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The Razorback Association charges an annual fee to covers costs of this quarterly newsletter and other operational expenses;
anything collected beyond those costs is used directly for maintenance and restoration of Razorback. If you paid dues to
USSVI and/or to the Razorback Base of USSVI, then thousands of US Submariners have benefited from your gift, however
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From the Forward Battery:
This is the first message of
2015 and my last year as
President. First, we need everyone
who has not paid yet to please send in
your dues for 2015. The association
can not live on bread alone.
We have just finished work week and
look forward to the September reunion
at NLR and a chance to see the Grand
Old Lady. We had 18 attend the Work
Party and it was a blast. See the Work
Party article by Ron Sagaert elsewhere
in Lobo. [Pages 10-11] Last reunion in
Las Vegas had 31 shipmates and the
last NLR reunion (2013) had 25 shipmates. Our goal is to get at least 35
shipmates including our partners from
Redfish.
Our years on Razorback were formative years; for many of us Razorback
was our qualification boat and our first
time at sea for a WestPac deployment.
Keeping the ship running smoothly
and getting qualified was a daunting
task!!! Who can forget that first year?
Many were on board in the middle of
the Cuban Missile crisis in Nov, 1962.
We grew up in a hurry and who were
the leaders who guided us? I remember many of the chiefs: Max Lohringle, my first COB, EMCS Whitt, ENC
Dibsie, RMC Hyde, CSC Hughes,
TMC Leskowski (Ohio John), RMC
West (Sharpshooter) , ENC Rigg,
EMCs Logan and Hurley, FTC Ferrier,
who was the youngest chief, QMC
McKnight, MMCs Nagel, and Bergwall, the auxilliarymen. These men
bring back many great memories.

What better time to share Razorback
sea stories and experiences than at the
September reunion.
We have a full agenda planned for the
reunion. The host hotel is the Wyndham with a hospitality suite. Thursday
evening will be the banquet and Bob
Opple has agreed to be banquet speaker. Wednesday evening will be a trip
on the “Mark Twain” with buffet dinner and a 2 hour cruise up and down
the Arkansas River. We are working
on a trip to the Hastings Museum.
That trip was one of the highlights of
our last NLR reunion. In addition we
are planning a trip to the Camp Robinson museum and of course a trip to
Timex to take advantage of the great
Razorback discounts. There will be a
ladies luncheon and side trips to the
Clinton Library. One additional advantage: during Work Party we constructed an alternate method of access
to the boat so people who can not
climb ladders can now get aboard. So
do not let mobility disabilities deter
you from attending the reunion and
getting aboard the boat.
Another good reason to attend is the
biannual business meeting and election
of new officers. We need to choose
our next reunion location and elect a
new President, and staff. These are
important positions and the success
and future of the Association depends
on finding some new shipmates willing
to step up. This is a chance to join the
Presidents Club!! Thanks,
V/R Fred Reker Capt. (USNR)

Razorback Association
*Treasurer's Report as of: 19-Apr-2015
Balance Brought Forward 1-Jan-2015
from:
Deposited

Amount

$16,407.51
For

$40.00

Donation

$560.00

Dues

______
Total Amt. Deposited

$600.00

Subtotal

$17,007.51
Dispersed

Amount

For:

15-Feb-2015

$147.03

Gorence Mail Lobo

6-Apr-2015

$20.00

Parts

18-Apr-2015

$486.77

Ron Sagaert (Lift)

19-Apr-2015

$429.97

Ron Sagaert (Fuel Pump)

_______
Total Amt. Disbursed

$1,083.77

Total to Date

$15,923.74
Notes

Treasury owes AIMM $2,549.65

On August 17,
1958, the USS
SKATE
circumnavigated
the globe in
about fifty
minutes. The
SKATE was at a
radius of about
two miles from
the North Pole at
the time, and the
distance traveled
in the circumnavigation was
about twelve
miles.

Ronald Hines
*Ronald Hines, Treasurer
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Heads up!
1) Next year’s Razorback Working
Party will be April 10-16, 2016.
2) Our 2016 Reunion will be in Reno
with the USSVI. This is a great learning
opportunity for our next President & VP
because USSVI will be doing most of
the groundwork, and we’ll be back to
LR the following year (2017).

Thru the TBT:

• Housekeeping: To my utter amazement,
this old body doesn't seem to be keeping
up, so I’m cutting back; call it a manpower shortage. My job is to send Lobo to 265 actual Razorback vets every quarter and to a dozen Honorary and
Associate members. It’s a great job and I enjoy it. But I’m no
longer going worry about the things listed below, because
like I said, I already have a job.
Lost Shipmates: There are another 500 Razorback veterans
for whom we have only names: either their phone number,
home/email address has finally gone obsolete — or we never
had the data to begin with. I have been working hard to contact them before an obituary from Timbuktu shows up and
adds them to the 350 Razorbackers now on Eternal Patrol.
Conflicting Lists: Thanks to Shane Foraker (Eternal Patrol 2014), data for 1,141 of our shipmates has already been entered into USSVI’s Deck Log project. Lobo’s database lists
1,138 with many duplications, spelling and typo differences,
but it’s getting close to where Deck Log can be our master
list— but soon, all I’ll have to do is auto-send Lobo and then
correct rejects after each publication. But … right now, continuing to match up about 26 columns & 1100 rows of data in
two databases is beyond what I’m willing/able to do.
Dues deficit: We tried a Hail Mary pass over the past two
years to boost membership. About 150 Lobos were sent to
every name associated with Razorback that we could find
anywhere, and, to our great joy, a few guys we hadn’t talked
to for 50 years began popping up at reunions, and publication
copies jumped 50%, so we know it worked; problem is,
we’ve only received 2015 dues payments from a total of 25
men to date. Receipts from new members isn’t covering the
costs to find them, and total receipts barely pay for a fuel
pump (See Treasury Report on page 2).
Staff: At the last Business Meeting (BM) in 2013, Fred Reker and I went around the Hospitality Room begging members to run for office; Fred finally agreed to remain president
for 2 more years if Hines (or someone) stepped up as Treasurer. THAT’S NUTS! President is not that bad a job…
A President needs to appoint people to help out (theoretically, if he delegates well, he can spend all his time bragging)
i.e.: The “Sea Lawyers” who negotiate hotel and cruise and
tour contracts for the President to sign; the “Sarsaparilla
Man” a local guy who stocks our Hospitality Room; Speakers
for our Banquets, etc. Personally, he usually writes a message
to the troops in Lobo, scans the NL for errors, and suggests
content. He approves all significant expenditures from the
Treasury. That’s it! No computer skills required.
Most of the experience of our Past Presidents, and staff, is
recorded and available, and we are all happy to offer whatever guidance and advice you might need. The President might
even divide his tasks with the VP, assumed to be his successor. Speaking of stepping up, Jayne Holland and Jerris Bassett saw a need and we thank them for an exquisite Ladies
Lunch, and a great website (SS394.org).
There's got to be an answer! In my lifetime, I've seldom volunteered for anything, but when assigned, I've always tried
to maintain a reputation for at least surpassing expectations.
Cleaning the crew's head on Razorback in 1957 was not the

best assignment in the Navy, but I caught a lot of flack for
going around saying the RazuMaru had the shiniest shitters in
the Pacific. I am sure you know what I mean, cause you're
like that too; so now … who else can we shanghai? Look for
guys with more personal pride than brains? Maybe — but,
NTINS: Michael Bircumshaw and I were having a beer at our
SD Base USSVI meeting, and he mumbled and growled
about an hour's argument on the floor as to whether we
should charge $4.50 or $5 for our monthly breakfast—it was
his first meeting, and I was his sponsor—so I told him,
"That's what old pharts do! If you don't like it, quit bitching
and volunteer to head a committee or something." He soon
became our Membership Chairman, our Parade Chairman,
our Base Commander, District Commander, and then American Submariner Editor, and National USSVI Commander,
with me egging him along all the way. He tells this story every time I'm in his USSVI audience. I guess the lesson is:
God knows I’ve tried,but I'd better drink more beer with more
Razorback sailors in North Little Rock.
• 2015 Reunion: Finally! Back to North Little Rock and our
beloved Lady. Our 2015 Reunion will be held in Sept. 15-18,
2015 at the Wyndham Hotel —about 100 yards from Razorback.
• North Little Rock Checklist: First, call the Wyndham Riverfront at (501) 371-9000 and mention “Razorback Association” to get our special $99 (plus tax) rate. You can cancel
the reservation at no cost up until 72 hours before your
planned arrival.
• Second, fill out the registration form on pg 11— send it in..
• We’ve reserved a block of 30 rooms from Sunday thru Friday: if we meet that goal, two nights of our Hospitality
Rooms (HR) are free. Either way we need to use the Barge,
or the hotel’s Presidential Suite on Friday night for a HR. The
Registration Fee is for HR rental and stocking, back-up for
the Ladies’ Luncheon and the Wine & Cheese event, and our
Banquet room.
• The Business Meeting (BM) on Thursday is open to all
members and guests (voting restricted to active paid up Razorback Vets). We will nominate and elect our next two-year
Staff so be ready to serve if asked, volunteer yourself or
nominate someone you think could contribute to our organization’s goal of enhancing camaraderie. If you don’t, the
things listed above just won’t get done. Love is grand, but
commitment keeps us afloat. Jump in and I’ll hang on to my
job for another tour if you’ll have me.
• There are limited spaces on the River Cruise on Wed, so
decide on that early. The meal was excellent last time.
• The treasury-sponsored Presidents’ Club Lunch is exclusively for Past and current Presidents in gratitude for their
service.
• The Hastings Museum, and Camp Roberts are two freebies
I’d highly recommend, the Wine and Cheese night has always
been great fun, and nobody knows how our first Movie Night
will go. Be sure you fill in the ”number or count” column
whether the event is free or not so we can reserve adequate
facilities.
V/R
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What you always wanted to know about Fleet Submarine topside armament. Deck Guns: In the 4”/50, the first
number (4”) is the diameter of the bore, and the second (50) is the length of the barrel in calibres: So, if 1 calibre = 4" and 50 x
4”=200” (16.7 feet).is the barrel length. Similarly, the 5"/25 cannon fires a 5" diameter shell through a 125" (10' 5") barrel.

Deck Gun: 4"/50 on USS Razorback (SS-394)
A large number of fleet submarines were re-equipped with this deck gun. A
former surface ship gun (these were standard main armament on World War I destroyers),
it was better with regard to shell size and range, but the pedestal mount allowed only limited elevation, and the long barrel, intended to improve accuracy, was far less effective on
a submarine's lively deck.
The 4"/50 was the standard deck gun on the old S-Class submarines. One of the more
common complaints even in that application was that the gun was highly reliable—but
only if you never submerged.
Deck Gun: 5"/25 on USS Sabalo (SS-302)
This was the first American submarine deck gun designed specifically for submarines, and proved
the most effective because of this. The short barrel improved accuracy on a submarine's rolling deck,
and the five-inch round was powerful enough to cause serious damage to a target.
In addition, because the gun was designed for submarine use, it was built from rust-resistant steel,
and with pressure-tight fittings, to reduce maintenance. The traditional pedestal mount was eliminated, with a dual-purpose mount employed, which was both quicker training, and could elevate the
barrel to 45°, making it potentially much more effective in an anti-aircraft role. (It was not, however,
used in that role and no suitable ammunition was ever issued.)
Late in the war, several boats were fitted with a pair of 5"/25s, as well as a simple director system,
allowing coordinated fire. The pictured gun is mounted aboard U.S.S. Cod, now docked in Cleveland and open to the public.

40-Millimeter (1.57 inches) Bofors:
Built under license from the Swedish manufacturer, the 40-mm Bofors was one of the
most popular medium anti-aircraft weapons of World War II, and in a modernized form
remains in production to this day. Most naval applications used a twin mount. Not originally fitted to submarines, the 40-mm was added to the arsenal when commanders argued
that they needed something to fill the gap between the 20-mm and the deck gun for closein attacks on small vessels.
The single-barrel "wet" version used on submarines had seats for the aimer and trainer,
who could elevate, depress, traverse, and aim the gun with hand controls. Stops were fitted to prevent traversing and/or depressing the gun to where it could hit the boat. Sights were fitted to both sides of the gun, so that either operator could aim
when necessary.
Besides its rarely-used anti-aircraft role, the 40-mm was used for attacks on supply junks and other light craft that weren't considered adequate targets for torpedoes or the main gun. (In actual practice, this was virtually the only thing it was used for, as
shooting at enemy planes was highly discouraged except in harbor, where there was no possibility of submerging.)
Later in the war, a 40-mm was usually installed on the cigarette deck at the aft end of the conning tower, where it replaced the
original 20-mm mount (which, in the case of most early boats, was itself something of an afterthought). Some boats also added
a second 40-mm in the forward gun position at the front of the conning tower. Ready use ammunition was kept in pressure
proof lockers near the gun positions, where it was easy to get at.

20-millimeter (0.787”) Oerlikon: 450-320 RPM, (+) 90°, (-)15°, 360°
For a country that has been adamantly neutral for many years, Switzerland has still made its contributions to the art of war. The 20-mm Oerlikon automatic cannon is one of these. The smallest weapon in
the American arsenal firing an explosive shell, the 20-mm was a close-in anti-aircraft machine-cannon. The shells were loaded in a drum magazine, and a single gunner aimed and fired the gun. Pressureproof storage was provided for these guns, but it was found that they could tolerate immersion reasonable well provided the barrels were changed frequently.
Most wartime production fleet submarines originally came fitted with at least one 20-mm, on the after
part of the conning tower and, after the pre-war bridges were cut down, reducing the silhouette and, in the process, creating a
second gun position at the front of the bridge, a second gun was fitted. When the skippers could convince the right people,
these were both often replaced with 40-mm mounts, giving an increase in both range and destructive power.
Small Arms: Subs had an arms locker for "personal" weapons where Officers kept standard issue Model 1911-A1 Colt .45
calibre semi-automatics—never the most accurate handgun, but the most effective single-shot man-stopper. Subs also carried
Thompson submachine guns (same .45 round as the 1911 pistol), normally fitted with the 20-round box magazine or the 50round drum. M-1 Garands and/or 1903 Springfield bolt-action rifles could also be found, mainly intended for shooting at floating mines, and were often used for shark watch during authorized swim calls while underway.
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Above: Sound-Powered

phones (far left, far right) — across seventy years — in Control Room.

Below: Opinion stolen from the Hawgfish Scuttlebutt (Razorback Base, USSVI) Newsletter (Apr 2015)
Author: John Barr, Editor

Letter John Barr wrote to the Editor of
USSVI’s Submariner Magazine.
“Don’t know if you have noticed this
thing about DBF but decided I wanted
to comment on the situation.”
03/11/2015 Chuck – I noted in your
message in Volume 2015, Issue 1 your
efforts “to work a reasonable blend of
diesel boat and nuke boat articles …..”
I think you have done very fine work as
the new editor. And I appreciate the
work required based on my work on the
monthly newsletter for the Razorback
Base. Finding and/or developing articles of interest to our members is an arduous task. However I do have a
concern with your perspective “on the
diesel boat side …. That is our tradition.”
The USSVI creed is, in part - To perpetuate the memory of our shipmates
(emphasis added) who gave their lives
…... There is no mention of perpetuating the memory of a diesel boat. Certainly the Tolling of Boats ceremony
does recognize each lost boat, but as a
function to recognize the men that were
lost on those boats.
I note that you qualified in 1963. That
was 4 years after the last diesel boat,
Blueback, was commissioned. (Exception noted regarding the Dolphin.) The
first nuke commissioned was the Nautilus in 1954, 9 years before you were

qualified. The Blueback was decommissioned in 1990, the end of the diesel
boat era in the U. S. Navy.
In the same issue of the American Submariner were listed 102 members that
had gone on Eternal Patrol, and, as of
6/19/14, 271 new members that are submarine veterans. The Eternal Patrol
members, computing an average, qualified in 1952 and lived just over 61 years
after their qualification. I was 21 when
I qualified in 1964; guess I will worry
about my 82nd year when that comes.
On average the new members qualified
in 1987. The latest year listed as qualified on the Blueback for a USSVI member is 1982. The list in the American
Submariner does not show which boat
members qualified on, but I would have
to guess that a very large share of them
qualified on a nuke. It would be necessary to analyze new versus Eternal Patrol members on a comparable basis
such as yearly to really understand the
mix, but the reality is that our members
are increasingly coming from those who
served on nukes.
Your info notes you originally qualified on a diesel boat and then served for
a year or less on 3 different fast attacks.
Don’t know what you did for 2 years at
Windsor Locks but apparently our time
there overlapped. I served on one diesel

boat, then nuke school followed by an
8-month deployment on a destroyer going to Vietnam. And then only 3 patrols
on 2 different boomers before my 6
years was up. Certainly if I had to pick
a sea duty assignment it would be on a
diesel boat. There are so many memories from that 11 months, more than any
I have serving on the boomers. It is definitely a different kind of adventure.
Yet our tradition should be with regard
to the submarine sailors, not the boats.
Pete Rathmell is undertaking USSVI
Long Range Planning for membership
growth and retention. Growth is going
to come from submarine veterans that
have served on nukes. The capabilities
of the new Virginia class are ominous,
but there also will be fewer submarines,
and thus fewer submarine veterans for
our “recruitment pool.” Articles regarding submarine history, including our
diesel boats, will always be interesting
to USSVI members. But we need to
find a way to connect with the “modern
Navy” submariners for the future of our
organization. Can we find some way
for the Submarine Force to provide interesting articles for our publication?
How can we connect with those men,
and women, out there that are submarine veterans but have not joined USSVI? They are part of our tradition.
John C. Barr IC1(SS) 1962 – 1968

United States Submarines destroyed a total of 1314 Japanese ships during World War II, including one battleship, eight
aircraft carriers, fifteen cruisers, forty-two destroyers, and twenty-three submarines. Against this score, fifty-two U.S.
Submarines were lost.
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MAIL BAG
• 3/13/15- From Sharon Mabry: Not good news… he could have chemo and it "could" lengthen his life a few
more months but he would be very sick and it could also shorten I… He opted for nothing and to let it run it
course as he said he doesn't want to be here like this. … a few weeks … months… started already… pain yesterday … I can’t leave him alone at all now… afraid it won't be long… going downhill fast now…hope he doesn't have to suffer … sleeps most of the time now . Sharon
• 3/20/15- It is with great sadness that I write to say George passed away peacefully in his sleep 3/19. His daughter Kim was
with me. He will be greatly missed but is now able to run again and is not suffering anymore. Thank you for all your prayers
and thoughts as we know it helped keep him here longer then was expected. Sharon.
• 1/27/15-I’d love to go to LR, Reno or the other place; however, I’m so old now that I’d have to crawl to get there. That’s
well beyond my means to even cook up a good bowl of chili. My best to all and wishing all a great and grand time. My
remembrances of my days on the great Razor-maru I’ll carry into the pastime with fond and lasting memories. Mike Richard
Myers
reception for the Admiral, one of the civilian guests at the
event asked him about the wink he shared with the Chief.
Admiral Halsey explained,....... "That man was my Chief
when I was an Ensign, and no one before or after taught me as
much about ships or men as he did. You civilians don't
understand. You go down to Long Beach and you see those
battleships sitting there, and you think that they float on
water, don't you?"
The guest replied, "Yes, sir, I guess I do."
To which Admiral Halsey stated,...... "You are wrong. They
are carried to sea on the backs of those Chief Petty Officers."

Admiral William "Bull" Halsey Chief Petty Officrs!
At the end of WWII, all the towns and cities across the
country were looking for a "Hero" to celebrate America's
victory with. Los Angeles chose Admiral Halsey and had a
ceremony on the steps of the LA County courthouse to honor
America's hero and at the end of it when Admiral Halsey was
leaving, they had a line of sideboys. The sideboys were active
duty and retired Chief Petty Officers that had been brought in
from all over the country who had served with Halsey at one
point in their careers.
Admiral Halsey approached one of the retired Chiefs, and
they winked at each other. Later on that evening at a

I Don’t Know Nothin’ About Harley’s Periscope
hung from the brow stanchions, was a common target in the
I spent aa couple of months each side of Christmas 1960
aboard the USS Bashaw (SSK-241), a diesel submarine com- constant drive to improve attentiveness among topside watchstanders. But mooring lines, heaving lines, ship's logs, belowmissioned during the war. She was in Pearl Harbor undergoing a mini-overhaul. Not enough to go back to the West Coast decks-watch check off lists, and deck wrenches exchanged
for a full six-month overhaul, but enough work to keep her off ownership frequently. A ship's bell was a particularly significant trophy because it symbolized the submariner's reputation
SubPac operating schedules. Yard-birds were forever installfor stealth. It was guarded more tenaciously than an armed
ing more sophisticated sonar gear in the enormous bulbous
nose which stood in place of a normal wave-cutting Guppy II MK-14 torpedo left on the topside deck because its capture
symbolically took away a ship’s very name. One of the seabow.
men in the deck gang, Harly, was a kid who knew nothing of
The Officers and Crew were surprised when I reported
Naval Security before my tutelage, and I took him and the
aboard as a third-class Quartermaster because the ship had a
gang under my care; his name haunts me, even now, from
complete complement of QM's, with no billet for me. The
time to time.
Navigator suggested that I might be interested in running the
It was a couple of weeks into my new assignment when the
deck gang; if not, he would go through service-records to deBashaw's chrome bell disappeared. It was engraved with the
termine seniority and move another QM. As a veteran boatsailor, I had no problem with that. In those days, the guy who ship's name and hull number so, if we could locate it, proof of
ownership was certain. I immediately told Harly to go find it,
polished the thunder-jugs in the head, which the deck gang
and he returned after a full day sadly shrugging his shoulders.
did underway when there was no working on deck, was as
proud as the one who plotted the ship's course. Keeping ship- I assured the Chief of the Boat that I was certain that we had
mates from picking up VD or some odious plague from a toi- checked out every ship on the Sub Base. At the time, he was
busy chewing out someone, but he kindly interrupted himself
let seat was at least as noble as keeping your ship from a
for my benefit, and informed me that the COB was much too
graveyard of rusting hulls on a Pacific atoll. I accepted the
important a person to listen to sob-stories. He put his hand on
deck assignment.
The Submarine Navy conducted sort-of informal covert se- my shoulder in a fatherly way (but without fondness) and told
me, with verbal punctuation too colorful to repeat, that
curity tests in those days. To ensure that no foreign agent
could breach a ship's security, the boat crews continually prac- Bashaw was going out to test our new BQS-something at sea
in exactly four days . . . at which time we would have an enticed midnight raids on one-another and on the civilian support buildings. Daylight excursions were particularly insidious graved Bashaw-bell . . . or I would spend the rest of my career
in sickbay. Of course, having been anxious to test my relativebecause the perpetrators generally were sober and extraordinarily sly. A shiny wooden plank with the ship's name in brass ly-new Third-Class Petty Officer authority, along with the
hanging on the sail-handrails, or painted on a canvass sign and new leadership skills the COB had demonstrated, I went top6

side and grabbed Harly by the shirt collar.
"I don't wanna hear that, ' I did my best,' crap! A fish
out of water does its best to swim, but that don't impress
nobody! The Old Man signed an emergency requisition.
Find out what's holding that up. Get another chit. Talk to
somebody in supply. Check with base security. Get a piece
of brass and start chiseling" … I had to take a breath, "I
don't want to hear you say 'can't' again; can't' ain't in
your vocabulary. You got until taps tomorrow night to get
a bell hung up on the front of the goldam doghouse." Harly was cowering now, "If we ain't got a bell by then, I'm
gonna lend you to the black-gang. You'll spend the next
month in the Forward Engine room lower-flats scraping
greasy bilges till they shine and you stink." He walked
ashore, across the brow, with a look that changed from fear to
hate and then to what I desperately hoped was determination.
Next morning at breakfast, someone said, "Nice bell, Gorence. Where'd you get it?" So I scrambled up the ladder to topside and there it was - glistening like gold. Took about ten
minutes for Harly to tell me how he'd gotten it. He'd swapped
twenty pounds of ground coffee for a pallet of five-gallon
cans of zinc-chromate primer. Then he traded for an eight
man inflatable Marine Corps Recon rubber boat -- I lost track
somewhere between the guts for an auxiliary-gyro and a set of
Fairbanks-Morse valve rings.
The COB got back to nodding in a fatherly way at me
again; he was particularly pleased that our new brass bell required elbow-grease to keep it shined -- as opposed to the old
chrome model. When the First Lieutenant in charge of the
deck-gang asked me how I had managed to do it, I pushed out
my chest: "Harly swapped a few tins of coffee for eighty gallons of paint, and then . . ." He cut me off, "Never mind," He
put his hands to his ears, "I don't need to know. I never
asked!"
Always ready to hone my leadership skills and learn by example, I developed a unique relationship with Harly. Whenever I hinted that we might be able to use a such-and-such, it
appeared magically, but I insisted — strongly — that the details were his business alone and I adamantly respected his
privacy. Even when he insisted on telling me, I never heard a
thing.
The normal supply channels had always seemed cumbersome and slow. The bureaucrats in Washington had set up
controls which unintentionally included incentives to doubleorder everything to counter red-tape delays, and even to throw
mistakes over the side—because erroneously-shipped items
required more paperwork to return than to order in the first
place. Ensigns often walked important items through the requisitions system in the priority Nuclear Navy. Bit for diesel
boats, hoping that a requisition would get filled before equipment obsolescence was sort of like throwing virgins off the
sail in an attempt to calm angry seas. Our job was to keep the
diesel boats running (incidentally saving Uncle Sam/ Bashaw
thousands of hours’ clerical time) and the term was cumshaw
(not to be confused with scrimshaw — a completely different
fine-art). Cumshaw is as old as the Navy; but it peaks in response to chaos. I suspect that Rickover's top-priority nukes
were often supplied at a snail's pace by comparison. They had
horsepower; we had Harly.
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Harly tried to tell me one day about a project he was working on in his off-duty time. "You have a periscope?" I normally didn't want to hear, but he'd hooked me, "What do you
mean, 'a periscope'?"
"Yeah, it's over in the torpedo shop." He was really proud,
"Wanna come see it? You can watch the Marines change
guard at the Main Gate."
"You mean somebody lets you use a periscope for . . .”
"No." He interrupted strongly, "It's MY scope. Come on, I'll
take ya over."
I asked him what in hell he wanted a personal periscope for,
and he said something about being fascinated with optics. I
knew I was getting into shoal waters so I grabbed his arm and
said, "No! No more. Don't tell me anything. Nothing. Never."
He looked disappointed, but I finally convinced him that I
could be proud of him even if I didn't know anything — especially if I didn't know anything.
Years later, I read that someone had been arrested for selling diesel-submarine battery cells to civilians over in Honolulu from the Sub base. Of course, smuggling one-ton
acid-filled monstrosities past the Marine gate-guards had a
familiar M.O. As I said, Harly haunts me still.
Most of my short time aboard Bashaw was in port, with exception of a few sea-trials
in Hawaiian
waters. Other boat sailRon Hines,
Treasurer
ors scoffed at the enormous bone she carried in her teeth when
she was surfaced, a constant tidal-wave pushed ahead like a
Colorado snow-plow in slush, but they had a healthy respect
for the fact that she could hear things underwater like no other
ship in the world. The "K" in her designation stood for "killer." Killer-subs hunted other submarines, so their scoffing
tended to be muffled. My old boat, Razorback could make
over twenty knots in fair seas, as could my last boat Sabalo,
but I never saw Bashaw make over twelve. Nukes could outrun them all, but in those days, they sounded like runaway
submerged locomotives and couldn't have sneaked up on a
buffalo stampede. Speed wasn't her strong card, but I had
learned to appreciate her unique capabilities, and nearly managed to establish myself as a member of an expert crew; I had
just begun to look forward to a leisurely six-month West Pac
trip with good friends, when I received orders to the Swordfish (SSN-579). Apparently, she was shorter of QM's than we
were.
Swordfish was a fast-attack nuclear boat. The nukes had
recently broken through ice at the North Pole, and made many
transits under it. Several had cruised around the world at record speed so I sensed adventure. The Navy had finally realized that they needed me at the new frontier. I was going to a
better place than smoke-boats. I was to be in a more modern
Navy, more sophisticated. Maybe I was luckier than these
poor diesel slobs, or maybe my hard work and dedication had
paid off. I was full of myself and elated — until I found out
how rough it was to say goodbye to those proud specialists
crewing Bashaw. They were testing advanced sonars only to
see if it was good enough for the nuclear navy, and they hadn't
even been asked to teach anyone how to use it. Talk about unappreciated! Now, when I see a modern submarine movie, or
visit a newer Sub, I marvel at the magical Sonar scans, scopes
and waterfalls; I also wonder: Those Bashaw Sonarmen knew
every noise made by sea-life, and could identify every boat or

ing once again, better and worse are mighty weak words compared to different. Anyway, the most important memory of
Bashaw was the cumshaw expert I trained but…
I lost track of Harly because if he ever made it into the
Nuke Navy he was either promoted to a Division Supply Officer or was made brig trustee. I didn't travel much in either circle. RonG

ship they’d ever tracked—how did Sean Connery and DARPA
ever manage to put all that on a TV tube? And, what did they
miss? Are current Sonarmen aware of the ghosts inside their
displays? The emotional experience in leaving Bashaw convinced me that "better place " was not the right term when I
applied it to Razorback and Bashaw and then to Swordfish,
nor for two boats after her. Twelve, twenty, or fifteen-knots
are measures of speed, not importance. Of the five boats I
served aboard, Bashaw was the shortest tour (4 months) prov-

Where did they go? Author unknown

They were famous throughout the Navy. The Gut in Barcelona; East Main St. in Norfolk; Flatbush Ave in Brooklyn; , The
Combat Zone in Boston; The Pike in Long Beach; Market
Street in San Francisco; Bank St. in New London; Broadway
in San Diego; Hotel (s**t) St. in Honolulu; The Honcho,
Skivvie Ally, Stardust and White Hat in Yokosuka, China
Town and Sakuragi-cho in Yokohama; Wanchai in Hong
Kong; Buggis St. in Singapore; Magsaysay in Olongapo; and
all the other places where fleet sailors congregated.
People ask, “Where did they go?”
Well shipmate, they didn't go anywhere. You are asking the
wrong question. You should ask, “Where did all the fleet sailors go?”
Long ago, on payday night and in the nights following, these
streets were a paradise to the North American Blue Jacket. A
person could look down the street and see neon signs advertising beer and bars and a sea of white hats bobbing up and
down as sailors made their way from bar to bar. At liberty call
these became a shopping center for intoxicating beverages
and sex.
And in some places a PO2 could get that new First Class
crow sewn on or that old Third Class crow sewn back on. No
need for crows these days. It is all collar and hat devices.
Hell, I don't see much need for dress canvas these days. The
only time I see it worn is when a ship is leaving or returning
from a deployment.
With all the straight sailors and females, the gays and lesbians and “don't knows” aboard these days, I figure sailors are
shopping for sex closer to home.
The smoking lamp is cold and probably over the side or being saved for recycling or Mary Soo (forget her, CumShaw is
Fraud, Waste, Abuse or misappropriation of government
property. I’ll tell a story about the consequences of CumShaw
some time). Instead of trading useless gear to Mary Soo for
painting the ship, the Navy now recycles and lets a multi
thousand-dollar contract to get the job done.
Smoking is now frowned upon. Surface ships limit smoking
to a tiny, uncomfortable topside space. My shipmates in the
Bubble Head world can no longer smoke anyplace aboard the
boat. Municipalities and states have also jumped on the bandwagon and banned smoking in bars and restaurants.
Drive past any bar or lounge and you will see a group standing on the corner smoking and no, they cannot bring their
drinks outside. It is against the law to drink in public. Drinkers are now pariahs in our modern Navy.
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The clubs are closed. They no longer exist or have been converted to MWR game rooms where the strongest drink available is a lousy Red Bull.
Quarterdecks of ships, in addition to a podium, log books,
long glass, and weapon are now equipped with a Breathalyzer
and probably a watch stander to operate it.
Many commands are requiring that sailors refrain from
drinking the day prior to a duty day.
Back in the day, a sailor ashore knew that his shipmates had
his back. Whether in a confrontation with a sailor from another ship, marines, or Limeys, he knew his shipmates would
stand with him.
Too much to drink? A shipmate would help you back
aboard and even help you to your rack. You would do the
same for him. These days, you are assigned a “Liberty Buddy.” You are to stay together and, I guess, keep each other
from drinking or smoking.
With the repeal of “Don’t Ask, Don’t Tell”, I guess a dalliance with a “Rump Ranger” would be okay. But, before you
go ashore, you have to formulate a “Liberty Plan” and get it
approved by your Department/Division Liberty Coordinator.
If during your liberty, you or your Liberty Buddy change
your plan, you must contact your Liberty Coordinator and get
the change approved.
I surmise that, “I'll be in the Barrio some place getting
screwed.” would not be an acceptable liberty plan. Always
worked for me!
They were more than streets and bars. First and foremost,
they were the repositories of small bits and pieces of the history of America's forces afloat. They were the unofficial clubhouses of those of us who went to sea on old gray steel under
the flag of the United States.
They were places where a thirsty bluejacket could go and
park his butt where sailors of earlier fleets had parked theirs.
They were the poor man's Valhalla, where lads who plowed
deep salt water could go and share fellowship and sea stories
with fellow practitioners of the nautical arts… A place where
well-intentioned
exaggeration and bulls**t-gilded flawed recollection were
readily forgiven and accepted.
They were places where lonely strays could tie up alongside
a warm feminine fanny on a cold night… For a few bucks,
and sometimes love.
Where did the streets and the bars go you ask?
Where the hell did the real sailors go?

Congressional Controversy: Naming Submarine for President Barack Obama
[Reprinted with permission of author and publisher: Thomas Foster, The Oahu Oracle, February 7, 2015]

Two members of the U.S. House Armed Services Committee, both from Hawaii, have created a controversy by suggesting that
a future Virginia class submarine be named after Barack Obama. The U.S. Navy has several Virginia class attack submarines
currently in service. Others are under construction and more are scheduled for construction. The Committee members’ recommendation is that the submarine designated SSN-844 be named after President Obama in recognition of his place in history as
the first African American and first native son of Hawaii to be elected president.
Precedent exists for naming a submarine for a living president with the USS Jimmy Carter, SSN-23, which was commissioned in February 2005. However, naming submarines after living persons is unusual. The Los Angeles Class attack submarines were named for cities. Starting with the Ohio class ballistic missile submarines, all submarines have been named after
states. Beginning with a new class, the USS Virginia, SSN-774, commissioned in 2004, attack submarines have also been
named for states. The third Virginia class submarine commissioned was the USS Hawaii, SSN-778. [One notable exception
was the Hyman G. Rickover, SSN-709, named after the father of the nuclear submarine Navy.]
However, traditions in submarine nomenclature are subject to change. SSN-785 is named the John Warner, after the former
Secretary of the Navy and long-term senator from Virginia. More recently, SSN-795, will become the second Hyman G. Rickover; the former SSN-709, which bore his name, was decommissioned in 2006.
Aircraft carrier nomenclature carries a strong tradition of naming ships after presidents. These include the Harry S. Truman,
the Ronald Reagan, the George H. W. Bush, and thee Gerald R. Ford. Indeed, construction has begun on the second John
F. Kennedy. [The first John F Kennedy, the last of the conventionally powered carriers, was decommissioned in 2007.] Construction of only one more carrier is planned at this time. She will be named the USS Enterprise, CVN-80, which is the same
name given to the first nuclear powered aircraft carrier. It is the third aircraft carrier with that name.
The Navy is building many more submarines than aircraft carriers, a fact noted by the House Armed Services Committee
members. Because the number of new submarines to be constructed is not limitless, naming them carries prestige. Thus the
Committee urged that SSN-844 be designated the USS Barack Obama. Commissioning of that submarine would occur after
President Obama&#039;s second term in office has ended.
Debate will ensue about naming a submarine for President Barack Obama before a decision is reached. Already, energetic discussions have begun, with expressed preferences for other names. In fact, too few submarines may be commissioned in the near
future to satisfy all suggestions. These include, among others, George H. Bush, Dick Cheney, and the initial female name proffered, Condoleezza Rice. [Editor’s Note: Submariners will undoubtedly follow the nomenclature debates with interest.]

A Whale of a Tale: A Razorback Story (May 1963 in the AER) Ron Sagaert , April 2015
“The greatest fear aboard a submarine
at sea is fire. Sometime in May 1963,
while at sea in WestPac on board the
USS Razorback, we experienced an
AER [After Engine Room] fire that,
while bad and truly scary, could have
been a whole lot worse.
Flash (K. D.) Brenton and I were on
watch during a surface transit with both
#3 and #4 main engines running. Flash
had been my oiler for a long time at this
point and we fit well together, communicating non-verbally while the engines
were running. My short-timer calendar
was posted on a locker door bolted to the
pressure hull above #3 and I was about
30 days from departure from the boat to
begin discharge from the Navy.
Suddenly, we both noticed a wisp of
smoke at the forward end of #3 behind
the gage panel and near the exhaust elbows. We peered around to see better,
the Flash edging around the forward end
of the panel to slip outboard to investigate. I was looking over the control
quadrant when an instant flash of flame
billowed up engulfing the forward end
of #3 main engine. I ran aft and yelled

swung it open. Unfortunately, the fire
sprang back to life and smoke rushed
into the FER. Re-dogged and secure, the
door was left alone for a good half hour
while the AER cooled down. We slowly
re-entered the compartment to a smoky
and sooty mess. After the AER was
ventilated, we began the investigation
and cleanup process.
The copper line feeding fuel pressure to
the gage on the main panel was the culprit and a pinhole was discovered in it.
‘Fire in After Engine Room’ as I jumped The line was replaced and the engines
through the watertight door into Maneu- restarted. I found the remnants of my
vering Room. I dogged the hatch shut
dungaree shirt lying across the counter
tight. The EM’s on duty remotely shut
where I had taken the shirt off just prior
down the engines and reported to Conto seeing the wisp of smoke. I had a
trol regarding the fire.
government issue mechanical pencil in
I told them that Flash may still be in the the pocket and it was melted nearly beroom but they said that FER reported
yond recognition.
that he was there, having stepped in
We cleaned and cleaned for the next 30
there at the same time I was racing aft.
days marking my last month on the boat.
The fire raged for a few minutes before
Some of my clothes were beyond restarving itself of oxygen. An officer had demption but I was still able to leave the
come aft from Control and when he
boat in Sasebo, Japan in June 1963 and
couldn’t see anything but black smoke
head back to San Diego for discharge.”
through the portlight in the FER/AER
Ron Sagaert EN2(SS)
watertight door, he undogged it and
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2015 Work Party USS Razorback Association: Lots of projects, lots of fun, lots of memories!
Fred Reker
Max Bassett
Mike Marmon (Baby Huey)
Maurice Barksdale
Ron Sagaert & son David

Attendees:

John Hertzberg
Mel Kleinsorge & son Brian
Ed Alves & son Scott
Bobby Barge & son Stuart
Bob Opple

particularly enjoyable aspect of this
annual work week. They bring the
strength, stamina and new ideas that will
keep this event fresh and fun for many
years to come. Some have come before
and this was a first for others. Not only
has both of Ed Alves' sons come, his
grandson also came last year! Mel
Kleinsorge has two sons and they have
both come to help us. Bobby Barge and I
only have one son each but they were
there with us all week and I heard plans
for a return next year. These guys all
worked hard, made a significant
contribution to the old gal and were a
blast to be around. Michael Hopper,
while no longer an employee of AIMM,
took a week off and participated with us
because we add a sense of well being to
his life. Either that or he is developing a
twisted sense of humor like ours and
can't miss a year without us. For non
subvets Jeff Boland and Bill Thompson,
this is a labor of love. Both Army vets,
they just love the camaraderie of our
We had an evening meal and river
group and how we have welcomed them
cruise on the Mark Twain riverboat
and included them. Believe me, they
provided by AIMM and the Riverboat
work hard and are fun to be around .
owners as a show of appreciation. The
first class meal was catered and paid for New member, Steve Lowrie came to the
by AIMM and the evening cruise up and Razorback when she returned to San
Diego in August 1963 replacing Ron S
down the river provided by Anita and
in the A gang. A great guy, he jumped
her crew. Great weather and a super
right in and helped tremendously in the
evening! I remember the first drinks
round bought by John Hertzberg and the engine rooms this week.
second by Maurice and then Max and we We also had a really nice toast to all
previous sub sailors, eternal patrol vets
were off to the races! Thanks to
everyone for a exceptionally nice night. off the Razorback and all USA armed
forces in harms way today. We toasted
We had a old fashioned movie night
with the last Reunion's merlot wine and
with delivered pizza and popcorn,
poured a shot over the side for our most
watching 'Al Jennings of Oklahoma' in
recently departed shipmates. A very
brilliant 16mm black and white glory
moving time on Thursday evening.
brought by Engines Aft himself. If we
Something we discussed a year or so
had a clean and functioning projector,
we might have actually heard the sound ago was a method of lowering a subvet
member of our Assn down into the
track. Anybody want to purchase the
interior of the boat and then raising him
movie for their own use?
back to deck level. Many of our
You will notice we are seeing more
'sons' being included in our list. That is a members simply cannot get back up
● Fabricated and installed new gate
off barge behind galley
● Installed new steel decking to
replace rotting wood (started on
forward deck)
● Cleaned underside of all deck
hatches
● Fabricated new stand off braces for
USS Hoga project
● Fabricated and assembled new
Heavy Equipment/Single Man lift
for AER
● Removed cracked and broken tile in
FTR and installed new tile
● Removed broken and misshapen
cabinets in FER and painted air
intake horn
● Installed deck to engine connector
plates at #1 and #4 main engines
● Installed new ribbed rubber deck
sheets in FER and AER
● Installed new number decals on the
port side of the sail

When the nuclear powered submarine USS SEADRAGON
surfaced at the North Pole while charting the Northwest
passage in August 1960, the crew organized a baseball game.

Jeff Boland
Bill Thompson
Steve Lowrie
Roy Burt
topside under their own power any
longer. Ed Alves, his son Scott, Ron
Sagaert and others collaborated on this
project and it came to fruition during
this week. We now have a functioning
system that works over the AER access
hatch and it operates very well.
Unfortunately, the NLR Fire Marshall
has forbidden the AIMM staff from
participating in this or even assisting us
in its use. Our submariners way of
solving this problem sent a shiver up
somebody's spine afraid of a lawsuit
from the first person to pinch a finger in
the trunk while descending. Fortunately
for us, we are separate from them and
can use it for our own members only.
AIMM may use the davit for lowering
and lifting heavy equipment, we can
use it for our people. It's a CYA thing
and we'll just have to deal with it.
Anyway, it's not something we will
broadcast about.
We are truly blessed by having two
cooks from 'back in the day' who really
care about us. Baby Huey plans out our
menu, shops for us and gets us fed
every morning, every lunch and very
often a dinner or two from leftovers
when the evening storms roll in and we
don't want to go out. Huey has coffee
ready in the morning, knows each of
our likes and dislikes and prepares his
foods to accommodate them. Maurice
comes to mess cook for his old
shipmate and the two of them are really
great to see together. Next year, we
plan to have one 'soup and sandwich'
lunch in the crews mess and we'll all
participate right there where we lived so
long ago. Within a week or two from
right now, Huey will have his air line
tickets for next year and will start to
prepare. Can you even imagine a work
party without them?

Because of Polar time differences, when a batter clouted a
home run it would land in either the next day or in ‘yesterday’
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USS Razorback Reunion
Sept. 15-18, 2015
Wyndham Riverfront, #2 Riverfront Place
North Little Rock, AR. (501) 371-9000
Sept 13-18 only: Room Rate: $99.00 + tax. Mention “USS Razorback Reunion”
Reunion Registration Form
Name: _______________________________ Date: __________________________
Address: ____________________________________________________________
Street/P.O. Box
City
State
Zip Code
Phone: __________________ Email Address: _________________________
Highest Rank/Rate while Aboard: ______________ Years Aboard: _____________
Spouse &/or Guests Name(s): ________ ________ _________ ___________
Events
Reunion Registration Fee ($25.00)
(+ $5 late fee after August 15)

Dates

Tuesday 9/15/15
6:30 PM
Wednesday 9/16/15
12:00 PM

# or Count
_______

Amt Due
$________

Wine & Cheese Night On Barge ($10.00 each)
_______
(Or bring bottle of wine each to donate)

$________

Ladies Lunch ($15.00/person) @ Wyndham

$________

_______

12:00 PM

Presidents’ Club Meeting) @ Wyndham
(President and Past Presidents of Razorback Association only)

6:00 PM

Mark Twain Dinner Cruise (Boarding near barge)
Cruise up the Arkansas River
($40.00 per person)
(+ $5 late fee after August 15)

Thursday 9/17/15
10:00 AM

Association Business Meetings:

11:00 AM

Tour of Harry Hastings Museum

6:30 PM

_______

$________

(All Hands)
(Free)

_______

Reunion Banquet ($40.00 per person) Select entree:
Roast Sirloin Beef:__or Arkansas Catfish:__ or Chicken Cordon Bleu:__ _______
(+ $5 late fee after August 15)

Friday 9/18/15
10:00 PM

Camp Robertson Tour

(Free)

6:30 PM

Movie Night On Barge

(Free)

$________

_______
_______

$________

Total Amount Due:
Return Registration Form and payment in full to: (Make Checks payable to Razorback Association)
Ron Hines
1221 Yale St
Oxnard, Ca 93033-7305
Notes

● Hospitality Room (HR) open daily Tue-Thur & on Friday HR moves to Barge, or the Presidential Suite (TBA).
● Razorback open for Visitation (10:00 AM)
● Changes to meeting times and locations, tour changes, etc. will be be posted ASAP in HR and will be maintained by whoever has Gate Watch in Wyndham’s Bar.

11

● Mabry, George RM1(SS), Aboard 1956-61 d. 1/2/2015
Eternal ●Huffman, Clarence L SN, Aboard 1946-7 d. 1.2.2015
Patrol ● Pyatte, Devere Jr. QM1(SS), Aboard 1951-2 d. 2/27/15
●Johnson, James E. YNSN, Aboard 1948-50 d. 12/6/14
Razorback Eternal Patrol Roster: Alphabetically: Sensney — Zeller
VanHoof, Euge, 2012
Svatek, Joe , 2010
Somers, Edwi, 1992
Senseney, John, 1998
Walker, Thom, 1978
Swick, Char, 1944
Severinson, Edwa, 1998 Spain, Jose, 1996
Walters, Vinc, 1994
Talbert, Jose, 2012
Sparks, John, 2012
Shaffer, Geor, 2012
Watanabe, Tad, 2014
Tate, John, 2009
Speer, Rich, 2003
Shaw, Char, 1996
Watson, Fred, 2012
Taylor, Carr, 1983
Speer, Rich, 2014
Shepherd, Robe, 1998
Whitemore, Will, 1995
Taylor, Denn, 1900
Stafford, Will, 2002
Sherwood, Orvi, 1988
Whitesell, Lest, 2004
Taylor, Mari, 1991
Stanley, Haro, 2007
Shewell, John, 1991
Williams, Jr, 1900
Teseniar, Clar, 2011
Stastny, Char, 1988
Shreve, Thom, 2014
Wilson, Dona, 2004
Thomas, Wayn, 2011
Stedman, Linw, 1992
Sims, Jame, 1992
Winchell, M Ri, 2014
Thompson, Jose, 1995
Steel, Norm, 1997
Smialek, John, 2010
Woodall, Reub, 2012
Tillson, John, 2014
Stefaniak, Geor, 2014
Smith, Robe, 1984
Woodruff, Jr, 1987
Tittsworth, Noel, 2009
Stewart, Jr, 1993
Snellen, Rich, 1991
Worley, Jess, 1990
Trone, Pete, 1984
Strangfeld, Henr, 1989
Snow, Will, 2004
Yetter, Gord, ??
Trueblood, Haro, 1986
Styer, Char, 2012
Snyder, Dona, 2011
Zeller, Edwa, 2004
Tucker, Jack, 2012
Sullivan, Davi, 2011
Somers, Dani, 2009
3/12/15 - This April Work Party, we
will complete the Single Man Lift. This
will make it easier for a sub vet with
knee or hip problems to get into and out
of the boat without having to address the
ladder issue. We are all getting older and
climbing back up is the real tough part of
accessing the interior of the boat.
With the welding magic of Ed Alves
and his sons, the crewmembers of the
Annual Work Party have devised a method of lowering a man down into the boat
(through the AER hatch) and lifting that
man back up to deck level. We have a
specially designed stand and davit that
safely lowers a guy into the AER. From
there, they are on their own to maneuver
throughout the boat. We can then retrieve them back to the deck level. We
owe special thanks also to Brian Klein-

sorge (Mel's son) who has worked on
this project at his home during the last
year. Just to be on the safe side, RonS
decided on a 5,000lb winch to do the
hauling on this lift. Ask him why! :)
This lift is against AIMM policies and
will only be used by the Assn members.
The NLRFD has instructed the AIMM
staff to have nothing to do with it. So, it's
our baby start to finish for the sole purpose of aiding our guys. Let's keep it to
ourselves and use it wisely.
RonS purchased a 16mm full length
western from a company with an Ebay
store that will be shown during movie
night on the barge! Opple will man the
projector (just like old times) so there is
sure to be lots of laughs about which
way the film is actually loaded. Zonner
will break out the very projector we

have, probably the one from the early
60's in the museum. The movie of the
night is 'Al Jennings of Oklahoma'. Al is
said to be the fastest gun in town. Not
sure which town.
RonS is also hoping that the base or museum or the night janitor will fall in love
with the movie and agree to purchase it
from him at the end of the show. The
vendor he purchased it from has refused
to buy it back. Something about stacks of
old movies and gone is gone!
Chips, dips, popcorn and drinks (adult
beverages) will be served as well as at
least a dozen pizza's.
Anyway, if we like the movie, we could
play it again during the Reunion for
more laughs! RonS

Razorback Association Membership: The Association charges an annual fee to covers costs of the quarterly newsletter and
operational expenses. To join, fill out this application and send it with your $20.00 check payable to the USS Razorback
Association. Dues are payable by December 31 for the following year.
Mail to: John Hertzberg, 2760 E. State Rte 302, Belfair, WA 98528-9363. (Other contact info on page 2).
Name:________________________________________________Spouse:__________________________(or NOK)
Address:_______________________________________________________________
Years on Razorback: 19____ to 19____ Highest Rank/Rate on Razorback:_________Qual Boat Hull#_____Qual Yr_____
Home Phone:____________________________________________ Cell Phone:_____________________
eMail Address: ________________________________________Date of Birth:_________Home Town_______________

Footnotes:
Bravo Zulu: =“Well Done!”
NTINS: “Now This Is No Sh*t,” as opposed to Fairy Tales, which begin with, “Once upon a time….”
TBT - Target Bearing Tracker (on the Bridge)
UQC: An underwater telephone (AKA Gertrude). 394’s voice call sign was Lobo; her radio//visual call was NKNX =
Continued:
The End:
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