenship. 
She refused. Instead, she asked to be interned as a foreigner. However, 
she was not believed to be a security risk, so she was thus left to 
continue her schooling and look for employment in Japan, finally 
landing a job at a news agency. This is where she met her future 
husband, Felippe D’Aquino. 

Iva let her strong pro-American views be known and shared this 
attitude with Felippe—who was part Japanese and Portuguese. 
Felippe was fluent in English as well but—unlike Iva—could also 
read and speak Japanese. 

By mid-1943, the American Division of the Japanese Overseas 
Bureau (NHK) was looking for English-language broadcasters.  
At that time, Iva was already working a part-time typist job at NHK 
to supplement her income. Several other English-speaking women 
worked there too, among them Ruth Hayakawa. Orders went out  
to POW camps to gather more English-speaking people. At NHK, 
Iva met Major Charles H. Cousens, mentioned earlier. 

The pressure was on at NHK to put out their propaganda in good 
English, and Iva was chosen to be the new woman announcer on the 
Japanese “Zero Hour” entertainment program. She participated, but 
absented herself frequently. Other girls at the radio station filled in 
for her, but not to the satisfaction of her superior, Major Shigatsugu 
Tsuneishi. During one such absence, Iva married Felippe D’Aquino. 
Major Tsuneishi now pressed for Iva to broadcast full-time. Some 
think he may have believed—as apparently did Iva and others—that 
the conclusion of the war was not far off, and that it would end in 
favor of the Allies. 

When the war did end, General MacArthur’s troops rounded up 
presumed war criminals, and Mrs. D’Aquino soon found herself  
in Tokyo’s Sugamo prison along with Premier Tojo and others. 
Questioned from time to time during her incarceration until 1946, 
Iva remained uncharged with being the Tokyo Rose of legend, nor 
was it clear she would ever be tried as a war criminal. One reporter 
ultimately accused Iva of having confessed to him she was Tokyo 
Rose. She denied this and said many other girls worked in the same 
radio station, any of whom could have been the popular broadcaster. 

On October 25, 1946, Iva was released from prison. The authori-
ties were not convinced she was, in fact, Tokyo Rose, nor were  
they sure of her citizenship status—was it American, Japanese, or 
Portuguese? As we know, Iva had been born in America to Japanese 

parents; she did want to return to the United States, where she felt 
she belonged. But some thought otherwise and wanted her tried as  
a war criminal and denied re-entry to the U.S. 

Veterans groups, mothers, and even Walter Winchell—the famed 
U.S. WWII news commentator—opposed her return home from 
Japan, referring to her as “this enemy of democracy.” Even so, on 
October 20, 1947, the State Department Passport Division said it had 
no objection to issuing Iva an American passport. Still undecided 
was whether to try her as a traitor. 

Among the many newspaper correspondents covering the war 
were Clark Lee of International News Service and Harry Brundidge 
of Cosmopolitan. They had been on the trail of Tokyo Rose since the 
war’s end and were instrumental in having her imprisoned. On 
August 17, 1948, because of their press reports and others by Walter 
Winchell, the U.S. Department of Justice ordered Iva arrested and 
taken to San Francisco to face a grand jury. The joyful meeting with 
her father, Jun, and sister, June, at the San Francisco dock was little 
consolation to Iva; she was witnessing returning servicemen warmly 
greeted with cheers and music while they disembarked the ship as 
free men—all while she was detained and soon hustled away by the 
FBI. On October 8, 1948, the U.S. formally charged her with treason. 

Unlike the trial of European theater broadcaster Mildred Gillars 
who, along with Rita Zucca was nicknamed “Axis Sally,” Iva’s role 
and thus her ultimate guilt was not clear. Gillars clearly had no 
competition and was quickly found guilty of treason against the U.S. 
on March 11, 1948, whereas Iva’s position retained the uncertain 
perception that others could have indeed been the “real” Tokyo Rose 
rather than herself. 

Iva’s principal attorney, Wayne M. Collins, attempted to obtain 
witnesses in her defense but was restricted due to limited financial 
resources. However, he managed to get Charles Cousens—the 
Australian Major who had made her and a few others into his 
protegés—to come to California and testify on her behalf. Iva’s trial 
began on July 5, 1949, one day after her thirty-third birthday, and 
lasted for three months. Hers was the principal trial on the West 
Coast, while Alger Hiss was being tried on the East Coast—both 
attracting broad news audiences. An alleged confession that Iva had 
been Tokyo Rose was submitted, but the bribery of witnesses against 
her was discovered and revealed. Other false testimony was bandied 
about as well. Some prosecution witnesses were brought in from 
overseas—more for promised sightseeing vacations in the U.S. than 
as serious and damning witnesses. 

Much of the testimony against Iva was said to be second or third- 
hand—hearsay in legalese. And much more of it had originated 
from press releases. Time zone differences added to the confusion 
about who was transmitting what and when. Many broadcast 
recordings were played in court, and a lot of the on-air dialog was 
simply humorous or innocent banter. Her defense made much of 
the frivolous nature of this Tokyo Rose “evidence.” Ex-GIs spoke in 
her defense as well. Some explained they were not hurt by “Orphan 
Ann’s” remarks. Many listened only to enjoy her broadcasts’ music, 
or her wit, or the occasional blue story or two she might recite. 
Army officials supported the broadcasts as actually having bolstered 
troop morale. At the same time, other witnesses claimed to have 
been visited by the FBI and strongly encouraged not to support Tokyo 
Rose’s position—clearly witness tampering by today’s standards. 

Eventually, it was revealed that another female propagandist, Ruth 
Kanzaki, had broadcast for the Japanese on the “German Hour” while 
Iva had spoken on-air for the “Zero Hour” show in an adjacent NHK 
studio. A “Miss Kramer’s” voice also was heard from these studios. 

The name Myrtle Lipton, known as “Manila Rose,” was further made 
public—the latter having originated the “Melody Lane” wartime 
broadcasts. So now, just who was telling the truth about all this? 

Questioning by Iva’s attorney lasted for four days. Then it was the 
U.S. Federal attorney’s turn: Tom deWolfe interrogated her for the 
prosecution, hammering on for another four days. What ultimately 
came out of all this legal wrangling and testimony was the fact that 
no one really knew if Iva was the Tokyo Rose or not—even though 
the newspapers had been promoting the whole affair as “The Tokyo 
Rose Trial.” Iva’s true citizenship also remained undecided. In her 
favor was her attorney’s assertion that she should be lauded as an 
American citizen “working behind enemy lines.” Meanwhile, the 
judge was considered to be biased against her. 

Late in September of 1949, after much questioning directed at  
the judge, the jury finally found Tokyo Rose—the world hardly 
knew of the name Iva Toguri—guilty of Overt Act VI: “...on a  
day during October, 1944, the exact date being to the Grand Jurors 
unknown, said defendant, at Tokyo, Japan, in a broadcasting studio of 
the Broadcasting Corporation of Japan, did speak into a microphone 
concerning the loss of ships.” The press reporters at the trial couldn’t 
believe this guilty verdict, and her attorney said they’d found Iva 
guilty without proof. On October 6, Judge Roche sentenced Iva to 
ten years in prison at the Federal Reformatory for Women at 
Alderson, West Virginia—along with a $10,000 fine. 

Iva’s prison stay was quiet. She was a model prisoner and worked 
effectively in the infirmary. On January 28, 1956, her father, brother, 
and sister all greeted her upon her release. The group then headed 
for Chicago, where her father lived and where the authorities had 
surprisingly issued an order to have her deported. Her attorney in 
San Francisco—still Wayne Collins—opposed the ruling. The 
anxiety over all this lasted two years. 

Now she faced a long period of trying to live down the Tokyo 
Rose image. Her nisei friends—other Japanese Americans—shunned 
her until a letter appeared in the February 1956 Newsweek magazine 
supporting her. More change in the public’s attitude soon followed. 
The Associated Press, on July 11, 1958, wrote that “The Immigration 
Service Thursday announced it has found it necessary to temporari-
ly cancel the warrant of arrest for the deportation of Mrs. Iva 
D’Aquino, 41, [the] Japanese radio ‘Tokyo Rose’ of World War Two.” 
The respite, though, was temporary for Iva. Ten years later, the 
government reminded her that she still owed her conviction’s 
$10,000 fine. By 1972, she had paid off this debt. 

When Iva had been sentenced to prison, her husband, Felippe, 
was deported to Japan and forbidden to reenter the United States. 
He never set foot on American soil again. The pair officially 
divorced in 1980. 

In 1975, Dr. Clifford Uyeda, residing in San Francisco, organized 
a grassroots movement to have Iva formally pardoned. Support came 
from all quarters: politicians, Japanese-Americans, newspapers, and 
veterans groups. Charges of purgery, coercion by the FBI, and ques- 
tionable testimony for the prosecution surfaced. Dr. Uyeda’s popular 
movement eventually changed many perceptions in her favor. 

Even though her attorney had since died and she no longer had a 
husband to assist and accompany her, Iva still looked for full Ameri-
can citizenship—which indeed had eventually been granted to others 
who’d stood trial for treason after the war. Wayne Collins, the son of 
her former attorney, now represented Iva and petitioned Washington 
for a pardon. And the day before President Gerald Ford left office on 
January 19, 1977, he signed the papers. Iva died on September 26, 2006,  
relieved to again be an undisputed American citizen. 

  BY MARTIN SCHAFFER 

Iva Toguri D’Aquino, one of several 
“Tokyo Rose”-type female figures  
disseminating propaganda for  
the Japanese during WWII, was 
ultimately pardoned of her postwar 
treason conviction and regained  
her original American citizenship.  
She died in 2006.

“Black Panthers of the deep, we have good news for you. Some 600-pounders will be dropped on you shortly.” 
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We’re looking for shipmates of Hank Saunders 
from USS Wasp, USS Dogfish, USS Theodore  
Roosevelt, USS Grampus and others.

HERBERT “HANK” SAUNDERS SERVED HIS COUNTRY 
WITH DISTINCTION FROM 1959–1972.

Unfortunately, Hank’s service—like the service of so many—exposed 
him to cancer-causing asbestos. Sadly, Hank died from asbestos- 
related lung cancer recently, leaving behind his wife Linda.  

We’re searching for anyone who served with Hank, such as firemen,  
machinist mates or tenders, on the following vessels:  
1959-1962 USS Wasp (CVS-18)  
1963-1964 USS Dogfish (SS-350)  
1964-1965 USS Theodore Roosevelt (SBN-600) 
1965-1966 USS Grampus (SS-523) 
1968-1972 USS George Washington (SSBN-598) 

If you served with Hank, you may be able to help us understand the 
equipment and work that exposed Hank to asbestos. 

WE’VE BEEN HELPING  
VETERANS FOR  
OVER 20 YEARS. 

If you served with Hank Saunders, please contact Andy Waters at: 

8 0 0 - 2 2 6 - 9 8 8 0  |  W A T E R S K R A U S . C O M

WATERS KRAUS & PAUL  IS  

A NATIONALLY RECOGNIZED  

PLAINTIFFS’ F IRM LOCATED AT 

222 N PACIF IC COAST HIGHWAY  

SUITE 1900  EL SEGUNDO, CA 

90245. C ANDREW WATERS IS 

THE ATTORNEY RESPONSIBLE 

FOR THIS ADVERTISEMENT.  WATERS KRAUS & PAUL IN LOS ANGELES, DALLAS, MOLINE, BATON ROUGE  

WAK-3.21_Submariner_Saunders_final.indd   1WAK-3.21_Submariner_Saunders_final.indd   1 12/2/21   4:20 PM12/2/21   4:20 PM

BOOK ANNOUNCEMENT—NEW E-BOOK AVAILABLE NOW!

   “An easily understandable, refreshingly new viewpoint. … This work is worth reading.”
 —George Wallace, Commander, US Navy (Retired)

   “Joe Buff has used a penetrating intellect and done some superb research.”
—James Patton, Jr., Captain, US Navy (Retired)

   “Buff does a highly credible job. … His material is a must read.”
—Peter Huessy, President, GeoStrategic Analysis, Inc.

A readable, engaging (and reassuring) look at how Americans, and all of Humanity, will benefit 
tremendously if we do sustain and modernize US Strategic Command’s rightsized nuclear 
deterrence Triad: We’ll continue to prevent nuclear war, big conventional war between superpow-
ers, nuclear blackmail by rogue states, and achieve our global counter-proliferation and nuclear 
counter-terrorism goals, while also deterring strategic attacks by biological or chemical weapons 
or other weapons of mass destruction. This series offers a logically rigorous framework, crisply 
and clearly explained, for successful U.S. national defense and global peacekeeping during the 
current era of rising Great Power Competition. Volume 1 vividly debunks many common myths 
about America’s nukes—some of them spread by Hollywood storytellers and some by foreign 
adversary disinformation trolls.

BUY & DOWNLOAD JOE’S NEW E-BOOK AT YOUR FAVORITE E-STORE!
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Her late-war patrol report reads almost like a movie script. The renowned USS Barb 

(SS-220), put through her paces by the fearless Eugene Fluckey and his crew of creative  

cutthroats, sets out to do something really unique and impressive. Launch rockets from 

her foredeck at Japanese targets in a prescient take on postwar missile subs? No, that 

would come later. Right now, they want something really unusual, super-standout.  

So a plot is hatched to send a raiding party ashore in rubber boats—the only Allied 

incursion on Japanese home island soil in WWII—with a daring mission in mind.  

Trains have been observed running close to shore. Why not take a scuttling charge, 

USS Barb Derails Home Island Train Scheduleplant it on the track, and blow one sky high? Easy-peasy. So, under cover of darkness, 

this band of marauders does exactly this, jury-rigging an ingeniously simple pressure 

switch as a detonator. But the train shows up a little early, eliciting a mad scramble to 

finish up and paddle like crazy back to the waiting Barb before the explosion can light 

up the night, exposing the sub to shore batteries and who knows what else. While the 

saboteurs returned, the railroad met its fate, cartwheeling through the air as our  

heroes barely made it back in time and Barb legged it out of there toot suite. Afterwards, 

the Karafuto train schedule was never quite the same.
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Independence Day

ROBALO (SS-273)  1944 

GRUNION (SS-216)  1942

July 2022     (Three submarines and 204 men lost)Sunday 
Monday 

Tuesday 
Wednesday 

Thursday 
Friday 

Saturday 

S-28 (SS-133)  1944

31

June
S M T W Th F S 29 30 31 1 2 3 45 6 7 8 9 10 1112 13 14 15 16 17 1819 20 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9

July
S M T W Th F S 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 910 11 12 13 14 15 1617 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 31 1 2 3 4 5 6

AugustS M T W Th F S 31 1 2 3 4 5 67 8 9 10 11 12 1314 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 31 1 2 34 5 6 7 8 9 10

SeptemberS M T W Th F S 28 29 30 31 1 2 34 5 6 7 8 9 1011 12 13 14 15 16 1718 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8

OctoberS M T W Th F S 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 89 10 11 12 13 14 1516 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 31 1 2 3 4 5

NovemberS M T W Th F S 30 31 1 2 3 4 56 7 8 9 10 11 1213 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 34 5 6 7 8 9 10

“We shall never forget that it was our submarines that held the lines against the enemy while our 

fleets replaced losses and repaired wounds.”
— Fleet Admiral Chester W. Nimitz

With this year’s calendar, USSVI once again celebrates WWII boats, 
particularly this batch of twelve individual trailblazers—champions 
among champions all. We’re proud to bring their accomplishments to 
light, from destroying enemy shipping to rescuing downed aviators, 
hauling gold bullion to pioneering new techniques and technologies. 
They’ve seen and done it all, and each has her own story to tell.

But it mustn’t be forgotten that four of the submarines depicted—
Wahoo, Harder, Tang and Trout—were among the fifty-two U.S. fleet 
subs which never came home; they and their crews willingly made 
the ultimate wartime sacrifice in support of their country against  
a ruthless enemy.

We invite you now to learn month-by-month the twelve success 
stories of these remarkable boats. Clear the bridge and standby  
to dive into some real underwater adventure!

The all-new 2022 USSVI Submarine Calendar

Order Now!
Individual calendars are $10.95+2.75 shipping. Order yours  
today by credit card at ussvinationalstorekeeper.com or by 
sending your check or money order made payable to USSVI to:
Barry Commons
USSVI National Storekeeper

2063 Main St. PMB 293 • Oakley, CA 94561 
Email: NSK.USSVI@yahoo.com
Phone: (925) 679-1744
Quantity discounts available. 

It is our purpose to perpetuate the memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in the pursuit of their duties while serving their country. That their 

dedication, deeds and supreme sacrifice be a constant source of motivation toward greater accomplishments. Pledge loyalty and patriotism to the 

United States of America and its Constitution.

2022 United States Submarine Veterans Calendar

Celebrating the unusual successes of America’s submarines in WWII

Discover the 
astounding 
achievements 
of a dozen 
World War II 
American 
submarines.

Proceeds to benefit USSVI operations and projects.
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“I can assure you that they went down fighting and that their brothers 
who survived them took a grim toll of our savage enemy to avenge their deaths.”

Admiral Charles A. Lockwood, USN

We also remember all the brave 
submariners who died in the course
of their duties aboard submarines, 
some individually and some in groups, 
but where  the submarine itself was 
not lost.

USS F4 SKATE (SS-23)
21 officers and men on board.
Lost on 25 March 1915 when it foundered 
1.5 miles off Honolulu.
All hands lost.

USS H-1 SEAWOLF (SS-28)
25 officers and men on board.
Lost on 12 March 1920 when it sank after being 
grounded off Santa Margarita Island, off the 
coast of Baja California, Mexico.
4 men lost, including the C.O. while 
attempting to swim ashore. 

USS S-36 (SS-141)
43 officers and men on board.
Lost on 20 January 1942 when she was 
destroyed after running aground on Taka 
Bakang Reef near South Sulawesi, Indonesia. 
The crew was rescued.
No loss of life. 

USS S-26 (SS-131)
46 officers and men on board.
Lost on 24 January 1942 in the Gulf of Panama, 
14 miles west of San Jose Light when she was 
rammed by USS PC-460. Three men survived.
43 men lost. 

USS SHARK I (SS-174)
59 officers and men on board.
Lost on 11 February 1942, most likely 
falling prey to depth charges.
All hands lost.

USS PERCH (SS-176)
60 officers and men on board.
Scuttled on 3 March 1942 after suffering 
a heavy depth charge attack by Japanese 
warhips 30 miles NW of Surabaya, Java. 
Fifty-nine were taken prisoner, 53 survived 
the war.
8 men died as POWs. 

USS ARGONAUT (SS-166)
102 officers and men on board.
Lost on 10 January 1943 off Rabaul by 
Japanese surface attack.
All hands lost.

USS AMBERJACK (SS-219)
72 officers and men on board.
Lost on 16 February 1943 off Rabaul in the 
Solomon Sea as a result of Japanese aerial 
bombs and surface craft.
All hands lost.

USS GRAMPUS (SS-207)
71 officers and men on board.
Lost on 5 March 1943 to Japanese surface 
attack in Vella Gulf in the Solomon Islands.
All hands lost. 

USS TRITON (SS-201)
74 men on board.
Lost due to Japanese destroyers north of the 
Admiralty Islands on 15 March 1943.
All hands lost. 

USS SCORPION (SS-278)
77 officers and men on board.
Lost on 5 January 1944 by possible Japanese 
mine in the East China Sea.
All hands lost. 

USS GRAYBACK (SS-208) 
80 officers and men on board.
Lost on 26 February 1944 during a Japanese air 
and surface attack in the East China Sea.
All hands lost. 

USS TROUT (SS-202)
81 officers and men on board.
Lost on 29 February 1944 during a Japanese 
surface attack in the Philippine Sea.
All hands lost. 

USS TULLIBEE (SS-284)
79 officers and men on board.
Lost 26 March 1944 north of Palau. Sunk by 
her own torpedo. One man (Cliff Kuykendal), 
was taken prisoner and survived the war.
All hands lost.

USS SWORDFISH (SS-193)
89 officers and men on board.
Lost to a possible Japanese mine on 
12 January 1945 somewhere near Okinawa.
All hands lost. 

USS BARBEL (SS-316)
81 officers and men on board.
Lost on 4 February 1945 during a Japanese air 
attack off the entrance to Palawan Passage.
All hands lost.

USS TRIGGER (SS-237)
89 officers and men on board.
Lost in the East China Sea on 26 March 1945 
during a Japanese air and surface attack.
All hands lost. 

USS KETE (SS-369)
87 officers and men on board.
Lost on 20 March 1945 near Okinawa, probably 
to a Japanese submarine.
All hands lost. 

LOST BOATS
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Shettles III John L. 1963 Abraham Lincoln

Frisbie Jeffrey C. 2009 Albany

Doak Jesse S. 1997 Albuquerque

Theobald Raymond 1966 Alexander Hamilton

Taylor David Patrick 1960 Amberjack

Boyce Richard A. 1966 Andrew Jackson

Mitchell David L. 1975 Andrew Jackson

Trumble William R. 1970 Aspro

Jones William J. 1978 Batfish

Ritchie Samuel 1977 Batfish

McMillian David 1974 Blueback

Taylor Jerald L. 1971 Bluefish

Neault Rick 1985 Bonefish

Lucio John M. 1984 Buffalo

Fisher Wallace 1967 Carp

Buecker Thomas A. 1990 Cavalla

Myer Robert J. 1974 Clamagore

Arata III William Augustus 1961 Cubera

Adams John T. 1977 Dace

Hockley Matthew 2002 Dallas

Hunt Jeffery M. 2008 Dallas

Bushika Martin E. 1982 Daniel Boone

Dalzell Michael S. 1975 Daniel Webster

Fritz Donavan J. 1970 Daniel Webster

Gagne Richard 1965 Daniel Webster

Hibbert Lawrence W. 1964 Daniel Webster

VanBen Coten James M. 1968 Ethan Allen

Roquemore Stephen V. 1977 Flasher

Tracey Bruce A. 1970 Flying Fish

Truelove Shawn 1988 Flying Fish

Cwiklinski Ronald R. 1969 Francis Scott Key

Laret Jr. Thomas M. 1968 Gato

Narowski William 1967 George Bancroft

Gloe Clarence 1973 George C. Marshall

Cooper Geoffrey 1985 Georgia

Nix Wyndon Kyle 1992 Georgia

Zahn Jeffrey S. 1984 Georgia

Batista Anthony C. 1981 Groton

Ivers J. David 1961 Grouper

Kruger Charles Will 1962 Growler

Hall William S. 1990 Guardfish

Bergschneider Frank 1982 Guitarro

Arner Stephen A. 1970 Haddock

Werth William 1972 Haddock

Stein John 1975 Hammerhead

Arvanis Austin M. 2018 Hartford

Stephens Matthew Ernest 1983 Henry Clay

Adkins William 1984 Henry L. Stimson

Shultz Johnathan K. 1985 Henry L. Stimson

Thomas Scot 1974 Henry L. Stimson

Ballard Danny 1987 Henry L. Stimson

Bell Samuel D. 2005 Hyman G. Rickover

Conde Jeremy 2002 Hyman G. Rickover

Osborne Brian R. 1999 Hyman G. Rickover

Rodgers Thomas D. 1984 Hyman G. Rickover

Verma Sean T. 2001 Hyman G. Rickover

Cecil Roy B. 1971 Jack

Lett Matthew H. 2013 Jacksonville

Shields Ryan L. 2012 Jacksonville

Brand Michael L. 1971 Jallao

Cumm Sr. Randall J. 1978 James K. Polk

Howeth Randy 1976 James K. Polk

Fenter John H. 1982 James Madison

Matthews Kim R. 1988 James Monroe

Tisdale Jr. James H. 1973 John Adams

Dickert Ron 1987 John C. Calhoun

Honsberger Charles 1963 John Marshall

Kelly Thomas J. 1971 John Marshall

Lott Paul W. 1968 John Marshall

Pocock Gregg J. 1980 John Marshall

Wehmeyer Michael B. 1977 John Marshall

Basil Joseph A. 2002 Kamehameha

Fedder Robert 1973 Kamehameha

Wood Paige H. 1965 Kamehameha

Fitzsimmons Aaron 1989 Key West

Greaney Michael 1984 Lafayette

Wagoner Bryan L. 1986 Lafayette

Wynne Edward M. 1981 Lafayette

Grey Robert 1968 Lewis and Clark

Saylor Roy 1982 Lewis and Clark

Gamble Robert L. 1984 Los Angeles

McArthur Steven 1989 Los Angeles

Last Name First Name Qual. Boat Last Name First Name Qual. Boat 

Last Name First Name Qual. Boat 

Last Name First Name Qual. Boat WELCOME NEW MEMBERS! 
O’Bryant Benjamin A. 1996 Los Angeles

Price Robert Lee 1976 Los Angeles

Gonzales Bobby M. 2006 Maine

Snyder Robert 1997 Maryland

Fibranz Bruce W. 1961 Menhaden

Wik Timothy D. 1994 Montpelier

Nissley Harvey B. 1974 Narwhal

Kolar Joshua 2013 New Mexico

Paek Ashley Y. 2019 Ohio

Falk Jeffrey M. 1997 Oklahoma City

Michael Kevin 2015 Olympia

Wagner Troy A. 2014 Olympia

Johnson Eugene M. 1991 Omaha

Barnes Windle S. 1999 Parche

McCoy James D. 1982 Parche

Mazanec Peter J. 1972 Pargo

Sparnon Joel 1993 Pargo

Moore Todd D. 1998 Pasadena

Sharpe Derek 2009 Pasadena

Bacheler Peter D. 1968 Patrick Henry

Nielsen Edward A. 1976 Patrick Henry

King Les 1979 Philadelphia

Hoover Preston C. 1979 Pintado

Smircic Mackenzie C. 2014 Pittsburgh

Strong William 1975 Pogy

Bockhorst Fairman K. 1978 Pollack

Clark Henry L. 1966 Pollack

Bonney Roger B. 1971 Queenfish

Holden Hollis Ward 1963 Quillback

Romiti Anthony J. 1956 Raton

Kaiser Robert W. 2005 Rhode Island

Tortoriello Joel A. 2001 Rhode Island

Kenny Thomas J. 1961 Sailfish

Garrison Jack 1968 Sam Houston

Woechan Frank J. 1976 Sam Houston

Morel Joseph R. 1968 Sam Rayburn

Washington Jr. Robert J. 1979 Sam Rayburn

Holtzer John 1983 San Francisco

Scott David D. 2005 San Juan

Abell Jr. Joseph R. 1969 Sculpin

DeBoard Richard 1984 Sea Devil

Harker Christopher 1988 Sea Devil

Carey Jr. Paul D. 1959 Sea Robin

Avery Ronnie Michael 1981 Simon Bolivar

Bohon Bruce 1972 Simon Bolivar

Casey Kevin D. 1977 Skipjack

Vanhook William 1989 Skipjack

Schultz Stephen 1970 Spadefish

Grab Stephen C. 1975 Stonewall Jackson

Huffcut Thomas D. 1984 Stonewall Jackson

Haid Terry E. 1981 Sturgeon

Russell Louis 1976 Sunfish

Varga Peter 1983 Sunfish

Lyons Paul 1978 Tecumseh

Howard Bradli A. 2017 Texas

Beninger Fredrick Vincent 1975 Theodore Roosevelt

Varley Ronald Arthur 1974 Theodore Roosevelt

Gautsche Grant 1982 Thomas A. Edison

Howe Ron 1964 Thomas Jefferson

Wilkins William T. 1968 Threadfin

Lawton Howard 1979 Tinosa

Hartsfield F. Reid 1996 Tucson

Paulsen Ray 1957 Tusk

Grieco Jr. Joseph P. 1982 Ulysses S. Grant

Heridia Richard D. 1988 Whale

Hopper Terry L. 1988 Whale

Gaultney Robert 1982 Woodrow Wilson

Biery Ed  Associate

Galleger Ellen  Associate

Gerle Jr. Robert A.  Associate

Gould Matthew R.  Associate

Hinman Charles R.  Associate

Hoffacker Leon  Associate

Kelly Stephen B.  Associate

Lewis Emily S.  Associate

Murray Mary Ellan  Associate

Odey Jim  Associate

Ohlert Rae Varian  Associate

Raby Sr. Thomas E.  Associate

Ratcliff Charles  Associate

Sandman Kimberly M.  Associate

Tostevin Cora  Associate

Wood Timothy E.  Associate
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UPCOMING BOAT REUNIONS

USS Columbia (SSN-771)
USS Connecticut (SSN-22)
USS Delaware (SSN-791)
USS Greeneville (SSN-772)
USS Helena (SSN-725)
USS Hyman G. Rickover (SSN-795)

USS Montana (SSN-794)
USS North Dakota (SSN-784)
USS Kentucky Blue (SSBN-737)
USS Kentucky Gold (SSBN-737)
USS Maine Blue (SSBN-741)

SUBMARINES IN NEED OF ADDITIONAL SPONSORS 

USSVI Boat Sponsorship Program
P.O. Box 3870
Silverdale, WA 98398-3870
Please indicate BSP and the name 
of the sponsored boat or organization in 
the memo field of your check

Mail your 
check to:

Questions? 
Jack Messersmith
(928) 227-7753 
or e-mail 
MesserJ109@gmail.com

Take
Plu !egnthe

Send three American Submariner  
subscriptions to your favorite boat! 
• Sponsorhip is only $30 a year
• Add a USSVI Calendar for only $7 more

✓  Reach potential new members 
by sending three annual 
subscriptions of American 
Submariner to the boat or 
organization of your choice

✓  First-time sponsors receive a 
Boat Sponsorship Patch

✓  All sponsors entered into the 
quarterly Boat Model Giveaway 
drawing (one entry per 
sponsorship)—a $500 value

USS Wahoo (SS-565)
April 27-May 1, 2022
Pensacola, FL
Steve Ploeckelmann • (651) 338-6043
ploecks@gmail.com

USS Volador (SS-490) 
April 3-6, 2022 
Las Vegas, Nevada 
Terry Schmitz • (253) 318-6911 
Schmitty33@comcast.net

USS Von Steuben (SSN-632) 
March 24-27, 2022 
Jacksonville, FL 
Rick Wise • (843) 276-0899 
ssbn632reunion@sc.rr.com

USS Caiman (SS-323) 
April 18-23, 2022 
Albuquerque, NM 
Douglas W. Smith • (360) 377-4763 
dbfrider@comcast.net

USS Chopper (SS-342) 
April 6-9, 2022 
Mobile, AL 
John M. Pearce • (423) 293-0272 
sweetp342@charter.net

USS Drum (SSN-677) 
April 28-May 1, 2022 
Mobile, AL 
Eugene M. Michonski • (931) 722-7854 
eugenem_michonski@hotmail.com

USS Jallao (SS-368) 
April 21-24, 2022 
Philadelphia, PA 
Anthony C. Basilio • (610) 565-4243 
tony@acbasilio.com

USS Lewis and Clark (SSBN-644) 
July 13-17, 2022 
Bremerton, WA 
Tom O’Donnell • (515) 779-1930 
jthomasodonnell@hotmail.com

Reunion Notices 
Send all boat reunion notices to:  
editor@americansubmariner.org 
Deadline for the next issue is  
March 1, 2022. 
Notices received after the deadline  
will be accommodated on a space- 
available basis.

USS Sam Houston (SSBN/SSN-609) 
September 8-10, 2022 
Omaha, Nebraska 
Howard Dobson • (302-764-1197) 
howardvaldobson@verizon.net

USS Sea Devil (SSN-664) 
May 4-7, 2022 
Williamsburg, VA 
Skip Short • (253) 670-5718 
sethhead@comcast.net

USS Spinax (SS-489) 
May 15-20, 2022 
North Little Rock, AR 
Jack Thormahlen • (512) 913-4861 
eht_jlt@yahoo.com

USS Swordfish (SSN-579) 
May 11-15, 2022 
San Antonio, TX 
Kevin Strong • (319)-363-2118 
kevinstrong173@msn.com 

USS Thomas A. Edison (SSBN/SSN-610) 
March 8-13, 2022 
Charleston, SC 
Tom Teters • (760) 580-0238 
ssret@icloud.com
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Dee C. Cheshire 
Mystic, CT 
Qualified USS Corsair 1956 
Eternal Patrol 10/4/2021

Peter Bernard Clemens 
Lady Lake, FL 
Qualified USS Corsair 1947 
Eternal Patrol 9/26/2021

James F. Clewett 
Snowflake, AZ 
Qualified USS Toro 1957 
Eternal Patrol 11/5/2021

John Franklin Cline 
Kennewick, WA 
Qualified USS Bang 1944 
Eternal Patrol 8/24/2020

Kenneth C. Coffer 
Fort Lauderdale, FL 
Qualified USS Daniel Boone 1963 
Eternal Patrol 6/24/2019

Gary L. Collier 
Newark, DE 
Qualified USS Simon Bolivar 1971 
Eternal Patrol 11/24/2021

Deryl Tony Dack 
San Diego, CA 
Qualified USS Bluegill 1963 
Eternal Patrol 8/9/2021

Samuel George Daniels Jr. 
Escondido, CA 
Qualified USS Chivo 1957 
Eternal Patrol 9/15/2021

Arthur Edward Davis 
San Diego, CA 
Qualified USS Segundo 1959 
Eternal Patrol 5/30/2020

Kenneth C. Davison 
Milltown, NJ 
Qualified USS George C. Marshall 1970 
Eternal Patrol 9/7/2021

Robert Lewis DeVore 
Mount Washington, KY 
Qualified USS Pogy 1945 
Eternal Patrol 10/13/2021

Dennis Dickinson 
Salem, OR 
Qualified USS Gurnard 1971 
Eternal Patrol 11/3/2021

Adam B. Dijkman 
Snowflake, AZ 
Qualified USS Sea Leopard 1961 
Eternal Patrol 9/21/2021

Dennis Dowling 
Marshall, MI 
Qualified USS Parche 1976 
Eternal Patrol 11/30/2021

Christopher Dueker 
Eagle, ID 
Qualified USS Daniel Boone 1968 
Eternal Patrol 7/24/2021

William E. Adams 
Moncks Corner, SC 
Qualified USS Capitaine 1963 
Eternal Patrol 11/13/2021

Alfonso Amaro 
Marysville, CA 
Qualified USS Bass 1957 
Eternal Patrol 9/15/2021

William K. Angell 
Bath, ME 
Qualified USS Torsk 1955 
Eternal Patrol 11/16/2021

Robert G. Armstrong 
Sylvania, OH 
Qualified USS Barbel 1971 
Eternal Patrol 10/16/2021

Philip R. Austin 
Tallahassee, FL 
Qualified USS Chopper 1957 
Eternal Patrol 11/14/2021

Ronald Edwin Ayres 
Stuart, FL 
Qualified USS Thresher 1945 
Eternal Patrol 12/24/2020

Thomas J. Barcelona 
Olympia, WA 
Qualified USS Tirante 1960 
Eternal Patrol 11/11/2021

Max R. Bassett 
Middleburg, FL 
Qualified USS Razorback 1959 
Eternal Patrol 4/23/2021

Hughie T. Blackwell 
Temecula, CA 
Qualified USS Queenfish 1953 
Eternal Patrol 10/5/2021

Gerard J. Blanchette 
Honolulu, HI 
Qualified USS Hardhead 1962 
Eternal Patrol 9/6/2021

James Alfred Burk 
Bloomfield Township, MI 
Qualified USS Sea Fox 1946 
Eternal Patrol 1/15/2021

George R. Burton 
Ladson, SC 
Qualified USS Cavalla 1958 
Eternal Patrol 10/22/2021

Jack (n) Campbell 
Tulsa, OK 
Qualified USS R-9 1944 
Eternal Patrol 11/3/2021

Bennie Cashman 
Kansas City, KS 
Qualified USS Runner 1963 
Eternal Patrol 11/4/2021

Errol Sinclair Chase 
Meredith, NH 
Qualified USS Cavalla 1960 
Eternal Patrol 11/17/2021

Joel O. Eikam 
El Cajon, CA 
Qualified USS Redfish 1951 
Eternal Patrol 9/29/2021

John Engelmann 
Sun City West, AZ 
Qualified USS Raton 1960 
Eternal Patrol 9/30/2021

Charles R. Flood 
Colorado Springs, CO 
Qualified USS Swordfish 1959 
Eternal Patrol 10/1/2021

Christopher Frye 
Ledyard, CT 
Qualified USS Tullibee 1961 
Eternal Patrol 11/30/1921

Garlyn Wayne Garrett 
Lochbuie, CO 
Qualified USS Bream 1957 
Eternal Patrol 7/24/2021

Ralph Clinton George 
Tewksbury, MA 
Qualified USS Cobbler 1956 
Eternal Patrol 11/29/2021

Anthony Girard Girouard 
Stewart, FL 
Qualified USS Requin 1948 
Eternal Patrol 9/19/2021

Leonard David Greenwood 
Winter Haven, FL 
Qualified USS Growler 1943 
Eternal Patrol 11/23/2002

Stephen A. Hallquist 
New London, CT 
Qualified USS Shark 1984 
Eternal Patrol 10/3/2021

Dennis Michael Hamilton 
Wake Forest, NC 
Qualified USS Tusk 1959 
Eternal Patrol 11/21/2021

Douglas Haney 
Romoland, CA 
Qualified USS Alexander Hamilton 1967 
Eternal Patrol 11/18/2021

William Joseph Hazard 
Philadelphia, PA 
Qualified USS George Bancroft 1973 
Eternal Patrol 11/8/2021

William J. Hines 
Goode, VA 
Qualified USS Woodrow Wilson 1966 
Eternal Patrol 9/30/2021

John W. Holsclaw 
Louisville, KY 
Qualified USS Odax 1957 
Eternal Patrol 10/20/2021

Allen Cooper Holt 
Atlantic Beach, FL 
Qualified USS Tambor 1942 
Eternal Patrol 12/8/2021

Arthur W. Hoyt 
Manahawkin, NJ 
Qualified USS Bugara 1949 
Eternal Patrol 12/31/2020

Rolland B. Jackson Jr. 
East Hampton, CT 
Qualified USS Theodore Roosevelt 1962 
Eternal Patrol 9/28/2021

Robert Jacobson 
Fargo, ND 
Qualified USS Pargo 1968 
Eternal Patrol 2/11/2019

John D. James 
Green Bay, WI 
Qualified USS Ray 1957 
Eternal Patrol 12/2/2021

George N. Kilmer 
Martinsburg, WV 
Qualified USS Grenadier 1965 
Eternal Patrol 10/11/2021

Terry Klausen 
Columbiaville, MI 
Qualified USS Sea Robin 1963 
Eternal Patrol 12/1/2021

Paul Luther Kraft 
Greensboro, NC 
Qualified USS Carp 1948 
Eternal Patrol 12/2/2021

Robert Joseph Kuster 
Wilson, NC 
Qualified USS Trumpetfish 1950 
Eternal Patrol 10/23/2021

W. Gordon Lange 
Groton Long Point, CT 
Qualified USS Conger 1959 
Eternal Patrol 10/1/1921

Bobby Wilbert Lawson 
Knoxville, TN 
Qualified USS Segundo 1959 
Eternal Patrol 10/19/2021

Jack Lee Madsen 
Muncie, IN 
Qualified USS Halibut 1960 
Eternal Patrol 11/23/2021

John (n) Manuilow 
Brooklyn, CT 
Qualified USS Silversides 1943 
Eternal Patrol 11/21/2021

Barry Lee Martin 
Spring Branch, TX 
Qualified USS Daniel Webster 1964 
Eternal Patrol 11/22/2021

Eugene Milo Masica 
San Antonio, TX 
Qualified USS Queenfish 1945 
Eternal Patrol 12/4/2021

George H. McCausland 
Cloquet, MN 
Qualified USS Carp 1959 
Eternal Patrol 9/26/2021

ETERNAL PATROL

Kenneth Merritt McCray 
Minden, NV 
Qualified USS Blackfin 1952 
Eternal Patrol 10/30/2021

Patrick J. McGrady 
Lynnwood, WA 
Qualified USS Silversides 1973 
Eternal Patrol 9/19/2021

Jay E. McNelly 
Littleton, NC 
Qualified USS USS Rock 1962 
Eternal Patrol 10/26/2021

Jerry D. Merrick 
Plainfield, IN 
Qualified USS Sailfish 1957 
Eternal Patrol 10/2/2021

William A. Miller 
Ledyard, CT 
Qualified USS Chopper 1953 
Eternal Patrol 9/28/1921

Everett Houston Morgan 
Cape Carteret, NC 
Qualified USS Blueback 1945 
Eternal Patrol 10/5/2021

William A. Mulvenna 
Dunedin, FL 
Qualified USS Sea Leopard 1954 
Eternal Patrol 9/23/2021

James A. Newcomer 
Andover, NJ 
Qualified USS Casimir Pulaski 1976 
Eternal Patrol 12/8/2021

Willie Zemry Noble 
Pensacola, FL 
Qualified USS Sea Dog 1945 
Eternal Patrol 1/18/2019

James Anthony O’Brien 
Glen Ridge, NJ 
Qualified USS Halibut 1970 
Eternal Patrol 11/4/2021

John L. O’Meally 
Easthampton, MA 
Qualified USS Trutta 1958 
Eternal Patrol 8/21/2021

Olaf P. Olson 
Highland, NY 
Qualified USS Spadefish 1945 
Eternal Patrol 9/19/2021

Robert L. Orndorf 
Howard, PA 
Qualified USS Von Steuben 1973 
Eternal Patrol 10/24/2021

Walter A. Patrick 
Norwich, CT 
Qualified USS Sea Poacher 1962 
Eternal Patrol 6/8/1921

James A. Patton Jr. 
North Stonington, CT 
Qualified USS Scorpion 1962 
Eternal Patrol 9/27/2021

James H. Patton Jr. 
North Stonington, CT 
Qualified USS Scorpion 1962 
Eternal Patrol 9/27/2021

David T. Peck Jr. 
Indian Land, SC 
Qualified USS Alexander Hamilton 1963 
Eternal Patrol 11/1/2020

Oscar Roy Peralta 
San Francisco, CA 
Qualified USS Redfish 1951 
Eternal Patrol 5/10/2021

Dale A. Poe 
Reno, NV 
Qualified USS Puffer 1973 
Eternal Patrol 10/3/2021

David H. Powell 
Vancouver, WA 
Qualified USS Chopper 1958 
Eternal Patrol 11/6/2021

Raymond J. Raczek 
Albuquerque, NM 
Qualified USS Spikefish 1949 
Eternal Patrol 8/2/2021

Larry L. Rash Sr. 
Nanticoke, MD 
Qualified USS Redfin 1958 
Eternal Patrol 5/30/2018

Franklin C. Richard 
Colorado Springs, CO 
Qualified USS Grampus 1958 
Eternal Patrol 10/26/2021

Irving G. Rosen 
Fremont, CA 
WWII Sub Relief Crew 
Eternal Patrol 12/6/2021

Robert S. Rosen 
Apopka, FL 
Qualified USS Cutlass 1961 
Eternal Patrol 12/11/2021

Donald L. Sanders 
Sunrise Beach, MO 
Qualified USS Sea Robin 1952 
Eternal Patrol 8/23/2021

Michael W. Schenck 
Lincoln, CA 
Qualified USS Pickerel 1961 
Eternal Patrol 12/1/2021

Jerry N. Schmidt 
Austin, TX 
Qualified USS Spikefish 1962 
Eternal Patrol 10/31/2021

Mark W. Schraer 
Westbrook, CT 
Qualified USS Archerfish 1984 
Eternal Patrol 12/2/2021

Ronald Dean Scott 
Greenfield, WI 
Qualified USS Pickerel 1961 
Eternal Patrol 10/4/2021

Timothy William Sears 
Calabash, NC 
Qualified USS Pollack 1973 
Eternal Patrol 12/13/2021

Robert E. Sheldon 
Dutton, MT 
Qualified USS Besugo 1952 
Eternal Patrol 10/27/2021

Stephen Shoop 
Orland, CA 
Qualified USS Salmon 1966 
Eternal Patrol 10/18/2021

Ronald P. Silverberg 
Dexter, MI 
Qualified USS Angler 1957 
Eternal Patrol 11/30/2021

Jim Siorakes 
Fraser, MI 
Qualified USS Grampus 1953 
Eternal Patrol 10/31/2021

Robert C. Sones 
Emigrant, MT 
Qualified USS Bonefish 1963 
Eternal Patrol 10/21/2021

Kenneth W. Spencer 
Springdale, AR 
Qualified USS Grayling 1971 
Eternal Patrol 9/30/2021

Ronald E. Spooner 
Addison, IL 
Qualified USS Sea Poacher 1953 
Eternal Patrol 10/20/2021

John Stanford 
Jacksonville Beach, FL 
Qualified USS Sea Leopard 1956 
Eternal Patrol 10/15/2021

Thomas J. Stanton 
Plantation, FL 
Qualified USS Piper 1950 
Eternal Patrol 3/16/2020

Ralph T. Stetson III 
Westford, VT 
Qualified USS George Bancroft 1966 
Eternal Patrol 12/8/2021

Eugene Stevens 
Poway, CA 
Qualified USS Clamagore 1951 
Eternal Patrol 4/12/2020

Patrick T. Stevenson 
FPO, AP 
Qualified USS Segundo 1967 
Eternal Patrol 11/26/2019

Lynn W. Sutliff 
Oro Valley, AZ 
Qualified USS Salmon 1958 
Eternal Patrol 9/1/2021

Bruce E. Taylor 
Albuquerque, NM 
Qualified USS Perch 1960 
Eternal Patrol 6/28/2021

Albert Howard Townsend Jr. 
Friendswood, TX 
WWII Sub Relief Crew 
Eternal Patrol 11/10/2021

James Van Soest 
Ledyard, CT 
Qualified USS Blueback 1962 
Eternal Patrol 10/23/2021

John Clarence Walker Jr. 
Centreville, MD 
Qualified USS Sea Leopard 1954 
Eternal Patrol 10/8/2021

Robert Lee Watson 
Slippery Rock, PA 
Qualified USS Tirante 1945 
Eternal Patrol 10/16/2021

Charles LaMar Weaver 
Glen Burnie, MD 
Qualified USS Torsk 1965 
Eternal Patrol 11/16/2021

Frederick (n) Weilminster 
Stuttgart, AR 
Qualified USS Pintado 1945 
Eternal Patrol 10/10/2021

Leroy N. Wilhite 
Sacrmento, CA 
Qualified USS Chivo 1957 
Eternal Patrol 9/24/2021

James Edgar Worthing 
Houston, TX 
Qualified USS Runner 1953 
Eternal Patrol 12/5/2021

Karl Francis Joseph Yager 
Wyantskill, NY 
Qualified USS Trigger 1960 
Eternal Patrol 12/4/2021

Betty Sue Barnes 
Benton, AR 
Associate Member 
Passed 8/26/2020

Donald M. Demarte 
Glendale, AZ 
Associate Member 
Passed11/24/2021

Marcia Gronos 
Trenton, MI 
Associate Member  
Passed 9/19/2021

Robin L. Nilsson 
Jacksonville, OR 
Passed 11/4/2021

James L. Stuart 
Reno, NV 
Associate Member 
Passed 8/6/2021

Val R. Unrein 
Thornton, CO 
Associate Member 
Passed 9/18/2021

IN MEMORIAM
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“...the Southern hospitality of North Little “...the Southern hospitality of North Little 
Rock really made it memorable.”Rock really made it memorable.”

- USS - USS GuitarroGuitarro (SSN-665) (SSN-665)

SUBMARINE REUNION PACKAGESUBMARINE REUNION PACKAGE

LET US HOST YOUR 
NEXT REUNION

220 spacious newly renovated guestrooms
Complimentary airport/downtown shuttle
Complimentary shuttle to & from maritime museum
Complimentary parking
Outdoor Pool
2 award winning restaurants & lounges on site

Reservations include a full, hot breakfast buffet
3 blocks from AR Inland Maritime Museum
Two ballrooms divisible by seven sections
Six breakout rooms
Two Hospitality Suites

2 Riverfront Place 
North Little Rock AR 72114  
Call 1-866-657-4458 for more information

Jim Gates (USS James K. Polk); Camille Smith; Myna 
Miller; Greg Zonner (USS Von Steuben); Joe Mathis (USS 

Jefferson City)

YOUR REUNION TEAM

The Arkansas Inland Maritime Museum in North Little Rock, Arkansas, has hosted many 
memorable reunions over the years and would love to host you!

• Custom face masks with 
reunion name

• Access to USS Razorback 
submarine and Hoga 
tugboat

• 220 newly-renovated 
hotel rooms

• Two award-winning 
restaurants at hotel

• Complimentary shuttle
• Walking distance from 

downtown Outdoor 
Dining District

• Experienced veterans 
on-hand

• Hospitality space
• Scenic Arkansas River
• Assistance with group 

dining
• Assistance with 

entertainment & group 
activities
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BOOK TODAY:
Scott Sudduth
(501) 404-0397

August 24–27, 2022 
Hyatt Regency Buffalo

2022 UNITED STATES 
SUBMARINE VETERANS 
CONVENTION

Buffalo Welcomes 2022 United States Submarine Veterans
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UNITED STATES SUBMARINE VETERANS, INC. 
POB 3870  SILVERDALE, WA 98383-3870
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Discovering you or a loved one has an asbestos-related disease like 
mesothelioma or lung cancer can be devastating. We can help. 

We’re Waters Kraus & Paul, and our lawyers have represented  
veterans for over 20 years. We have the research to identify where 
your exposure to asbestos occurred. 

Our team is dedicated to helping submariner vets and their families 
receive immediate help and compensation.   

Asbestos used 
throughout 
submarines has 
caused deadly 
Mesothelioma in 
countless veterans.

We’ve been helping 
veterans for  
over 20 years. 

Our dedicated team of mesothelioma attorneys  
are ready to help you. Call us to learn more. 

8 0 0 - 2 2 6 - 9 8 8 0  |  W A T E R S K R A U S . C O M

222 N Pacific Coast Highway  Suite 1900  El Segundo, California 90245

C Andrew Waters is the attorney responsible for this advertisement. 

WATERS KRAUS & PAUL IN LOS ANGELES, DALLAS, MOLINE, BATON ROUGE  

Mesothelioma is a heavy blow.  
We can help. 
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