SEA POACHER ASSOCIATION

DEDICATED TO THE MEN WHO SERVED ON THIS SUBMARINE!
VOLUME 12, ISSUE 4
EDITOR: LANNY YESKE LTJG 61-63

OCTOBER 2014
PUBLISHER: BILL BRINKMAN EM 60-62

____________________________________________________________________

SEA POACHER’S NEXT REUNION
BRANSON, MO 8-12 NOV 2015
Here we go again for our 8th Official Reunion! It is being set up as we speak by Joe and Stella Murdoch who wrote most of this. Our Hotel is The Grand Plaza at 245 North Wildwood Drive, Branson, MO
65616. Call 417-336-6646 to make hotel reservations and advise them you are Sea Poacher (Group Code
SEAPOA) for the reduced rate of only $90 plus tax per night that includes a hot buffet breakfast for two.
This rate is good for three days prior and three days after our reunion. Rooms not reserved by 8 October
2015 will be released from our group block with higher costs. You are encouraged to use the Upper Hill entrance as it leads directly to the second floor. If that parking lot be full, there is valet parking.
Our Activity Package is organized by Pam Brown of Gatherings Plus (just like 2010 which went very
well). We will start on Sunday November 8 with a noon Hospitality Room and a Welcome Aboard Deli Buffet
at 1800. On Monday November 9 at 1030, there will be a guided tour and lunch at the Keeter Center followed
by the Tolling of the Bells at Veteran’s Grove. Dinner will be on your own followed by the 2000 Clay Cooper
Show. On Tuesday November 10, we have a 1000 Brett for Vets Show followed by lunch on your own. Then
at 1600, we take the Showboat Branson Belle for dinner, show, and cruise on Table Rock Lake. Then on
Wednesday November 11 we will RIDE THE DUCKS in the Veteran’s Day parade with lunch on your own.
At 1400 our Business Meeting, 1830 the group photo, and at 1900 the Banquet with entertainment. Look for
a silent auction, major auction, Peru Sapo games, ship’s store, and a ton of Sea Poacher memorabilia.
So you are encouraged to invite your family, old shipmates, and friends for this major event. November is a wonderful metamorphosis in Branson. Most all shows honor veterans and it starts the Christmas
Season. There will be over 125,000 persons here this week. It is a heart warming experience to see the love,
honor, and respect shown to our veterans and military. You will return a proud American, singing songs, and
filled with the Christmas Spirit.
At the reunion there will be a short video and presentation of the outstanding effort by WREATHES
ACROSS AMERICA whose motto is to Remember-Honor-Teach. These are placed at veteran graves at over
900 locations in the US.
To fully enjoy Branson, you might want to extend your stay at the Grand Plaza. There are over a
hundred more shows and can be found at bransonshows.com or call the tourist center 1-800-960-3006. If arriving early, note that on November 7 at 1100 Pam Brown will hold a Special Vietnam Lunch Event. Many
local merchants and entertainers will be there with a lot of door prizes.
Any questions on this contact Joe at jdmurdoch13@comcast.net or Bill Brinkman at
seapoacher@austin.rr.com. We will list attendees in the next issue. This is going to be another great reunion.

SEA POACHER OFFICIAL REUNION
BRANSON, M0 8-12 NOVEMBER 2015
REGISTRATION FORM
NAME________________________________________________________________________________
SPOUSE OR GUESTS___________________________________________________________________
ADDRESS_____________________________________________________________________________
CITY___________________________________STATE______________ZIP_______________________
TELEPHONE__________________________EMAIL__________________________________________
ANY PHYSICAL OR DIETARY DISABILITIES?____________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________________
OUR HOST HOTEL: THE GRAND PLAZA, 245 NORTH WILDWOOD, BRANSON, MO 65616
Please call the Hotel at 417-336-6646 for room reservations. Be sure to mention the group code of
SEAPOA to get the reduced rate of $90 per room per night plus tax. This includes a hot buffet breakfast for
two. This rate is good for three days prior and for three days after the reunion based on hotel availability.
Rooms not reserved by 8 October 2015 will be released from the group block.
WE HAVE A GREAT ACTIVITY PACKAGE THAT INCLUDES:
Hospitality Room and Welcome Aboard Packets with Name Badges,
Welcome Aboard Deli Buffet in the Hospitality Room
Guided Tour and Lunch at Keeter Center followed by Tolling of the Bells at Veterans Grove
The Clay Cooper Show and the Brett for Vets Show
The Showboat Branson Bell Dinner, Show, and Cruise on Table Rock Lake
Ride the Ducks in the Veteran’s Day Parade
Final Banquet with Entertainment
Transportation to all Group Activities, Reunion Website, and all Taxes and Gratuities.

Activity Package: # of Attendees____ times $290 per person = Total Due $____ ______
Fifty percent of the Total Due must be received by 8 September 2015 with the balance due on 8 October
2015. There will be no refunds after 1 November 2015 on the Activity Package.
MAIL THIS REGISTRATION FORM WITH CHECK PAYABLE TO GATHERINGS PLUS AT:

Gatherings Plus
P.O. Box 1023
Branson West, MO 65737
417-338-4048
Check out the reunion details at website www.reunionpro.com. Then click on the reunions link, type
in USS Sea Poacher, click apply and then click on the second Sea Poacher logo.

PRESIDENT’S REPORT-BILL BRINKMAN
1. Dues: We have 214 Life and 28 Regular members (including 29 widows). If you’re a Life Member or have paid
your 2014 dues, thank you. If not, please pay $10 for each year or become a Life Member for $100. Life Members no
longer get annoying letters from me or our Treasurer Hubert Jackson, receive a free patch, and we continue Life
Membership status for your widow. Make checks payable to Sea Poacher Association and mail to me at 4500 Tiffany
Nicole Street, Round Rock, TX 78665-9466 or email me at seapoacher@austin.rr.com with questions. Byron and
Margaret Lennox FN62-64 attended their first reunion in Charleston and became Life Members shortly thereafter. As
a result, in June I asked our annual members to consider Life Membership rather than yearly dues.
2. Address and e-mail changes: Please send us changes. Remember, we do not show your mailing address and telephone number on our newsletters or our website. When shipmates request them, we do put them in touch with you.
3. Sea Poacher Memorial Fund: When a shipmate passes on, we present to the next of kin a Memorial Plaque. The
framed and matted picture of Sea Poacher underway at sunset includes a Final Prayer and service years. Funding for
this stands alone, so we appreciate check contributions made out to Sea Poacher Association and mailed to me.
Please indicate “Memorial Fund” on your check.
4. Thanksgiving Sharing: Your Board has again approved a $100 donation to the SUBVETS Groton, CT Base to
support their free Thanksgiving dinner for their members, other veterans, and local First Responders. Over 1,000 persons were served last year at their clubhouse. For those handicapped and homebound, deliveries were made.
5. Branson Non-Official Sea Poacher Gathering November 2014: Joe Murdoch organizes this every year. It is a
fun group of shipmates, family, and friends from various military branches who come together to celebrate Veteran’s
Day in Branson, Missouri. Always a great time. For information contact Joe at jdmurdoch13@comcast.net or check
out the website www.reunionpro.com, click on reunions, type in USS Sea Poacher, and then our first logo. Do not
confuse this Gathering with our Official Reunion discussed earlier in the Newsletter. They are totally different.
6. New Sea Story Book: There were no objections to James Schenk, Chaplain USSVI Nathanael Green Base, publishing some of our Sea Poacher book sea stories, so we have given him the okay to print what is in our book.
7. Navy Status June 2014: From JJ Lynch. There are now less than 324,000 personnel on active duty. We are down
to 288 ships with 102 deployed. Editor’s Note: Back in June 1960, the Navy had 630,000 personnel on active duty
with 817 ships with another 3,200 that could be called up. There was concern about the U.S. dropping to 600 ships.
8. Gold or Silver Dolphin Plaques: While some of you may have one, others may not. There are excellent high
quality ones on eBay that are very reasonably priced. We gave one to Major General Mike Regner at the Charleston
Reunion (see photo last Newsletter) and another for Dante Marsano in Peru (see Lanny’s article on the 406 Hull Salvage next issue). These can be ordered directly on eBay from Captseadawg for $39.95 plus shipping of about $15.
Search eBay on USN Submarine Warfare Enlisted Plaque or Officer Plaque. You will not be disappointed.
9. Salvage of the 406 Hull: Yes, it has finally happened. Lanny and I have worked closely with Director and CEO of
Fundicion Callao S.A. Dante Marsano for months on this. The salvage was not done by the Foundry, but by local
squatters. Lots to report but no room in this issue. In any case, it was the Hull that was removed from the resting site
this year and not Sea Poacher or La Pedrera. Sea Poacher and La Pedrera were always the crew for over 52 years and
nothing can ever change that. The next issue will provide details and photographs. While most of the Hull has been
removed, some parts could remain. However, the area is not safe and it would be risky to enter. Do not go there!
10. 140 Day Trident Patrol: From Jack Ensminger. The Pennsylvania (SSBN-725) Gold Crew returned on June 14
setting a new record for the longest patrol ever completed by an Ohio-Class Boomer. Jack posed a couple of very
interesting questions. First, were there enough provisions and did they need to pull in somewhere? Second, is this a
precursor for single crew FBM’s? Check out the details http://www.defense.gov/news/newsarticle.aspx?id=122571
11. More Interesting Stories: They keep rolling in. John Savory sent The Navy’s Most Vital and Secretive Submarine Base Is In ...Idaho? Ron Godwin has another good one on Ulithi WWii. On the Internet search on those words
for superb reading. Bill Buckley noted an outstanding submarine website can be found at www.pigboats.com. Lanny
says the movie Down Periscope is on Netflix, and while not Academy Award material, it is very entertaining.
12. Enlisted Women on Submarines: Starting in 2016, they will be assigned to the seven Ohio-Class and in 2020
they will be going to the Virginia-Class. They will account for about 20 percent of the crews. Women will not be
assigned to the Los Angeles-Class as berthing modification costs are too high.

SEA POACHER SHIP’S STORE
Marine Artist Richard DeRosset has made us two paintings showing Sea Poacher with the Step
Sail and during the Cuban Missile Crises with the North Atlantic Sail. We have prints and high quality
canvas reproductions. He has also done a third painting of the WWII Version showing a gun battle with
the Japanese in 1945. Our own Ray Krivascy TM 1952-1953 has painted Sea Poacher at the pier in 1952
which he gave to Captain William Gibson at his change of command in 1953. We also have prints and
canvas copies of it. All come unframed and prices include shipping/postage. Fill in the below form, make
a copy, do your check payable to Bill Brinkman, and mail to him at 4500 Tiffany Nicole Street, Round
Rock, TX 78665-9466. Check out the other items also available from our Ship’s Store.

Items
Quantity
Key Chain
_____
Diesel Boats Forever Pin
_____
Ship Patch
_____
Ball Cap
_____
Plastic Mugs
_____
Golf Shirt Sizes M, L, XL & 2XL (w/o pockets)
_____
Golf Shirt Sizes M, L, XL & 2XL (with pockets)
_____
Painting DeRossett 10x23 print Step Sail
_____
Painting DeRossett 15x28 canvas Step Sail
_____
Painting DeRossett 10x23 print Cuba
_____
Painting DeRossett 15x28 canvas Cuba
_____
Painting DeRossett 17x39 canvas WWII
_____
Painting Krivacsy 15x18 print Step Sail
_____
Painting Krivacsy 18x21.5 canvas Step Sail
_____
Stained Glass Sea Poacher
_____
Dolphin Vest chains, gold or silver
_____
We Remember Sea Poacher Book + Addendum (on CD) _____
TOTAL

Price
$3.00
3.00
5.50
14.00
12.00
22.00
25.00
20.00
30.00
20.00
30.00
40.00
20.00
35.00
110.00
25.00
15.00

Total
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
_____
______

NEW INFO ON OUR BLIMP RESCUE
From Hubert Jackson who found it on uboat.net. Here is a new angle from Dan Summitt, a Sea
Poacher LTJG, in his 2004 book Tales of Cold War Submariner, Texas A&M Press, and available on the Internet.
"We were operating submerged at a couple of hundred feet about thirty miles south of Key West. It seemed we spent
most of our time providing target services for the sonar school, also based at Key West. On this day we were providing those services for a helium-filled blimp carrying sonar operator students and also conducting an evaluation of a
certain type of 'dipping' sonar. We would come to periscope depth every half hour, raise a radio whip antenna, and
get directions from the blimp regarding our course, speed, and depth for the next half hour.
At noon I assumed the 'conn.' It was time to check in with the blimp, so I ordered the diving officer to take
us to periscope depth. I raised the whip antenna and called the blimp. What would you like next?' I asked. Come get
me, he answered, I’ve lost all power and I'm flying free like a balloon. I told him to hang on and we would get him.
As SEA POACHER steamed the ten miles to the blimp, Summitt reported to the blimp pilot that we had surfaced, had him on radar, and were closing on him as fast as possible. I asked about his condition and he explained
that he could still control his altitude but that both engines had been ruined when he allowed the airship to get too
close to the water. The propellers, which hung a bit lower than the gondola, had hit the water and torn up the engines. The captain took the conn and Summitt headed out on deck. Once we were under the blimp we headed along
the course the wind was blowing it and finally matched its speed.
The blimp pilot reported he would attempt to drop down slowly
until we could reach the handling lines dangling from the airship.
Just as the handling lines got within reach, the blimp's operator
started dropping sandbags to stop the airship's downward descent.
He dropped too many, however, and it started rising again. I think
all of us figured it would be a simple job to control the blimp once
we got hold of some [of] its handling lines, but we were very mistaken. There were about fifteen men on deck and the blimp was
trailing about four lines, each of which could be grabbed by a
good number of men. As the blimp started rising again, however, it lifted some of the men off the deck. We quickly
learned that we were not going to be able to capture the blimp by simply holding on to it. We were going to have to
get a couple of our mooring lines and tie them to the blimp's handling lines, thus securing it to our submarine.
After several unsuccessful attempts, the pilot was out of sandbags-and the gasoline he had also started
dumping-so he began tossing all manner of things overboard, tool boxes, manuals, shoes, equipment-anything that
was not tied down. Several men leaped from the gondola as the blimp touched the water (they were plucked out soon
after; the pilot and co-pilot remained on the blimp).
Meanwhile, men aboard SEA POACHER scrambled to attach their mooring lines to the blimp's handling
lines. We added two more mooring lines and soon had the blimp up to a reasonable altitude for towing. We started
off slowly to see how the airship responded and soon had safely increased to sufficient speed to get back to Key
West well before sunset. A couple of hours later, SEA POACHER handed the blimp off to a crash boat that had
come from the air station. Then she headed back to port.
We set about preparing to land. Then it hit all of us: we had no mooring lines. We informed squadron operations of our plight and were told they would make arrangements. Soon we got word that no spare mooring lines were
available, so we were instructed to pull alongside another sub, several of its crewmen passed the excess portions of
their lines to us and we fashioned an acceptable mooring for the night.
The next morning, the first lieutenant signed out a pickup truck and headed for the air station with a couple
of men to retrieve our mooring lines. He returned several hours later, empty-handed. He had found our mooring
lines, but they had been cut into two- to three-foot lengths and passed out to all the blimp and air station personnel as
mementos of the great blimp rescue by a submarine. He said he had explained to them that it would cost several
thousand dollars from our quarterly operating fund to replace those lines and we could not afford it. Then he [air station blimp coordinator] smiled and handed our captain papers authorizing us to purchase the line and charge it to the
blimp squadron's operating fund.
Coincidently, shortly after Hubert found this article, we were contacted by submariner Trin Rios in Lake
Wales, FL. It seems that Tom Denton of USSVI wants to paint this event. Bill and I sent them several photos and are
anxiously awaiting to see what transpires here.

SOME OF YOU WERE THERE ON 10 JULY 1952.
DOES THIS COINCIDE WITH WHAT YOU REMEMBER?

A SEA POACHER & SUPER BOWL RING
Our own George Boyajian EM44-49(SS) proudly wears a 2002 New England Patriots Super Bowl Ring. First
-some background. George made four war patrols on Skipjack (SS-184) with several close calls. Depth charges and
underwear were mentioned. He came on board shortly after James Coe became Skipper and was made famous for the
WWII submarine toilet paper letter. Coe was also pioneer of the “down the throat” torpedo shots. He became CO of
Cisco (SS-290) and was lost with all hands on her first patrol. George was one of ten Skipjack’s selected for transfer
to new construction in the U.S. where their invaluable experience was needed. At the last minute, Herring (SS-233)
needed crew replacements and seven of the ten sailed with her. She was lost on her next patrol. So George went to
Sea Poacher and made all four war patrols. He said there were depth charges but nothing was very close.
After the War, he married Eleanor and Sea Poacher went to Panama. But it was so
hot and the deployments extensive that she stayed in the U.S. He resigned in 1949. However, Korea was next in 1950. So he went back in and served on Seal (SS-183), a Portsmouth school boat and a veteran of 12 war patrols. He rode Seal until 1954 when he left
the Navy after having passed the exam for CPO. Next, George gets into the grain business.
After schooling, and 20 hours of practical and oral examinations, he became a fully licensed USDA Federal Grain Inspector. He worked at several grain elevators on the St.
Lawrence Seaway. In 1961 he went to Boston to the Flour and Grain Exchange, and became VP of the U.S. Federal Grain Department. There is a museum named for him in the
Chicago Board of Trade Mercantile Building and filled with every type of grain equipment
you can imagine, much of which he donated. His current personalized Cadillac license
plate reads ‘GRAIN’. Moving on, George buys for $20K from Ralston-Purina, the Mansfield Feed and Farm Company near Foxboro, MA which has $175K of equipment inventory. Not a bad deal.
Then in 1983, Patrick Sullivan, Patriots General Manager and son of Patriots founder Billy Sullivan, needs ground help at Foxboro Stadium. They meet and Pat contracts
with George for fertilizer, grass, hoses, and other needs. Also Milorganite for Pat’s Cape
Cod home. Later, George is looking to move on, but Pat recognizes George’s talents and asks him to become the Patriot’s Concession Manager and Luxury Suite Caterer. He accepts and never leaves. He also has other activities including President and CEO of the Mansfield Credit Union Bank.
George describes present Patriots Owner Robert Kraft as always forward looking at least five years. He
would retire, but Robert will not let him. So today, George is still working five days a week. He is the Official
Greeter at the Hall at Patriot Place presented by Raytheon next to Gillette Stadium. He arrives at 0600 and opens the
doors to the Hall of Fame at 0730. While he has his own reserved parking space nearby, he is personally met by a
driver each day and driven to the Hall. At 1600 he is driven back to his car. He has his own pass plus two free tickets
for each football and soccer game.
Sea Poacher’s David (Bob) Ringland IC 65-67 lives nearby and has known George for several years. He says
he is very well known and loved. Foxboro is his family. While married for 60 years, he is now a widower. George
classically told your Editor; “I have no children that I know about.” He does have a significant other named Debby,
who worked with him in the luxury suite catering for 18 years. Regards Patriot players-he said “Tom Brady is a good
kid but just a quarterback. They come and go.” He especially remembers Steve Grogan and John Hannah.
Finally, here is the story on the ring as told on ESPN Sports Business by Darren Rovell on 13 June 2002.
“George Boyajian, the 79 year old Assistant to the Catering Manager of the New
England Patriots, received a nice bonus yesterday of a 14 carat white gold Super
Bowl XXXVI championship ring, valued at $15K. It was the Patriots 20 Rams 17
in New Orleans. ‘Other than the conclusion of World War II, this is the most
memorable day of my life,’ said Boyajian. Although the NFL gave the Patriots
money for 125 rings at $5K each, owner Bob Kraft decided to award rings to 250
employees. Since Kraft owned both the team and Foxboro Stadium, every full
time employee received a ring, each with 143 diamonds. At the time Josten’s said
this ring had the highest appraised value for a super bowl ring.” George stated:
‘There’s no sense in keeping it in the box.’ He says it’s worth $70K and has been
offered $100K but will not sell it. George also has lots of Sea Poacher memorabilia. We tried hard to get him to Charleston for the 2014 Reunion, but he was
awfully busy. He has the highest respect for today’s submariners and said they are so much smarter and better qualified than he ever was.

NOT SO SURE ABOUT THAT SHIPMATE!

THE SAD STORY OF LANCETFISH (SS-296)
From Shipmate Leo Carr who served on her sister ship Ling (SS-297). LANCETFISH was built by the
Cramp Shipbuilding Company of Philadelphia, and commissioned on 12 March 1945. Three days later, a shipyard
worker opened the inner door of #10 torpedo tube, not knowing that the outer door was already open. As water
poured in, the worker strained to shut the breech door, but ultimately in vain. She sank in 42 feet of water. She was
raised eight days later, but the Navy determined that repair costs - estimated at $460,000 - were too steep. So they
decommissioned her the next day. LANCETFISH had never put to sea under her own power. She never even had a
crew and was only in commission a few weeks. However, she was kept in mothballs until struck from the Naval Vessel Register on 9 June 1958. On 20 August 1959, she was sold for scrap to the Yale Waste Co. of Boston, which paid
$57,000 to finally end the saga of this ill-fated submarine. There are some photos on the Internet.

SEA POACHER LAUNCHING 1944 & 1951
THE PORTSMOUTH HERALD 18 JUNE 1951.
Thanks to Karl Schipper QM58-60 for these. The Tang (SS563) will be launched
tomorrow at Portsmouth, the first submarine built since WWII. Here is part of that
newspaper article. “PUBLIC FORUM. At the launching on the yard, especially
during unrestricted times, the impressive occasion is one that is long remembered.
We see and mingle with the large crowd on hand and listen to the spirited music of
the yard band. And then, at a certain scheduled hour, we hear the peculiar blast of
the horn, immediately followed by the banging and roar of the rallying or wedging
–up operations. This procedure allows the removal of blocking and shoring from
beneath the ship and actually transfers the vessel from the building blocks to her
launching cradle. If we are fortunate enough to be near the sponsor’s platform at the
bow, we can observe the colorful and traditional christening ceremonies. We see the
presentation of the gift to the sponsor and probably hear a brief talk apropos of the
occasion. We reverently bow our heads during the prayer and at least with the new
war-craft wish good luck. The dog-shores are dropped and all hands are ordered to
stand clear. Only the releasing trigger, well aft, now prevents the multi-million
dollar submersible from moving and reaching her natural element a the foot of the
ways. Now there is the silence and anticipation. In a few seconds comes the final
signal, and the trigger lever is pushed away and down. The vessel instantly starts to
move down the slip and the band begins playing the familiar strains of our national
anthem. The sponsor has swung the gaily-decorated bottle against the bow of the
sub with a smash, at the same time give the ship its name, the boat being hitherto
identified by number only. Now all these things such as music, the christening,
fanfare, receptions, etc. have their places in the scheme of things. But after all is
said and done, and giving due credit to the yard planning and technical organization, someone must have direct charge and the responsibility of seeing that the ways
are properly prepared and the cradle built in order the submarine is successfully
launched. I have in mind the late James S. Abel who passed away early Sunday
morning, May 20, just a month before this launching of tomorrow. During his last
18 years or so, Abel had more or less to do with the launching of 70 submarines
without a hitch, being in direct charge as a quarterman under the shop head during
his final few years. The last launching under Abel’s supervision was that of the
submarine Sea Poacher in the building ways on May 20, 1944, just before he
retired. Before the gangway leading from building to ship to be removed, and the
wedging-up started, he “so-longed” the boys of his gang and went up on deck where
he subsequently enjoyed what I believed to his first ride and thrill down the ways
and into the Piscataqua river. The writer, when relieving him, will never forget
Jimmy Abel’s parting words and well wishes as he boarded that submarine that fine
noonday of May, seven years ago. They are truly characteristic of the man as we all
knew him, and the launching of the 406 was the culmination of an enviable record
probably unparalleled in the shipyards of this nation. C. A. Caswell

FIVE NAVY CROSSES TO A SUBMARINER
Yes, it was submariner Roy Milton Davenport (18 June 1909 – 24 December 1987) during WWII. He made
10 submarine war patrols, with six as CO. He was also awarded two Silver Stars and 18 other medals. As a student of
Christian Science, he was dubbed the “Praying Skipper” of Haddock and Trepang. He was known for his daring attacks against Japanese ships, most often executed on the surface to gain additional speed. In all, he was credited with
sinking 17 Japanese ships and damaging 10 others. He and his crews experienced many close calls and escapes, but
no one under his command was ever lost. He credited his religious faith for his successes. He retired a Rear Admiral
and one of the most highly decorated submariners of the war.

JOHN WAYNE - NAVY MIDSHIPMAN ?
Official records indicate he applied to the Naval Academy in 1924, he was not accepted and went to the University of Southern California. While exempted at age 34 in 1941, he continued to volunteer for both the Army and
Navy. However, John Ford and the Republic Pictures Studio would not allow his deferment. Wayne is reported to
have said his failure to serve in the military was the most painful experience of his life. His widow added he became
a “super patriot” for the rest of his life trying to atone for staying at home. However, he toured bases in the South
Pacific during the entire war.

OUR FIRST LEGION OF MERIT
From Jack Ensminger and posted in Submarine History on 7 March 2014. Ann Bernatitus was trained as a
nurse, but could find no steady job in the Depression. She was accepted into the Navy
Nurse Corps in 1936. "We were not officers and we were not enlisted. We were in between” she said. In 1940 she wanted to be assigned to the Philippines. She said life was
good there for a while, but the plum assignment didn't last long. When the hospital personnel learned of Pearl Harbor, they sprang into action, shoring up the rickety three-story
building and moving the patients beneath it for protection. Soon after, hospital officials
decided the patients should be moved to Manila. Only Ann volunteered. Just a few weeks
later, she was chosen to make another move-to Bataan. Then, she was transferred to Corregidor as the Japanese drew closer. The hospital was in a long, narrow cave. “I was less
scared on Bataan than I was on Corregidor” she said. She remained in the subterranean
hospital for a month until selected to evacuate. She didn’t know how she was picked but
did not want to go by plane. The SPEARFISH (SS-190) was the only other choice. We
climbed into a small boat and had to go through our own mine fields to get to her. Finally
we came alongside this dark shape. Someone said to get your foot over the rail, and then just pulled me, and I went
down the hatch awfully fast. There were 20 others who accompanied her onto SPEARFISH, and she was the only
Navy nurse in the Philippines to escape the Japanese.
When they said the length of the trip to Fremantle would be 17 days, she did not think she could make it.
They took us into the wardroom and gave us tea and chocolate cake which we hadn't seen in a long time. The chiefs
gave us their quarters- just a cabin with a sink in it. Four of us went to bed right away. The next morning four others
replaced us. You just had to kill time any way you could and most was spent in the crew's mess. A Victrola was playing all the time. The crew would come with magazines and we would sit and talk. The crew was fed first and then us.
It was wonderful. They gave us one bucket of water for four of us when we went to bed- for bathing and washing. If
you went to the John you had to be escorted. After a while the gals were cooking for the boys. They initiated us at the
Equator. We were submerged during the day and at dusk we would surface to charge batteries. When someone
opened a hatch we felt this gush of nice fresh air come through. When done, down we went again.
Ann Bernatitus became the first American to receive the newly-created Legion of Merit. She continued to
serve in the Navy until 1959 and retired as a Captain. In 1976 she donated her medal to the Smithsonian Institution.
She passed away on 3 March 2003 and is interred near Wilkes Barre, PA.

SHIPMATE MARION BROWN, JR. TM44-45
We were contacted by Jennifer Brown Hamilton of Battle Ground, WA to see if we had any information on her uncle Marion McFarland Brown, Jr. whom she thought had served on Sea Poacher in WWII. She
never met him, had any photos, and was not certain he was even alive or had actually
existed. Bill and I went to work and found him as a Torpedoman who made all four
of our war patrols. We even found photos of him in the commissioning crew and
at Guam and Midway. We determined that he was a CPO on our fourth patrol and
made a total of 8 war patrols.
With pieces beginning to fit, Jennifer found on ancestry.com that he started
as a Navy Musician in 1939 and did not like it. She learned he was on Scamp (SS277) and Pickerel (SS-177) before they were both lost on patrol. He also served on
Seal (SS-183) and was involved in a harrowing Japanese depth charge attack that
lasted for 10 hours. Later, he became a deep sea diver on Tringa (ASR-16) and served
as a Warrant Officer. Jennifer also made contact with our war patrollers Ralph
Cobb and George Boyajian. While she never knew Marion, Jennifer has a great deal
of respect for him and submariners. She wonders what makes us able to leave sunshine and fresh air and endure close quarters with other people for extended amounts
of time? And do submariners think about the worst that can happen, or that it's just a big ocean and they have to
locate you first? Marion went on Eternal Patrol on 10 June 2013 at age 92 at Brandon, FL. There was no obituary.
Bill and I provided her with a commissioning photo, the DeRossett WWII Sea Poacher canvas print, WWII DVD,
and our book on CD.
Jennifer has been most appreciative and donated $100 to our Memorial Fund. If you recall him or have any
information, contact Bill or I and we will relay any particulars to her, or put you in direct contact.

LIFE ON A RUSSIAN SUBMARINE
Bill Buckley came up with this. Based on story by Alexandka Kozlova in Russia Beyond the Headlines on 8
January 2014. Every submarine crew member must undergo an initiation rite. Mine was the basic procedure of having to drink seawater from a lamp dome. Seawater tastes very bitter and mouth puckering. On some boats, this rite is
accompanied by the sledgehammer kiss in which you must kiss a sledgehammer suspended from the ceiling as the
boat rocks and rolls. Our cruises varied from 50 to 90 days with two crews. Each of our 16 missiles carried 10 individually targeted warheads with each warhead equivalent to five or six Hiroshima bombs. There were lots of drills
before proceeding to the combat patrol phase. We spent most of the time patrolling under the North Pole ice cap so
we could not be detected from space. Eight hour watch shifts kept us busy most of the time. Every day at 1500 you
had to clean your assigned area. It might be an instrument panel or the heads. The most disappointing thing is that
once you have been assigned an area like the heads you were stuck with it for the entire patrol. The food was nutritious. We usually had cottage cheese, honey, and jam for breakfast; the dinner meal would necessarily include red
caviar and cured sturgeon fillet. The daily norm included 100 grams of dry red wine, a chocolate bar, and some
stockfish. Drill regulations were the fundamental law. Sometimes they are observed so rigorously to be ridiculous.
Article 33 of the Russian Armed Forces Drill Regulations states that a serviceman is allowed to run only when commanded as Double time-March! Once, the Deputy Division Commander decided to visit the heads, only to find the
door locked. He told the first mate to unlock it, but the first mate did not react. The order was repeated: First mate, go
bring the key, double time! Still no reaction. Double time! Can't you hear me? I told you double time, what are you
waiting for? The first mate replied: I am waiting, Comrade Captain 1st Rank, for you to command 'March!' The commanders were very different, but each of them must instill awe, so you would realize that if you disobeyed their orders or tried arguing with them, a reprimand would be your least severe punishment. One colorful commander was
Captain Gaponenko. Once he came down from the bridge, looked at us, and asked: What are you guys up to? We
replied that we were practicing formation maneuvers as Unit 681, and were about to coordinate actions with another
Unit 685. Suddenly, the commander said on the mike: 681 to 685, please kill your engine. The reply came instantly:
Unable, Over. Gaponenko didn't like this. Kill your engine now, it's an order! An even more insistent reply came:
Repeat, unable to comply-Over. Gaponenko flew off the handle: I am ordering you to kill your engine, right now, do
you hear me? It's Captain Gaponenko speaking! I'll hang you out to dry when you return to base! Uneasy silence fell.
Then the radioman, who was half dead with fear, whispered: Comrade Captain First Rank, I am sorry, it was my mistake. Number 685 is an aircraft. Gaponenko was in wrath, stormed out, and stayed in his quarters until we surfaced.

AND ON A U.S. WWII SUBMARINE
From Hubert Jackson via SubVets Robert Sharp and Michael Skurat who wrote this highly edited version. In
WWII Seaman's pay was $50 per month. Chiefs got $120. Then you got an extra 50 percent for sub duty and 20 percent for sea duty. If married, your monthly pay was reduced by $28 and the Navy supplemented another $22 for your
dependent. Enlisted personnel below E-4 could not marry without the CO’s permission. Paymasters would pay with
$2 bills to indicate to the economy the impact of the service. There were no Silver Metal Dolphins just embroidered
patches. There was also a dress white uniform for enlisted. Sub School was six weeks for enlisted and three months
for officers. Of 250,000 men who applied less than 10% made it to school and many washed out. The training tower
and ear popping was a major cause. All personnel had to qualify from the 100 foot lock with the Momsen Lung.
When a "Good Conduct Medal" was awarded it would be given at quarters amid "hoots and hollers" with
cries of "Undiscovered Crime". There was also a bonus system for awards ranging from $1 a month for the Good
Conduct to $5 for the Congressional Medal of Honor. "Tailor Made" dress blues were the uniform of the day for liberty. The jumper was skin tight. Accentuated bell bottoms were mandated. When you made Chief you bought the
cheapest hat available since it was appropriate and respectful to have all of the crew urinate in it.
All military services were segregated until abolished by President Truman. Stewards were recruited from
territories. Racks were reserved for them in the FTR and hung off the overhead. Rated Stewards wore uniforms similar to Chiefs. Submariners were resourceful. Needs and desires of the boat did not always coincide with what was
considered proper procurement. Thus, a system of "midnight requisitioning" was developed to enhance efficiency
and promote the war effort. If a CO or XO made a passing remark that something might be "nice" it would soon appear. Although we had an evaporator to make fresh water, battery watering was primary. In the design and scheme of
things, personal hygiene or washing of clothes was not considered. Cans of "Lilac" were the norm and were sprinkled liberally. When conditions approached that of a Chinese garbage scow with an over flowing head and the crew
in dire need of fumigation the Skipper might allow 2 second showers by sections supervised by the COB. One real
advantage was food. Although ridden without mercy the cooks were excellent. GOD BLESS ALL SUBMARINERS!

MEMORIAL PLAQUES
We received no photos of any presentations. While efforts were made to present each of the
families with Plaques from the Sea Poacher Association; we were not successful in every instance.
However, there are several pending as the notice has been short.
Joe Jockel, LCDR 1969 and our last Executive Officer. He retired as a Captain and entered Eternal Patrol
in October 2013. Joe also served on Chopper, Barracuda, and Grampus. He commanded Nitro (AE-23) and was a
PhD candidate at American University with three tours as a Naval Academy Professor. Joe entered and signed the
last deck log on Captain Harry Huggins Night Orders 22/23 October 1969 on the Sea Poacher. In the “Next Commitment” block someone unknown had written “NONE EVER!!” They were racing to Philadelphia at 14 knots on three
engines with instructions to remain 20 miles ahead of their movement report, and in a hurry to get decommissioning
over with. All equipment was operating normally with nothing out of commission. Sea Poacher was still ready to go.
Just like she had been for 25 years earlier and at least another 27 years to follow in Peru. What a boat!
Lawrence S. Colwell, LT 1958-59 went on Eternal Patrol on March 2014. From New York, he graduated
from the Naval Academy and participated in the 1956 Olympics Rowing Team. Following Sea Poacher, he served on
John Marshall and commanded various reserve surface and engineering units and retired as a Captain. After leaving
the Navy, he earned an MBA in Marketing and held several positions in aerospace firms including VP of Marketing
for Hercules and VP of Schneider Associates, before having his own consulting firm.
William R. Dougherty, QM2(SS) 1947-48 entered Eternal Patrol on 24 April 2014 in Glen Cove, NY and
was a very proud Sea Poacher. A Naval Honor Guard honored him at the cemetery and presented the Colors to his
wife in a very touching moment for family and friends. He had many photos of Sea Poacher and always remembered

the time President Truman came on board and chatted with him for a time when he was the deck watch.
Joe Patton Hemphill, BM 1944-45 departed for Eternal Patrol on 27 June 2014 at the age of 98 at the North
Carolina Veterans Home in Black Mountain. As a Plank Owner, he made all four Sea Poacher war patrols. After the
war he retired from the VA Hospital in Oteen, NC, and was an active member of the Tabernacle United Methodist
Church. Joe is resting at the Western Carolina State Veterans Cemetery.
James Harold Lacourse, RM1 1959 left for Eternal Patrol on 3 July 2014 from Scarboro, ME. He made
war patrols on R-16 and Redfish (SS-395). He retired as a Chief Petty Officer in 1964 following 23 years of active
submarine duty including FBMs. He is interred at the New Veterans Cemetery in Augusta.
Herman N. Scallon, FN 1954-56 entered Eternal Patrol on 11 July 2014 at age 78 in Baton Rouge, LA. Retired from Desselle Maggard Corporation, he was active in the St. Louis King of France Church, a Grand Knight in
the Knights of Columbus, American Legion Chaplain, and Baton Rouge Submarine Club.
Gary G. Stark, RM 1958-59 began Eternal Patrol on 18 May 2014 in Gering, Nebraska at age 78. Following a 20 year career in the Navy, he was an active member of Knights of Columbus, Elks, VFW, and American Legion as well as the Catfish Western Plains USSVI and the Big Red Subs Club - Nebraska. He is interred at Hastings.
Harold G. Gall, EN 1959-61 went on Eternal Patrol in Worthington, OH on 7 August 2014 at age 74. After
Sea Poacher/Proteus, he was a QC Manager for Jeffrey Mining Machinery and a member of the American Legion,
USSVI and the Board of Developmental Disabilities. He is at rest at the Ohio Western Reserve National Cemetery.
James W. Weston, ET 1959 of Evington, VA departed for Eternal Patrol at age 77 in Michigan on 26 July
2014. He qualified on Sea Poacher and made an incredible 23 submarine patrols including 15 on boomers, two on
Dace, four on Halibut, and two on Sea Poacher. That may be a record. As an ETC E-8 with 23 years of active duty
Jim contributed many interesting stories in our Book. I spoke with his wife Linda on August 17. She said: “He is just
on another long patrol.”
Robert “DEX” Armstrong. While not serving on Sea Poacher, we know of his many writings as the Mark
Twain of USSVI. He took his last dive in Arlington, VA on 8 July 2014 at age 73. As a TM on Diablo and Requin,
he attended two universities. He had 30 years of Federal Service and was a Property Manager of several DC buildings including the Pentagon. One of his last thoughts: “When your final dive is made, and your battery's running low,
You'll know there lies a boat for you many fathoms here below. It’s then you get to wonderin, is my life's boat rigged
for dive? Into realms of Rex you’ve stepped, and here you’ll make your stand. There's one you'll have to reckon with
– that one, my friend, is Thee. Will your conscience do you justice when the final musters in? So when your day for
mast rolls round, the choice is up to you. Sailor, chart your course of life right now. Chart it straight and true. Now's
the time to flood your tanks and trim up fore and aft. It’s a trifle late when the klaxon sounds to square away your
craft. So, be ready when the last word’s passed. Sailor rest your oar.”
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