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Greetings to all former Sea Tiger members 
(DUKW’s, LARC’s, BARC’s, PBR’s, Whalers, 
and associated Military Police). This is the 
October 2017 issue of the newsletter. 
Subsequent issues published quarterly. 
 

FROM THE PRESIDENT: 
 

I would like to thank everyone who helped put 
together this year’s reunion, especially my wife 
Sheila, Mike and Virginia Hebert, Jerry Wallace 
and Bob Ness for all of the leg work involved. 
To the family of Richard Libel for helping share 
in Richard’s upcoming 98th birthday. And a big 
shout out to Dave Pizzoferrato, Dennis 
Ambruso for having the PBR 6927 at our 
disposal during the full time of our reunion. 
These friends gave up a full week of their time 
to share with us their “Magic Time Machine”. 
Many of those who rode on the PBR said that 
they felt like they were nineteen or twenty 
again. These “patrols” were so uplifting and 
took us all back in time before PTSD and the 
assorted ailments associated with Agent 
Orange. 
 

One of the pleasures of these reunions is 
seeing members who served come together for 
the first time in many years. This was true for 
LT. Fred Smith and several of our LARC 
members who had not seen each other for 50 
years. The smiles on their faces and the 
swapping of stories continued all week. 
 

 
 
 
A big shout out to Bob Webber for volunteering 
to fill Denny Hull’s shoes as Vice President. It 
was a two year search but I’m sure we have 
the right man and look forward to working with 
Bob on the future of our organization. 
 

Our next reunion is scheduled for San Antonio 
TX in September 2018 and the following year 
back to Hampton, VA in 2019 and hopefully 
two operational PBR’s. Again if you have any 
thoughts on how to improve future reunions or 
things that didn’t work please email me your 
ideas.  
 

2017 REUNION REVIEW 
 

The 2017 annual reunion of the 458th Sea 
Tigers Association was held in Erlanger, KY 
from Sept. 5 thru Sept. 9. The event was a 
tremendous success, largely due to the efforts 
of Tom and Mimi Farrell, Dave Pizzoferrato, 
and Dennis Ambruso. We appreciate Dave’s 
bringing his PBR so far and overcoming so 
many logistical headaches in order to provide 
his fellow Sea Tigers members with memories 
of days gone by. Although attendance was 
small (50 or so, including spouses) the event 
was a great reunion! 
 

This year’s reunion was again held at the 
Holiday Inn Cincinnati Airport and once again 
the staff was superb and attentive. A “Thank 
You Veterans” banner hung from the balcony 
in the lobby. The hotel graciously provided a 
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meeting room for our members to gather for 
several impromptu get-togethers. 
 

DAY 1 
Tuesday was arrival day, with members 
checking in to the hotel all afternoon. PBR 
6927, piloted by Dave Pizzoferrato with Dennis 
Ambruso on deck, arrived at the Ludlow-
Bromley Yacht Club at 5:30pm. The Yacht 
Club, built on a string of barges anchored to 
the riverbank, quickly became the meeting 
place for reunion members. Owner Steve Gott 
has created a memorable experience unlike 
any other on the Ohio River. The buckets of 
beer proved to be very popular with the 458th 
crowd. We would to express our gratitude to 
Steve for allowing the PBR to utilize his marina 
facilities. Unfortunately, a much-anticipated 
visit by a reporter from the national Workboat 
Magazine never materialized.  
 

Making their first Sea Tigers reunion were Tim 
Dolber (LARC’s), Fred Smith, a LT. with 
LARC’s in Vietnam and Fort Story, VA, Jim 
McGuigan, 1968, Cat Lo, Cogido, and 
Newport. We were also very pleased to have 
one Navy member attend this year, Ralph 
Fries. 

 
Ludlow-Bromley Yacht Club 

 

A dinner buffet for all members was held at the 
hotel Tuesday evening. Members feasted on a 
superb buffet of Roast Beef, Mahi-Mahi, Roast 
Pork Loin, numerous side dishes, and 
Chocolate Cake or Cheese Cake for desserts. 
 

After dinner attendees retired to the hospitality 
suite. Tom Farrell and Tom Pelletier made a 
much-needed beer and wine run.  
 

Day 2 
The ill-timing of Hurricane Irma forced three or 
four of our members to depart the day after 
they arrived in order to return to their homes in 
Florida. Later communication with them 
revealed that they were unable to find gas in 
order to evacuate, and had hunkered down 
where they were. Our thoughts and prayers are 
with them and their families. 
 

After the breakfast buffet, several ladies 
decided to go shopping at “Over The Rhine” in 
Downtown Cincinnati, with driver Mike Hebert 
getting lost on the way and ending up in 
another state!  (Just across the river, though) 
 

Sea Tigers members enjoyed a day at the 
yacht club and riding up the Ohio River on PBR 
6927. Dave Pizzoferrato had just installed his 
new engines and they were still in the “break 
in” stage, so top speeds were not available, but 
everyone still had a great time just being on a 
PBR again! 

 
Belle of Cincinnati 

 

Later that afternoon everyone boarded a 
chartered bus for the trip to our dinner venue, 
the Belle of Cincinnati, a 700-passenger 
authentic paddlewheel riverboat. Our group 
was seated in a private dining room on the 
third deck with a large, private deck 
overlooking the paddlewheel. Dinner was 
outstanding, consisting of Carved Sirloin, 
Marinated Chicken, Pasta Bake, assorted 
sides, salads, and desserts. I think most of us 
were impressed with the quality of the menu 
items on board this cruise. 
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PBR 6927 cruising past Cincinnati Riverfront 

 

PBR 6927 provided escort up river with a crew 
consisting of Dave, Dennis, Capt. Ron and two 
female crewmembers. They cruised alongside 
the riverboat until darkness arrived. 
 

The Dinner Cruise returned to the downtown 
area after dark, affording a fantastic view of 
Cincinnati at night. It is truly a beautiful city! 

 
Cincinnati at night 

 

DAY 3 
A dozen of the wives boarded a chartered bus 
in the morning for a day of sightseeing around 
the city. Stops were made at Findlay Market, 
Cincinnati Art Museum, the Liquid Pottery, and 
the Basilica Cathedral, a one-third scale replica 
of Notre Dame and boasting the largest 
stained-glass window in the world. The stained 
glass and mosaics evident throughout were 
described by the group as “exquisite” and 
“absolutely fabulous”. A 15-minute allotted stop 
ended up lasting 45 minutes.   
 

The Sea Tigers Business Meeting was held in 
the hospitality suite. The hotel neglected to 
provide a flag so everyone said the Pledge of 
Allegiance to a little flag sewn on Ted Faurbo’s 
jacket! Whatever works! 
 

Secretary Bob Ness read minutes from the San 
Diego reunion and Treasurer Jerry Wallace 
went over the annual Treasurer’s Report. 
 

Robert Webber has graciously stepped up and 
volunteered to become the new Vice-
President. We all congratulate him and wish 
him all the best. We thank Denny Hull for his 
many, many years of dedicated service to our 
organization. Take a break Denny! 
 
A unanimous decision was made to continue 
holding reunions every year rather than switch 
to every two years.  
  

The 2018 reunion will be held in San Antonio, 
Texas sometime in September. Wally Tanem 
and Ray Simpson will be the points of contact, 
along with Tom Farrell.  
 

A motion made to discontinue support of 
“Operation Black Sheep”, a PBR restoration 
project in Michigan. Motion was seconded to 
unanimous backing.  
 

A discussion regarding the lack of support from 
the Ft. Eustis Transportation Museum was 
brought to the table. A couple of our contacts 
there have either retired or been transferred, 
and we need to get to know the new staff. 
Questions were raised as to the possibility of 
increasing the 458th presence at the museum. 
The static display PBR that was being tossed 
around by museum staff a couple years ago 
has disappeared. 
 

Ray Simpson has plenty of DUKW, LARC, and 
PBR items for sale, including shirts, hats, pins, 
belt buckles, and all three books by Richard 
Leibel, Ted Faurbo, and Tom Wonsiewicz. 
Contact him at raynos@flash.net . 
 

Dinner on Thursday evening was at the Yacht 
Club for their BBQ Rib Night event. The ribs 
were prepared to perfection and were 
accompanied by a baked potato, green beans, 
roll, and salad. The highlight of the evening 
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was a 2½ hour show by legendary Ohio 
riverman Captain Ron and his band. 
 

 
Capt. Ron and band 

 

During dinner, the huge paddlewheeler that we 
had been on the previous night came cruising 
past the Yacht Club. It was all lit up in the 
approaching twilight and reminded me of how 
fascinating the river must have been in the 
days of Mark Twain. 

 
Belle of Cincinnati 

 

DAY 4 
Friday was a free day. After breakfast a 
boatload of members enjoyed a very long ride 
on PBR 6927 up the Ohio River past Cincinnati 
and back. 
 

The remainder of the day was spent at the 
Yacht Club just relaxing with buckets of beer 
and enjoying old and new friends. 
 

The evening Banquet Dinner was held at the 
host hotel and featured an outstanding dinner 
menu prepared by Chef Jacob Perry. Menu 
items included Filet Mignon, Salmon in Citrus 
Butter Sauce, Pecan-Crusted Chicken and side 
dishes. 

President Tom Farrell welcomed all Sea Tigers 
members and reminded them to keep our 
comrades who are ill, or who have spouses 
who are ill, in our thoughts and prayers. 
Appreciation was extended to Sheila Farrell 
and Virginia Hebert for their assistance in 
arranging reunion activities for the ladies. Tom 
also issued a very special “Thank You” to all 
the wives present for putting up with us! 
 

Many thanks to Tom and Sheila (Mimi) Farrell 
for picking out such a superb selection of 
dinners for our reunion. All meals were 
excellent. 
 

Richard Leibel and eleven members of his 
family (children, grand-children, and great 
grandchildren) arrived for the dinner. It was 
very nice to see them all once again. Richard’s 
98th birthday will be in early October, so a 
birthday cake was bought out in his honor, 
topped with one symbolic candle. I’m sure he 
was relieved that it did not have 98 on it, as he 
successfully blew out the one! The room 
erupted in a rousing round of applause. 
 

 
Richard’s Birthday Cake 

 
L. to R: Mark Walpole, Jean Walpole, Richard 

Leibel, Tom Leibel. 
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President Farrell also thanked Dave 
Pizzoferrato and Dennis Ambruso for all of 
their efforts in making sure that our group had 
an operational PBR for our reunion. Dennis 
drove from NC to northern Ohio, then the two 
of them had to truck the PBR more than 6 
hours to the launching site in Indiana, 30 miles 
downriver from our reunion location. A 3-hour 
run up the river brought them to the Yacht Club 
at mile marker 474. 
 

 
PBR 6927 

 

A raffle was held after dinner with many very 
nice items that had been donated. Numerous 
raffle items included PBR pins, hats, T-shirts, 
and $1000 worth of Patagonia Jackets donated 
by Cyndi Connelly, wife of Ken Connelly. 
Thank you both very much for your generosity! 
A very big “Thank You” to Patagonia Corp for 
their support of the Sea Tigers! 
 

 
Ken Connelly and Patagonia Jacket 

 

Richard Leibel’s great-granddaughter Zoe was 
chosen to pick winning raffle tickets. She 
proved to be a very able master-of-
ceremonies, needing little assistance from 
President Farrell! Raffle prizes were won by 
Mimi Farrell, Denny Hull (twice), Richard 
Leibel, Tom Pickens, John Hogan (twice), 
Mario Vitale, Robert Webber (twice), Jerry 
Wallace, Tom Pelletier (twice), Willie Powell, 
Dave Pizzoferrato, Linda Hull, Alex Rodriguez, 
James McGuigan, and Jean Walpole. 
 

 
Richard Leibel’s Great-Granddaughter, Zoe 

 

An absolutely wonderful 40-lb steel plaque of 
the 458th Sea Tiger logo was actioned off, and 
after a very rousing round of bidding that 
started off at $100, Dave Pizzoferrato offered 
the winning bid of $250. The plaque was hand-
crafted by Ted Faurbo’s son. (Please accept 
our apologies, Ted, but we neglected to get 
your son’s name. Please thank him for us). 

 
Dave Pizzoferrato & Sea Tigers Plaque 

 

Zoe the M.C. offered closing announcements 
and thanked all for attending the reunion. 
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DAY 5 
Check-out day found members saying good-
bye to old comrades and new-found friends. All 
who attended had a great time getting together 
and reminiscing about days gone by. Getting 
underway with the rumble of big diesels under 
our feet made it even better! Thank you so very  

 
 
 
 
 

much, Dave and Dennis! You made our 
reunion an outstanding and memorable event 
for us all. 

 
Sea Tigers (Dick Leibel – front, center) 

 

 
Banquet Dinner 

 
Sea Tigers LARC Members 

 

MEMBER NEWS: 
 

● Thank you to Richard Leibel for his very 
generous donation to the 458th Sea Tigers 
reunion fund! We really appreciate it, Dick! 
 

● A very special “Thank You” to those who 
have donated to the Sea Tigers this year: 
 

 Teb Faurbo (proceeds from book) 
 Lori Farmer 

Robert Brower 
William Bassett 
Shannon Paramenter 
 

● The following members have sent in 
donations to the Newsletter Fund. Thank you 
very much for your support! 
 

 Edward Aldrich Tim Dobler 
 Roger Gill  Michael Goins 
 John Hogan  Vic Jacobson 
 George Kimberlin Robert Landerson 
 Dave Powell  James Lynch – 2 X 
 Ed Nelson  Charles Petch 
 Ray Smith  Debi Solt 
 Brian Sullivan Darwin Wall 

 

● The 2018 reunion of the Sea Tigers 
Association will be held in San Antonio, TX. 
The 2019 reunion will be in Hampton, VA, and 
a 2020 reunion is being considered for 
Colorado. 
 

458th Whaler Mission 
by James McGuigan 

                  … Continued from Summer 2017 
 

Yes siree, reallocated, refiberglassed, repaired, 
tuned up, repainted, were ready to roll.   We're 
going where? Doing what?  Seems our Co. 
Capt. Ginsberg had volunteered the Whalers 
for a few memorable missions.  A day or two 
goes by and we trailer two bravo whiskeys 
down to the docks. Before leaving the 
compound we outfit the boats with the pedestal 
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mounted 60's, a couple 200 round ammo 
boxes, sign out some 79's and set up the PRC 
25's mounted on the operators back bench 
seats. Even bolted on the 9  1/2 HP on the 
sterns. Down at the docks both of our Whalers 
are being loaded with cases of ammo, c-
rations, grenades, jerry cans of water and a 
wood box or two of explosive's.  A PBR is at 
the dock with Capt. Ginsberg on board. 
Commo checks are made and we shove 
off.  Shortly after getting underway with the 
PBR in the lead the weapons go hot. The 
Bravo Whiskeys are close off the PBR's stern 
quarter. We hauling ass moving North heading 
up river, up, up into the beginnings waterways 
of the Rung Sat Zone.   CO's boat is leading 
the way. For a while Frazee's boat and mine 
are abreast, we all look at each other and brief 
nod's are exchanged.  I felt incredibly proud. 
The site of us all tear assing up this waterway 
some like some kind of badasses. I don't recall 
how long, maybe 1/2 hr we come up into a split 
narrower waterway. This is as far as the CO's 
boat goes. He will remain here on station. 
Frazee's is in the lead I'm right behind as we 
speed into the narrow waterway.  The pucker 
factor is real. I swallow the lump as I see 
Frazee's gunner snug up into his 60. Mine 
does the same as I pull the 79 into my lap, my 
ammo bag of 40 MM gets pulled closer to the 
edge of my console. We all brace for the 
possibility.  We're about half throttle, still 
planed off and making turns in this waterway 
that can't be 20ft wide. Our motors start 
jumping as the skags of the lower units hit 
bottom. Just soft silt and mud. This repeats a 
few more times. More turns , slow down, speed 
up.  I notice the tide is going out you can see 
the wet mud where the waterline has 
dropped.  I think Christ, doesn't anyone check 
the tide before doing this shit. How much 
further can it be--the water looks lower the 
pucker has intensified. Finally I see the end of 
the waterway as we both throttle back. About 5 
guys are waiting for us with all "camo" and 
painted faces. A few brief smiles and 
handshakes, no time for talk, unload fast. 
Some goodlucks and a few more handshakes. 
In just a few minutes you could see the water 
line under our feet had receded.  We have to 

pull the motors up to turn the boats around and 
push off.  I think we set the motors on an angle 
so the props wouldn't hit.   Di Di Mau soon as 
we had enough water underneath us.  I notice 
we're always in a canopy tunnel that obliterates 
the sky.  Going back is taking longer or is it 
me? Did we make a wrong turn? What if we 
get stranded? Do we run back up stream to 
those dug in guys? Did I chamber my 45 
or  just slap in a mag?  Suddenly, I see the 
brighter light at the end of the jungle canopy. 
Both of us come roaring out full throttle. I see 
the CO and crew on the PBR. They all look as 
relieved and happy to see us as we were of 
them.   Talk about a rush. What are we gonna 
do tomorrow.  It was only a couple of years ago 
that Bill Northrop told me in a brief telecom " 
Jim, they were Rangers". My guess today---
LRRP's .  After almost 50 years and in 
retirement my mind is free to recollect some 
very vivid experience's. If I have errored in any 
way I apologize. I haven't stretched anything 
and this mission was an incredible  experience. 
Their were other missions with this CO.   I 
loved every one of them. -  Jim McGuigan 
 

The 458th Trans. Co in World War II 
by Richard E. Leibel 
                      … Continued from Spring 2017  
 

A small group of us, I can't remember how 
many, maybe ten, no more than fifteen, from 
various units at Ft. Lewis were transferred to 
Charleston, SC. We traveled by train - the 
premier mode of travel at this time. Criss-cross 
across the United States. It was a long trip - 
more than 3000 miles. We traveled along the 
southern route. The farther away from Ft. 
Lewis, the hotter the weather, and the more we 
suffered from the heat. The fact that the only 
clothing we had was our woolen uniforms did 
not make our journey even a tiny bit 
comfortable. l don't know how many times we 
were asked, "Are you guys from Alaska?" By 
the time we passed through St. Louis, MO, I 
got to thinking: When we went to Ft. Lewis it 
was in the dead of winter. We were sent 
through the northern route without the proper 
equipment and clothing to keep us from 
freezing to the bone. When we left Ft. Lewis it 
was mid-summer. The only clothing we had 
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was winter weight uniforms and our blood was 
just a few degrees below the boiling point. It 
seemed as though they were putting us 
through the torture chamber on purpose. 
 

Upon arrival at Charleston, SC, we were 
transported to an island off the coast of 
Charleston. The name of the island was the 
Isle of Palms. It was connected to the mainland 
by a rather unique bridge. The bridge was very 
narrow and very highly arched. It was arched 
to allow sea going ships to pass beneath. The 
island had bus service. When riding the bus, as 
you ascended the entrance portion of the 
bridge, the side railing of the bridge would 
disappear from your eyesight. When you 
neared the apex of the bridge, the floor of the 
bridge would also disappear from sight. It gave 
the impression that somehow the bus would 
magically fly off to some unknown place in 
space. The island had been used as a resort 
island that had been nearly completely 
destroyed by a hurricane in the not too distant 
past. The only sign of human life was a small 
cluster of no more than ten homes, plus a very 
small grocery store and a small but nice 
restaurant. All the buildings were white painted 
clapboard construction with white picket 
fences.                        
 

The restaurant did a land office business due 
to a horde of starved Army personnel. The 
meat portion of the meal tasted like meat, 
potatoes tasted like potatoes, etc. The Army 
food was back to its unseasoned, blah tasting, 
one-course meal; bad old Army stew. One 
evening a group of us were enjoying our meal 
when our mess officer entered the restaurant. 
He had the gall to demand an inspection of the 
kitchen before he would place his order. I 
suppose he feared that everyone ran an 
unsanitary kitchen comparable to the kitchen 
under his command. I trust that he picked up a 
few good pointers.                                    
                                …Continued Winter 2018 
 

Memories of Serving with the 458th  
By Ted Faurbo 
 

Here’s Mack and Shaw enjoying some leisure 
time. The multiple mattresses meant some of 
the guys in the tent were TDY (sent someplace 

else to work). Mack got killed on a motorcycle, 
not long after he got out of the service. 

 
 

The wooden cots were standard issue covered 
in canvas. They were not comfortable and 
spending every night for a year on them would 
be torture. Story goes a couple of the guys 
went off with a couple LARCs and came back 
with metal bunks with mattresses for the entire 
company. One or two of the guys had been 
here before and knew how to get things. I have 
no Idea what was stolen and traded for them if 
that is what happened.  We were all happy, 
and did not care how they were acquired! 

 
Here’s my bunk with a bunch of junk in it. I had 
just returned from being TDY in Nha Trang for 
a month. It shows how close Chits bunk was to 
mine. Often in the morning he would complain 
"Ted, you stole my blanket again last night", I 
would just laugh. For our last few weeks in 
Nam, he was my bartender buddy. 8 to 4 shift 
for me and 4 to Midnight for him. More on that 
later. 
                               … Continued Winter 2018 
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Don’t forget to visit the following 458th  
Transportation Company web sites: 
 

www.458thseatigers.org 
 

www.458pbr-vungrobay.com 
 

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

458th SeaTigers Officers 
 

President: Tom Farrell 
Vice President: Robert Webber 

Secretary: Robert L. Ness 
Treasurer: Jerry Wallace 

Chaplin: Scott Fultz 
Historian: Bob Brower 

Membership Chairman: Tom Farrell 

Back issues of the newsletter are available. 
Just contact Mike Hebert listed below. 
 

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

 

 
 
 

Tom Farrell:    tjfarrell458@yahoo.com  
                         Phone: (856) 562-1797 
Bob Ness: robertlness458@q.com 
Mike Hebert:   michaelhebert@cox.net 
                         Phone: (804) 694-0415 
Bill Northrop: norwill6@sio.midco.net  
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Deadline for Winter 

(January) issue of 

newsletter is Dec.. 15. 

Please submit materials 

prior to that date. 

“Letters to Editor” 

also welcome. 

458th SEA TIGERS ASSOCIATION 
Robert L. Ness, Secretary ● 108 Tewa Drive ● Colorado Springs, CO 80911-1922  

Email: robertlness458@q.com  
 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL 
 

Name: ________________________________ Phone: (_____) ______________ 
 

Address: _________________________________________________________ 
 

City: _________________________________State: ________ Zip: ___________ 
 

email: __________________________________________ 
 

Military Info:  
Unit: __________ Dates w/Unit: _________ Location: _____________ Rank: ______ 
 

 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 
DONATION TO NEWSLETTER FUND    $5       $10         $20    Other:  $________ 
 

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! 
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