2018 Reunion in San Diego.. Don’t let this picture confuse you regarding our Holiday Inn Bayside’s location. Broadway

Pier is actually 5 miles from our HIB. Broadway runs east/west and ends at North Harbor Drive, which runs North for a mile, then
turns westward for a couple more alongside the San Diego Airport’s 9,400 foot runway. Then it goes past Spanish Landing, the USS
Recruit, Admiral Kidd Club, ASW school, Nimitz Boulevard and finally, our Holiday Inn which is across NHDrive from America’s
Cup Harbor on the north end of Shelter Island. In the center of the picture is One America Plaza, San Diego’s tallest. At the base of
this 34-story 500 ft. obelisk-shaped tower is the America Trolley Station, from there, it’s said, twenty minutes on the trolley will take
visitors almost anyplace worth seeing in the City! West of Trolley Center is the old Santa-Fe Station and across the tracks is the Padres’ old Lane Field, now pregnant with an InterContinental hotel. Further past Pacific Highway was the old “Broadway[?]” Locker
Club, and Navy HQ’s white buildings across Broadway which are just now beginning the demolition of 3-foot-thick walls for a
$1.2B Manchester Pacific Gateway complex. Turning north (Right) on N Harbor Drive will take you to our Holiday Inn Bayside and
its bus stops about 4 miles past the S.D. City & County building. SD’s third tallest building, the Hyatt Towers (#3) is seen to the
right in the picture. #2, Symphony Tower, is hidden near the El Cortez. Remember the big-city neon lights of the El Cortez Hotel
north of Broadway towering above all else? It’s still there (far left) but it’s not dominating much. [RonG]
------- Pride Runs Deep ---------
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Working Party 2018 To keep you all in the loop, the
USS Razorback Assn crewmembers
plan on holding a work week during
the week of 9 April through 14
April 2018. This was discussed and
settled on during our Reunion
business meeting last September. I
can only expect the same group of
pirates and their sons (and
grandsons now) to attend as you
have seen in the past. Some are
nicer to be around than others and
cause less trouble (and maybe even
smell better, not sure). Most don't
follow orders very well.
Regardless, we'll bring the same
old jokes, raunchy stories and
pointed innuendos that we are now
famous for. Hopefully, there will be
no need for police intervention or
national security questions. We'll
get a few things done around the
Old Black Gal on the River and add
ever so slightly to the local
economy.
The tentative list includes:
Bob Opple, Bobby Barge, Stuart
Barge, Eddie Alves, Steven Alves,
Steven Alves, Jr, Mel Kleinsorge,
Brian Kleinsorge, John Hertzberg,
Maurice Barksdale, Baby Huey
Marmon, Keith Carlaw, Max
Bassett and Ron Sagaert. If any
others notify me of their planned
attendance, I'll let you know.
We'll normally start arriving
Sunday afternoon and evening (8th)
with departures planned for Friday
or Saturday (13th and 14th).
Also, I'd like to have an locally
recommended upholsterer contact
me regarding the crews mess seating
and backs as well as the wardroom.
Perhaps you can help me coordinate
that?
My cell number is →
Thanks - see you guys soon.
Ron Sagaert
2nd VP, Past Pres

U.S.S. Razorback
Association: Staff
President: John Cameron
23991 Via Astuto
Murietta, Ca 92562-3571
(951) 696-9907

jandlcameron@verizon.net

1st VP: Bob Opple
12708 Sunbreak Way NE
Redmond, Wa 98053-5645
(425) 968-2037
Bopple@aol.com

2nd VP: Ron Sagaert
8047 Jordan Ct
Tellahassee, FL 32309-9237
(828) 461-4618
rtsagaert@msn.com

Treasurer: Wayne

Hildebrand
POB 125
Vida, OR 97488-0125
(541) 822-1149
wthna59@hotmail.com

Webmaster: Jerris Bassett
POB 322
Middleburg, FL 32050-0322
(904) 282-3378
maxyboy@bellsouth.net

Editor: Ron Gorence (RonG)
2563 Roseview Place

l be
If you think old, you’l
old!
Or you can think
young,
and be a delusion
al old fart

V/R John Cameron, Cdr, USN Ret

Free people are not equal. Equal people are not free.
Rum: Sailors, Pirates and Prohibition
Maritime Museum of San Diego’s latest exhibit Rum: Sailors, Pirates and Prohibition in the Gould Eddy Gallery aboard
the steam ferry Berkeley at Star of India Wharf. The fresh new interactive, educational, and entertaining, exhibit tells
the story of the new world’s first distilled spirit from its origins on 17th century Caribbean sugar cane plantations to today’s trendy cocktail lounges. Using exhibits, artifacts and 3D displays, visitors will uncover stories of pirates, American
and British sailors, and San Diego smugglers.
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Thru the TBT:

☻ Please, shipmates, check/update at and America’s Plaza, San Diego’s Central Train and Trolley
least your own personal contact data central station, connecting you to anywhere.
on USSVI.org and let one of us know so we can
Bus and Trolley rules (Sr. I.D. proof required):
keep our mailing lists up to date — otherwise, no
• Sr. Prices for Trolley: $1. 25
• 2 day pass $9
newsletter.
• Sr. Prices for Bus: $1.10
• 3 day pass $12
☻HRC: My cancer is gone on the lymph node and is reduced
• 1 day pass $5
• 5 day pass $15
by maybe 99% in my lung, so I’ve started natural immune
No change is given on busses; if you and wife board a #923
cell treatment with Obdivo and Yovoy which we think will
Bus to come home, the combined fare would be $2.20, but if
eliminate what’s left. I’ll be transfused every 3 weeks till it’s you gave the driver 3 one-dollar bills, you’d get no change.
gone, so I’m still planning a gold chain and black hair, but
Trolley vending machines can give up to $5 in change.
Musk has ruined the rest of my plan: he sent the convertible
Tesla I had chosen into outer space forever. Perhaps I’ll try a ☻We’ll try to arrange a little On the Job Training for use of
Corvette Chick Magnet (I won’t mention its Kia engine).
the MTS Bus & Trolley system up to and including a smart
☻ REUNION: A FREE Hospitality Room will double as
phone app which, knowing where the phone is, will direct
our Banquet site if we fill 25 rooms — I’m confident we’ll fill you to any destination you type or ask for vocally.
30 or more. The page 11 Registration Form lists events and
prices. Our Banquet is Wednesday evening; most members
☻If you have internet access, you might enjoy a flyover of
will arrive on Sunday and depart on Thursday Oct 4; however the Holiday Inn Bayside (4875 N Harbor Dr). Copy & paste,
$142 rooms will be available three days before and after
or type the following into your address/search bar and hit
official reunion dates 9/27-10/6.
enter:
☻ First: Call the hotel (619) 224-3621 (see page 11) and
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WmD0S8JaHUQ&featu
make reservations. Our room rates are set aside for the official re=youtube
reunion, mention USS Razorback Reunion.
Sunday Sept 30— Oct 3 –or- (9/27 —10/6)
☻It was noted that our complicated Lost Members roster
If you don’t cancel 24 hours before arrival you will be
was taking up some pretty valuable space in the Newsletter.
charged for first night
The Lost Roster is not in this issue; comments?
☻ Second: Print page 11 and fill in the ten cost items -or- on
a piece of paper, list the ten items with the amount for each
☻ This issue contains some pretty serious reporting on
you’re sending to the Treasurer. Notice that two of the ten
North Korea, China and Russia’s build up of submarine
have a requirement to choose one of four meals; pot luck for
fleets (76, 68, and 63 respectively, compared to our current
those who don’t.
70), plus hints of our shenanigans with submarine cables like
☻ Third: Make your airline reservations or plot your driving reported in Blind Man’s Bluff many moons ago are on the
route. Parking at the Holiday Inn is complimentary but, if
table; 1% of all traffic was sent on underwater cables a deyou’re flying in, you might want to get a parking pass to share cade ago, and now it’s 95%. That’s not only Facebook, Amawith local shipmates who may not be paying for a room with zon, Google, but in the economy and commerce, business
free parking for all week.
plans, science studies and pen-pal intimacies; it’s Hillary’s
emails, our private but collected universal healthcare data
☻ Pack a light jacket. Evenings may be cool, and the great
and the mating habits of selected South American rats to
seafood at Fisherman’s Landing is a block or so away. You
name a few.
can laugh at the exploits on the putting green a lot easier if
you’re not shivering.
Fortunately there are a couple of articles indicating that we
are in better shape than we old timers often believe; we’ll
☻ My seven-passenger van has been useful in the past when need a beer and some deep discussion about that…
a small group wanted golfing at Admiral Baker Field, or
gambling at a local Indian Casino. You'll need Yellow Cab or
Uber if you need return transportation after my first beer
(which could be pretty cheap if you can convince the driver to V/R
RonG
let all 6 of you chip in).
☻ A bus stop about a city block from HIB at Nimitz and N.
Harbor Dr departs every half-hour weekdays, and hourly on
Saturdays; 20 minutes by city bus to the Broadway Pier area

A gun is like a parachute. If you need one, and don't have one, you'll probably never need one again.

When you’re dead, you don’t know that you are dead. It is difficult only for for the others.
It is the same when you are stupid.
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• MAIL BAG • WWII shipmate Curt Mast was reported as on Eternal Patrol on the last page of the last issue. An
email from the past: 1/6/12 Received your newsletter. Thanks ever so much. It must be some job finding all those
shipmates. I joined the Navy in 1941. Spent 1 yr on BB42, USS Idaho. In Dec 1942 went to went to sub school .
In 1943 was assigned to SS-143, USS Seal, and made 2 patrols. Went to Portsmouth to put USS Razorback in
commission; made 5 patrols. In 1952 was assigned to USS Sabalo. Received medical discharge in '53. I am now living in
assisted retirement home 'till I expire. I lost my wife in 2010. Best regards to all, Curt A. Mast. R.I.P. Shipmate …
• 3/1418 Ron; What a great newsletter. I believe you outdid yourself. Thank you. I will do my best to get to the reunion in
SD. Bob Howard 1956-61, Assn founder.
• 1/18/18 Linda and I vote for Arkansas for next reunion. Hope you’re getting along well with treatment. John Patrick,
STS2(SS) on Sabalo 1966
• 1/22/18 Hi Ron - Just received the newsletter and enjoyed … read the note that Capt. J. L. Cariker sent in. I live in
Pinellas Park near Clearwater… send him my … phone number is 727-573-4686.. I am … Tang base and he might want to
attend a meeting … also enjoyed the story about the typhoon…on the Rock, SSR274 in 1954… just turned 18 …member
of deck gang… first time… as lookout during the storm … I knew we were not having a good time when … I would put my
head back as far as I could to see the top of the waves and then the next be looking down this big hole… too late to go
home… under water … hoping we would some get some air. Ken Burtner,
This photo of a Global Hawk UAV recently returned from the war zone under its own power from
Iraq to Edward's AFB in CA (not transported via C5 or C17) — and, there are over 250 missions painted
on its fuselage. A pilot controls it from a control panel at Edwards AFB, CA with technology capable of
flying it remotely via satellite from a source thousands of miles away. It can stay up for almost 2 days at
s
w
Ne
ry
altitudes above 60k feet, and come into the fight at high Mach, fire its AMRAAMS, without ever being
ta
ili
M
seen or painted with radar. With no radio chatter and AWACS (Airborne early Warning And Control
System) direct input, as well as 360° situational awareness, this gives the enemy a definite morale problem. Global Hawk is to
air superiority what the jet engine was to aviation. It can taxi out, take off, fly a mission, return, land, and taxi back on its own.
No blackouts, pilot fatigue, relief tubes, ejection seats; no dead pilots, or POWs. [Antonymous. Edited for space]

You know you're from San Diego When….
7. Every street name is either in Spanish or Spanish related,
and you're surprised when other areas don’t have this.
8. You can determine the accuracy of someone's "I'm ghetto"
claim by knowing their high school. For example: El Camino
High School, or Crawford High.
9. You see weather forecasts for four different climate zones
in the same county, and aren't remotely surprised.
10. You've gone to Mt. Helix in July and know you still need
a jacket (60 degrees is COLD!).

1. You can correctly pronounce Tierrasanta, La Jolla, Rancho
Penesquitos, San Ysidro, Otay Mesa, Jamul, and El Cajon ,
and know where they are.
2. There are 4 distinct seasons: Summer, Not Quite Summer,
Almost Summer, and "Oh, hey look, it's Summer again.
3. Your high school had a surf team.
4. Insane Diego and Chulajuana are real towns. So are San
Yskidrow, Venereal Beach , and International City .
5. Your house is worth more than some small countries.
6. You know what MB, OB , and PB stand for.

Even God Enjoys a Good Laugh
There were 3 good arguments that Jesus was Black:
1. He called everyone brother.
2. He liked Gospel.
3. He didn't get a fair trial.
But 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was Jewish:
1. He went into His Father's business.
2. He lived at home until he was 33.
3. He was sure his Mother was a virgin and his Mother was
sure He was God.
But 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was Italian
1. He talked with His hands.
2. He had wine with His meals.
3. He used olive oil.
But 3 equally good arguments Jesus was a Californian:
1. He never cut His hair.
2. He walked around barefoot all the time.
3. He started a new religion

But 3 equally good arguments Jesus was American Indian:
1. He was at peace with nature.
2. He ate a lot of fish.
3. He talked about the Great Spirit.
But 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was Irish:
1. He never got married.
2. He was always telling stories.
3. He loved green pastures.
But the most compelling evidence of all: 3 proofs that Jesus
was a woman
1. He fed a crowd at a moment's notice when there was
virtually no food.
2. He kept trying to get a message across to a bunch of men
who just didn't get it.
3. And even when He was dead, He had to get up because
there was still work to do.
Can I get an AMEN!
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NTINS

Typhoon by Ron Gorence

Part 3 of 3 From Part 2 (December 2017): “Getting IN was easy.”

The deck gang appraised topside storm damage while
chained from safety belts to C-hooks which followed a Tshaped track running the full length of the deck. The hinged
access door of a line-locker had been broken loose. It and the
mooring lines it protected now belonged to Davy Jones, and
#2 starboard fold-down cleat was completely gone. Two hundred pounds of cast iron, bolted down with half-inch studs,
had been lifted by a storm wave and simply floated away.
Seven or eight broken teak deck boards had to be removed
and thrown over the side — loose gear floating around the
Main Induction Valve or periscopes or propellers during a
dive is dangerous. The major damage was to the doghouse.
The forward part of the sail just below the bridge had been
hammered in until it popped several ¼ inch rivets. The windows were missing Plexiglas and the doghouse door had to be
welded shut. As the Leading Seaman, I grumbled it would be
the deck gang's job to file, scrape, sandpaper, and repaint the
mess they were making. "I don't do pretty," the safety-belted
Auxiliaryman snarled, "I do strong." Case closed.
Everything else looked shipshape topside, so the working
party was sent below and the OD turned the ship South-West,
to course 225, and cranked up three engines at full speed. We
were probably making over 21 knots now with Pearl Harbor
1500 miles astern and opening.
I was off the watch bill, standing by for another turn steering, but I couldn't sleep. I’d once slept sixteen hours a day on
patrol, but now, wide awake, Wahoff's words haunted me:
"Getting in was easy."
In the crew's mess we talked about submerging – to get under the storm – but the consensus pretty much went along
with the Skipper's adamant refusal to even consider it. past a
hundred feet, there was no light and little turbulence; you
could probably play ping-pong at that depth. Razorback could
stay down on battery-power twenty-four hours easily making
dead-slow turns. There was not enough oxygen to keep a cigarette going after about twenty hours, but if CO2 absorbent
was spread out on the bunks, we could probably stretch that
out to thirty-six. The problem is, sooner or later the ship has
to come up. Everyone nodded. Bringing a round-hulled sewer
pipe up to periscope depth in the trough of a thirty- or fortyfoot wave could certainly be, literally, the first step of our last
dive. Boat sailors, tending to be contrary, believed that whatever goes down must come up. The ship might even survive
sixty or seventy degrees, but there wouldn't be anyone left to
care after a few drips of salt water mixed with a battery’s sulphuric acid filling the ship with deadly chlorine gas. It could
be that the surfacing bow would be lucky and penetrate a
wave, but the odds are not acceptable with Uncle Sam's property, including the boat and everything inside her pressure
hull – including us: we had service numbers in those days,
just as our spare parts did.
John Thomas came into the crew’s mess and we somberly
shook our wise young heads when he said, "You ain't gonna
believe this," he grabbed a cup of coffee and fell onto a bench
seat. "Rainin’ on the bridge, but there ain't no clouds!"
The OD always counted bridge visitors in case we needed
to dive in a hurry, so I had to wait till another kibitzer came
5

down from the bridge, and Thomas was right. A nice warm
drizzle – with blue sky above. From very low above the bow
and rising all around the starboard side there was a bank of
dark cumulonimbus clouds rising to as much as ten degrees
and then decreasing all around the port horizon. The raindrops made little concentric circles in the calm sea near the
tank tops, and the pond-ducks were gone. Razorback's batteries were fully charged, so 1600 horsepower from each of the
three Fairbanks/Morris engines was going directly to the
main motors and the ship's screws.
"We gonna outrun the storm?" I asked the OD.
"The storm isn't behind us. The wall is three-hundred-andsixty degrees around us; we're just hoping to find the best
place to break through."
The bow’s bullnose was getting wet now, though no individual waves could discerned, but gigantic mile-long swells were
building up ahead, so I said something vulgar and asked permission to lay below. I could sleep now. Dang sure better
sleep now.
When I woke up, the ship was rigged for red, so I knew I'd
had some shut-eye. I grabbed a sandwich, and covered myself
head to toe in foul-weather gear.
"Permission to come on the bridge." I heard the wind topside; the blast coming through the bridge hatch was ice cold.
"That you Gorence? Come on up."
The OD and both lookouts were leaning over the starboard
side of the bridge, looking aft.
"We got a line or something hanging over the After Torpedo
Room hatch," he pushed me against the cowling, leaned
against my back, as he shouted and pointed.
There were no stars in the sky, but I could see the wire rope
(cable) snapping up and down on deck with one end disappearing over the side; the other end apparently still attached
to the After Torpedo Room hatch wheel.
"Cap’n to the bridge," came through the hatch. No permission
requested. Eighty men recognized his slightest whisper.
Within minutes, the Skipper had taken the conn, moved the
OOD and lookout watch to the Conning Tower to preserve
their night vision, and the signal searchlight was rigged.
"You Leading Seaman?" he didn’t wait for my answer.
"Control, Bridge, send up a seaman with two life jackets and
safety harnesses. We're going to put men on deck. The Leading Seaman is already on the bridge."
The Quartermaster of the watch reported that the cable
(technically wire rope) was from the missing after Messenger
Buoy. The Skipper shined the searchlight aft toward the cable. Salt spray and spume reflected the brilliant diamonds of
light so that everything was alternately bright as day or midnight dark depending on the wind's whims. He cupped his
hands around his mouth and shouted toward us:
"I want you to heave around on that cable ‘till you get
enough slack to bend a mooring line to it for hauling it aboard
with the capstan. We'll get a couple more helpers."
By the time we got on deck, the ship was pitching and rolling enough that keeping a tight grip on the safety chain was
about all we could do. Two of us heaved with all our strength,
and couldn't get more than a couple of inches of slack. For
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half an hour three of us spent most of our energy pulling each
other off the tank tops and back on deck by the safety chains.
The ship was pitching wildly, with green water more problem now than our wavering sense of equilibrium.
We'd lost bolt cutters over the side and everyone but Hammitt
was just trying to keep upright waiting for a replacement.
We'd frayed a few strands of cable with the bolt cutters but
were a long way from cutting through the moving-target's
one inch diameter. Hammitt was playing with a hacksaw —
sort of like trying to empty bilges with a soup spoon — but
with nothing else to do but hang on I decided to get a closer
look at how he was doing. He was mostly cussing, and whenever he managed to lift the cable an inch, his fingers would
get slammed against the teak deck.
I maneuvered myself behind him, put my arms around his
waist and held up the cable in front of us with the slack in my
chain. Hammitt unknowingly just floated back and forth, up
and down, inside my arms. At times he was between my legs,
and sometimes he sat on my knees. His safety chain banged
on my left calf and right knee. Meanwhile, he ignored the
blasts of sea water, the cold air, me, and rest of the world …
and he just sawed. His hands were getting chewed up. Every
wire strand cut gave way with a viscous snap that cut scars in
the teak deck, in the steel superstructure, and his fingers.
Strips of knuckle-flesh were white washed clean of blood by
saltwater. They rubbed against teak at every stroke; but he
bounced back and forth and sawed. He swore his feet had
never touched the deck all the time he was in my lap.
Suddenly, the stern dropped and I turned to see a twentyfooter coming over the fantail. My mouth must have been
open and the wind so strong it instantly filled my lungs and I
panicked. Gasping for breath is a strange description for suffocation caused by lungs blown too full; but then, the next
wave swept us up and slammed us against the tank tops ten
feet away, aspirating the air in my lungs as I gulped for more.
Aching and angry, I clambered back up on deck, and saw
Hammitt still down on the tank tops, holding both hands on
the outboard teak plank and looking unbelievably stupid.
"Come on, man!" I screamed through the wind and the thundering engines, though it was my gestures that really communicated, "Let's get the goldurn thing cut, and go below."
The boat rolled, and an instant later Ralph was motioning
toward my feet; having lost his grip and landing on his butt
near where he’d just been pointing, he shouted, "Gone!"
It was. And I looked down, with cheeks flapping in the wind.
I grinned, and choked again, as the wind filled my lungs.
The bridge had tried to call us back many times for our safety, but the sound-powered headset was one of the first casualties, and the guy manning them was so busy trying to keep
Hammitt and me on deck, he'd forgotten everything else.
The Skipper gave us time to get into dry clothes, and then
called us to his cabin. A shot of brandy all around!
"That cable could have dropped onto the screws," he explained, "Particularly if we'd slowed while you were on deck,
or later on if we'd have had to slow because of the storm. It
could have wrapped around the propeller shafts. Lost propulsion in heavy weather — no good. Well done men."
"One more thing … Gorence," he called me back alone.
”Wahoff told the Executive Officer you’re interested in onthe-job training as a Quartermaster." He didn't wait for me to
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answer, "He asked the XO to talk to you about your quals"
Oh oh, I thought … "Should I go see him, sir?"
"No, I'll talk to him. But I'd like you to bring him a request
chit when you're ready, and we'll see if we can get you a
school or two." I guess my eyes were lighting up too much,
because he didn't stop there, "I'd really like to see you go
through your Final Qualifications before we get into port. If
you can't make it by then, it might be a good idea if you just
decided to stay aboard while we’re in port, to study. The Executive Officer and I are both behind you. Oh, I also spoke to
the Chief Of the Boat and he’s going to help too. Good luck."
The Chief of the Boat, the XO, and the Skipper were all behind me. Crap! A month and a half at sea, two months' pay
waiting for me and no liberty when we hit port! I was threequarters of the way through reviewing all the nasty language
I could think of when the cool clean sheet under the flashcover and the gentle drumming of the diesels put me to sleep.
Later on, manning the bow planes on a short trim dive, I
casually commented that the COB (Chief Of the Boat) would
never put me on Mess Cooking ‘cause I was the best Leading
Seaman Razorback had ever known – the only one aboard
who could tie a monkey fist. Dead silence filled the Control
Room and, too late, I knew that I’d gone too far. Within five
minutes Billie Joe Erie arrived to tap me on the shoulder,
“I’m relieving you on watch; you’re to report to the duty
cook for immediate reassignment.” I subsequently laid claim
to being one of Razorback’s most experienced Mess Cooks (I
never did claim to be the best mess-cook even, ultimately,
with three tours under my belt).
We ultimately learned this typhoon might have been one
called Vera, which killed over four-thousand Japanese people. Razorback found a weak spot in its south-west wall
where the waves were under ten feet high and choppy; they
looked to be beating each other down into impotent confusion. We were only five days late pulling into port, and just
outside Pearl Harbor, while I was putting on dress blues for
Maneuvering Watch, Hank grabbed my hand, pumped it
twice and said, "Christ, it wasn’t enough for you ta’ plough
Razu-Maru into every big wave in the Pacific … now you’re
gonna be a Quartergasket aiming for sandbars, an‘ rocks and
shoals ta’ crash us into," as he gently brushed off a small
piece of lint from my breast pocket below my new Silver
Dolphins.
Later, I told Wahoff I wanted to become a QM but when he
woke me up at 0200 my first time mess-cooking day to spend
half of his mid-watch under instruction, I refused. I’d finished
cleaning up from the evening meal just four hours earlier, and
had no intention of trying to survive on just four hours of
sleep. He calmly said, “OK,” and walked away. Minutes later
he returned with a Report Chit for Disobedience of a Direct
Order. I dragged myself up to Conn and I eventually learned
that whining generates rolling eyeballs, not sympathy, and
that sacrificing a little sleep can earn a nearly-perfect score on
advancement tests for QM3 – which I managed to do a few
months later. I went up on the bridge for some air after taking
the exam, claiming I’d missed precisely two, of 200, questions! NTINS, that was the last time I ever bragged.
THE END
I searched for Raymond Wahoff for years: Found many
rumors of his death, but never any real info.
RonG
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Risk is an Inspiration in Submarine Service
The tragic loss of the submarine
Thresher and 129 men had a special
kind of impact on the nation … a special kind of sadness, mixed with universal admiration for the men who choose
this type of work.
One could not mention the Thresher
without observing, in the same breath
how utterly final and alone the end is
when a ship dies at the bottom of the
sea … and what a remarkable specimen
of man it must be to accept such a risk.
Most of us might be moved to conclude, too, that a tragedy of this kind
would have a damaging effect on the
morale of the other men in the submarine service and tend to discourage future enlistment.
Actually, there is no evidence that this
is so.
What is it, then, that lures men to careers in which they spend so much of
their time in cramped quarters, under
great psychological stress, with danger
lurking all about them? Togetherness is
an overworked term, but in no other
branch of our military service is it given
such full meaning as in the so-called
“Silent Service.”
In an undersea craft, each man is totally dependent upon the skill of every
other man in the crew, not only for top
performance but for actual survival.
Each knows that his very life depends

on the others and because this is so,
there is a bond among them that both
challenges and comforts them.
All of this gives the submariner a special feeling of pride, because he is indeed a member of an elite corps. The
risks, then, are an inspiration, rather
than a deterrent.
The challenge of masculinity is another factor which attracts men to serve on
submarines. It certainly is a test of a
man’s prowess and power to know that
he can qualify for this highly selective
service.
However, it should be emphasized that
this desire to prove masculinity is not
pathological, as it might be in certain
dare-devil pursuits, such as driving a
motorcycle through a flaming hoop.
There is nothing dare-devilish about the
motivations of the man who decides to
dedicate his life to the submarine service.
He does, indeed, take pride in demonstrating that he is quite a man, but he
does not do so to practice a form of
foolhardy brinksmanship, to see how
close he can get to failure and still
snatch victory from the jaws of defeat.
On the contrary, the aim in the submarine service is to battle the danger, minimize the risk, to take every measure to
make certain that safety, rather than
danger, is maintained at all times.

Are the men in submarines braver than
those in other pursuits where the possibility of sudden tragedy is not constant?
The glib answer would be that they are.
It is much more accurate, from a psychological point of view, to say that
they are not necessarily braver, but that
they are men who have a little more insight into themselves and their capabilities.
They know themselves a little better
than the next man. This has to be so
with men who have a healthy reason to
volunteer for such risk. They are generally a cut healthier emotionally than
others of similar age and background
because of their willingness to push
themselves a little bit farther and not
settle for an easier kind of existence.
We all have tremendous capabilities
but are rarely straining at the upper level of what we can do; these men are.
The country can be proud and grateful
that so many of its sound, young, eager
men care enough about their own status
in life – and the welfare of their country
– to pool their skills and match them
collectively against the power of the
sea.
The article was written by Dr. Joyce Brothers
in 1963 after the loss of the USS Thresher and
the 129 men aboard her. It attempts to explain
the reasons that Submarine sailors are who
and what they are.

Wife: "What is the fist thing you'd like to do when you get home form WesPac?! "
Submariner: "Ah … the second thing I'm going to ... is put down my seabag."

NTINS
But some skimmers are human too:

After a eleven-month deployment to the Western Pacific, the
aircraft carrier U.S.S. Abraham Lincoln was finally inching
up to the pier at San Diego's North Island Navy base.
Looking down from the bridge the ship's Captain noticed a
sailor on the flight deck waving intently with semaphore
flags. He also spotted an attractive young woman standing on
top of a mini-van in the parking lot who was also waving
semaphore flags.
Always concerned about security, and never having seen
something like this before, the Captain barked at his duty signalman, "What message are those two people sending?"
The signalman concentrated intently and quickly reported,

"Sir, he is sending FOXTROT-FOXTROT (FF), and she is
sending ECHO-FOXTROT (EF)."
Not having any clue as to what these messages could mean,
the Captain dispatched an armed Marine to escort the flagwaving sailor up to the bridge.
The young sailor arrived, out of breath from climbing up the
many ladders leading to the bridge, saluted smartly, and said,
"Seaman Endicott reporting as ordered, sir!"
"Seaman", the said Captain gruffly, "who is that woman on
the pier and why are you exchanging signals FF and EF with
her?"
"Sir, that's my wife, sir, and she wants to eat first!"
7
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VIETNAMESE IMMIGRANT -- It looks like we did some good after all!
Pledge of Allegiance and listening to the National Anthem for
the first time as an American. To this day, I can't remember
anything sweeter and more patriotic than that moment in my
life.
Fast forwarding, somehow I finished high school, finished college, and like any other goofball 21 year old kid, I was having a
great time with my life I had a nice job and a nice apartment in
Southern California. In some way and somehow, I had forgotten how I got here and why I was here.
One day I was at a gas station, I saw a veteran pumping gas on
the other side of the island. I don't know what made me do it,
but I walked over and asked if he had served in Vietnam. He
smiled and said yes. I shook and held his hand. This grown
man's eyes began to well up. I walked away as fast as I could
and at that very moment, I was emotionally rocked. This was a
profound moment in my life. I knew something had to change
in my life. It was time for me to learn how to be a good citizen.
It was time for me to give back.
You see, America is not just a place on the map, it isn't just a
physical location. It is an ideal, a concept. And if you are an
American, you must understand the concept, you must accept
this concept, and most importantly, you have to fight and defend this concept. This is about Freedom and not free stuff.
And that is why I am standing up here
Brothers and sisters, to be a real American, the very least you
must do is to learn English and understand it well. In my humble opinion, you cannot be a faithful patriotic citizen if you
can't speak the language of the country you live in. Take this
document of 46 pages - last I looked on the Internet, there
wasn't a Vietnamese translation of the U.S. Constitution. It took
me a long time to get to the point of being able to converse and
until this day, I still struggle to come up with the right words.
It's not easy, but if it's too easy, it's not worth doing
Before I knew this 46-page document, I learned of the 500,000
Americans who fought for this little boy. I learned of the
58,000 names inscribed on the black wall at the Vietnam Memorial. You are my heroes. You are my founders.
At this time, I would like to ask all the Vietnam veterans to
please stand. I thank you for my life. I thank you for your sacrifices, and I thank you for giving me the freedom and liberty I
have today. I now ask all veterans, firefighters, and police officers, to please stand. On behalf of all first generation immigrants, I thank you for your services and may God bless you
all.
Quang Nguyen
Creative Director/Founder
Caddis Advertising, LLC
"God Bless America"
“One Flag, One Language, One Nation Under God”

On Saturday, July 24, 2010 the town of Prescott Valley, AZ,
hosted a Freedom Rally. Quang Nguyen was asked to speak on
his experience of coming to America and what it means. He
spoke the following in dedication to all Vietnam Veterans.
Thought you might enjoy hearing what he had to say:Start
Quote:
35 years ago, if you were to tell me that I am going to stand up
here speaking to a couple thousand patriots, in English, I'd
laugh at you. Man, every morning I wake up thanking God for
putting me and my family in the greatest country on earth. I
just want you all to know that the American dream does exist
and I am living the American dream. I was asked to speak to
you about my experience as a first generation VietnameseAmerican, but I'd rather speak to you as an American.
If you hadn’t noticed, I am not white and I feel pretty comfortable with my people. I am a proud US citizen and here is my
proof. It took me 8 years to get it, waiting in endless lines, but I
got it, and I am very proud of it.
I still remember the images of the Tet offensive in 1968, I was
six years old. Now you might want to question how a 6-yearold boy could remember anything. Trust me, those images can
never be erased. I can't even imagine what it was like for young
American soldiers, 10,000 miles away from home, fighting on
my behalf.
35 years ago, I left South Vietnam for political asylum. The
war had ended. At the age of 13, I left with the understanding
that I may or may not ever get to see my siblings or parents
again. I was one of the first lucky 100,000 Vietnamese allowed
to come to the US. Somehow, my family and I were reunited 5
months later, amazingly, in California. It was a miracle from
God.
If you haven't heard lately that this is the greatest country on
earth, I am telling you that right now. It was the freedom and
the opportunities presented to me that put me here with all of
you tonight. I also remember the barriers that I had to overcome every step of the way. My high school counselor told me
that I cannot make it to college due to my poor communication
skills. I proved him wrong. I finished college. You see, all you
have to do is to give this little boy an opportunity and encourage him to take and run with it. Well, I took the opportunity
and here I am.
This person standing tonight in front of you could not exist under a socialist/communist environment. By the way, if you
think socialism is the way to go, I am sure many people here
will chip in to get you a one-way ticket out of here. And if you
didn't know, the only difference between socialism and communism is an AK-47 aimed at your head. That was my experience.
In 1982, I stood with a thousand new immigrants, reciting the

Six Conundrums of socialism in the United States of America:
1. America is capitalist and greedy - yet half of the population is subsidized.
2. Half of the population is subsidized - yet they think they are victims. Continued…
cables that crisscross the ocean floor transmitting the Pentagon’s
most sensitive military secrets could be at risk. But with an aging
submarine fleet and growing threats from North Korea and elsewhere, the Navy risks overstretching its submarine fleet in the Atlantic and Pacific theaters.
Russian President Vladimir Putin is increasingly challenging U.S.

How New Russian Submarine Tactics Are Threatening To
Overwhelm Aging U.S. Fleet
Carolos Munoz, Washington Times, February 13
WASHINGTON – Russia’s increasingly active submarine fleets
in the Atlantic and Arctic have the Trump administration scrambling to respond amid fears that miles of underwater fiber-optic
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tion being paid by the U.S. Navy in the Atlantic due to the Russian
threat.”
The U.S. has 70 nuclear-powered submarines: 52 attack subs,
four cruise-missile-armed subs and 14 ballistic missile subs. Fourteen are patrolling the world’s waterways. Adm. John Richardson,
chief of naval operations, acknowledged this month that the numbers represent an uptick in traditional submarine operations, but he
declined to comment on what, specifically, warranted the shift. But
former U.S. defense officials and analysts say there is little question that it was driven by a desire by Defense Secretary James Mattis and his top aides to deliver a robust response to the increased
Russian activity in the Atlantic.
According to GlobalFirePower.com, North Korea has the world’s
largest submarine fleet by raw numbers with 76, though most of
Pyongyang’s fleet consists of shorter-range, electric-diesel coastal
patrol craft. China and Russia, both with modern nuclear-powered
fleets that rival the U.S. fleet, have 68 subs and 63 subs, respectively.
NATO Secretary-General Jens Stoltenberg, in an interview with
the Frankfurt Allgemeine and other news outlets in December, said
the Kremlin is investing heavily in its submarine fleet, with 13 delivered since 2013. NATO countries, he said, have let their underwater firepower lag. “We have practiced less and lost skills,” the
NATO chief said.
A particular point of concern, said one former high-level U.S. Navy official, is that Moscow may be attempting to tap into or sever
some of the 550,000 miles of underwater fiber-optic cables that
span the Atlantic and Arctic sea lanes.
“Russians have had a capability … to do things with these cables
for the last 20 to 30 years,” said Tom Callender, who once served
as head of capabilities for the Navy’s deputy undersecretary office
and is now a senior defense fellow at The Heritage Foundation.
“It is, in some ways, a strategic threat,” Mr. Callender said in an
interview. The threat becomes more potent as the military and civilian worlds come to rely so heavily on online information and
communication. More than 95 percent of the global internet traffic
— military and civilian, classified and unclassified — is transmitted across the network of submerged cables along the ocean floor,
according to Washington-based tech firm TeleGeography. The
quantity is massive compared with just a decade ago, when just 1
percent of all online traffic went through the cables.
Seabed Vulnerability
The majority of the 285 underwater cables in place crisscross beneath heavily trafficked sea lanes of the Atlantic and Arctic regions. According to TeleGeography, the longest single cable
stretches 24,000 miles and relays internet traffic and other electronic communications from Europe, Asia and Africa.
The scale and scope of global communications moving through the
network of cables — some of which are only 2 inches thick —
present a lucrative target that is vulnerable to attack by U.S. adversaries. It also poses a significant challenge to U.S. forces defending
the lines.
“If a nation desired to do something [to the cables], that would
have a significant impact,” said Mr. Callender. Simply “having that
capability is something we always must be aware of.”
Mr. Nordenman said protecting those cables has been a priority
for U.S. defense officials for decades but that the mission has fallen
somewhat by the wayside while the Pentagon focuses on wars in
Afghanistan and Iraq, counterterrorism operations in the Middle
East, and the rise of China and the battle for influence in the South
China Sea. Senior Navy planners “are once again getting used to
operating in the Atlantic, which has not been a priority” to the Pentagon in the post-9/11 era, Mr. Nordenman said.
“The Navy is going to have to play a delicate balancing game” if

the U.S. submarine fleet is to meet the rising Russian challenge in
the Atlantic alongside all the other operational demands placed on
the Navy, he said.
It is the growing competition in the Atlantic and the Arctic Circle,
focusing particularly on the submerged communication lines,
where Russia is outpacing the U.S., said Mr. Nordenman. “In any
age of warfare, intercepting and disrupting communications has
always been a part of warfare,” he said.
NATO’s Mr. Stoltenberg warns that the trans-Atlantic cable links
and sea lanes are particularly vital for an alliance that links the Old
World and the New World.
“We are a trans-Atlantic alliance, and we must be able to transport
troops and equipment across the Atlantic. We need safe and open
sea routes for that.”
Spy Subs
With the U.S. strategic interests elsewhere, Russian navy leaders
have focused a significant portion of their buildup on submarine
surveillance operations. The most notable effort was the development of the classified AS-12 “Losharik” spy submarine. In development since 1998, the sub did not enter service with the Russian
navy until 2003.
Little is known about the surveillance capabilities of the Losharik,
which Moscow has characterized as a research and rescue vessel.
However, analysts say the vessel’s true role is to conduct reconnaissance missions in support of Russian special operations, given
the sub’s ability to dive much deeper than more conventional attack
submarines. NATO officials have code-named the sub NORSUB5.
Aside from the Losharik, Russian naval officials are configuring
two ballistic missile submarines into surveillance vessels, as well
as an Oscar-class cruise missile submarine for similar missions,
Mr. Nordenman said in an analysis of Russian navy capabilities.
The U.S. Navy, on the other hand, has not been as aggressive in
expanding its submarine fleet to address the Russian moves, said
Mr. Callender, who also has served as a Navy submarine officer.
Investments in the American underwater fleet “fell off in the
1990s,” he said. “There has been a refocus on getting them back
out to sea,” as evidenced by the higher operational tempo within
the U.S. fleet.
Increased Budget
Navy leaders are looking to expand the underwater fleet in the
budget for the 2019 fiscal year, which starts in October. President
Trump’s budget proposal released Monday includes a Pentagon
request for one new Columbia-class nuclear attack submarine as
part of its $194 billion total.
The Navy wants to buy two of the newest version of the Virginiaclass fast attack submarines, according to the service’s proposal. It
remains unclear how much of the Navy’s submarine procurements
will be designated for surveillance operations, Mr. Nordenman
said.
“The Navy is quite silent on this,” he said, noting that submarine
reconnaissance missions “are some of the most highly classified
operations that the U.S. does.”
One of the relatively few known submarines to carry out such missions is the USS Jimmy Carter, a Seawolf-class submarine modified with the “multi-mission platform.” The modification implanted
a special section on the vessel that can launch mini-submarines
used by Navy SEALs or small underwater drones. The USS Carter,
based out of Bangor, Washington, reportedly conducts many of the
underwater surveillance missions in the Atlantic and Arctic Circle.
Despite the underwater arms race between Russia and the U.S., the
answer to securing the sea floor in the Atlantic may not lie in the
size of either country’s submarine fleet, Mr. Nordenman said. “I do
not think there is a direct counter or a special sub-versus-special
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sub scenario” that will define who controls the depths of the Atlantic or Arctic, he said. The key for the Pentagon, he said, is to
maintain a persistent presence on and below the ocean waters.
Continued submarine patrols combined with aerial surveillance of
Russian movements — similar to the “freedom of operation” pa-

trols used to challenge Beijing’s territorial claims in the South
China Sea — will be vital to containing the threat, Mr. Nordenman said. “The more you know about [the adversary],” he said,
“the better you can react.”

☺ A teaspoon of sugar after a hot pepper will completely neutralize the heat ☺
Conundrums
3. They think they are victims - yet their representatives run the government.
4. Their representatives run the government - yet the poor keep getting poorer.

Electronic Weapons: Chinese Ocean Surveillance System

Contin-

January 21, 2018

the AUV is programmed (or instructed via the sat link) to
monitor a particular area. The small pump uses less electricity than a propeller (to move it at the same speed). Thus these
UAVs can remain at sea for up to a year on one battery
charge … In 2009 an AUV of this type crossed the Atlantic
on its own, as part of a civilian research project.
The U.S. Navy currently has over 2000 AUVs in service or
on order and plans to keep increasing this robotic ASW fleet
as long as they keep demonstrating they can do the job.
UAVs replace many of the ocean survey ships long used for
this kind of work. The survey ships take temperature and salinity reading from instruments deployed from the ship as
well as a global network of several thousand research buoys.
Unlike the survey ships the AUVs could be deployed in areas where hostile subs are believed to be operating, and be
kept at it as long as needed. If successful in regular use, larger versions are planned, equipped with more sensors and longer duration.
China already has survey ships in service as well as a growing network of buoys. China will be deploying its UAVs
throughout the Western Pacific and Indian Ocean, along with
buoys. The AUVs and buoys will be serviced by the expanding Chinese fleet that is seen more frequently throughout the
Pacific and Indian Oceans. China already has captured (or
stolen, if classified) a lot of data similar American systems
collected over the decades and is using that to enhance its
own databases. .
For the moment this new network will concentrate on the
South China Sea but will also include land-based data processing and fusion (combining data from different sensors)
in one of the Paracel Islands (in the South China Sea), another in South China (Guangdong province) and third somewhere in South Asia where it will share data with other
nations. The data fusion centers will also include material
collected by warships and commercial ships and aircraft.
China also plans to make some of this data available to everyone as a contribution to safe operation of maritime commerce and fishing. [BUT WILL THIS CHINESE DATA
SERVICE REPORT ON ITS OWN VESSELS FISHING
ILLEGALLY AND VIOLATING OTHER NATIONS'
EEZ'S AND TERRITORIAL WATERS?]

China … building a multi-sensor system for … the precise
location of surface and submarine vessels in the South China
Sea. Surface surveillance … constellation of ten remote
sensing satellites …at an altitude of 600 kilometers … with
SAR (synthetic aperture radar) and digital cameras …takes
care of surface ships (including diesel-electric subs when
surfaced). Since 2010 China has been experimenting with
such an array, using three satellites moving in formation over
the western Pacific … the first South China Sea satellite will
be launched in 2019 and all will be in orbit by 2025. By
2030 the Chinese Navy will have 260 ships, 30 percent more
than the American fleet … satellites and the rest … will add
to that numerical superiority … the South China Sea …
dangerous place ….
For underwater surveillance China is installing a network of
underwater sensors similar to … American SOSUS (SOund
Surveillance System) … On the continental shelf areas bordering the North Atlantic was the CAESAR network … the
North Pacific … COLOSSUS plus a few sensors … no one
would talk about … underwater passive sonars … sent their
data via cable to land stations … it did not cover deep water
areas more than 500 kilometers from the edge of the continental shelf [but] most of the South China Sea is shallow and
similar to coastal waters. …. China will also use AUVs (Autonomous Undersea Vehicle) to collect technical data …
from the surface to the sea bottom. … AUVs are also called
UUVs (unmanned … ) and they … are silent, very small,
and able to operate on their own for up to a year … [They]
automatically move slowly (30-70 kilometers a day) underwater, … transmitting data on salinity and temperature …
via a satellite link every hour or so as the AUV briefly reaches the surface … data improves the effectiveness of sonars
… making it easier to detect and track enemy submarines …
because the speed of sound traveling through water varies
according the temperature and salinity … makes your underwater … sonar … more accurate. …
These AUVs use a unique form of propulsion. They have
wings, and a small pump, that fills and empties a chamber.
This changes its buoyancy, causing it to glide down, then
back up. This maneuver moves the AUV forward. Equipped
with GPS and a navigation and communications computer,

Conundrums
5. The poor keep getting poorer - yet they have things that people in other countries only dream about.
6. They have things people in other countries only dream about – yet they want America to be more
like those other countries.
[Socialism has been shown to work sometimes, however —if you’re an ant!]
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Reunion notes:
• Hosp. Room open Sunday — Wednesday.
• Make hotel reservations ASAP; we count
them to predict attendance at other events.
They can be canceled 48 hours before planned
arrival - with no cost to you.
• If you can’t print and/or cut out this registration form to send along with your money,
then please itemize what you are paying for,
and make sure you have notified us as to
what meal choices you and yours prefer at
both dinners.
• Opple will lead Maritime Museum, Midway, Wine/ Cheese events and the OJ Training for bus/Trolley line usage. Jayne Holland
is running the Ladies' Luncheon. RonG will
handle advance legwork on Bus and Trolley
tickets, HR supplies & pray for good weather.
• The Padres may not have a game during our
reunion and there may or may not be submarines in port on the third, so no arrangements
can be made till a week or two before. Padres
invite for Razu vets or Wine/Cheese will cost
about $15 so if you pay in advance and there’s
no baseball game and you don’t want to do
the Wine/Cheese, your money will be refunded (or donated if you insist).
• Submarine tours are free, but if hotel shuttle isn’t available, bus transportation is about
$900 (30 people X $30).
• Raffle ticket prices are 4 X $5=$20 (4 tickets), or 1X$20=$20 (5 tickets). First Place
Winner has choice of an original pen and ink
of Razorback with both sails ($200 value) or a
night’s free lodging ($142). Second place
winner gets what’s available after FPW winner’s choice, or a free Banquet dinner ($53).

National Moral Character
† We are advised to NOT judge
ALL Muslims by the actions of a
few lunatics, but we are encouraged to judge ALL gun owners
by the actions of a few lunatics.
† We are constantly told that Social Security is going to run out
of money, but we’ve never heard
that welfare and food stamps are
running out of money. (Interesting: the first group "worked for"
their money; the second didn't)
† It was OK to cut benefits for

Reunion Registration Form
*September 30 - October 3, 2018
Holiday Inn, Bayside
4875 N. Harbor Drive, San Diego, Ca. (619) 224-3621
*Extended Room Rate (9/27 through 10/06): $142. Mention “USS Razorback Reunion”
Name: ________________________________________ Date: _______________________________
Address: _______________________________________________ _____ ____________
Street/PO Box

City

State

Zip Code

Phone: _________________________________ Email Address:____________________________
Highest Rank/Rate while Aboard: ______________
Years Aboard: ______ ____
Spouse &/or Guests Name(s): _____________ _____________ _____________ _________
*Dates
Events
#Persons X Amount
__ X $30.00 =
$_______
Sept. 30 – Oct. 3, 2018
Reunion Registration Fee
(Late fee after Aug 1: $5.00 ea. for Registration fee and each dinner)
Sunday 9/30/18
WELCOME ABOARD —Check-in at reception desk. Get room key & Parking permit, if needed.
Return to homeport “Meet & Greet” in the Hospitality Room. Free evening.
Updates to Plan Of the Day times, locations, tour changes, etc., will be posted ASAP in the H
Monday 10/1/18
__ X $10.00 =
10:00 AM
Tour of USS Midway
Padres Baseball (PetCo), or Wine/Cheese (HR)
__ X $15.00 =
5:00 PM
Tuesday 10/2/18
__ X $11.00 =
10:00 AM
Tour SD Maritime Museum**
Tour San Diego Harbor on Pilot Boat**
__ X $ 7.00 =
12:30 PM
1:30 PM
Presidents’ Club Meeting
__X $45.00 =
6:30 PM
Dinner at Jimmy’s Famous American Tavern. Select
Grilled Flatiron Steak__, Buttermilk fried half chicken)__, Spiced Salmon__, Sea Bass:_
Wednesday 10/3/18
9:00 AM
Submarine Tour at Ballast Point if available (Bus rental about $30 person)
__ X $35.00 =
1:00 PM
Ladies Luncheon at Ruth Chris’ Steaks
Non-Business
. Select
__ X $53.00 =
6:30 PM
Non-Businessmeeting.
meeting.Reunion
ReunionBanquet
Banquet
. Select
Tri-Tip Steak__, (Rosemary Chicken (½)__, Grilled Mahi Mahi__, Combo: Tri-Tip & Chicken Breast
•Raffle tickets:
$5 each or 5 for $20. $5 X 3 = $15; $20 = 5 tickets.
__ X $5 OR $20
•1st Prize: Choose either Razu Pen/Ink drawing ($200 value), or 1 Room-Night: $142;
•2nd Prize: Unchosen 1st place prize, or 1 Banquet Dinner: $53.
Total Amount Due:
*2 sets of dates: Official reunion dates, and extended room prices 3 days before/after.
** No smoking, shorts or sandals

Make Checks payable to Wayne or the
Razorback Association, and Mail to:
Note: If not using this form, please itemize events paid for.

our veterans, make pay raises
rare for our military and “sequester” our army to a lower level than before WWII, but we
could not stop (or even slow)
payments & benefits to illegal
aliens.
Millennial notes: Lunatics, Food
Stamps, and illegal aliens are not new
entries in our dictionary. They’ve either simply not been Politically Correct — or, more often, considered
deplorable.

The 2018 USSVI National Convention will be
an Eastern Caribbean Cruise out of Ft. Lauderdale
with Holland America Nieuw Amsterdam Oct. 20-27,
2018. Passport required. Get info: ussvicruise.com.
Let us know if you're considering the Cruise – some
of us may try to attend both events.

$_______
$_______
$_______
$_______
$_______

$_______
$_______
$_______

$_________

Wayne Hildebrand
P.O.B 125
Vida, Or 97488-0125

RAZORBACK ASSOCIATION TREASURER’S REPORT As of 31 March 2018
Previous Report
From Date
Balance brought forward: 12/31/17
$16,131.11
Deposits
Date:
For:
Amount:
22 Feb, 2018
Donation
$ 50.00
22 Feb, 2018
Two memberships
$ 40.00
Total deposited
$ 90.00
Subtotal
$16,221.11
Disbursals
Date:
For:
Amount:
17 Jan, 2018
Mess Table Tops
$2,400.00
30 Oct, 2017
Bank Charge -checks
$ 7.47
7 Feb, 2018
Gorence – Lobo
$ 137.61
7 Feb, 2018
Reunion Hotel Deposit $ 400.00
14 Feb, 2018
Bank charge –
$ 10.00
Total disbursed
$ 2,955.08
Ending Balance

$ 13,266.03

debrand
Wayne Hil
Treasurer
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Eternal
Patrol

• 1/26/2018-Shaeffer, Earl M. Jr. QM3(SS) 1954 From Missing Roster, no more info
• 1/19/2018- Nicklas, William C Lt (LCDR) 1952 From Missing Roster, no more info
• 10/19/2017- Mitchell, Paul R. SN(SS) 1954 No additional data

Rest In
Peace,
Shipma

Razorback Eternal Patrol Roster – Alphabetically: (Ramser- Zeller (101 of 412)
Ramser, Forr 2010
Randall, Mari 2003
Ravana, Prim 2006
Ray, Dave 1993
Ray, Valt 2001
Rewold, Radf 1996
Reynolds, Keit 2013
Reynolds, Mike 2013
Rhodes, Alle 2004
Rigg, Calv 2017
Roberts, Dona 2013
Robinson, Clyd 1976
Roemer, Edwi 2003
Rongstad, LeRo 2013
Rosania, Hugh 2008
Ross, John 1973
Ross, Russ 2008
Rouchon, Alvi 2016
Rousseau, Will 1997
Russack, John 2011
Sadler, Glen 1996

Safford, Manl 2002
Saleh, Rich 2012
Sanders, Ceci 1989
Sanders, Rich 1989
Sanders, Stan 2003
Sandlin, John 1900
Sarko, Thom 1976
Scanlon, Fran 1992
Schaaf, Fred 1990
Schick, Bruc 2015
Schwaderer,John2008
Schwehm, Fran 1977
Scott, Haro 2002
Sears, Glen 2008
Senseney, John 1998
Severinson, Ed 1998
Shaffer, Geor 2012
Shaw, Char 1996
Shepherd, Robe 1998
Sherwood, Orvi 1988
Shewell, John 1991

Shreve, Thom 2014
Sims, Jame 1992
Sites, Edmo 2015
Smialek, John 2010
Smith, Denv 2017
Smith, Robe 1984
Snellen, Rich 1991
Snow, Will 2004
Snyder, Dona 2011
Somers, Dani 2009
Somers, Edwi 1992
Spain, Jose 1996
Sparks, John 2012
Speer, Rich T 2003
Speer, Rich L 2014
Stafford, Will 2002
Stanley, Haro 2007
Stastny, Char 1988
Stedman, Linw 1992
Steel, Norm 1997
Stefaniak, Geor 2014

Stewart, Jr 1993
Strangfeld,Henr 1989
Styer, Char 2012
Sullivan, Davi 2011
Svatek, Joe 2010
Swick, Char 1944
Talbert, Jose 2012
Tate, John 2009
Taylor, Carr 1983
Taylor, Denn 1900
Taylor, Mari 1991
Teseniar, Clar 2011
Thomas, Wayn 2011
Thompson, Jose 1995
Tillson, John 2014
Tittsworth, N 2009
Torres, Fred 2015
Trone, Pete 1984
Trueblood, H. 1986
Tucker, Jack 2012
Tucker, Mark 2015

VanHoof, Euge 2012
Walker, Thom 1978
Walters, Vinc 1994
Watanabe, Tad 2014
Watson, Fred 2012
Whitemore,Will 1995
Whitesell, G 2004
Wiedeman, Will 2014
Williams, John 2003
Wilson, Dona 2004
Winchell, M Ri 2014
Woodall, Reub 2012
Woodruff, Jr 1987
Worley, Jess 1990
Yetter, Gord 1997
Younker, Len 2014
Zeller, Edwa 2004
Next issue will begin
again Alphabetically
with “A”

NOTE TO RAZORBACK WIVES AND WIDOWS:
We are, and will forever be, honored by your attendance and participation in Razorback events and functions. However, continuing to send Lobo to widows can not only bring back pleasant memories of better times, but for some, it re-triggers pain. If
you can find a moment, please send RonG a note stating your preference.

Of course there was Collusion! Putin preferred Trump for many reasons such as:
• Trump would certainly improve Hillary’s measly 20% access to US Strategic Uranium Reserves.
• Trump would choke up the Keystone Pipeline, and others, to improve Russian oil sales to the USA
• Trump would create an improved translation of State’s childish Reset Button.
• Trump would create an improved translation of State’s childish Reset Button.
• Trump could better cover up VA, IRS, FBI, State Department, .
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: Roger Lyle, 2409 Camarie Av, Midland, Tx 79705-6307. (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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