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FROM T H E P R E S I D E N T ; 
Prayers and thoughts go out to the recent 
tornado victims. Not sure if we have members 
in those stomri areas. I know firsthand how bad 
tornados can be and how fast they develop. My 
town was destroyed by tornados in 1968. It has 
been an unusual winter here in the Midwest, 
record high temps, very little snow. (I even had 
the motorcycle out several times) My point: it is 
ideal weather for severe storms. Watch the 
weather patterns and stay safe. 

I'm looking forward to seeing everyone In 
Cincinnati for our business meeting. We have a 
lot of work to do, but I know we will Get-R-
Done. If you won't be there and you have 
something that you feel should be looked at, 
PLEASE let one of the officers know. Also, we 
will be having elections. Ballots should be in 
the mail soon so try to mail them back ASAP. 

I have been your president for the past 3 years 
and it has been a real honor. Thank you for all 
the support. You are all very special FAMILY 
members to me. Again, THANK YOU. 

Denny Hull, President 

S E C R E T A R Y ' S R A M B L I N G S ; 
Greetings to all. This letter is to inform all of the 
Association plans. 2012 election ballots have 
been sent out for the offices of President, Vice 
President, and Chaplin. Only members in good 
standing received ballots. 

(Members in good standing are defined by our 
by-laws as those who are up to date on their 
dues) If you received a ballot, please read 
through the material, make your choice, mark 
your ballot and return in the self-addressed 
stamped envelope. Please try to return the 
ballots by May 1®̂  The ballots will be placed in 
a secure box until they are opened, read and 
counted at the business meeting in June. 

th 

In lieu of a reunion in 2012 we will hold a 
business meeting of the Board of Directors and 
Advisors. This meeting will be held June19 -
22, 2012 at the Radisson Cincinnati Riverfront 
Hotel in Covington, KY. (just across the river 
from Cincinnati, OH). Anyone wishing to come 
and have a get-together with old friends is 
welcome. Rooms are $99.00/night plus taxes. 
Be sure to mention you are with the 458 
Trans. Co. group. If you plan to come, please 
let me know ASAP and I will talk with the Hotel 
about a hospitality room to gather in. Also, be 
aware that we have no outside activities 
planned and that our meeting room will be 
quite small (15 to 20). If you have business you 
would like discussed at this meeting please 
fonward it to one of the board members so we 
can get it on the agenda, (which is not 
completed as yet). What I do know is there will 
be discussion about defining our mission 
statement, refining our by-laws, what is next for 
us as an organization. What should be our 
goals? There will be discussion about 
committees, annual meetings, and reunions. 
Also mentioned was discussion about an 
accountant to look over our books. I'm sure 
there are many items to talk about and bring to 
the next reunion to be voted on by the 
membership. 

As far as a reunion for 2013 there has been 
some talk of possibly going to Portland, 
Oregon during the Rose Festival in June. I will 
have an update on that soon. As far as other 
sites, I haven't heard anything YET. I do know 
that the CVB in Covington would like to make a 
presentation for holding a reunion there. They 
seem to be very veteran friendly. Our reunion 
account currently stands at $1124.24 

For those of you coming to Cincinnati, I look 
forward to seeing you there. For the rest, I 
hope you have a great year and hope to see 
you wherever we meet. Bill Northrop, Sec. 
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OBITUARY: 

John Nines, Jr. (Lifetime Member, #112) of 
Cascade, VA passed away on January 11, 
2012 after a long and hard battle with throat 
cancer caused by Agent Orange. He was a 
member of VFW Post 647 and enjoyed 
motorcycle racing. John is survived by his wife 
Linda, four sons and their wives, a brother, and 
eight grandchildren. Internment was at Danville 
Memorial Gardens with military honors 
performed by the Army National Guard and 
American Legion Dan River Post 1097. 

NEW MEMBERS: 

• We are pleased to welcome the following 
new members: 

James Avard, (#230, Lifetime Membership) of 
Mandan, ND. James was with the 160^" HEM 
Co. out of Cha Rang and worked on our PBR 
diesel engines. A note from Jim: "It is an honor 
to be a member of the 45^ Sea Tigers 
Association. A bit of an update: I just started 
Graduate School through Florida State 
University's distance teaming program. I am 
going for my Masters in Social Work with 
hopes of working in a Vet Center or Military 
Service Center with our young warriors. The 
recent newsletter jump started me to get my 
application in. I will post pictures on the web 
site in the near future". 

• CDR Larry Bissonette, Ret. (#231) of 
Vancouver, WA has joined the 458 '̂̂  Sea 
Tigers as an associate member. Larry served 
in Vietnam from January '69 to December '69 
with US Navy River Division 593 operating out 
Ben Luc and Nha Be. Welcome aboard, Larry! 

• John Vandemark, (#232) of Otisville, NY. 
John was with Company B, 720"" MP CO. from 
Nov. '68 until Nov. '69 and served on PBR's 
out of Cogido with James Bally. 

• • • 
FOUND: Two more former PBR crewmen, 
Harry L. Rose of Pellston, Ml and Jan C. 
Bigelow of San Antonio, TX have been 
located. Rose was an MP with the 127'^ and 
Bigelow was with the 458'^ Both were 
stationed in Vung Ro Bay. 

MEMBER NEWS: 

• Marty Newton had a very difficult time during 
surgery in November. He coded during his 
second operation and had to be revived by 
heart massage. In mid-December, he was 
moved to another hospital for re-hab. Lee had 
a call from Marty on January 7*̂ .̂ He is home 
and doing fine. 

• Richard Liebel, a 458'^ DUKW operator 
during the World War II era, has graciously 
donated $100 to the 458**" Sea Tigers general 
fund. Thank you for your support, Dick! 

• At this past reunion in Rapid City, ND one of 
our new members stood up during the self-
introductions and commented on how the war 
in Vietnam had managed to screw his life up 
pretty well. "Basically, I was angry - angry at 
everyone and everything. It cost me failed 
marriages and a bunch of other trouble. Finally, 
through the VA, I've been able to see the mess 
I've made" Then he looked around the room at 
the collection of old coots on hand and said 
"The time I have spent with you guys these 
couple days has helped me more than all the 
group sessions I've been to. You understand 
and I am grateful". 

(And I guess that just pretty much sums up our 
reason for being! - Ed.) 

• Dave Lowell of Elkhart, IN "served a very 
short time in Qui Nhon. Maybe two weeks as 
the night NCO on the PBR docks. It was 1970. 
The first night I spent there the ammo dump 
was blown up. The first night I worked the radio 
shack a ship had a huge hole blown in its side 
sitting at the docks. Maybe someone can help 
me with the dates of those happenings?" 

(If you have any memory of these email Dave 
at j7809(a)aol.com -Ed.) 

•A former US Navy LST crewman is restoring 
a World War II era DUKW in Hannibal, MO. To 
read the newspaper article printed in 
November 2011 go to www.hannibal.net. In the 
search bar at upper right of the page type in 
"Larry Godert". The DUKW was sitting in a 
parking lot for four years rusting away before it 
was acquired by Larry. 



REFLECTIONS by Tom Wonsiewicz 

... continued from Winter 2012 issue 

On the horizon, ready to make the turn to Nha 
Be was a large floating crane. It had traversed 
the harbor an hour or so before. Luckily, we 
were able to get it to come about and lend us a 
hand. 

When the tide slackened the crane lowered the 
lifting beam and divers, working by feel, made 
the connection. Slowly the boat was brought to 
the surface. A Mike boat stood ready to take it 
to Nha Be for restoration. As it was lifted 
higher, inch by inch, there was no obvious 
indication of why it sank. Then, the stern 
transom cleared the water. Two large streams 
of water poured from the inspection ports 
above the water jets. I looked at the E-6 
maintenance sergeant. The color drained from 
his face as fast as the water was draining from 
the boat. 

When the call for lunch came, he departed, 
leaving the two inspection ports uncovered. 
The boat traffic in the harbor caused water to 
slosh up into the open ports. Little by little, the 
freeboard decreased. At some point, the open 
port became a siphon and down she went -
right at the dock. How embarrassing. 

He had been pulling a maintenance check on 
the Jacuzzi gate controls and got distracted. 

Sergeants Edwards (right) and Callaway (left) 
So who forgot the inspection caps? 

Later that day, battalion HQ made their daily 
check on readiness. They were hell on 
anything dead lined. "What should I tell them, 
Lieutenant?" the radio operator asked. "Report 
hull number J-7815 (or whatever it was) as 
dead lined", I responded. He did. 

A little later HQ was back on the line. They 
wanted to know what the problem was "Tell 
them there is excessive water in the bilge". He 
did as I asked. 

A very short time later, the radio crackled 
again, "How much water is in the bilge?" they 
asked. "Twenty feet", was our reply. 

The next call was pretty much 
instantaneous. 1 was ordered to report to HQ 
(Saigon) ASAP. By now it was dusk, and jeep 
travel not wise. I hopped rides to Newport on 
patrol boats and then hopped a jeep the rest of 
the way. 

The BN XO (a red neck MP LTC) wasn't 
amused with my attempt to deflect attention. I 
got a good butt chewing and basically lost a 
night's sleep so 1 could be stood at attention for 
his tongue lashing. I later had my fun with him. 

... continued in Summer 2012 issue • • • 



DENNIS AMBRUSO'S PBR 721 
Thanks to Pete t\^cGuirk 
Reprinted with permission: Dennis Ambruso 

...continued from Winter 2012 issue 

The boat was rolled over and placed on blocks 
and now the interior work could begin. As the 
inside progressed, time was taken up by 
fabricating assemblies of decks, hatches, etc. 
These all had to be replaced since everything 
got a bit waterlogged sitting outside all these 
years, and the balsa was shot. Using the best 
available technology, I replaced all the balsa 
with a new product called Nydacore, a 
polyester honeycomb material. Light weight 
and impervious to water and rot. Better than 
new. Aluminum rails, cleats, and mast fittings, 
were also fabricated and sub assembled, with 
a little help from my heliarcing friends. 

Talent. Did you know it takes talent to put a 
boat together? Without it, you're up the creek 
without a paddle, and I'll always be thankful to 
those talented folks who adopted my project as 
theirs. Folks who worked at the boatyard, or 
folks who spent their days at other jobs, and 
helped out on weekends, just for the fun of it. A 
labor of love. 

Once the new engines were installed, we were 
able to install the shafts, stuffing boxes, struts 
and rudders. The shafts ended up being 5'6" 
long, VA" diameter stainless steel. The struts 
first had to be mocked up, and then sent out to 
be cast from bronze, bored, bearings installed 
and then assembled to the boat. Now we have 
a drive system. 

New fuel tanks were built of marine aluminum. 
Takes a little finessing to get them inside the 
boat. Then coxswain flat decks were fitted, 
sealed and bolted down with stainless bolts. 
Same for the fore deck gun deck and hatches. 

The cabin top was repaired, glassed, primed 
and painted, and all aluminum masts, brackets, 
and rails were bolted in place. The Mk 48 rear 
mount and the forward Mk 56 gun base ring 
were installed. The boat was starting to look 
like the pictures... how a PBR was supposed 
to look, and so for inspiration, I installed the .50 
cal. and shield. Anyone for another tonic? 

True to the saying "Never get out of the boat", I 
stayed in it for the next several months. I still 
had engine room detailing; insulation, valves, 
wiring, controls, gauges, switches, fuel lines, 
etc., not to mention exhaust systems, bilge 
pumps and etc. I was starting to drive myself to 
drink! 

One day, a gift horse arrived in the guise of 
another dear friend, Robbi Panish. He is the 
owner of Panish Controls in Bridgeport, CT and 
was now running the business his grandfather 
started before WWII: making shift controls for 
the US Navy and Coast Guard boats. Panish 
Controls continues today to supply both the 
military and civilian boat markets with precision 
controls. He had two control binnacles 
specially designed to work with my Detroit's 
and props. In a beautiful powder coat finish. I 
could tell you what the Navy pays for them, but 
I won't. Today they hold the prominent place 
on the control panel, as you can see in the 
pictures. 

Pete at helm 

This same day my canopy cover was delivered 
and fitted to the boat by Black Rock Auto 
Upholstery. All I had to do was supply Larry 
with the proper material. And 5 years later, it 
still looks as good as the day it was fitted. 

... continued in Summer 2012 issue 



AGENT ORANGE REGISTRY 
by Mike Hebert 

After applying for, and receiving, my V.A. 
Identification Card, the next step was to be 
registered for Agent Orange exposure. 

I arrived at the V.A. center on a cloudless, 
brilliant, sunny Monday morning. Glancing out 
into the Hampton Roads Harbor, I could make 
out the unmistakable silhouette of a Los 
Angeles class submarine departing the Norfolk 
Naval Base. The water was still and 
shimmering, almost mirror-like. I watched the 
submarine in fascination for several minutes. 

My 8:30 arrival for a 9:00 am appointment 
meant a short rest in the waiting room, but 
promptly at 9:05 a man came in and asked my 
name. 5 minutes later a nurse appeared and 
led me down the hall to the Registry Clinic. 
There I was subjected to a battery of simple 
tests for mobility, dexterity, walking on my toes, 
walking on heels, bending, stretching, looking 
sideways, you name it! Then came a list of 
standard medical questions, although I was 
somewhat taken aback by the last one: "Have 
you ever felt like you had powers that no one 
else has?" she asked. I was tempted to reply 
"Yes, sometimes I think I can fly!", but then 
thought better of it. 

Next, on to the X-Ray Lab, which only took a 
few minutes, as there was nobody else in the 
waiting room. I had three X-rays: one chest, 
two sides. 

The wait at the next station, EKG, was a little 
longer, but not unbearable. This test was 
performed by a guy who had the shakes! Ha! 
All he did was attach little pads to various 
places on my chest and hook electrodes up to 
them. That test also only took a few minutes. I 
was very relieved that he didn't have to inject 
me with any needles! 

The final appointment was at the Lab. (This is 
a good one!) I walked up to the window and 
explained to the young lady that I needed 
blood work done. She directed me to a box 
across the hall where I was to take a number, 
then return to her when it was called. So I did 
that, and immediately upon pulling my number 

from the slot in the box I heard "Now serving 
number 105" - my number! Glancing around 
the room, I realized that there was nobody else 
there! So I walked back to the window, gave 
her my number, and we were good to go! She 
led me back to the lab where this nice lady sat 
me down and tied a band around my arm prior 
to drawing blood. I was looking the other way 
when I heard her say "uh-oh" - not a good 
sign! Suddenly giving her my undivided 
attention, I asked her what the problem was. 
"Can't find a good vein" she replied. "We'll try 
over here," and moved around to my upper 
forearm where, thankfully, she found success 
on the first try. 

The entire process took only 2V2 hours. Being a 
PBR veteran allowed me Presumptive 
Exposure preference, but I was never 
questioned about it, nor required to provide any 
evidence of service on PBR's. 

They will notify me by mail of the results, by 
phone if there's anything serious. I was 
impressed by the friendly attitude of the entire 
hospital staff, considering they have to deal 
with crusty old codgers all day, every day. 
They seem willing to go out of their way to offer 
any type of assistance, especially giving 
directions through the massive building. Even 
doctors passing in the hallways offered 
greetings to me. I'm not sure if this is a 
directive of the Secretary of the V.A, General 
Shinseki, the local V.A. Director, or if it is an 
attitude prevalent throughout the entire V.A. 
system, but it is nonetheless very refreshing. 

The bottom line is that, no matter which office 
or lab I went to, I was treated with the dignity 
and respect befitting an American Veteran. 

Waterborne Warriors - US Army Riverine 
Craft in Vietnam, by Jack Carrico, is now 
available from Amazon.com. ($29.95). This 
very well-written and illustrated book features 
18 pages about the 458^^ SeaTigers with 
photos from some of our members. This 100-
page book is an absolute must-have for any 
Vietnam watercraft veteran. Chapters cover 
ICM's, 458 PBR's, Hovercraft, Boston Whalers, 
and AirCats. 



"THE TURNOVER" 
From: The Historian's Crypt 
Bob Brower, Sea Tiger Historian 
ttianl<s to Charles Mitchell, (72&^ MP Co.) 

To some the information you are about to read 
is old hat, 'familiar to their mind'. To others of 
you, it will be new information about our unit's 
history. I have always thought that where I'm 
going is somewhere where I have been and 
history gives me my balance to better 
understand what was. 

I want to take this opportunity to thank Charles 
Mitchell who hails from Salisbury, MD for 
unearthing documentation about our unit and 
that of that which you are about to read. Enjoy! 

A report from Headquarters, 24"^ 
Transportation Battalion, Vietnam. 3 Nov. 
1967. Prepared by Col. Robert D Reid, 
Commanding (TC). This report is a quarterly 
readiness report on the battalion. I have 
interspersed this writing with my own so that 
context is kept without going into all the details 
of the report. 

"The Battalion (Bn) is composed of Bn. 
Headquarters, seven (7) transportation 
companies and seventeen (17) detachments" 
There are three (3) companies that are 
designated Light Amphibian (LA). They are the 
344'" Trans. Co (LA) commanded by 1'^ Lt. 
Ralph Phillips, the 347"" Trans. Co (LA) 
commanded by 1^' Lt. Michael Hrees, and the 
458'" Trans. Co (LA) commanded by 1 ' ' Lt. 
Pete Sellers. 

All three units are working under severe 
personnel shortage. All (LA) units were 
authorized 202 EM's but assigned personnel 
as follows: 344'" (115), 347'" (189), and the 
458'" (167) for a total under strength of 135 
EM's. The only unit not to have 4 officers was 
the 458'" which had 3 assigned, with one (1) 
Warrant. It is important to understand that all 
three companies were functioning at a high 
capacity and the leadership knew that this 
could not be sustained indefinitely. At some 
point just prior to this report, new mess halls 
were built and running, making a big difference 
to the morale. Along with this came better 
billeting and day rooms. 

"The 458 ... continued to provide lighterage 
support to the out ports of Na Trang, Phan 
Rang, Phan Thiet, and Vung Ro Bay". At Phan 
Thiet the 458'" (LA) directly supported the 2"'' 
Bn / 7'" Cavalry during Operation Byrd. It's 
important to note that at this time they were 
also beginning to turn over to the 344'" the Can 
Ranh operation. The 344'" were under stand 
down orders until August. They also had 35 
LARC-V's where the 458'" had 11. The 458'" 
had just received six (6) Boston Whalers to 
work a joint command (using local MP's) to 
maintain port security at Cam Ranh and Na 
Trang. The document states, "Cam Ranh 
Provost Marshal has operational control while 
the 458'" operates and maintains the boats in 
the newly formed, joint security effort." This 
later continued as a method of management of 
the 458'" TC (PBR). During this same time the 
720'" MP's were also using whalers along the 
Dong Nai river system / Cat Lai area to 
manage their AO needs as well. These whaler 
patrols were essential to their operations of a 
22 sq. mile tactical zone they commanded with 
other units within the 18'" MP Brigade. 

The 458'" seems to have been spread thin in 
the beginning of their service in Vietnam. The 
battalion is beginning to consolidate the efforts 
using the 344'" at Cam Ranh Bay, where a 
majority of supplies are being focused inbound 
for the war effort, corps zone 2. 

The report shows that both the 344'" and the 
458'" became their own best maintenance 
departments after the 159'" Trans. Det. 
Departed, performing both 3'"'̂  and 4'" echelon 
maintenance. No longer sending out the work, 
they performed most of it themselves. This 
included engine and transmission replacement 
and rebuilds far above the normal field 
maintenance. Because of the enthusiastic 
response of the crews about their own 
maintenance the downtime on the assets 
decreased, allowing more missions to be 
completed. 

Maintenance, however, was not going well with 
the newly acquired Johnson engines attached 
to the Boston Whalers. Due to low speeds 
used in patrolling, carbon buildup was causing 
engines to stop, bringing the patrol to a halt. To 

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



overcome this problem, a smaller 9.5 hp 
engine was obtained. Now we have the use of 
the trolling engine with the pursuit engine. 

Things were starting to settle down, the military 
planners began to change the history of the 
458'" forever in Vietnam. The 458'" TC (LA) 
arrived in country October 1966 and one short 
year later, they were being asked to turn on a 
dime and become in-land waterway patrol 
operation similar to the role the US Navy held. 
"In late October 1967, the unit received orders 
forming the 458'" Transportation Company 
(Patrol Boat River) 'Provisional'." Under the 
order the 458'" (LA) will stand down and 
prepare to turn in all LARC-V's and any 
accompanying parts and prepare to receive 39 
newly manufactured PBR's. The first PBR's 
were due in the December time frame at Vung 
Tau and Cam Ranh Bay. 

At the time of the readiness report it states the 
following: "The mission of the new unit will be 
to provide and operate patrol craft for the 
movement of security personnel at Arniy water 
terminals and inland watenway operations. At 
the present time, selected personnel are being 
trained at Saigon (Nha Be) in the operation and 
maintenance of the new vessels Unit will 
become operational as a PBR Company upon 
receipt of PBR equipment. 

It is not fully known exactly when the first and 
only Army PBR Company became fully 
operational but it is known that their new 32-
foot patrol boats began to arrive at Vung Tau 
and Cam Ranh Bay during March-April of 
1968. From there the boats and crews made 
their way to their outports using whatever 
means available. 

In speaking to Bill Northrop, he recalls the 
barging of 4 PBR's to Cat Lo. Others recall the 
boats being unloaded from ship with little or no 
fuel aboard and having to tow boats into Vung 
Tau before sending them to Cat Lai. Time has 
taken a toll on our memories but I'm happy to 
say, we still have our humor in trying to recall 
an interesting part of our American history • • • 

VIETNAM 
by Joseph Balestheri 

I was drafted, sent to MP school, then attended 
a 6 week course at Mare Island, CA. Sent to 
Vietnam as an MP, I reported to the 95'" MP 
Bn. In Long Binh, outside of Saigon. They told 
me there that I would be going to the 1®̂  
Infantry Division. Explaining that I was boat 
trained, I was told to sit down and they would 
check on it. Someone else came back later 
and said "You're off to the 1^' Infantry!" Again I 
protested, explaining the great need for boat 
trained people, (as I was told stateside). I was 
told to sit down, be quiet, and go where we 
send you. 

I was sent to the 1®', until they disbanded 6 
months later. Sent back to the 95'" MP Bn, the 
first thing out of their mouth was "Where have 
you been? The 458'" is looking for you!" I was 
shipped out that same day to the Saigon 
detachment across the bridge from the 95'". 

I met the CO for the 458'", a 1*' LT from my 
hometown. We talked for awhile and he asked 
me if I would like to change my MOS to 
Coxswain. I politely told him I was not 
interested. Apparently annoyed, he asked me 
to step outside his office and reconsider. I 
returned and he asked me again, this time with 
the promise of SGT stripes (I was an SP-4). I 
told him that I was happy with my MP MOS, 
that I just wanted to do my time and get out. 

The next day I was flying tree top level to Qui 
Nhon on a C-130. He couldn't change my 
primary MOS, but gave me a secondary one as 
a Coxswain. I was given my own boat, no 
stripes, then 7 months later I was home at last! 

• • • 
WE HONOR ALL WHO S E R V E 
Reprinted from The Menard News 
by Dan Feather 

One of the things I like about living in Menard 
is that this community honors and appreciates 
its veterans. Each year for many years, a 
parade is held on or about Veterans Day. Each 
year I say the same thing, "I believe this is one 
of the best parades ever" 



Also this year, the Menard Public Library 
hosted a reception for veterans. It is part of a 
project the MPL is doing to gather information 
and photographs of those who served. 

Several attendees were called upon to pass 
along some remembrances of their service. 

I served. 
I was among the multitudes of young men 

selected by the Selective Service in what the 
electronic media later accurately, but 
somewhat strangely labeled The Vietnam 
Experience. 

I was drafted. 
While In Vietnam, I was in a company of river 

patrol boats that had detachments scattered 
across that small southeast Asia country. Most 
of my time was at a small post next to the 
village of Cat Lai on the Song Dong Ni. Song 
means river in Vietnamese - I think. 

I was a boat driver, the anny calls that a 
coxswain, and probably not really a very good 
driver. 

To set the record straight on my abilities - I 
was not the guy that went to the dock one 
morning to find one of Uncle Sam's high-dollar 
boats resting on the bottom of the river. Also, I 
was not at the helm of the boat that hit a buoy 
at high speed one night, redesigning the 31 
foot fiberglass craft's front end. 

However, I was the guy that decided to tie up 
to a downstream barge one night. 

The current pinned our boat against the barge 
- requiring about an hour of foul language and 
sweat from the crew to set us free. 

Also, I was the driver that came into the dock 
a little too fast and discovered that an I-beam is 
stronger than a VA inch hand rail. 

And I was the driver that took a shortcut 
across a barely covered sand bar. The other 
boat didn't really mind towing us off the sand 
bar and back to Cat Lai. 

I wasn't really involved in the 'great beer 
heist'. 

My version of the story is that one day we got 
a radio message from our Saigon detachment 
that they had traffic too sensitive to pass over 
the air. Traffic is military talk for a message. 

We sent a crew to a meeting post to pick up 
this 'sensitive information'. They returned with 
about eighty cases of canned American beer. 

Their story was - a freighter in Saigon harbor 
had a fire, the fire was extinguished using 
foam. Part of the ship's cargo was beer 
destined for post exchanges, service men's 
clubs, and who knows where across the 
country. 

Anyway, the 'higher-ups' detemriined that the 
beer should be off-loaded on barges in the 
Saigon River harbor while it was determined if 
the chemical in the foam had rendered the 
beer unsafe to drink. 

Our Saigon detachment was assigned to 
guard the barges. If you thinking of the 'fox 
guarding the henhouse' story - you are correct. 

A week or so later we received more highly 
sensitive hand-delivered traffic. It seems that 
an inventory and investigation was to begin 
and we should dispose of any of the remaining 
contraband. 

I was on the disposal committee. 
Enough years have passed that now it can 

be told - I also participated in the great Cat Lai 
New Years of 1969 celebration. 

Some guys with much more planning ability 
that I have, acquired and stockpiled a large 
store of flares - of many colors. Days before 
the New year, they unveiled their plan to a 
select few. I think the few were selected 
because they were willing to kick in a few 
bucks each on a couple of cases of 
champagne. 

Sometime after dark on December 31, 1968, 
three or four boats tied up together at the 
confluence of the Song Saigon and Song Dong 
Ni. Champagne was consumed. 

At midnight we started popping flares -
dozens - maybe even hundreds of them - who 
can count after forty-plus years. 

The sky lit up. The radio lit up. 
Something was going on, and whoever was 

manning the 'radio net' needed to find out 
what. Naturally, we volunteered to find out 
what! 

After a decent length of time we reported that 
we had checked out the location and found no 
unusual activity, but we would 'stay on station' 
for a while. 

We stayed 'on station' until the last of the 
champagne evaporated into the clear 
southeast Asian air. 



Don't forget to visit the fol lowing 458 I ' 
Transportation Company web sites: 

www.458thseatigers.org 
www.458pbr-vungrobay.com 

We still need stories from your experiences in 
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(a)sio.midco.net 
Don Cook: dccookjr6(a)cox.net 
Mike Hebert: michaelhebert(a)cox.net 

458"" S E A T I G E R S A S S O C I A T I O N 
Bill Northrop, Secretary 

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

Email: norwill6(a)sio.midco.net 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL 

Name: Phone: ( ) 

Address: 

City: State: Zip: 

email: 

Military Info: 

Unit: 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! 

Cat Lo - Dian - Newport - Qui Nh.on - Vung Ro Bay - Cam. Rahn - Vung Tau - Cat Lai - Cogido 


