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Greetings to all former 45^ members 
(DUKW's, LARC's, BARC's, PBR's, Whalers, 
and associated Military Police). This is the 
January 2012 issue of the newsletter. 
Subsequent issues published quarterly. 

FROM THE PRESIDENT: 
Members, 

As President I sometimes have to make tough 
decisions. TAKE NOTE: Due to some rough 
SEAS, I decided that the 2012 reunion needed 
to be canceled. Instead of going to St. Louis for 
a reunion we need to have a business meeting 
(open to all members in good standing). 
Purpose of this meeting is to work some things 
out, define our bylaws and fine tune them, and 
to determine the future for the SEATIGERS. I 
have picked a committee to come up with a 
date and location for this meeting. The 
committee members are Bill Northrop, Bob 
Brower, Jim Winstead, and Tom Farrell. I am 
sure they will take suggestions. 

I traveled to Omaha to pay respects to our 
Fallen Comrade Bernie Brown. Met with some 
of Bernie's family and they told me that when 
he got back home from the reunion he had told 
them all what a great time he had in Rapid 
City. 

I hope you all had a great Christmas and got to 
spend time with your families. Stay warm and 
safe through the winter. 

Denny Hull, President 
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MEMBER NEWS: 
• We would like to welcome two new members 
to the SeaTigers Association: 

Leslie Russell, served with the 458**̂  
(DUKW's) from 1958 to 1961. Leslie graciously 
contributed $30 to the newsletter fund. Thanks 
for your support, Leslie! 

Erik Frollch was with the 127**̂  MP Co. in 
Vung Ro Bay and Qui Nhon, Vietnam 1970. 
Eric served with Bob McCabe, Tom Farrell, 
Frank Seymour, Lou Baumann, Jimmy Lee, 
Mike Hebert, Don Markin, and Chaz Rynberg. 

Frank Seymour, Bob Brower, and Bob Ness 
have all renewed their memberships for 3 
years. Michael Coins renewed his annual 
membership. Thanks, guys! 

• 458^^ members Bob Brower, Rich Starks, 
Bruce McGowen, and Larry Kvalhein 
(Gamewardens) attended the Veteran's Day 
celebration at the Imagine Children's Museum 
of Everett, WA, with over 1600 children & their 
families. PBR J-7844 was on display to the 
public as a reminder of our history. Bob 
reports that the weather was cold and bitter, 
with a wind-driven rain coming in across Puget 
Sound. Brrr! 

• Eric Frolich and Tim Stel met in CA in late 
October for a mini-reunion. Eric reports that 
they had a great time after over 40 years! 

• Mike Hebert traveled to Smith Mountain Lake 
in Virginia to meet with Lou Baumann and his 
wife Nancy. The last time they saw each other 
was in Qui Nhon 41 years ago. it was a great 
weekend of looking at old photos, exchanging 
stories, drinking beer, and rekindling a lost 
friendship from so many years ago. 
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SAD NEWS FOR ALL VETERANS: ' ' A GREAT SHOW! 
This is very hard to believe, but the Pearl 
Harbor Survivors Association will cease all 
operations as a non-profit organization at the 
end of December, 2011. There just simply 
aren't enough of them left anymore to sustain 
the group. Founded in 1958, there were once 
30,000 members on its rolls. Bless them all. 

SICK CALL: 
Soldier Down: Marty Newton undenwent major 
spinal surgery Nov. 4**̂  and Nov. 10'^ at Harris-
Methodist Hospital in Arlington, TX. 

Our illustrious secretary. Bill Northrop, is 
recovering from neck surgery. Doctors had to 
operate to open an artery, as they had 
determined that a stint would not work. 

Our best to both of you! Get well soon! 

OBITUARY: 
Member # 215, Bernie Brown of Omaha, NE, 
passed away on Nov. 11, 2011 at age 62. 
Bernie just joined the 458**̂  this year and 
attended the reunion in Rapid City, SD. He 
served with the 458''^ PBR's in Vietnam from 
March 1969 to June 1970 and was stationed in 
Cat Lai, Newport, and Di An. The 458^'' 
SeaTigers was represented at Bernie's funeral 
by our President, Denny Hull. Bernie Brown is 
survived by his sister. Sue Bigsby, of Orlando, 
FL. 

• Thank you to the anonymous benefactor 
who makes this newsletter possible for all 
of our former 458'^ and MP members. 

My wife and I walked past a swani<y new 
restaurant last nigfit "Did you smell that food?" 

She asked. "Incredible!" 

Being the nice guy that lam I thought "You 
know, she really deserves to be treated!" 

So we walked past it again! 

Since we all grew up in the same era, I 
suppose that the one constant among us is 
that most, if not all, of us are Beatles fans. My 
wife and I went to see "Rain - A Tribute to the 
Beatles" a few weeks ago. This Broadway 
production, currently touring the United States, 
is the next best thing to seeing the Beatles in 
person. It is very, very well done. You will not 
be disappointed! Tour dates include: 

St Louis, MO Jan. 20 
Philadelphia, PA Jan. 31 - Feb 5 
Sioux Falls, SD Feb. 29 
Bellingham, WA Mar 13 
Des Moines, lA May 15 

Ticket prices range from $20 to $85 (Don't 
forget - you get what you pay for!) Many other 
cities are included on the 2012 tour. For a 
complete listing visit www.raintribute.com 

SHORT MEMORIES 
by Chaz Rynberg 

When we were in Qui Nhon, we took a mortar 
tail section, planted it in the ground, and called 
the Navy Explosive Ordinance Disposal team 
to disarm it. 
When they pulled the tail section out of the 
ground, there was duct tape stuck to it that said 
"I'M A DUD!" 

In Vung Ro Bay we would take the Boston 
Whalers out to an offshore island that had a 
cave full of bats. We would fire M-79 grenades 
into the cave, sit back, & watch the fun! 

THE BLACK BERET 
The US Army has abandoned use of the black 
beret after a failed 10-year experiment. The 
beret, which was deeply unpopular with troops, 
will be replaced by a patrol cap. Soldiers 
complained that it lacked a visor, didn't shield 
the sun, and didn't absorb sweat very well. 

This is welcome news to many of us who 
resented the idea that the hat they had earned 
the right to wear had been assigned to the 
entire military force. Unfortunately, it's a little bit 
too late now - the damage has been done. 



REFLECTIONS by Tom Wonsiewicz 

... continued from Fall 2011 issue 

Mr. Gibbs 

The tug boats were Army, operated by the 
Transportation Corps. Most of the crew was 
VN civilians. 

I recall hearing a familiar growl on the radio 
from a tug wanting instruction on which buoy to 
tie his empty barges. I got on the horn and 
asked his name "Mr. Gibbs" came the reply, 
"and who's asking?" He had been one of the 
more colorful instructors at Ft. Eustis. When I 
identified myself, he said "Lieutenant, get your 
ass out here right now! I need a hand" Did he 
ever! 

One of the patrols dropped me off. Before I 
could say hello, he began issuing a string of 
orders. I was transformed into a deck hand. 
After a while the barges were tied off to the 
mooring, the job done. He broke out a cooler 
filled with San Miguel beer, on ice. 

He explained that he had run out of patience 
with his VN crew. They were late to report that 
morning, so he left without them. He was the 
only person on board. The problem was, he 
couldn't skipper and stevedore at the same 
time. He was good guy - a career soldier with 
a gravely voice. "Get yourself to Thailand, 
Lieutenant - those young brown bodies can 
work wonders" he would say. 

Even now, when I drink a San Miguel I toast 
Mr. Gibbs and the day I was his deck hand. It 
makes me smile. 

The Navy 

The Navy base in Nha Be was a god send. 
Had it not been so close at hand, I doubt if we 
could have kept as many boats running. They 
were the only place we could get major engine 
or hull work accomplished. On a couple of 
occasions, I was able to eat in their mess hall 
(or whatever the Navy calls it). What a 
difference. The chow was great. By 
comparison, the Army seemed to love misery. 

Nha Be also supported the Navy's Swift Boat 
operations and some PBR's too. Those crews 

were different. Most were bearded (the days of 
Admiral Zumwalt) and all were cocky. They 
used their floating assets to look for trouble 
and generally found it. I remember seeing one 
PBR up on the dock. An RPG had penetrated 
the hull between the forward gun tub and the 
coxswain's station. You could easily see 
daylight through the gaping hole. 

One guy told me their unit averaged 1.1 purple 
hearts per man. I don't know if that was true or 
not, but it made my skin crawl. The thing I 
appreciated the most was their floating crane. 

Excessive Water in the Bilge 

"Come quick, tliere's a boat sinking at the 
dock!" 

We shot out of the mess hall leaving our lunch 
unfinished and ran down to the barge/CP. 
Where there had been five boats there were 
now four. The outboard boat in a line of three 
had gone down. The quick action of the radio 
operator saved the other two in the row from 
being dragged down with the sunken boat. 

Cat Lai PBR's 

What the hell had happened? No one knew. 

... continued in Spring 2012 issue 

Stick-on PBR window decals are available 
from www.militarv-qraphics.com. They have 
two types: black silhouette or full-color. The 
quality is superb! Great for your car or truck! 
From home page, click on "More Decals", 
then open "Ship Silhouettes". For color 
decals open "Color Ships & Aircraft". Open 
"Patrol Craft". Prices are $6.00 to $12.00. 



MY FIRST VISIT TO THE V.A. 
by Mike l-lebert 

Well, after 62 years and nnuch prodding by my 
family, I finally did it! I registered with the V.A. 
I've never been one to visit the doctor on a 
regular basis - don't know why.... I just don't. 

Anyway, I registered online, which was 
relatively painless, then a couple weeks later, 
decided to visit the V.A. facility in Hampton, 
Virginia to apply for my ID Card. 

The entrance to the Hampton V.A. Center is 
directly off Interstate 64. A lazy, winding road 
leads down a small hill to the main hospital 
building, which occupies several acres of prime 
waterfront on the Hampton Roads Harbor. As I 
made my way down this lane, I spotted a 
stately old oak tree, the bright mid-day sun 
casting hardly a shadow on the fresh-cut lawn. 
All of a sudden I noticed a man lying on a 
gurney, his head and arms heavily bandaged, 
a white sheet pulled up to his neck, and an IV 
drip in his arm. He was parked under the tree. 
I'm sure he was being tended to, but at the 
moment it was very disconcerting to see him 
there all by himself, outside, under a tree, with 
nobody else in sight. For a moment I was 
tempted to stop and ask if he needed any help. 

I finally parked my car and made my way to the 
front of the hospital, a grand old structure 
reminiscent of a plush turn-of-the-century hotel. 
I walked up the granite steps, through the 
magnificent white columns, and into the foyer, 
anticipating a splendid reception Guess 
what? Nothing! The place was empty! It 
apparently had seen better days, maybe 
decades ago. I stood there, unable to 
comprehend, for a moment. I was in the middle 
of an opulent foyer, totally abandoned.... 

I noticed steps and a hallway at the rear of the 
foyer. In the hallway was an elevator and a 
sign with listings of various departments and 
offices. I suppose I was looking totally lost as I 
heard "May I help you?" I turned and explained 
to the lady coming down the hall that all I 
needed was to get an ID Card. "Sure" she said, 
"follow me". And off we went... through a 
labyrinth of hallways, steps, elevators, and 
doors! We finally arrived at the back of this 

huge building, and sure enough, there was the 
ID desk. The lobby had been moved to the rear 
of the building many, many years ago. I 
thanked her profusely and she headed off back 
to the front part of the building, no doubt 
hoping to get there before quitting time! I was 
very impressed that she had taken 30 minutes 
out of her day to make sure I got to where I 
had to go. I sat down, had my photo taken, and 
that was it. "The card will show up in the mail in 
7 to 10 days", the man at the counter said. 

I had parked in a lot out front, but decided that 
it would be easier to exit through the door right 
there at the back of the building. The long trip 
back through all the hallways, steps, elevators, 
and doors wasn't even an option! 

I passed a waiting room on my way out. There 
were quite a few veterans sitting around, some 
hobbling down the hall with canes or walkers. 
An old guy was slumped back in a wheelchair, 
his head off to one side, his eyes closed. He 
wore a faded old World War II Army veteran's 
hat. I thought he might be dead. I wondered 
how long it would be before anyone noticed. I 
thought about the guy on the gurney... 
probably just waiting to see the doctor, I 
figured. 

I found my car and made my way to the exit, 
reflecting on my first visit to the V.A. Center. 
Driving out onto the main road, I felt sad, 
depressed and thankful... thankful that I wasn't 
lying under an oak tree enjoying the sunshine. • • • 
REUNION RAFFLE WINNERS 
The following members were raffle winners at 
the 2011 Reunion in Rapid City, South Dakota: 
Tapestry; Anna McGuirk 
Jewelry; Anna McGuirk, Dianne Pelletier, Lita 
Ness 
Prints; Denny Hull, Judy Lowe, Chuck Petch. 
Ted Faurbo 
Mugs; Lee Helle, Ted Faurbo 
T-ShIrt; Tom Pelletier 
Caps; Tom Ferrel, Phil Lippencott 
Decanter; Judy Lowe 
50-50 Drawing; Phil Lippencott (Phil donated 
the $130 prize to the treasury) Thank you, Phil. 



HOW TO TURN YOUR OLD MAILBOX 
INTO A HONEYWELL GRENADE 
LAUNCHER hy Jack Carrico 

(Jack Carrico, of Brown Water Enterprises, is in the 
process of restoring two PBR's in l\/lississippi area, 
# 31 RP 7331 and # 31RP 7334. This is his 
account of how to fabricate a replica l-loneywell 
Grenade Launcher from an old mailbox! - Ed.) 

I wanted to have a Mk-18 Grenade Launcher 
mounted in a piggy-back fashion on top of my 
stern M2HB. Unfortunately, a reproduction Mk-
18 is not available so I decided to make one 
myself. 

I started by determining what kind of materials 
to use. PVC pipe is ideal for the barrel but the 
body had me scratching my head. Thoroughly 
out of ideas, I decided to ask my wife for help. I 
showed her a photo of a Mk-18 and she told 
me it looks like a mailbox. She's brilliant! 
Luckily, I had an old mailbox in my shed so I 
pulled it out and the project began. 

The mailbox was too long so I decided to saw 
1/3 of it off. My plan was to cover the box with 
sheet styrene and add all the details with 
various materials, including a working crank! 

To insert the 40mm barrel and lower handle 
support on the back of the unit I used my 
power drill and a large cutting bit to make holes 

I wrapped the mail box in sheet styrene, held in 
place with Gorilla Glue. I taped the edges until 
the glue dried. The handle on the rear of the 
launcher is made from a plastic spray gun 
screwed into the PVC pipes. 

On the side of the gun I screwed an old plastic 
box so the lid would open and close. I made 
the top cover from styrene sheet and some 
screws. 

The hand-crank was fabricated from a piece of 
steel, a screw, a wooden handle, and some 
washers. I added screws, PVC parts, ABS 
sheet, and wooden dowels to the front of the 
gun. The hand crank actually rotates! 

On the opposite side of the launcher I screwed 
on a smaller plastic box with a functioning lid. 

I painted the gun OD Green Semi-gloss with a 
light over spray of gunmetal. 

I made data plates for the M2HBs and Mk-18 
using my PC and printed the images on Micro 
Mark ink Jet Decal Paper. Then I sprayed the 
images with clear gloss paint. 

On the back of the gun was a selector switch 
and three position settings: Fire, Safe, and 
Load. I used dry transfer rub-off letters for this. 

I mounted the gun to the top plate cover of the 
M2HB with a small block of wood and two 
screws. 

I added a data plate for the gun by making a 
custom decal and gave it a light over spray of 
clear gloss. 

Front view of the Mk-18. It's hard to believe this 
was once a mailbox! 

To read the entire article and to view additional 
photos of this project, visit Jack Cameo's web 
site at www, brownwcdsr net 
Click on "Projects & Restorations", then click 
"1973 PBR MK 2", then at bottom of page click 
"Special Features". 
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NAVY UNMANNED PATROL BOAT 
by Mike Hebert 
Resources courtesy of Daily Press, Hampton, VA 

The US Navy, using technology adapted from 
NASA's Mars Rover, has been testing 
unmanned patrol boats in the waters off Fort 
Monroe, VA. These craft are able to maneuver 
independently through the water, without crew, 
and gather intelligence, intercept intruding 
vessels, or patrol waterways and ports. 

Patrol Boat underway without human operators 

The Navy's Autonomous Maritime Navigation 
concept has yet to be used in theater, but 
these unmanned craft operate less expensively 
than tradition patrol boats that require crews. 
The craft are equipped with an array of 
sensors, radars, and other scientific devices. 

The technological brain that turns a boat from 
manned to unmanned can be fitted onto a 
variety of craft. The NASA-adapted component 
is roughly the size of a small refrigerator. 

The unmanned boats are not armed, but can 
be adapted to use flash-bang grenades or 
other non-lethal deterrents. It is also possible 
to arm autonomous vessels with deadly 
weapons. In that case, the trigger would be 
pulled by a crewman sitting at a remote 
location either ashore or aboard a ship. 

The Navy expects to have unmanned vessels 
make their debut in a combat zone within a few 
years. Just last year, unmanned boats 
successfully escorted an incoming tugboat and 
barge unit into San Diego Harbor as part of a 
testing exercise. 

• • • 

CONFESSIONS OF THE 458'" 
by Charles Rynberg, (Vung Ro Bay & Qui Nhon) 

There was a very large hill in Qui Nhon, on the 
other side of the bay, named Hill 89er. One 
night around March of 1970 we listened to 
explosions on that hill for a good part of the 
night. A battery was slamming artillery on and 
around the entire hill area. Hill 89er had a 
beach on one side and a cove around the other 
side. 

The next day the PBR's were tasked to go to 
the beach area of Hill 89er and perfomn a dead 
body count. The PBR's were too big and drew 
too much water, so we used our Boston 
Whalers to get near the beach. We took two 
Whalers, mounted with M-60's, and a two man 
crew in each boat. 

As we got near the beach we could see clearly 
the craters that the artillery had made the night 
before. We wanted a better look, so we 
beached the Whalers as close as we could to 
the craters. Three of us got out of the boats, 
armed with M-16's, and one man stayed with 
the Whalers. 

We re-conned the area for bodies, and found 
nothing. If any bodies had been there, Charlie 
had already moved them. 

We returned to the Whalers, planning to return 
to the base. We started moving out to deeper 
water. Our Whaler had a 40-horsepower 
Johnson outboard. 

Then everything changed. We were kicking up 
mud on the way out and all of a sudden I heard 
an explosion at the back of our Whaler. Water 
shot about 20 feet in the air. I turned to the 
driver to see if he was OK. The whole lower 
unit of the outboard engine was blown off. We 
hit some type of ordnance - what, I don't know. 
If it was artillery, I wouldn't be here today. 

The other Whaler towed us back to the base. 
The funny part of this story is that the QIC and 
the NCOIC didn't believe that we had hit 
something in the water. They accused us of 
playing around with grenades. The hull of the 
Whaler was OK but the engine was trashed! 

Cat Lo - Dian - Newport - Qui NKOKX - Vung Ro Bay - Cam Rahn - Vung Tau - Cat Lai - Cogido 



DENNIS AMBRUSO'S PBR 721 
thanks to Pete McGuirk 
Reprinted with pennission: Dennis Ambruso 

... continued from Fall 2011 issue 

A PBR is Reborn 

The stars were in proper alignment. "The Age 
of Aquarius". I had the money, the place, the 
help, the talent, and the support, and working 
at the yard, I even got a few discounts! My 
research was completed and I had my 
blueprints in hand. Over the next few years I 
would have hundreds of pictures to show the 
hundreds of hours "we" spent and hundreds of 
vodka tonics, aka "go juice". 

All of the work I would need to do to the boat 
from here on would require every bit of spare 
time I would have for the next two years. After 
work, weekends, late nights, under the lights, 
no holidays. I had the complete use of a boat 
yard and a heated, well lit fully equipped 
building at the boat yard. Rain, sleet, snow, 
wind, lack of a tonic; nothing could stop me 
now. Chns's invitation to use his building 
meant this was a project he wanted to see 
finished, and out of HIS shop. No wasting time 
for the next two years. Grinding, glassing, 
painting, fabricating, ordering and waiting for 
parts, supplies, etc. Over 150 gallons of resin, 
and untold quantities of glass cloth, acetone, 
barrier coating and more. 

But this was all ancillary to the big question... 
what am I going to do about the pumps? What 
kind of drive system will give me the 
performance of the navy boats, and not send 
me into the poor house. If not pumps, then 
what? A decision had to made soon. I was in a 
yard, where the boats had all types of drive 
systems... plenty of examples to study and 
copy. After searching for pumps for 8 years, 
there were none to be found in any surplus or 
museum systems. Do I pay $36,000 for new 
ones... that will probably only last a few years 
in salt water? Electrolysis is hell. Arneson 
drive? Too costly. Straight marine drive would 
be all this old salt could afford to do. 
Propellers, shafts, struts & rudders.. Not 
original, but dependable and long lasting with 
low maintenance. 

With the boat sitting upside down, I began 
skinning off the delaminated glass down to the 
last layer. Then insured hull to stringer 
integrity. Then design and fabricate propeller 
tunnels to suit my purpose: high speed, fast 
maneuvering, shallow draft. I was a marine 
engineer and I didn't even know it, but you do 
all kinds of silly things when you're in love. So 
now I'm swinging 20" propellers with cupped 
30" pitch harnessed to the 220 horsepower of 
6V53N Detroit Diesels. Two of them. 

After filling in the pump nozzle holes and 
cutting out the bottom of the transom, I glassed 
in the two tunnels. Next I chopped out the 
molded trim tabs. I wouldn't need them 
because I would have speed and speed gave 
lift to the boat. After faring the bottom and the 
sides, putting it on and grinding it off, the boat 
was ready to go back inside the shed and be 
layed up. Put up the scaffolding, and start 
glassing. This was going to be an "all hands" 
weekend, with Chris (the owner), Dennis 
Jackson, Ron DelMonico, and myself. We 
spent the next 6 hours building a boat. This 
was one of the times I can say "I got high with 
a little help from my friends". 

When working with cooking resin, one has to 
work fast and sure. No time for mistakes. You 
need a professional crew, and that's what I 
had. Roll the resin, lay the cloth, roll, lay; 
repeat, repeat, repeat. No stopping. 

Poor Dennis Jackson took a slip and spilled 
half a bucket of resin all over himself... no time 
to laugh now. It was one of those "you got to 
be there" moments we'll laugh about later. And 
then it was done. Tonics, anyone? 

The next day, Sunday, we mixed up some 
tonics... uh, I meant fairing compound, and 
fared the outside of the hull. The outside hull 
was smooth as a baby's behind. My baby. No 
irregular surfaces. The now dry smooth surface 
was sanded and primed. The barrier coat was 
applied, followed by bottom paint and then that 
lovely shade of green only Uncle Sam could 
love. 

... continued in Spring 2012 issue 
• • • 



J-7844 RESTORATION 
"The 2011 Evolution" 
by Bob Brower 

This year, like most years in the Northwest, 
begins and finishes with blowing winds and 
pouring cold rain. PBR J-7844's restoration 
continued its forward progress at the Jim Creek 
Naval Station where is has been stationed for 
the past three (3) years under the auspices of 
the North West Chapter of Gamewardens. The 
Jim Creek Naval Station is an old cold war 
Radio Station dedicated to low hannonic 
transmissions that were for/from submarines. 
Today it has little to do with the cold war efforts 
and more to do with an R&R facility for our 
veteran families. 

Work parties were held as soon as the weather 
was fit enough for the men to gather, and work 
began in the early spring to fix the trailer up so 
that it was more road worthy and a better fit for 
the PBR's use. A near miss accident the 
summer before had caused the boat to shift 
and some damage to occur on both the trailer 
and the boat. These have since been repaired 
making the trailer very capable of transporting 
the boat to future events. 

Work completed this 2011: 
• New fonA/ard bunk and bow receiver 
assembly installed 
• Some minor hull repairs 
• Replacement of the forward deck (she is like 
new now, baby) 
• Setting of the Forward Gun Tub 
• Finding and repairing an old Canopy Frame 

Special thanks to all the Gamewarden 
members who help support this restoration 
effort, but in particular to some mighty patient 
people who have had to work with me on it: 

• Steve Sumrall; fiberglass work, in particular 
the FoHA^ard Deck. Steve was a GMG3 on a 
MKI with Riv Pat Sec 532, 1967-68. 
• Richard Starks; faithful companion willing to 
perfonn all manner of requested work. Richard 
served 2 tours, one with the 1099'", the other 
with the 458'^ 
• Tim Southerland; owner of Uniflite. Tim was 
my lead and the most knowledgeable about the 

PBR's construction. Instrumental in the forward 
deck rebuild. Tim also made other parts for me 
this year. 

• Some other notables; Chief Patterson - LCD, 
Chief Stephens - NSA, Chief Popovice -
CosRivDiv 11, Gary Smith - Chipola, CW4 
Ron Huntington - ARL38, Larry Steevers, who 
found me much needed parts and allowed use 
of his boat lifts. 
• Last, but not least, is Capt. Stephen 
Morrison, our current NW Chapter President, 
who worked the background effort to get me in 
and out of all the proper gates to keep things 
moving along. 

Thank you one and all for your 
efforts/dedication toward the restoration of the 
last manufactured Army PBR. Because of you, 
the boat is now able to make requested events 
in almost all weather. This was the intended 
reasoning for having the boat on loan to the 
chapter. The chapter now has a cover boat. 

Our operational boat had previously agreed to 
attend the event this past Veteran's Day 
11/11/2011 in Albany, Oregon, when we 
received a request to attend the Everett 
Children's Museum "Imagine" in Everett, 
Washington. Unable to attend both events, it 
was left for the Arniy PBR to pick-up. Richard 
Starks, Bruce McGowan, Larry Kvalheim along 
with Ellen Parks and myself, made the 
museum event. 

Hope you all had a wonderful Christmas & New 
Years... see you in 2012! 

Best Regards one and all 
Bob Brower 



Don't forget to visit the follovt^ing 458 
Transportation Company web sites: 

www.458thseatigers.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: dccookir6(a)cox.net 
Mike Hebert: michaelhebert@cox.net 

458*'' SeaTigers Officers 
President: Denny Hull 

Vice President: Robert Ness 
Secretary: Bill Northrop 

Treasurer: Pete McGuirk 
Chaplin: Scott Fultz 

Historian: Bob Brower 

COMING IN SPRING 2012 ISSUE: 

• Agent Orange Registry 
• "Reflections" by Tom Wonsiewicz 
• Dennis Ambriiso's PBR 721 
• '̂ '̂ The Turnover" by Bob Brower 

458**' SEA TIGERS ASSOCIATION 
Bill Northrop, Secretary 

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

Email: norwill6@sio.midco.net 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL 

Name: Phone: ( ) 

Address: 

City: State: Zip: 

email: 

Unit: 
Military Info: 

Dates w/Unit: Location: Rank: 

• Please check this box if you DO NOT want infonnation 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! 


