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Greetings to all former 458*'' members 
(DUKW's, LARC's, BARC's, PBR's, Whalers, 
and associated Military Police). This is the 
July 2012 issue of the newsletter. 
Subsequent issues published quarterly. 

ELECTION RESULTS: 

The 2012 election results are: 
President 

Jim Anderberg 45 votes 
Denny Hull 43 votes 

Vice President 
Tom Farrell 52 votes 
Robert Ness 34 votes 

Chaplin 

Scott Fultz (unopposed) 36 votes 

REUNION LOCATIONS: 
2013 - Portland, Oregon. June 5 show-up -
June 9 depart. More information will be 
forthcoming as it develops. 

2014 - Covington, Kentucky (Cincinnati area). 
Towards end of September 2014, tentatively. 

2015 - Fort Eustis ???? 

Reports of the 2012 business meeting should 
be posted to the web site in the near future. 

• • • 
FROM THE NEW PRESIDENT: 

Greetings to all! The business meeting and 
election count held in Covington this past June 
resulted in new officers and more work to be 
done. Tom Farrell is the new Vice President 
and I look forward to working with him and the 
other officers as we grow together as a team 
and an organization. 

First and foremost, I want to thank and 
acknowledge the hard work, commitment and 
loyalty Denny Hull and Robert Ness brought to 
the table for the last three years. They have 
provided examples of leadership, integrity, and 
compassion which have elevated the 458'*' Sea 
Tigers to a high standard to which I will uphold. 

Briefly, some of the items addressed and 
discussed during the business 
meeting/workshop included review of our by-
laws, establishment of a Sea Tiger Historical 
Depository and memorabilia cataloging 
procedure, expansion of our web site to include 
E-commerce and tax deductible donation 
capabilities and agreement to conduct the 
2013 reunion in Portland, Oregon. Bob Brower, 
who facilitated an excellent reunion in 2008, 
will finalize the Oregon itinerary and agenda 
which will, no doubt, be just as entertaining and 
seamless as the 2008 reunion. 

While there was not a large number of 
members present to address by-law issues, 
those that were, engaged in vigorous 
discussion. Some members unable to attend 
provided thoughts and ideas via email Vi/hich 
were included in the review and discussion. 
Jim Fleming graciously volunteered to assist by 
compiling our draft summary into a By-law 
format which will be considered for ratification 
in the near future. 

These are exciting times for the 458'^ Sea 
Tigers as we develop and continue to evolve 
as a family and organization. Our unique 
heritage and service as Army-mariners is 
battle-proven and distinguished. It is this 
heritage that binds us together, from the past 
to the present, and will continue into the future. 

Ever Vigilant 
Jim Anderberg, President 
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FROM THE PAST PRESIDENT: 

The elections are over, the ballots have been 
counted. Jim Anderberg is the new president 
and Tom Ferrell is the new vice-president. 
They will both do a great job and I will support 
them in any way that I can. I know you, the 
membership, will also give your support. Even 
though we are getting older the 458"' 
SeaTigers is a young association, still growing 
and still learning. It has been a great pleasure 
serving as the president of this association. I 
also want to thank Bill Northrop (secretary), 
Pete McGuirk (treasurer), and Robert Ness 
(vice president) for a great job. 

This spring I traveled to the Iowa City V.A. not 
only for an appointment but also to visit one of 
our 458* brothers who was a patient there. 
Dave Jordan was hospitalized there but is now 
back home in Michigan. Hope all is going well, 
Dave! 

After our business meeting, those who 
attended visited with Richard Leibel and his 
family. It was a real honor and pleasure. Dick 
served in the 458"" during world War II and is 
an inspiration to us all. Dick is a very sharp 90-
something young man who is very interesting 
to talk with. He is quick witted and will keep 
your attention with his interesting stories - and 
will keep you laughing as well. 

Enjoy the summer. Stay cool, stay safe, and 
stay well. See you all at the next reunion. 
Thank you for all the support you have given 
not only to me but the association as well. 

Denny Hull, Past President 

FROM THE PAST VICE-PRESIDENT: 
It has been a pleasure to serve as the Vice 
president for the past three years. The 
members are great and the camaraderie and 
the friendships that I have developed have 
given me a good feeling. Being a Vice 
President of the 458"' Seas Tigers was a 
unique and great honor. I look forward to new 
leadership for the association and the 
expectations for the upcoming years.! would 
like to thank everyone for their support and for 
believing in me. 

Robert Ness, Past Vice-President 

OBITUARY 

Lewis E. Scribner, 82 of Charlotte, VT passed 
away at Fletcher Allen Health Care in 
Burlington, VT on March 12, 2012 surrounded 
by his family. Lewis was born Dec. 29, 1929 in 
Shelburne, VT. He served in Vietnam with Bill 
Northrop and retired as a CW02 in 1970. He 
enjoyed a second career with GE and retired 
again in 1992 after almost 20 years. 

In honor of their grandfather, three of Lewis' 
grandsons attended his funeral in their Class A 
dress uniforms. Left to right are: SSGT Durane 
Scribner, SSGT Travis Scribner, and Spec. 
Matthevi/ Hunter. 

MEMBER NEWS: 

• 458"" member Debi Ruberto-Solt, of Brooklyn 
Center, MM informed us of the wounding of her 
son, Marco in Afghanistan on May 1®'. As an 
Army Engineer conducting de-mining 
operations, Marco was in a vehicle that tripped 
a 300-lb I ED resulting in the loss of both of his 
feet and a leg. Despite his severe injuries 
Marco literally crawled back to his vehicle and 
rescued 2 of his buddies. Debi reports that he 
is currently at Walter Reed, doing v /̂ell and has 
a "super attitude". He was personally awarded 
a Purple Heart and CIB by President Barack 
Obama while the President was visiting in 
Afghanistan in May. All of us with the 458"" 
wish you the best, Marco! God bless. 

• Rich Leibel, member # 179, has graciously 
contributed $30 to the newsletter fund. Thank 
you. Rich, for your continued support of the 
458"" Sea Tigers Association! 
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• We have a lot of contacts who are not yet 
members. We encourage you all (458" '̂ AND 
MP's) to join the Sea Tigers. Please take a 
moment to consider joining and send in your 
application today. Thank you for your support! 

• 458"' SeaTigers member James T. "Sgt 
Jim" Avard is a Ride Captain for the North 
Dakota Patriot Guard, providing motorcycle 
escorts for military send-offs, funerals, etc. The 
North Dakota National Guard's 818'^ Engineer 
Company (Sappers) deployed to Afghanistan 
in support of Operation Enduring Freedom on 
April 30"\e Send-off Ceremony was held at 
the Bismarck Civic Center on April 29'^ The 
North Dakota Patriot Guard staged their bikes 
inside the Civic Center to form a flag line at the 
entrance to the arena to greet the soldiers and 
their families. 

Funeral escorts were also provided for Robert 
Barnes, 92, a WWII Airborne veteran who 
jumped into Corregidor and Bataan, receiving a 
Purple Heart, and for Brittany Gail Wallace, a 
North Dakota National Guard member and 
veteran of the Iraq War. Good job, Jim! 

• The following members have renewed their 
memberships: 

#70 Burdette Perry #77 Jim Farmer 
#189 Allen Sauter #211 Bruce Dolinka 

• We would like to welcome Christopher King 
of Sarasota, FL (Life Member). Chris served 
with the 458"' July 1968 to August 1969. He 
was a 61B30 (coxswain) at Qui Nhon, Vung Ro 
Bay, Vung Tau, and Cat Lai. Welcome aboard! 

• Terry Romine need photos for the 458"^ web 
site. Send your Vietnam pictures to him at 
terry@blazinq-trails.com. 

• There was a story being told at the meeting 
in Cincinnati regarding a bunch of LARC guys 
building their own speedboat from scratch 
while in Vietnam. It seems they stole a Jeep 
engine for power? They even have photos! 
Sure would make a good story for the 
newsletter, guys! We'll be waiting to hear from 
you! 

• Tom Wonsiewicz is requesting information 
from anyone having any knowledge of an 
incident at Cat Lai, Vietnam during his tour of 
duty. 

"There was a guy who died, either very late 
1969 or very early 1970, from an explosion 
aboard a PBR, who we as an organization 
have not identified or honored. We need to 
organize a search party until we solve the 
problem." 

At the last reunion, John Patrick - who was a 
crew mate of Tom Pelletier - said he recalled 
his name was Lewis Clark and he hailed form 
Lenoir, NC. 

An exhaustive search of records from the VN 
Memorial Wall, MP rosters, internet searches, 
and the Lenoir, NC Town Hall has produced no 
results. 

Anyone with some information, no matter how 
trivial, please contact Tom at tjwons@me.com 

SICK BAY 

Dave Jordan undenwent a kidney transplant on 
May 9"'. His son Spence was the donor. 
Surgery was performed at Iowa City V.A. 
Hospital. Both are reported to be doing just 
fine. Get well soon, guys! All the best! 

Bill Northrop had eyelid surgery in early May. 

Bob Amick had a knee replacement, also in 
early May. We wish you all a speedy recovery! 

Waterborne Waniors - US Anny Rhmine 
Craft m Vietfmm, by Jack Cmiico, is timv 
avaikiMe ft'om Ammoihcom. ($29.95). This 
veiy well-mitten and illustrated book features 
18 pages about the 4S8^^' SeaTigers with 
photos from some o/oMr members. This 100-
page bmk is an absolute must-have for any 
Vietnam watercraft veteran. Chapters co¥er 
ICM% 468 PBR% Hovercrafi, Boston Whaiem, 
andAirCats. 
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MILITARY FUNERALS 
Thanks to Walt Kierzkowski 

Here is some information for all the Old 
Reliables regarding some military 
enhancements in funerals. 

• The funeral home can contact a local Honor 
Guard to participate in a flag presentation, etc. 

• A veteran can receive a bronze headstone 
free of charge. 

• You can request a bugler to play taps at 
vww.buqiesacrossamerica.orq. They have 
over 7500 wonderful volunteers who play for 
free and are honored to do so. They cover all 
50 states. 

I recently did this for my Dad and father-in-law 
and it was really nice. 

(Ed. Note: My father retired from the US Army 
and moved to Australia. When he passed 
away, we applied for an Honor Guard. The US 
Embassy contacted a local Australian Army 
outfit who provided a small 5 or 6 piece 
military band. They took it upon themselves to 
learn the "Star Spangled Banner" for my 
father's funeral. - I suppose they normally 
played "God Save the Queen" or something -. / 
was so very impressed by their performance. 
The song was not perfect by any means, but 

just the fact that they tried to learn it for one 
veteran's funeral overwhelmed me). 

• • • 

A Warrior's Reward. byJamesT. Avard 

Warriors find no victory on or off the battlefield 
only the battle. 

No Warrior ever leaves the battlefield; for to be 
a Warrior is becoming one with the battlefield, 

becoming war itself. 

When Warriors come home; respect their 
sacrifices, respect the battle they have 
become, respect the Warrior, this is the 

Warrior's reward. 

by James T. Avard, 01/30/2011 

SEA DUTY RIBBON 
by Charles Mitchell 

It's been almost two years since 1 applied for 
this ribbon. During that period I spoke 
frequently with Trina Drake. Realizing her 
frustration, together, we decided I should 
contact my Congressman and so 1 did. I once 
again sent him a letter. Fortunately the 
Congressman's aide is former Army and still 
had active duty friends. As a result of my letter 
and his inquiry OCOT was contacted directly 
from HRC. Within thirty days 1 had a call from 
Trina to give me this news and let me know the 
ribbon was enroute. I would encourage those 
eligible veterans to be as proactive as possible. 
Through the efforts of Bob Brower and Bill 
Northrop and others, this would not have 
happened. Perhaps at this time in history it 
may not seem like an important thing, but when 
I received it I felt that our unit's efforts in 
Vietnam did make a difference. 

(Trina Drake is the liaison person at Ft. Eustis 
responsible for initiating sea duty ribbon 
claims. Anyone interested in obtaining a 
ribbon, contact our Secretary, Bill Northrop) 

DUKW Tours 

If you plan on a Hawaiian vacation in the near 
future, take a ride on the Hawaii Duck Tour. 
The tour begins at Koko Marina in Honolulu 
where you board a DUKW which splashes 
dovv-n in Maunalua Bay for a twenty minute 
cruise. Returning to land, the DUKW drives 
through the fashionable Kahala residential area 
and passes Diamond Head Lookout on the 
way back to Waikiki. 

Visiting San Francisco? Try the Bay Quackers. 
This DUKW tour lets you experience San 
Francisco by water aboard one of their U.S. 
Coast Guard inspected DUKWs. 

Ride The Ducks of Baltimore, MD tours the 
historic areas of Baltimore and splashes into 
the famous Inner Harbor, one of America's 
oldest seaports and Baltimore's Crown Jewel. 

Seattle offers a party on wheels and in the 
water aboard Ride The DUKWs of Seattle. 
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REFLECTIONS by Tom Wonsiewicz 

... continued from Spring 2012 issue 

Cat Lai Camp Life 

Monsoon on the main drag, 
HQ/BOQ in background 

Life in Cat Lai was a grind. Aside from our 
detachment, there was a small group of Coast 
Guardsmen, the artillery guys and some 
others. It just didn't feel cohesive - everyone 
had their own little patch. At night, the routine 
usually involved a lot of drinking and 
sometimes card playing. 

I can remember the crews complaining that the 
morning chow was a problem. I got up early a 
couple days for the morning crew change. The 
food wasn't bad - it's just that there was hardly 
anything to eat! The mess Sgt. wasn't getting 
his crew going early enough. I hit the roof and 
chewed a new hole in his behind. Later, I heard 
about it from the base commander. "You are a 
guest in our compound and should follow the 
chain of command". I was lectured. While I 
watched my tone I made it clear that the duty 
sucked and the least we can do is put decent 
chow in front of the men. We may be guests, 
but our main job was to keep the whole 
compound from being blown to kingdom come. 
The service improved. 

Even so, we were out of the range of USO 
shows or anything like that. There wasn't much 
in the way of recreation, and that wasn't 
healthy. 

Reefer barge Under Attack! 

Two, very hard working Gl's 
(40 mm grenade ammo racked behind guy on right) 

Well, not really. From time to time we'd take 
the crews out for some firing exercises. We'd 
get clearance from the Navy to shoot up the 
mud flats down river from Nha Be. We'd set a 
big smoke pot on the shore, back off and try to 
hit it. It wasn't very easy, especially at full 
throttle. (That's when my hearing started to go. 
Standing amidship, behind the coxswain, with 
all three 50's and the M-60 blazing away 
broadside was painfully noisy). 

One time, we combined live fire practice with 
an escort run. A tug was pulling a reefer barge 
(floating freezer) from Vung Tau to Newport. 
The barge had a crew of two, and they were 
new in Country. This was their first time on the 
river. Their mission was to keep the frozen 
food frozen. They had quarters right on the 
barge. 

The PBR's got together and concocted a ruse: 
the practice firing would be made out to be real 
action - an initiation for the new guys. They 
were warned to take cover below in their 
barge, and the firing runs began - along with 
some overly dramatic radio chatter. When the 
smoke cleared all was well - and the barge 
guys grateful that they were still in one piece. 

When we got them to Newport, off came a 
couple cases each of frozen steaks and lobster 
tails. We tapped the unit fund for charcoal and 
"33" beer. It was one hell of a cookout. I'll 
never forget those charcoal grills made from 55 
gal. drums, covered with the steaks and lobster 
tails. The guys deserved it. We all ate our fill 
and got loaded. 

... continued in Fall 2012 issue 



The Making of Apocalypse Now 
courtesy Robert Sellers, "The Independent", UK 

(Love it or hate it, "Apocalypse Now" was no 
doubt a defining film for those of us in the 
45&^. Whenever someone asks what I did in 
Vietnam, I just ask "Have you ever seen 
"Apocalypse Now?" That seems to solve it all! 
This story tells how the film was made - Ed.) 

Dead bodies, heart attacks, wild parties, 
cocaine binges, Marlon Brando's belly, and 
breakdowns. 

If things had worked out differently. Apocalypse 
Now would have been directed by George 
Lucas in 1970, guerrilla-style in Vietnam itself, 
while the conflict was still raging. Rightly, no 
studio would finance such an exploit, for fear 
that Charlie might dislodge the film-makers 
lower intestine with a well-aimed bazooka shot. 
Francis Ford Coppola's vision was far greater, 
far more artistic, and far more bonkers. As he 
later raved during a Cannes press conference, 
the film wasn't about Vietnam, "It is Vietnam!" 

It was expected to be a 14-week shoot in the 
Philippines, beginning in the spring of 1976, 
but logistics, weather, and general disasters 
conspired against the film. Worse, Coppola 
fired his leading man, Harvey Keitel, after two 
weeks, replacing him with Martin Sheen, who 
was then nursing private demons of his own, 
namely booze. When Sheen arrived, he found 
chaos. Coppola was writing the movie as he 
went along and firing personnel. People were 
coming down with various tropical diseases 
and the helicopters used in the combat 
sequences were constantly being recalled by 
President Marcos to fight his own was against 
anti-government rebels. 

As for the crew, they worked hard - and boy, 
did they party hard. Doug Claybourne was 
brought in as production assistant. As a 
Vietnam vet, he was one of maybe two or three 
people working on the movie who had actually 
been involved in the war. "At the hotel where 
the crew was based, it was party heaven. We'd 
have a hundred beers lined up around the 
swimming pool. There were people diving off 
the roofs, it was crazy". Then a typhoon hit. 

and the whole production was temporarily shut 
down. 

After a month regrouping at his base in San 
Francisco to rethink his battle plan, Coppola 
returned to the jungle. Some of the crew 
mutinied and didn't go with him. Sheen did, 
somewhat reluctantly. "I don't know if I'm going 
to live through this," he told friends. 

Work now began on the sequences revolving 
around Marlon Brando as Colonel Kurtz, the 
Green Beret officer who goes AWOL and is 
hunted down by his own side. During shooting 
on the set of Kurtz's compound, a shocking 
discovery was made. One morning, Sheen's 
wife took the co-producer Gray Frederickson to 
the temple set, which was strewn with garbage 
and smelt terrible. "You've got clean this up," 
she demanded. "It's a health risk, i won't allow 
Marty to work here." So Frederickson went to 
see the production designer. Dean Tavoularis. 
"They're complaining about you, there are 
dead rats in there." Looking very bothered, 
Tavoularis said, "That's intentional, it gives it 
real atmosphere." There was a prop guy 
standing close by who muttered, "Wait till he 
hears about the dead bodies." Frederickson 
cried, "What!" 

Rumours had been flying around about dead 
bodies on the set but Frederickson discounted 
them as ludicrous. Then he was taken to the 
prop store, located behind a tent where 
everyone ate dinner, and inside was a row of 
cadavers all laid out. "You guys are nuts, 
where did these come from? We've got to get 
rid of these immediately." "No. no, they'll be 
very authentic, we'll have them upside down in 
the trees." Frederickson was livid: "You can't 
do that!" 

They'd got the stiffs from a guy who supplied 
bodies to medical schools for autopsies. It 
turned out that he was a grave robber. "The 
police showed up on our set and took all our 
passports," says Frederickson. "They didn't 
know we hadn't killed these people because 
the bodies were unidentified. I was pretty damn 
worried for a few days. But they got to the truth 
and put the guy in jail." 
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Later, a huge truck showed up and soldiers 
started loading the bodies inside. "Where do 
we take these?" one of thenn asked. "I don't 
know. The cemetery." Frederickson answered. 
Turned out they couldn't because nobody was 
going to foot the bill to bury them. "Oh, don't 
worry," they said. "We'll dump them 
somewhere." And they drove away. "I don't 
know what they did with them," says 
Frederickson. "For the scenes in the movie we 
had extras hanging from trees, not dead 
bodies." 

When Brando arrived, he shocked everybody -
he was enormous, maybe 300 pounds. "You 
couldn't see around him," says Frederickson. 
This gave Coppola palpitations, as he had 
envisioned Kurtz as a lean and hungry warrior. 
Also, what the hell was he going to wear? 
There was no Green Beret unifomri on earth big 
enough! 

Worse, Brando hadn't learnt his lines or done 
any preparation whatsoever for the role. 
"Francis had to literally start from scratch with 
him," says Doug Claybourne. "He had to bring 
him up to speed on what the thing was about 
and who the character was. According to his 
co-star Dennis Hopper, the production was hut 
down for a week while Coppola red Brando the 
script out loud. "Nine-hundred people, the cast 
and crew, just sat and waited!" 

One day, suddenly, Brando shaved all his hair 
off and arrived at the idea of improvising his 
scenes and letting Coppola's camera capture 
whatever came out of his mouth. Self-
conscious about his killer-whale appearance, 
Brando also stipulated that he dress in black 
and for the most part be filmed in shadow. 
Coppola agreed to steer his camera away from 
his enormous belly. 

Brando wanted nothing to do with Hopper, due 
to his drink-and-drugs lifestyle. For their 
scenes together, they had to be filmed 
separately on alternative nights. Hopper was in 
a bad way, according to George Hickenlooper, 
a director. Copolla came to Hopper and asked 
what he could do to help him play this role. 
Dennis said "About an ounce of cocaine." He 

was being supplied by the film production 
drugs that he could use while he was shooting. 

Hooper's performance as a crazed 
photojournalist is, well, crazed. "That's the way 
he was, on and off camera," says 
Frederickson. "But he was fun and everybody 
loved him. There wasn't an edge to his 
craziness at all." For some of the crew, 
however, he was also taking his method acting 
a bit too far. "Dennis was known at that time for 
never taking a shower," says Claybourne. "You 
didn't want to stand too close to him." 

Catastrophes plagued the production. Martin 
Sheen suffered a heart attack. Coppola 
convinced himself that he was to blame and 
one evening had an epileptic seizure. "We had 
access to too much money and little by little we 
went insane," he later confessed. Hopper said 
"Ask anybody who was out there, we ail act like 
we fought the war." 

Coppola had more to lose than most. Some of 
the money being squandered was his own, 
several million in fact, and he faced financial 
ruin if the film couldn't be completed. No 
surprise that he suffered a nervous breakdown, 
declaring on three separate occasions that he 
intended to commit suicide. 

Apocalypse Now opened in 1979 and is today 
regarded as a masterpiece. Calybourne recalls 
helping organize press screenings in New 
York. "I had all the actors together at the 
theater but I couldn't find Dennis. I had to go 
back to the hotel and I found him in his room, 
stark naked with his cowboy hat and his 
cowboy boots on. 

Years later, when Hickenlooper made a 
documentary of the movie, most of the cast 
and crew were happy to talk about the movie, 
except Brando. Apparently there was an issue 
he had with Coppola regarding non-payment of 
$2 million in royalty checks. Hickenlooper 
never got his interview. 

• • • 



DENNIS AMBRUSO'S PBR 721 
Thanks to Pete McGuirk 
Reprinted with permission: Dennis Ambruso 

... continued from Spring 2012 

Like I said, you gotta have talent to tackle a 
project like this. And I was lucky to be 
surrounded by it. Work now continued to 
progress steadily. Then came that Fall day 
when it was time to launch her. Sea trials. Pop 
the corks. We did that a few times. But where 
are the propellers? Frantic, Chris called down 
to S&S Propellers in Flushing, NY. Those 
people can design and build anything you 
need. After they stop laughing and say "you 
want us to make what?"... "No, I'm not kidding" 
Chris said... the two wheels they built were 
works of art. Told me how fast the boat should 
go at 2800 rpm. They were off by 16 rpm. 
Plenty good for government work. Thankfully 
for only $1700 bucks... well below the 
government price. Can I interest you in a 
$3,500 hammer? 

Sea Trials 

A beautiful day. I don't remember the exact 
weather, but it was a beautiful day. A fun day. 
All is going well. Filled with excitement and 
anticipation, Saturday started with coffee 
and...No real work scheduled. Chris shut down 
the boat yard operations and has his wife 
Donna hold down the fort for awhile. Dennis 
Jackson fired up the Travelift, drove it over the 
pit, and commenced lowering PBR 721 into the 
calm waters of Black Rock Harbor. 

31 RP 721 was now known as Sat Cong, a 
name fitting her purpose for being; a name that 
would be familiar to both the Vietnamese and 
the River Rats, and keep everyone else 
guessing. 

When the propellers hit the water, I screamed 
and jumped in and checked for leaks. None 
were found. Tight as a crab's ass. I remember 
someone saying "Is it cocktail time yet?" Nooo, 
I said. It was now time to see if I'm as good a 
mechanic as I think I am. I lifted the engine 
room hatch, turned on the batteries, walked 
into the coxswains flat, turned on the keys, 
checked the throttles and gearshift levers. 

Every light was green. The moment had come. 
Almost a full decade of my life had gone into 
this moment. Almost a full decade of my life 
had gone into this moment. OK, everything is 
on board, coolers, ice, and mixers... 
Everything is 'Go', and my finger is on the 
button. "What are you waiting for?" Chris yells, 
"The tide is going out! Do something." So I hit 
the button, "Golly Sergeant, they started." 
Revved right up nice and sweet. I screamed 
again, and checked for leaks again. None to be 
found. 

Then I checked the transmissions. Would they 
work as advertised? We were ready. Dennis 
lowered the boat full into the water, secured 
the Travelift, and jumped on board and we 
went for a ride. Dennis J. served beverages, 
while Chris stood by the controls with GPS in 
hand, and John S. was in the engine room with 
a photo tach to check the readings of engine 
rpm against the tachs. 

Sat Cong was now a sight to behold. First and 
only operational PBR on Long Island Sound, or 
the East Coast as a matter of fact. Not yet fully 
outfitted, but no ship is when she goes out for 
her first sea trials. Our flag was flying proudly 
high, .50's were mounted and covered, and 
we're celebrating on the Sound. Celebrating 
our accomplishments and creating a living 
memorial to the memory of those who served. 
It's for them that this project became a reality. 
They are a part of history. I'm only trying to 
save that part of history for future generations. 
Lest we forget. 

(Ed. Note: For those of you who have forgotten 
your Vietnamese after 40 years, "Sat Cong" 
means "Kill Communists"). 

... continued in Fall 2012 issue • • • 
Sometimes old age just creeps up on you 
unexpectedly and slaps you in the face! The 
other day the dog and I went out for our daily 
routine to get the mail and newspaper from 
the boxes at the end of the driveway. 

Walking back to the house, I was sorting 
through the magazines and letters - and there 
it was... 

A letter from The Scooter Store! 



Don't forget to visit the following 458'*' 
Transportation Company web sites: 

www.458thseatiqers.org 
www.458pbr-vungrobav.com 

We still need stories from your experiences in 
Vietnam! Please send submissions to one of 
the staff listed below. 

Back issues of the newsletter are available. 
Just contact one of the staff listed below. 

We appreciate your submissions, feature 
ideas, corrections & criticisms. Please submit 
info to: 

Bill Northrop: norwill6@sio.midco.net 
Don Cook: dccookjr6@cox.net 
Mike Hebert: michaelhebert@cox.net 

458"" SeaTigers Officers 
President: Jim Anderberg 

Vice President: Tom Farrell 
Secretary: Bill Northrop 

Treasurer: Pete McGuirk 
Chaplin: Scott Fultz 

Historian: Bob Brower 

COMING IN FALL 2012 ISSUE: 

Confessions of the 458th 
Bob Brower's PBR Project 
"Reflections" by Tom Wonsiewicz 
Dennis Ambruso's PBR 721 
The Tanker Eastgate incident 

458*" S E A T I G E R S ASSOCIATION 
Bill Northrop, Secretary 

2600 E. 49' ' Street 
Sioux Falls, SD 57103 

Email: norwiil6@sio.midco.net 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL 

Name: Phone: ( ) 

Address: 

City: State: Zip: 

email: 

Unit: 
Military Info: 

Dates w/Unit: Location: Rank: 

n Please check this box if you DO NOT want information on this 
application shared with other members of our organization. 

DUES (check box): • 1 year; $20.00 3 years; $45.00 Lifetime; $195.00 

Please submit verification of service with application. We will need any of the following: 
copy of orders, copy of 201, photos, or a member who can vouch for you. 

Thank you for your support! 


