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November 2005

Commanders Corner

Happy Birthday to Earle Aucoin, 11/7; Robert Wight, 11/30; Eugene Prohl, 11/24 and Bobby Thompson, 11/29.

November 11 is Armistice Day or Veteran’s Day and was first celebrated in 1918 to close the “War to End All Wars”.  The armistice was signed on November 11, 1918 at 5:00 AM EST.  In 1938, President Franklin D. Roosevelt issued a proclamation that on November 11th, at 11:00 AM EST, all traffic in the nation stopped, in tribute to the dead, volleys were fired and taps sounded.  Congress changed the day to Veterans Day on May 24, 1954 to honor all our nations’ veterans.

USS OHIO (SSBN 726) was commissioned November 11, 1981 at Electric Boat in Groton, CT; birthplace and home of the Submarine Force.  OHIO was the first of 18 in the class and represented what could be considered as a significant step forward in deterrence that would strike fear in our enemy’s hearts with its 24 TRIDENT missiles and stealth profile.  OHIO is 560’, displaces 18,750 tons submerged, and has a complement of 154 personnel.  She was the lead ship of the class and has completed over 60 patrols during her life span.  At present, OHIO is one of four undergoing conversion to SSGN to provide the capability of firing 154 Tomahawk cruise missiles instead of the 24 Tridents.

The base is in need of a new chaplain.  R. B. Casto has asked to not be reelected for the upcoming year.  This is an elected position so the nominee must be a Regular member, have one year as a member and present for nomination.  I hope to have a nomination at the January 28, 2006 business meeting.  The meeting will start at 1630 with the location to be announced.  On Saturday the 19th, the Navy Recruiters in Little Rock have asked our base to conduct tours for approximately 20 of their recruit candidates.

AIMM is planning a rededication ceremony for the USS SNOOK (SS 292) Memorial on Wednesday, December 7 at 1000.  Our base has been asked to participate as has the Diamond Chapter of WWII Submarine Veterans.  I have put a program together and we anticipate Congressman Vic Snyder to be our guest speaker with the Marching Wildcats of North Little Rock HS providing the music.  I would ask for volunteers to participate from our base to serve as part of the honor guard, tolling ceremony and greeters.

The base is planning to put together a Christmas activity however the plans are still tentative.  Will keep you posted.

Billy

^^^^^

Editor

I have now been serving as the editor of the Hawgfish for over a year.  It is a significant task but it is also very worthwhile.   The newsletter is our primary means of putting out information but it is only as good as you make it.  Please let me know ways we can improve this newsletter so it is better for you.  I do get inputs, but not as many as I was once getting and most inputs come from the same sources.  Good sources, but I would like to hear from more of you. 

I now have a new printer as voted on at the base meeting in October.  Thanks to all, I hope you enjoy your color newsletters again.




Alan   

^^^^^

Shipmates –

 

It is that time of the year again.  Razorback Base dues of $10 are due for 2006 membership.  Please make all checks out to – Razorback Base, and send them to me at the following address –

 John C. Barr

Membership Chair – Razorback Base

9 Broadview Drive

Little Rock, AR  72207-5113
 

Your continued support of the Razorback Base is sincerely appreciated.

USS ALBACORE (SS 218)
November 7, 1944 - 85 Men Lost 
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ALBACORE with Lt. Cmdr. H.R. Rimmer in command, left Pearl Harbor on October 24, 1944, topped off with fuel at Midway on October 28, and departed there for her eleventh patrol the same day, never to be heard from again. Her area was northeast of Honshu and south of Hokkaido, and because of the danger of mines, she was ordered to stay outside of waters less than 100 fathoms deep. 

She was to depart her area at sunset on December 5, 1944, and was expected at Midway about December 12th. When she had not been seen or heard from by December 21st despite the sharpest of lookouts for her, she was reported as presumed lost. 

Enemy information available now indicates that ALBACORE perished by hitting a mine. The explosion occurred on November 7, 1944, while ALBACORE was submerged, and was witnessed by an enemy patrol craft. The craft reports having seen much heavy oil and bubbles, cork, bedding and various provisions after the explosion. Prior to her loss, ALBACORE had been a very successful submarine, especially in her engagements with Japanese combat vessels. Her record of enemy combatant ships sunk it the best of any U.S. submarine. She sank a total of 13 ships, totaling 74,100 tons, and damaged five, for 29,400 tons, during her first ten patrols. She began her series of patrols with one at Truk in September 1942, damaging two freighters and a tanker. On her second patrol, near New Britain, ALBACORE sank a transport, and, on 18 December 1942, the Japanese light cruiser TENRYU. Her third patrol was in the Bismarck Archipelago; ALBACORE sank an escort vessel and a destroyer. The latter was OSHIO sunk near the New Guinea coast on 20 February 1943. During her fourth patrol, again in the Bismarck-Solomons-area, ALBACORE was able to inflict no damage on the enemy herself, but she sent contact reports which enabled GRAYBACK to sink several enemy ships. In her fifth patrol, ALBACORE covered the same area and damaged a transport. She patrolled the Truk area on her sixth war run, sinking one freighter and damaging another. 

ALBACORE’s seventh and eighth war patrols were both in the area north of the Bismarck Archipelago during the period from mid-October 1943 to the end of February 1944. In her seventh patrol she sank a freighter and in her eighth a transport. In addition, during her eighth patrol on January 14th, ALBACORE sank the Japanese destroyer SAZANAMI. ABLACARE was ordered to patrol west of the Marianas and in the Palau area during the Allied invasion of these places in June 1944. On June 19th she intercepted a Japanese task force proceeding from Tawi Tawi anchorage, in the Sulu Archipelago, toward Saipan to engage our surface forces in the first Battle of the Philippine Sea. ABLACORE torpedoed and sank the aircraft carrier TAIHO. In addition, she sank a small freighter on this ninth patrol. ALBACORE conducted her tenth patrol near the southern coast of Shikoku, Japan. Here she sank a medium freighter, a medium tanker and a large patrol craft. ALBACORE has been awarded the Presidential Unit Citation for her second, third, eighth and ninth patrols, the ones in which she sank enemy combatant vessels. 
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THE USS RAZORBACK BASE is proud to host the 2006 USSVI National Convention.   The convention will be held September 5-10, 2006 at the Peabody Hotel in Little Rock.  Information on our convention may be found on the Razorback Base website www.razorbackbase.com .  This includes  the registration form, hotel information, prices, points of contact , boat reunions, and  other pertinent information.  We know everyone doesn’t have web access so we will include in this newsletter convention information each month.  Everything won’t be included in each newsletter so please keep the information you need from the newsletter.  This month’s newsletter includes information on boat reunions.  The points of contact for various hotels are provided so you can contact them for more specific information 

BOAT REUNIONS 2006 CONVENTION

BOAT                                  HOTEL                DATES                  CONTACT

USS ROCK                        WYNDHAM        9/5-9/7/2006        JAMES GIBSON


USS TECUMSEH                WYNDHAM        9/5-9/10/2006      JOHN FLYNN

BOAT REUNION NOTES        


Peabody – Lauren Weintraub – 501-399-8047
Suites may be used as hospitality rooms.  Suites will have an upcharge from the convention rate. Peabody does not allow food or beverages in rooms unless purchased from hotel.  Dining rooms on site can arrange small banquets.

Doubletree – Velva French – 501-372-4371   1-800-937-2789
11 -  King Executive Suites, (9 non smoking)  and 4 Governor Suites ( 3 non smoking) are available.  There is an upcharge from the convention rate.  $146.00 for Executive, $186.00 for Governor. Food and beverage are allowed in rooms. Dining room on site.  Large banquet facilities available.  

Courtyard – Jeff McClure – 501-975-9800
No suites available.  Will have one room available for hospitality.  Will allow food brought in but beverages must be purchased through bar.  Will work with guest to purchase in bulk through bar.  Also have small dining room, 40-45 and have arrangement with Vermillion café for catering.


Holiday Inn – Diana McClung – 501-235-5610  866-900-7625
Have several suites available for hospitality rooms.  Suites rent for $99.00.  Will allow you to bring in food and beverages.  Have dining room on site.  Also have ball room that will hold 200 people. Can section off in 100 and 2/50 spaces.  


Wyndham – Donna Blecher – 501-907-4839
Have 4 junior suites.  Consists of large room with vanity that can be used as a bar.  Also have Presidential suite that rents for $250 with wet bar, hot tub, size of 2 regular rooms.  Faces courtyard with pool.  No problem bringing in food and beverages .  One hospitality room available, rents for $150.00 daily or $125.00 per day based on 5 days.  This room has two adjoining bedrooms that rent for convention rate of $84.00 each per day. Banquet facilities for 400 available.  Will break out into smaller rooms.


Contact Tom Salisbury for more information.
Phone 501-337-0788
E-mail  tomann@ipa.net
SECDEF Releases 2005 Veterans Day Message

WASHINGTON (NNS) -- Secretary of Defense Donald Rumsfeld released his Veterans Day message to service members Nov. 9:

My father volunteered to serve in the Navy shortly after the attack on Pearl Harbor. At 38, he was well beyond draft age, but he wanted to serve. When he passed away some years ago, I found a letter in his personal papers that he had received from then Secretary of the Navy, James Forrestal, who later became our country's first Secretary of Defense. Secretary Forrestal apparently sent such a letter to those who served, to arrive after they had returned to civilian life.

Noting the historic achievements made by the U.S. military in World War II, Secretary Forrestal wrote:

"You have served in the greatest Navy in the world. ... It crushed two enemy fleets at once, receiving their surrenders only four months apart. It brought our land-based air power within bombing range of the enemy and set our ground armies on the beachheads of final victory. ... For your part in these achievements you deserve to be proud as long as you live. The nation you served at a time of crisis will remember you with gratitude."

That letter hangs on my office wall in the Pentagon as a reminder of the patriots who have stood between threats and our shores - the millions of patriots we call veterans.

From the beginning, our country has been challenged by those seeking to change our way of life - dictators, fascists, communists, and terrorists. Each time, we have stood against them - from the battles at Lexington and Concord to Fallujah and Tal Afar. The nature of the threats to our liberty changes over time, but one thing remains constant: the men and women who proudly step forward, raise a hand and say, "Send me."

Those who join the United States Armed Forces are following in that noble tradition of our country. They have volunteered for a cause that is greater than themselves. No matter where you are deployed, at home or abroad, always remember that America is not what is wrong with the world. Whether serving for four years or 40, each of you have made an indelible mark on the cause of liberty.

There are few other professions where you can wake up every day and know that our nation is safer because of you. And when the time comes to take off that uniform for the last time, you can be proud to join the company of veterans who have helped to keep our country safe, keep us free, and preserve our way of life through the generations.

On this Veterans Day, we thank those serving today and those who have come before, for truly outstanding service to our country, and for making a proud history. God bless you all. And God bless our wonderful country.
^^^^^

DOUGHBOY PASSES

It is with the saddest heart that I must pass on the following news:


Please join me in remembering a great icon of the entertainment 
community.

The Pillsbury Doughboy died yesterday of a yeast infection and trauma
complications from repeated pokes in the belly. He was 71.

Doughboy was buried in a lightly greased coffin. Dozens of celebrities
turned out to pay their respects,  including Mrs. Butterworth, Hungry
Jack, the California Raisins, Betty  Crocker, the Hostess Twinkies, and
Captain Crunch.

The gravesite was piled high with flours. Aunt Jemima delivered the
eulogy and lovingly described Doughboy as a man who never knew how much
he was kneaded.

Doughboy rose quickly in show business, but his later life was filled
with turnovers. He was not considered a very smart cookie,  wasting much
of his dough on half-baked schemes.

Despite being a  little flaky at times he still was a crusty old man and
was considered a roll  model for millions.

Doughboy is survived by his wife Play Dough, two children, John Dough and
Jane Dough, plus they had one in the oven. He is also survived by his
elderly dad, Pop Tart.


The funeral was held at 3:50 for about 20  minutes.


^^^^^

HELP WANTED – Two or four enterprising persons, couples will be considered, who are interested in researching and planning potential weekend activities for large group.  Group likes to drink beer and wine,  do fun things and prefer reasonable costs.  Majority are willing to travel moderate distances from home to attend these events.  Rewards are great but pay is not.  Anyone interested contact Billy Holloway.  Prior experience and resume not required.

^^^^^

LAST RATS

by Bob 'Dex' Armstrong
   At some point limber holes, walking decks and tubes aft disappeared. It was a slow process… The 'tuna can navy' just sort of disappeared in ones and twos. 
The smokeboats went to the scrap yard like the longhorns on the Ponderosa being shipped off to Chicago. The nests in the squadrons started thinning out. 

Displaced personnel started running around like roaches hiding from the Orkin man, and some of the finest ship handling, submarine officers, started getting dead-end 'jocks and socks' assignments. Gold Dolphins started turning up in staff positions in locations that were a two-day Trailway's bus ride from saltwater… Men who had paid their national obligation dues in their early careers, playing a very one-sided game of pin-the-tail-on-the-donkey with Hirohito's navy. It was sad to see Dolphins and a six patrol Combat Pin over the pocket of some poor smokeboat bastard turkey farmed to Naval Supply Depot in Possum Pecker, Arkansas. 

The rest of the diesel boat rats rarely heard the snap of the traps that were doing in their kind… No bloody shirts on the pier… No smokeboat sailor hides stretched on racks tanning in the sun on the tender boatdeck… No listing on the ingredients of the content of dog food cans reading 'diesel qualified sailor'. Just a silent reduction.

As big old wallowing black, no limber hole monsters started turning up, we noticed a marked indifference to tribal reduction in the 'Piston-powered Comanche Nation'. We sat on MEK cans topside and watched the SUBLANT high-powered, heavy shoulderboard haulers pass the brows leading to our sources of future Gillette blades, heading down the pier for mutual kitty licking sessions with the guys riding the submersible moonbeam barges. 

The Navy started to discontinue stocking repair and replacement parts for the old smokies. That should have been a major indicator that made sense. The guys who run prisons rarely fund multiple organ transplants for guys on death row scheduled for the needle in a couple of months. So we cannibalized the boats being placed on the slaughterhouse conveyor belt… Like removing still operational organs from granny before jerking the plug on her respirator. 

"Hey!! They're gonna scrap the USS Snakefish… Get over there and see if you can get her DRT stylus assembly… Her damn coffee urn… GDU wench… Any neoprene hatch gaskets… The volume knob off the RBO and her boat hook." 

It always reminded me of animals in Africa ravishing the carcass of some freshly killed animal abandoned by the lion that brought it down. 

There is nothing sadder than watching old combat workhorses heading for the scrap yard to be cut up and sold for the value of their metal content. I know that in all aspects of life, realism trumps sentimentality. I know that all ships have a finite useful mechanical life. I know that destruction of the equipment antiquated by progress is a normal and expected part of all mechanical life cycles. 

Sure, only a blithering idiot doesn't know that. 

But… The Navy gives you ships that you care for, that, become home and in most instances work their way into your heart. You would have to be one coldhearted sonuvabitch to watch an old girl who had hauled you safely through heavy weather and the oceans of the world, head off for the ignominity of dismemberment. A good sailor will shed tears in his soul… The silent painful tribute men who love ships feel in their hearts. We had the additional pain associated with the knowledge that our boats had taken crews of brave Americans to war, survived the risks magnified by being constantly hunted and attacked and had hauled their victorious crews home to the euphoric welcome of a grateful nation.

We bobbed up and down tethered to the pier and each other by frayed mooring lines. From that vantage point, we viewed the future. 

And, what did the future look like? It was big… Damn, it was big. Big, black and uglier than a fifteen dollar whore. It may have looked sleek and streamlined at the incredible depths it was designed to operate at. But to lads who had grown accustomed to watching their own kind transit open expanses of saltwater by slicing through it with the ease and grace of a highly honed straight razor, progress looked ugly. 

Before you modern day techno bluejackets start jumping up and down and peeing in your poopie suits, I write for the lads of my era who rode the boats you guys replaced. I don't know any other life. 

Let's face it… The nukes are on TV damn near every night… There are books being published on a regular basis, about every aspect of the nuclear submarine force. There are movies that exploit every facet of the nuclear submarine experience.

The boats we rode weren't whiz bang sexy. The life we lived wasn't an existence that Hollywood makes Richard Gere and Tom Cruise movies out of. 

No replacement crews met us when we put our lines over. Nobody worried about the psychological implications of our operation. It was common knowledge that you had to be half nuts to ride diesel boats… And the Navy just let it go at that. 

There were certain advantages to riding the boats with limber holes and walking decks. You always knew your approximate depth by what was leaking and the rate at which the water was coming in. You didn't have to know a damn thing about fusion, thermal dynamics or rods in reactor cores. Uniform of the day could include a straw hat and dungarees with shirttails out… Sandals optional. 

Most of us are 'long ago' submarine sailors… Old late in life unsalvageable coots. When we attended Sub School, they were teaching boats with hull numbers that folks ended up shaving with in the mid to late 1960s.

When we return to what we knew as New London Sub-Base… Now known as Groton Sub-Base, we wander around trying to find familiar landmarks… The escape tank vamoosed… The geedunk metamorphed into a rather unkempt McDonalds… The old Basic Enlisted Submarine School is gone… White Hat Club, gone… 

After a while, you feel like a returning resident of Nagasaki in 1946, trying to locate his previous neighborhood from the pattern of remaining outhouse holes. 

^^^^^

Subject: USS VIRGINIA tour 


Hi friends, 

Yesterday I had the privilege of taking a tour on the USS VIRGINIA since it was in Kings Bay. Here are some of my notes and impressions in case you are interested. To say this is a revolutionary vessel would surely be to miss something. Imagine working everyday with a DOS 6.0 computer workstation and then one day be "upgraded" to Windows XP. That would probably be the experience of this old 613 and 648 submariner: 

-- There are no "log books" in the traditional sense. Either all watchstanders have PDAs where they take logs, or the data is fed directly into the computer for readout and output. This enables the EOOW, EDO, and others to do have the computer do analysis on the data -- i.e. trends on Tave vs pzr level, etc etc. 

-- There are no more diving officer of the watch, chief of the watch, helmsman and planesman watchstanders. These have all been consolidated into two watches -- the Pilot and the co-Pilot. Between the two of these (usually chiefs or a senior first class), they will trim the ship, steer it, dive it, surface it, etc etc. No longer do they rely on gauges and analog readouts. 

They have several large digital (probably 19" flat screen and touch screen) graphical displays that allow them to move water from one trim tank to another, type in the ships course and also type in the ships speed and depth. If they need to go "emergency deep", they simply push the "emergency deep" button on the display and the computer will take over and bring the ship to a preplanned depth unless overidden. However, I was thankful to see that the "chicken switches" were still there above the watchstanders and were not simply a touch screen display button :-) 

-- Remember when you were afraid to go to the head if the ship was at PD because you were not 100% confident that the san tanks were NOT pressurized and the aux of the watch just forgot to hang out a sign on the head (or you looked for the bubbles in the toilet water before opening the ball valve), well, fear no more! The designers of the Virginia put in two san tanks -- one as the "inner" tank which would flow to the "outer" tank that will be pressurized at the right time in order to be blown overboard. 

-- You have probably heard about the periscope. This is something else. I had heard about it and I had been wondering how clear the display in control really was -- I mean I think that it could never be as clear as the naked eye physically looking thru the glass. I remember the periviz! 

Well, I am here to say that the display was as clear as a bell -- similar to my HD TV at home -- very high resolution. Since there is no direct hull penetration for the periscope, control is actually aft of the sail. The OOD will sit (or stand) at the periscope station and from there he can operate a little toggle switch which will raise and lower the scope. Since the scope is 360 degrees, he can, if he wants to minimize mast exposure, simply raise the scope for a second, it will take a 360 degree picture, and the scope will be lowered. Then he and the JOOD and other watchstanders can look at the pictures and see what is outside. No more dancing with the one-eyed lady 

:-) We all remember, I am sure, going to PD during a fire drill with your EAB on and trying not to get tangled up in your hose as you rotate with the scope. This scope really has alot (and I mean ALOT!) more features that are just awesome that I can't really go into detail on here. Suffice it to say that these features make warfighting on the VIRGINIA something that really will give these guys additional tactical advantages (like we need more? 

haha) in any enagement with surface ships. I was reading about this month being the 200th year anniversary of the battle of Trafalgar and had read that one of the advantages the Brits had over the French and Spanish combined fleet was that they could reload and fire their cannons every 2 minutes, whereas it took the French/Spanish ships about 5 min to reload and fire. This was a huge tactical advantage in that engagement. I think the scope on the Virginia class gives them an advantage on a similar scale -- just my opinion. 

Some other quick items: 
-- Separate weapons shipping hatch for loading weapons 
-- Escape trunk design much much better -- entry through the side rather than thru the bottom -- more room for seals and others 

-- no more hot racking for the crew. Also the crew is generally in several 6 man berthing spaces. 
-- every watch station has a laptop hooked up to the ships LAN 
-- Ship has its own "help desk" for computer support issues. 
-- wardroom looks similar -- except there are RJ 45 jacks above the table that you can plug in your laptop for network access. 

-- no more RPM, SOP, SORM paper manuals -- these are all on those laptops I mentioned at each watchstation. 
-- Paperless (supposedly) work environment. 

Anyways... I enjoyed my tour on one of our newest warfighting machines. If the Virginia is ever in your area (or the upcoming Texas, Hawaii, New Hampshire), it is definitely worth checking out. 

Hope you are all doing well. If you are wondering why I am home on a Monday it is because we are riding out hurricane Wilma (oh yay) and the office is closed. Take care, 

John McClure 
October 24, 2005 
Kissimmee, Florida 

 

^^^^^

Marines & Navy ...  An old Navy Chief and an old Marine Gunny were sitting at the VFW arguing about who'd had the tougher career.”  I did 30 years in the Corps," the Marine declared proudly, “and fought in three of my country's wars. Fresh out of boot camp I hit the beach at Okinawa, clawed my way up the blood-soaked sand, and eventually took out an entire enemy machine gun nest with a single grenade. As a sergeant, I fought in Korea alongside General Macarthur. We pushed the enemy inch by bloody inch all the way up to the Chinese border, always under a barrage of artillery and small arms fire. Finally, as a gunny sergeant, I did three consecutive combat tours in Vietnam. We humped through the mud and razor grass for 14 hours a day, plagued by rain and mosquitoes, ducking under sniper fire by day and mortar fire all night. In a firefight, we'd fire until our arms ached and our guns were empty, then we charge the enemy with bayonets".

“Ah,” said the Sailor with a dismissive wave of his hand. “Lucky bastard, all shore duty, huh?” 
HAWGFISH SCUTTLEBUTT

IN GOD WE TRUST

Alan Malone

734 Good Springs Rd.

Heber Springs, AR 72543
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Our Creed





"To perpetuate the memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in


the pursuit of their duties while serving their Country. That their


dedication, deeds and supreme sacrifice be a constant source of 


motivation toward greater accomplishments. A pledge of loyalty and 


patriotism to the United States Government."





WW II Boats on Eternal Patrol








Sealion (SS-195)	        S-36 (SS-141)	    S-26 (SS-131)


Shark I (SS-174)	        Perch (SS-176)	    S-27 (SS-132)


Grunion (SS-216)	        S-39 (SS-144)	    Argonaut (SS-166)


Amberjack (SS-219)   Grampus (SS-207)	    Triton (SS-201)


Pickerel (SS-177)	        Grenadier (SS-210)	    Runner (SS-275)


R-12 (SS-89)	        Grayling (SS-209)	    Pompano (SS-181)


Cisco (SS-290)	        S-44 (SS-155)	    Dorado (SS-248)


Wahoo (SS-238)	        Corvina (SS-226)	    Scuplin (SS-191)


Capelin (SS-289)	        Scorpion (SS-278)  	    Grayback (SS-208)


Trout (SS-202)	        Tullibee (SS-284)	    Gugeon (SS-211)


Herring (SS-233)	        Golet (SS-361)	    S-28 (SS-133)


Robalo (SS-273)	        Filer (SS-250)	    Harder (SS-257)


Seawolf (SS-197)	        Darter (SS-227)	    Shark II (SS-314)


Tang (SS-306)	        Escolar (SS-294)	    Albacore (SS-218)


Growler (SS-215)	        Scamp (SS-277)	    Swordfish (SS-193)


Barbel (SS-316)	        Kete (SS-369)	    Trigger (SS-237)


Snook (SS-279)	        Lagarto (SS-371)	    Bonefish (SS-223)


Bullhead (SS-332)





Cold War Boats on Eternal Patrol





Scorpion (SSN-589)		                 Thresher (SSN-593)





Pledge of Allegiance





"I pledge allegiance to the Flag of the United States of America,


and to the Republic for which it stands, one Nation under God,


indivisible, with liberty and justice for all."
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