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From the President:  
 
Well, 2019 has thrown all kinds of stuff at us 
already, mainly the weather.  Snow one day, 
rain, freezing rain, and shorts and T-shirt temps 
and that was just the first week!   Thatôs normal 
for the east coast and Iôm not going to even 
start with the west coast!  Is it still there?  Iôd go 
into health issues, but that would take up too 
much space, and Dorothy would have to add a 
few more pages. 
 
Things are shaping up nicely for the September 
reunion.  The Paszlyôs are working hard to give 
you another great experience this year.  Also, I 
have heard through the ñgrapevineò (aka Email) 
the Kleinbeckôs are making terrific progress on 
our 2020 reunion.  Thatôs it for me this time.  Iôm 
going to keep it short. 
  

 2019 Reunion:  Sept. 11 - 15, 2019 
 

Fredericksburg, Virginia   
 
New finds:  None to report 
            
Jim Dunno, President 
 
Vice Presidentôs Words of Wisdom:  
 

Hello all!   
 
I hope everyone's New Year has started off 
well. Our membership is current at 62 mem-
bers.  
 
I have begun the work on last yearôs reunion 
pictures and should have them posted on the 
Website soon.   
 
Tom Stachelski, Vice President   
                                      
Secretary Report:  
  
My 52-year engineering career has been in the 
field of healthcare.  I have been very lucky to be 
working with doctors, nurses and medical pro-
fessionals.   
 
As an engineer, my responsibility has been for 
the efficient operation and management of all 
the utilities such as water, gas, electricity and 
all the medical gas systems needed to keep the 
hospital running efficiently.  Included in my re-
sponsibilities are underground distribution cen-
ters and electrical substations.   

I will finish my last assignment at the University 
of California San Francisco Childrenôs Hospital 
at the Mission Bay Campus at the end of June.  
I will have completed the new building titled, 
Precision Cancer Medical Building scheduled to 
open in the summer of 2019.  This building will 
be a destination cancer treatment center.  It will 
contain clinical space, 45 new infusion bays for 
administering chemotherapy infusion, radiology, 
radiation oncology therapy, a patient resource 
center and support services.   
 
During my career, I always looked forward to 
working and making a difference in other peo-
pleôs lives both in the hospital and also in the 
community.  
 
Hope to see all of you at the upcoming reunion.     
 
Joseph Rios, Secretary 
 
The Chaplainôs Corner:  ñGood Day to all of 
you!ò   
 
I hope all of you are doing well. I woke up this 
morning to 5+ inches of snow. I cleaned three 
driveways with my snow blower. Weôve had a 
ñPolar Vortexò the last two days. It hasnôt been 
this cold in years around here! Wind chill tem-
peratures were in the -20s to -30s. Now that will 
wake you up when you go out to get the morn-
ing paper! 
 
I had surgery three weeks ago to remove a par-
athyroid gland that went crazy, and my calcium 
level was elevated. The doctor said it was not 
cancer, and Iôm doing fine. 
 
I spoke to Charlie Stephanski the other day, 
and he is doing fine since his cancer surgery to 
remove a spot on his lung. 
 
I hope those of you out there who havenôt made 
it to a reunion yet are making plans to come this 
year.  I would really like to see more of the 70ôs 
fellows  show up. You wonôt be disappointed. 
 
Job 37:6 For he saith to the snow, Be thou 
on the earth; likewise to the small rain, and 
to the great rain of his strength. 
 
Itôs time to say good bye.  May the Lord Bless 
and Keep You. 
 
Honor Roll Update: 
 
I am thankful there are no names to report. 
 
Mark Rucker, Chaplain   
 

             01 March 2019 



2019 Sitkin Reunion Update:   
 
This yearôs reunion will be in Freder-
icksburg, Virginia, the heartland of the 
Civil War Battlefields.  Our hotel will be 
equal distance from three major air-
ports:  Reagan National in Washington, 
DC, Dulles International Airport, and 
Richmond International Airport. Amtrak 
trains also stop in Fredericksburg.  
Those flying into any of the three air-
ports will have to take a shuttle service 
to the hotel.  We strongly recommend 
NOT flying into Reagan National due to 
a long ride through heavy traffic to the 
hotel.  We do recommend Freddy Go2 
Service from Dulles or Richmond air-
ports.  The Amtrak stop in Fredericks-
burg is a $10 taxi ride to the hotel. 
 
Joyce and I have put together what we 
think will be an interesting and enjoya-
ble program centered around military 
and historic attractions in this area.  We 
have an event planned at Quantico Ma-
rine Corps Base where attendees can 
actively participate in combat training, 
sitting in a mockup Humvee surround-
ed by a 360Á screen which depicts vir-
tual combat situations.  Individuals will 
be able to drive or man weapon sys-
tems, reacting to various threat scenari-
os. 
 
Mount Vernon, George Washingtonôs 
home, is a major tourist attraction in 
this area.  In addition to touring this 
Mansion, you can shuttle over to his 
Distillery & Grist Mill.  The Education 
Center onsite has four movies and a 
wealth of information on life in those 

days.  You can even view his wooden 
teeth! 
 
Check out the itinerary and information 
pages for all the details on the reunion. 
 
Please get those hotel and travel reser-
vations in early so we can finalize bus/
van charters.  If you have any ques-
tions about transportation, please call 
us at 540-832-3119 or 540-672-8119.  
Weôre looking forward to seeing yôall in 
Fredericksburg! 
 
Alex & Joyce Paszly 
2019 Reunion Hosts  
 
Comments from the Editor:   
 
2019 Reunion:  Please note below 
February 19th Email from the Paszlyôs! 
 
ñWe just got back from Quantico!   We 
had a terrific time!  The Public Rela-
tions guy was so nice; we were old 
friends after five minutes.  He took us 
to Camp Upshur where the training 
systems are housed.  We watched a 
group of JNROTC students "drive into 
combat," and then shoot M-16s and 
other weapons at a screen where com-
puter animated "bad guys" were 
swarming around!  It was terrific, and 
we're sure our group will find it very 
exciting. 
  
Folks!  It sounds like a real exciting 
time awaits us in September!ò 
 
Dorothy Hodnichak, Editor 

 
 

Sailorôs Creed 
 

I am a United States Sailor. 
 

I will support and defend the 
Constitution of the United States of 

America and 
 

I will obey the orders of those 
appointed over me. 

 
I represent the fighting spirit of the  
Navy and all who have gone before 
me to defend freedom and 
democracy around the world. 

 
I proudly serve my countryôs Navy  
combat team with Honor, Courage 

and Commitment. 
 

I am committed to excellence and 
the fair treatment of all. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

   

USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association Active Membership:  Active Member status in the USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association is 
open to all crew members.  Dues are $20.00 per year and are used to cover the cost of the newsletters, website hosting, domain name, ad-
ministrative and other expenses.  The membership year is 1 January through 31 December.     Membership cards will be issued to all crew 
members paying dues and will identify the individual by name, expiration date and number of years of Active Membership. 
    Payment of dues is not required to participate in any official function of the Association but is required for being an Active Mem-
ber.  Notices pertaining to dues will be posted on the website  and in the newsletters.  Active Members must have their dues paid prior to 
the annual meeting each year in order to retain their status and eligibility to vote.  
    To become an Active Member of  the USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association, please complete the application form below and send it 

along with a check made payable to:   

                      USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association, c/o  George Kaiser, 311 W. Oak Lane, Glenolden, PA  19036  
 Name:  _________________________________________________________     E-Mail: ___________________________________ 

 Address: ________________________________________________________     Phone: ___________________________________ 

 City, State, Zip: ______________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 Dates Served Aboard:  ______________________________ Application Date: __________________      [    ]   New    [    ]   Renewal  

 Amount Submitted: $__________________        [    ]   2019 YR ($20.00)         [    ]   2020 YR ($20.00)         [    ]   2021 YR ($20.00)  

  [    ]   Please send me a copy of the Constitution and Bylaws. 

 Comments:__________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

  ___________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 
 Signature: ____________________________________________ 



From Repair 3:   
  
Greetings Great Sitkin Sailors! 
 
Iôm sure, for all of us, our Great Sitkin experience encompassed a lot more than just 
being stationed aboard a US Navy ammunition ship. Good liberty, good friends, and 
memories that will last for a life time.  
 
For this episode of ñRepair 3,ò Iôm going to talk about a Sitkin memory.  I will start off 
in July 1965, four years before I reported aboard. It was my 15th birthday, and my dad 
gave me a 1955 Ford Customline sedan. Yeah, a four-door car to a teenager, but it 
was wheels, and it did have an 8-cylinder motor. I had one year to make repairs and 
have it ready for my 16th birthday.  This included replacing the motor, frame repair, 
interior repair, and rust repair. What?!?  It was only 10 years old with 45,000 miles on it. Working many hours 
and with the help of dad and his mechanics, I had it on the road by July 6, 1966, my 16th birthday.  I drove it, 
hard, for three years of high school. She was my first car and like your first girl, she held a special spot in my 
motor-head heart.  
 
Now, itôs June 1968.  I had a good job at our auto repair business, and I made the commitment to join the Navy 
so I decided to ñupgradeò to a 1965 Ford Mustang 2+2.  I kept the ñ55ò as a backup because I also drove the 
Mustang hard.  This car included trips to Cecil County Dragway in Maryland.  For all the numerous break-
downs, Iôd use the ó55 for getting around until the Mustang got back on the road. Between the two of them, I 
was able to keep my pre-active duty Navy commitments at our local reserve center. I was on my journey to be-
coming a ñSitkin Sailor.ò  
 
November, 1969:  After getting my Navy training as a Damage Controlman, I reported aboard the Great Sitkin 
in Bayonne ï a 90-minute drive up the New Jersey Turnpike in my Mustang.  Hmmm, how many stories I have 
about that car and my Bayonne ñexperience.ò I guess the statue of limitations is long past, so I can tell the story 
of driving a shipmate named Paul, from Millinocket, Maine, around the base while he smoked a joint in the back 
seat. On occasion, I would loan the Mustang to my steaming buddy, DC2 Gary Miller, to drive home on week-
ends to Mahopac, New York, but I forgot to tell him the speedometer wasnôt accurate due to multiple differential 
replacements.  Holding his speed to 55 mph on the speedometer when he was actual doing 30 mph, his usual 
one-hour drive took three hours.   
 
I used to leave the Mustang parked on the pier at Bayonne when we were on short deployments.  Another ship-
mate showed me how easy it was to get batteries, starters, alternators, etc. from dependent POVôs parked 
there waiting for shipment overseas.  Hmmmé I quickly decided that for deploy time, Iôd drive the trusty old ó55 
to leave on the pier, not that it was anywhere near safer. I guess I felt it was older, and who would need a part 
for a 15-year old car? 
 
By now it was January 1971, and the Great Sitkin was getting ready for her 1971 Med Cruise. I surrendered the 
Mustang to the care of my brother and left the States for six months of life in the belly of the old ship, far away 
from anything automotive. 
 
The passion for a new vehicle burned deep.  I set my eyes on a 1971 Ford Ranchero in the fall of 1970, when 
that model year came out.  For the full six months of the cruise, along with courting Mary, my future wife, via 
the US mail, and spending at least a little time working as a Sailor, I also worked via the US mail with my dad, 
ordering a 1971 Ranchero 500, to be delivered in time for my return to the States in July.  The day we pulled in 
at Leonardo, New Jersey, my dad met me at the pier with the Ranchero. 
 
Now I had three cars, a girl, and a three-year commitment to the USNR.  As time progressed, I married the girl, 
sold the Mustang to buy carpets for the house, and drove the Ranchero hard like the rest, only this time as a 
service truck for our auto repair shop.  A succession of Fords followed through the years, the purchases fi-
nanced by monthly USNR drill pay. It was good to be a Sailor. 
 
2018:  The Mustang, as I lamented, is gone. The Ranchero was retained and restored by me 30 years ago.  Itôs 
been 50 years since I joined the Navy and 50 years since I graduated from high school.  Itôs been almost 20 
years since I started restoring the ó55. Lots of things kept it from completion, but now, with the wheels of time 
closing in and all the right pieces coming together, I made the commitment to finish the ô55.  I drove it to my 50-
year high school reunion last November! 



USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association -  Shipôs Store Order Form 

Name:       _____________________________________________ Phone:___________________ 
 
Address:  ___________________________________________City, State, Zip:  ______________ 

Ball Caps - $15 each    All Blue   Note:  Where sizes are indicated, please circle the size/sizes you want. 

USS Great Sitkin Ball Caps (solid back)      Quantity:   ______ 

USS Great Sitkin AE17 Ball Caps (solid back)                         Quantity:   ______ 
           
Shirts:               Sizes 

USS Great Sitkin Polo Shirts - Blue - $25   M  L   XL   XXL           Quantity:   ______ 

USS Great Sitkin Polo Shirts - Gray - $25  M  L   XL   XXL            Quantity:   ______ 

USS Great Sitkin Polo Shirts - Pink -  $25  S  M  L   XL         Quantity:   ______ 

USS Great Sitkin Shipôs Picture T-Shirt - $18  S  M  L  XL  XXL    Quantity:   ______ 

USS Great Sitkin Shipôs Picture Sweatshirt  $25       L   XL  XXL  Quantity:    ______ 

 
Aluminum water bottles:  $10                                                      Quantity:    ______ 

                                                                                                                                                   
All prices include postage.          
Please make check or money order out to USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association   
 
All orders should be sent to:  USS Great Sitkin Association   
                                               c/o George Kaiser  
                                               311 Oak Lane 
                                               Glenolden, PA  19036                                                                                       
 
 
 
Note:  DO NOT include your ñDuesò payment in with your Ship Store Order 
          They need to be separate checks or money orders.      
                                                                                                                                          
 
Questions about Shipôs Store items can be E-mailed to:  ae17dc3@verizon.net 
 
 

   Shipõs Ball Caps  $15 each 
    Blue Solid Back:  Blue  

 Polo Shirts  

 Menôs and Ladies 
 Navy blue, Grey, Pink  $25 each 
 (Navy blue not shown) 

Shipõs Picture Shirts  

      T-Shirts $18 each 
      Sweat Shirts $25 each 
Back of shirt has picture,  
Front has Shipôs patch design  

Aluminum Water Bottle  
$10 each 

From Repair 3:   (Continued)   
  
I guess if thereôs a ñNavy Moralò to this story, it would be that, as an auto enthusiast, I collect and restore cars for 
the memory and pleasure of keeping a little of my past ñalive.ò  Some Sailors are fortunate to have either their 
ship, or one much like it, preserved as a museum ship somewhere in the country. We visited many of them at 
our reunions, but like my Mustang, the Great Sitkin is long gone.  For our memories, we rely on our awesome 
Website, our newsletters, and our reunions. See you in Virginia in September!  
 
Oh yeah, the pictures! Visual proof what I say is, somewhat, true: The ô55 Ford, the Mustang, and the Ranchero.  

1955 Ford   (My first car) 1955 Ford   (My first car) 1955 Ford   (My first car)    1965 Mustang   (2nd Car) 1971 Ranchero  (3rd Car) 

George Kaiser, Treasurer 



Refrigerator, Relocation of  
 

Iôm sitting here at my computer, sipping some Jack Danielôs and thinking about the story I 
want to tell you.  Iôm sipping whiskey because itôs a known fact that no great story ever start-
ed with someone drinking tea or coffee.  So, here goes. 
 
When I left the Sitkin in the summer of 1965, I left for a year-long tour in Viet Nam.  It was at 
that time that President Johnson decided to bring the war to a conclusion by seriously in-
creasing the war effort.  This included a large increase in US and Allied troops in Viet Nam 
and a major increase in the US ñadvisoryò effort to South Viet Nam troops.  I was part of the 
increase to the Vietnamese Junk Force Advisory Group. 
 

Due to the large increase in US Military presence in South Viet Nam, logistic support could not keep up.  There 
was a shortage of a lot of things that typically could be obtained through the normal requisitioning process.  How-
ever, with the large in-country troop increase, obtaining required items frequently meant resorting to ñcumshaw.ò  
The definition of ñcumshawò is: The art of trading something that doesnôt belong to you to someone, for something 
that doesnôt belong to them, not for personal gain but to circumvent regular supply channels or to obtain some-
thing not available through supply channels.  
 
To get the things I needed for our Junk Bases up and down the coast, I frequently had to trade stuff for items we 
needed. I had ready sources for sand bags, perforated steel plating used for Base roads, starter motors for 60KW 
generators (electrical power for most Bases) and Nuoc Cham, the fish oil highly desired and consumed by all Vi-
etnamese.  When I needed something, I would trade with the US Army, the Air Force and frequently with the Viet-
namese Military.  Ironically, the South Vietnamese Army had much of the same material (provided to them by Un-
cle Sam through US AID), and they were more than willing to trade for the Nuoc Cham I brought to Saigon from 
our southernmost Junk Base on the Island of Phu Quoc. 
 
Over time I developed a reputation.  Often, people would refer someone to me for items they needed.  When I 
could, I would always help.  On this one occasion, a Navy LCDR, from one of our Junk Bases in the Rung Sat 
Special Zone, came to see my boss, a Navy Line CDR, for a 5KW Generator and a Refrigerator.  He told my boss 
that his US advisors had no refrigeration capability at the Junk Base and he desperately needed a refrigerator, if 
for no other reason than to just have a cold beer once in a while.  My boss turned him over to me and said: ñSee 
what you can do to help him out. I donôt want to know how you did it.ò 
 
Obtaining the 5KW generator to drive the refrigerator was no problem.  With the quick build-up of troops, howev-
er, refrigerators were just not available. The only way to requisition a refrigerator was to have a genuine require-
ment to keep controlled drugs/medicine refrigerated.  To get one, you literally had to steal one.  After talking with 
my troops, (I had one SKC and several rated storekeepers working for me), I found out there was one new Bach-
elor Enlisted Quarters (BEQ) built in Saigon that had two refrigerators in the hallway on each floor.  Because the 
building was not wired properly and there were no electrical outlets to plug into, those refrigerators were just sit-
ting there unusable. 
 
You can guess what our next move was.  We knew that all US billeting quarters were jointly managed by senior 
US enlisted and senior Vietnamese enlisted managers.  My Chief and I put on our jungle green uniform and visit-
ed the BEQ during the noon hour when we knew that the US enlisted manager was out to lunch.  We went to the 
first floor, turned one of the refrigerators around and copied all the technical label information on the back, (i.e. 
Make, Model, Serial Number, FSN, etc.) and returned to our office.  We made up a fake requisition with all the 
info collected and planned to return to the BEQ at noon the next day. 
 
The following day we brought our 2 1/2 ton truck along and now dressed in our khaki uniform w/ sunglasses, we 
waited until the US enlisted manager left.  We showed our dummy requisition to the Vietnamese manager, 
walked him to the specific refrigerator and compared our dummy requisition to the technical data on the back and 
told him: ñWe Take!ò  We gave him a copy of the requisition and with the help of three storekeepers, carried the 
refrigerator out to our truck.  The Vietnamese caretaker never objected to our taking the refrigerator.  With the 
copy of the dummy requisition in his hand, he felt our action was legitimate.  Within the hour, we had the refriger-
ator, along with a 5KW generator, on an LCM parked on the Saigon River near the Vietnamese Navy HQ.  Our 
LCDR from the Rung Sat Special Zone was very happy.  My boss knew we were successful in getting the refrig-
erator.  He never asked, and we never discussed how we managed to acquire it.   
 
It was a couple of months later when the proverbial ñstuffò hit the fan.  The first indication was when two very offi-
cial looking suits came to our office, went directly to my boss and talked for over an hour.  After they left, my boss 
came to me and told me that the US Naval Investigative Service (NIS) had traced our ñdummyò requisition to my 
typewriter and wanted to charge me with stealing the refrigerator.  He further told me that I had to go to the US 
NIS HQ in Saigon the next day.  In the meantime, he told me that he would talk to ADM Ward, Commander US 
Navy Advisory Group Viet Nam, on my behalf. 



 U.S. Navy Boats in the Rung Sat 
Special Zone 

BM3 James Milstead  
1968 Nam Cruise  

Refrigerator, Relocation of - (Continued) 

GMG3 Roscoe Westfall on watch 
Cam Ranh Bay  

The following day I went to the NIS HQ.  I dressed in full jungle green attire to look as different as possible from the 
way I dressed in khakis when we picked up the refrigerator.  I was left sitting in the hallway with the Vietnamese 
BEQ caretaker.  He was there to identify me as the culprit who took the refrigerator.  However, without the khaki uni-
form and w/o sun glasses, I believe he had difficulty identifying me.  After about an hour, he left and I was called in. 
 

To this day I do not know if the Vietnamese BEQ manager was able to identify me.  However, they had the goods on 
me.  First of all, they traced the requisition immediately to a Navy guy because in my ñcavalierò fashion, I had signed 
it ñJohn Paul Jones.ò  When they took the dummy requisition to the US Army Supply Depot, the Army sergeant im-
mediately identified me to the NIS: ñLt Paszly is the only guy who uses those requisition forms.ò  In addition, the typ-
ing on the ñbogusò requisition matched the typing on requisitions I had previously submitted to the US Army.  They 
had me. 
 
They questioned me as to why I stole the refrigerator.  My explanation was that ñit was not being used, so we relo-
cated it where it was urgently needed,ò but that just didnôt fly.  They knew that I could not carry out the refrigerator by 
myself, so they wanted the names of my assistants.  I would not tell them because they only did what I had asked 
them to do.  I was about to be hung out to dry. 
 
Fortunately, my boss spoke to Adm. Ward, who called me in and directed me to write a letter explaining my actions.  
I do not know what happened to my copy of the letter.  But I do recall that the Subject line of the letter was: 
ñRefrigerator, Relocation ofò. 
 
When I gave the letter to Adm. Ward the next day, he read it, looked at me for a long time, read it again and darn 
near shouted;  ñblankety blank blank Paszly, next time donôt get caught!!!ò   
 
         Alexander K. Paszly, LT  
         1965 - One year tour in Viet Nam            
 

 
 

 

Vietnamese Junk 
Force Advisory 

Group 

bŀǾȅ wŜŀǊ !ŘƳƛǊŀƭΣ  
bƻǊǾŜƭƭ DΦ ²ŀǊŘΣ  
/ƻƳƳŀƴŘŜǊΣ  

¦{ bŀǾȅ !ŘǾƛǎƻǊȅ DǊƻǳǇ 
±ƛŜǘ bŀƳ Coast of Viet Nam 

   Preparing for Rearming  

3rd Division, 1968  

Junk Boat on the Island of Phu Quoc 



      ¢ƘǳƭŜ !ƛǊ .ŀǎŜ ƛƴ DǊŜŜƴƭŀƴŘ 
трл ƳƛƭŜǎ ƴƻǊǘƘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ !ǊŎǝŎ /ƛǊŎƭŜ ϧ  
фпт ƳƛƭŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ bƻǊǘƘ tƻƭŜ  

¦{{ DǊŜŀǘ {ƛǘƪƛƴ ŘŜǇŀǊǝƴƎ ŦƻǊ aŜŘ  /ǊǳƛǎŜ 

¦{{ !ǘƪŀ ƛŎŜ ŀǘ aŎaǳǊŘƻ {ƻǳƴŘΣ 
{ƻǳǘƘ tƻƭŜ 

LŎŜōǊŜŀƪŜǊ ¦{{ !ǘƪŀ ό!D.-оύ  
!ƴǘŀǊŎǝŎŀ  мфсо 

Lewis W. Pridmore, RDSN - Aboard USS Great Sitkin ó61 - ó62  
 

L ƎǊŀŘǳŀǘŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ƘƛƎƘ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ ƛƴ .ŀǘƻƴ wƻǳƎŜΣ [! ŀƴŘ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ bŀǾȅ ƻƴ {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ мΣ мфслΦ  L 
ǿŀǎ ŘǊƛǾŜƴ ǘƻ bŜǿ hǊƭŜŀƴǎ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀƴŘ ƅŜǿ ǘƻ {ŀƴ 5ƛŜƎƻ ŦƻǊ ōƻƻǘ ŎŀƳǇΦ  !ƊŜǊ ōƻƻǘ 
ŎŀƳǇΣ L ǿŀǎ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ wŀŘŀǊ {ŎƘƻƻƭ ƻƴ ¢ǊŜŀǎǳǊŜ LǎƭŀƴŘΣ ƛƴ {ŀƴ CǊŀƴŎƛǎŎƻΣ /!Φ  !ƊŜǊ ƎǊŀŘǳŀπ
ǝƻƴΣ L ǿŀǎ ŀǎǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¦{{ DǊŜŀǘ {ƛǘƪƛƴ ό!9-мтύ ƛƴ .ŀȅƻƴƴŜΣ bWΦ     
 
L ǿŜƴǘ ƘƻƳŜ ƻƴ ƭŜŀǾŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǝƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƅŜǿ ǘƻ !ǘƭŀƴǘŀΣ D! ǘƻ ǘǊŀƴǎŦŜǊ ǘƻ 
bŜǿ ¸ƻǊƪΦ  aȅ ǇƭŀƴŜ ǿŀǎ ƭŀǘŜ ƎŜǩƴƎ ƛƴǘƻ !ǘƭŀƴǘŀΣ ŀƴŘ L ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ ǘƻ ŎŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴŜ ǘƻ bŜǿ 
¸ƻǊƪΦ  aȅ ǎŜŀ ōŀƎ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘΦ  L ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ Řŀȅǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ .Ǌƻƻƪƭȅƴ ǊŜŎŜƛǾƛƴƎ ǎǘŀǝƻƴ 
ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŘǊŜǎǎ ōƭǳŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘŘƭŜ ƻŦ ǎǳƳƳŜǊ мфсмΦ  bƻ Ŧǳƴ ŀǘ ŀƭƭΗ  L ǊŜǇƻǊǘŜŘ ŀōƻŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ ¦{{ 
DǊŜŀǘ {ƛǘƪƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘǊƛǇǎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǎǘ Ŏƻŀǎǘ ƭƻŀŘƛƴƎ ŀƳƳƻ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ǳǎŜ 
ǘƘŜ wŀŘŀǊ ŀōƻŀǊŘ ǎƘƛǇΦ  5ǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜ L ǿŀǎ ŀōƻŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ {ƛǘƪƛƴΣ L ƳŀŘŜ w5оΣ wŀŘŀǊƳŀƴΣ ¢ƘƛǊŘ 
/ƭŀǎǎΦ 
 

L ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ aŜŘƛǘŜǊǊŀƴŜŀƴ /ǊǳƛǎŜ ƛƴ мфсн ŀƴŘ ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ  !ƊŜǊ ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ƭŜŀǾŜΣ L ŦƻǳƴŘ L ƘŀŘ ƻǊŘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ǘƻ 
ǘƘŜ ¦{{ !ǘƪŀ ƛƴ .ƻǎǘƻƴΣ a!Φ  !ƊŜǊ ǊŜǇƻǊǝƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¦{{ !ǘƪŀΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ƳŀŘŜ ŀƴ ŜȄǘŜƴŘŜŘ ǾƻȅŀƎŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ bƻǊǘƘ !ǘƭŀƴǝŎ 
ǿƛǘƘ hŎŜŀƴƻƎǊŀǇƘŜǊǎ ŀōƻŀǊŘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǎŀƳǇƭŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƳǇŜǊŀǘǳǊŜǎ ŀǘ ǾŀǊƛƻǳǎ ŘŜǇǘƘǎΦ  ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ƻǇŜƴ ǳǇ ŀ ǇŀǘƘ 
ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ƛŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǎǳǇǇƭȅ ǎƘƛǇǎ ƛƴǘƻ ¢ƘǳƭŜ !ƛǊ .ŀǎŜ ƭƻŎŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ DǊŜŜƴƭŀƴŘΦ  ²ƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǇƻǊǘΣ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǳǎ ŀǧŜƴŘŜŘ ŀ 
¦{h ǎƘƻǿ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǿΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ƴƻǝŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǎǳǇǇƭȅ ǎƘƛǇ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ŀƴ ŜǎŎƻǊǘ ƛƴǘƻ 
ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜΦ  bƻǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǳǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻǝŬŜŘ ǳƴǝƭ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇΦ  ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜ 
ŀƴŘ ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΦ   
 
!ƊŜǊ ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ .ƻǎǘƻƴΣ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƛƴǘƻ ŘǊȅ ŘƻŎƪ ŦƻǊ ǊŜǇŀƛǊǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōƻǿ ŀƊŜǊ ƘƛǩƴƎ ŀƴ ƛŎŜōŜǊƎ ƛƴ мфсоΦ  ¢ƘŜƴ ǿŜ 
ǿŜǊŜ ŀǎǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƻƴ hǇŜǊŀǝƻƴ 5ŜŜǇ CǊŜŜȊŜ ƛƴ aŎaǳǊŘƻ {ƻǳƴŘΣ {ƻǳǘƘ tƻƭŜ Ǿƛŀ ǘƘŜ tŀƴŀƳŀ /ŀƴŀƭ ŀƴŘ bŜǿ ½Ŝŀπ
ƭŀƴŘΦ  ²ƘƛƭŜ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ Řƻǿƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ŀ ǇŀǘƘ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǎǳǇǇƭȅ ǎƘƛǇΣ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ōŀŎƪƛƴƎ Řƻǿƴ ŀƴŘ Ǌŀƴ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ǎǳōƳŜǊƎŜŘ ǇƛŜŎŜ 
ƻŦ ƛŎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ōǊƻƪŜ ƻũ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǇǊƻǇŜƭƭŜǊ ǎƘŀƊǎΦ  ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ bŜǿ ½ŜŀƭŀƴŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ƛƴǘƻ ŘǊȅ ŘƻŎƪ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ƛǘ ǊŜπ
ǇƭŀŎŜŘΦ  ²Ŝ ǎǇŜƴǘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ƻŦ мфсо ƛƴ bŜǿ ½ŜŀƭŀƴŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ aŎaǳǊŘƻ {ƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ ŬƴƛǎƘ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ōŀȅ ŦƻǊ 
ǘǊŀƴǎǇƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǳǇǇƭȅ ǎƘƛǇǎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ¦{{ !ǘƪŀ ŀƭǎƻ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƅƛƎƘǘ ŘŜŎƪ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŜǊƴ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ǘǿƻ ƘŜƭƛŎƻǇǘŜǊǎ ƻƴ 
ōƻŀǊŘΦ  5ǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜ ƻƴ hǇŜǊŀǝƻƴ 5ŜŜǇ CǊŜŜȊŜΣ ǿŜ ƭƻǎǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ŀ άǿƘƛǘŜ ƻǳǘΦέ bƻ ƻƴŜ ǿŀǎ ƘǳǊǘΦ  
 
L ǿŀǎ ƎǊŀƴǘŜŘ ŜŀǊƭȅ ŘƛǎŎƘŀǊƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ŀŎǝǾŜ Řǳǘȅ ƻƴ WǳƴŜ мΣ мфсп ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ ƻŦ IƻǳǎǘƻƴΦ  L ǿŀǎ ŀǎǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

¦{{ IŀȅƴǎǿƻǊǘƘ ό55 тллύ ƛƴ DŀƭǾŜǎǘƻƴΣ ¢· ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ ƎƛǾŜƴ w5н ŎƭŀǎǎƛŬŎŀǝƻƴ ǘƻ ǎƛƎƴ ǳǇ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ !ŎǝǾŜ wŜǎŜǊǾŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ 
ƎƛǾŜƴ ŀƴ IƻƴƻǊŀōƭŜ 5ƛǎŎƘŀǊƎŜ ƻƴ !ǳƎǳǎǘ омΣ мфссΦ  L ƳŜǘ Ƴȅ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ǿƛŦŜΣ [ƛƴŘŀΣ ŀǘ ǿƻǊƪ ŀǘ Iƻǳǎǘƻƴ bŀǘǳǊŀƭ Dŀǎ /ƻǊǇΦ    
Lǘ ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ ōŜŎŀƳŜ 9ƴǊƻƴ /ƻǊǇΦ  ²Ŝ ƳŀǊǊƛŜŘ ƻƴ aŀǊŎƘ ноΣ мфтлΦ  hǳǊ ǎƻƴΣ /ǊŀƛƎΣ ƛǎ ŀƴ ŜȄ-aŀǊƛƴŜΦ     

¦{{ IŀȅƴǎǿƻǊǘƘ ό55 тллύ 

¦{{ !ǘƪŀ ό!D.-оύ 
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Operation Deep Freeze   

  U.S. Military Air Transport Service Douglas C133 

The pictures below show the US Navy icebreaker, Atka, in the floating dock to have the port propeller shaft and propeller 
replaced.  The broken shaft, wrenched apart by tough Antarctic ice is indicated by the arrow and shows a close-up on the 
right.  A new shaft, propeller and propeller boss was flown to Wellington, New Zealand from the United States.  
 
The aircraft, U.S. Military Air Transport Service Douglas C133 Cargomaster, was (at the time) the largest aircraft ever to 
land at Wellington Airport.  The Cargomaster brought a new tail shaft weighing 18 tons for the ice-breaker USS Atka.  The 
pictures below show the tail shaft being inched out of the aircraft and the Wellington Harbour Boardôs floating crane, Hikitea, 
lifting the 18.5-ton tail shaft replacement for the U.S. icebreaker Atka. 
                                                                                         
                                                                                                 Contributed by the Welllington News, Wellington, New Zealand    

USS Atka (AGB-3) -  Antarctic Casualty In Floating Dock (12/16/63 & 12/17/63) 

5ǳǊƛƴƎ Ƴȅ bŀǾŀƭ ȅŜŀǊǎΣ L ƘŀŘ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ !ǊŎǝŎ /ƛǊŎƭŜΣ ǘƘŜ !ƴǘŀǊŎǝŎ /ƛǊŎƭŜΣ ǘƘŜ 9ǉǳŀǘƻǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ LƴǘŜǊƴŀǝƻƴŀƭ 
5ŀǘŜ [ƛƴŜ ǘƻ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ŀ ά{ƘŜƭƭōŀŎƪέ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŀōƻŀǊŘ ǘƘŜ !ǘƪŀΦ    

Domain of the Golden  
Dragon  

Imperivm Neptvni Regis Domain of the  
Antarctic Circle 

Realm of the Arctic Circle 

USS Atka - This Operation Deep Freeze icebreaker, assigned since Octo-
ber to keep McMurdo Sound clear of ice and maintain sea access to the Na-
vyôs largest Antarctic base, left Wellington, New Zealand, via the Panama 
Canal, to wind up her duties at the close of this seasonôs Deep Freeze activ-
ities.  She was scheduled to moor in Boston April 20 to end her fifth year 
supporting the Navyôs scientific project on the polar continent.  Commanded 
by Commander Murray E. Draper, she traveled to within 600 miles of the 
North Pole during the cruise and visited Keflavik, Iceland and Bergen, Nor-
way.  After 3 1/2 months of Arctic operations, she traveled through 16,300 
miles of sea and ice.                             
                                                     Wellington News, Wellington, New Zealand             



     John C. Glenn, SN USN - Aboard the USS Great Sitkin (AE-17)  ó60 ï ó61 
     Transfer to USS Amphion (ARï13) through 1963 to USNR (Ready Reserve) Fishersville, VA  

I was born at home in Bear Lithia Spring, VA in June 1941.  We had no electricity or running water, just 
kerosene lamps for light.  Eventually, my family moved to Dooms, VA.  School was a two-room school-
house with two potbelly coal stoves and again, no running water.  At age 12, my dad gave me his single-shot 
22 rifle and allowed me to hunt behind our house on 68 acres of land.  I caught squirrels, rabbits and quail.  I 
had to clean everything I caught and all the game was put on our table.  Beginning our senior year in school, 
my best friend said he was ñjoining the Navy.ò  It seemed like a good idea, so I went along with him to the 
recruiter.  As they say, ñthe rest is history!ò   
 
Mid-October 1959, Richmond, Virginia, we took the oath ñto defend the Constitution of the United States 
against all enemies, foreign and domestic etc.ò and were flown to Great Lakes.  So much for the Buddy plan 
as we were split up in the first couple weeks, and our paths rarely crossed over the next four years.  During 
boot camp my interest had been drafting which I found had a very limited rating in the Navy.  I was recom-

mended for engine mechanics on-the-job training.  I left boot camp having sewn on red SA stripes.  My orders were to report to the 
USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Bayonne, NJ.  Reporting aboard for duty on 8 January 1960, I was assigned to the 2nd Division.  I changed 
my red stripes to white as I was part of the Deck Force, Boatswain world. 
 
My first days were an experience.  The Sitkin spent more time at sea than in port, so the paint job on the hull took a beating and rust 
would come through the paint.   I spent time in port over the side on a stage with another shipmate, one on each end with pneumatic air 
guns hammering paint from the shipôs hull.  We then wire brush to bare steel, then a coat of red lead, later roll on the haze gray.  We 
always had goggles on for eye protection, however, at the end of the day I could not hear at all.  I received my GED the first year on 
the Sitkin and made Seaman.  The following year, I took the Draftsman 3rd Class test.  My first duty on watch was messenger on the 
quarterdeck in port.  Each hour, I went up on the bridge and logged in the weather using instruments and visual means among other 
duties. It was ñHoist colors in the morning and take colors down in the evening.ò 
     
Underway, my watch was on the bridge rotating with four other shipmates:  helmsman, port side wing lookout, starboard wing lookout, 
messenger, and phone operator.   Wing lookout was in all types of weather. There were many ñgeneral quarters,ò and ñman your battle 
stations.ò  Mine was on the fantail with two open gun mounts firing at drones pulled by aircraft.  One time our gun cut the cable and 
the drone fell into the sea.  A destroyer recovered it.  The swells were so high that day; the destroyer disappeared out of sight. With the 
ship rolling and pitching, each of us habitually engaged in passing the ammo.  It was a challenge staying on our feet firing at the target 
pulled by a jet plane.  Numerous atomic drills followed by complete ship wash down when clear of the area fallout.  We carried a card 
at all times of Atomic, Biological, and Chemical Warfare Pocket Reference.  This, following WWII conditions, was still active. 
 
Rearming was also a normal activity while we were at sea.  The big boys came along port side, carriers and cruisers with smaller ships 
on the starboard side.  This was hard work shooting a line to the ship alongside and connecting a cable for transferring ammo etc.  
Keeping that cable taut while the ships roll and pitch is compensated by a skilled winch operator.  As many as three stations, port and 
starboard, forward and two aft can operate simultaneously with a crew manually pulling a filled net to and from looking like a tug of 
war.  One side releases while the other side pulls.   When needed, a winch could be employed.   This is teamwork where your shipmate 
has your back.  We normally carried a razor sharp knife for seamanship requirements and safety if caught in a manila line and dragged 
overboard.  The ammo handlers below and above deck were entrusted with the lives of all on board. 
 
My first major cruise was Lanflex beginning in June 1960, and we completed 35 replenishments reportedly without a hitch.  We had a 
brief liberty in Montreal, Canada, out of 40+ days on the ship.  During the first year, I got seasick once during each cruise.  On our next 
voyage, we pulled out 5 September 1960 on a NATO cruise heading for the North Atlantic.  Somewhere near the Arctic Circle, we 
were being engulfed by an ocean storm and had to secure all weather decks for heavy seas.   At age 19, I became well aware of the im-
portance of my surroundings as waves were spraying and washing onto the main and second decks.  We were securing boats, booms, 
block and tackle, including 3ò manila lines for tying the Sitkin to the pier while in port.  After completion of readying the Sitkin for 
heavy seas, every Sailor exposed to the cold, spray, waves and rain, filed through sick bay and was given a shot of whisky to warm our 
innards by the Corpsman.  All exterior doors and hatches were dogged down insuring the Sitkin watertight integrity.  All hands were 
instructed to stay off the weather decks during the storm.   North of Scotland near the Arctic Circle, we hit a storm (or it hit us).  Dur-
ing the night, the ship took a 42Á roll knocking out one of two generators.  It was challenging walking down a passageway in one cor-
ner then across to the other as the ship rolled port to starboard.  Also on watch on the bridge, the helm was good to hold onto while 
keeping the ship on course.  Out on the wing we used binoculars strapped around our neck for scanning the horizon and the sea for 
contacts, ships, and periscopes.  We were looking for anything not water or bogies in the sky while holding on to the rail to keep from 
sliding or losing our footing.  Another challenge was timing from one point to another, grabbing a rail or any fixed part of the ship as it 
constantly rolled from side to side.  After that storm, I got my sea legs and no more seasickness!   
 
Another memory during heavy seas was staying in my rack after taps and holding onto the chain separating the racks.  Birthing quarter 
racks were four high with just enough room between each to roll over.  During this storm, a large bomb broke loose, rolling around 
below requiring a work party to contain the bomb and resecure it.  I can only imagine what went through those Sailorsô minds securing 
this bomb as the Sitkin rolled and pitched that day.   This happened forward, likely the #2 special weapons hold.   Many thanks went 
up from a lot of Sailors that day who were aware of what could have been a major disaster! 
 
Earle, NJ was another unforgettable experience.  The pier extended offshore approximately three miles with railroad tracks.  Beginning 
21 October 1960, we began offloading all munitions from aboard the Sitkin.  We stacked munitions by hand in train cars in preparation 
for entry into dry dock, Hoboken, NJ.  While we were tied up at the pier, we saw photos of ships (other than ammo ships) torn apart by 
munitions explosions impressing care in handling firepower.  Routine repairs were completed at the Brooklyn Navy Yard.  Air condi-
tioning was added to the USS Great Sitkin while in the Brooklyn Navy Yard during the winter of ó60 - ó61.  Overhead pipes and insula-
tion were involved in the overhaul during the day leaving dust and debris requiring cleaning up by dayôs end in the 1st & 2nd   
 



John C. Glenn, SN USN - Aboard the USS Great Sitkin (AE-17)  ó60 ï ó61  (Continued) 

Division birthing compartment and adjoining mess deck entry area.  Years later, we learned this was asbestos insulation. 
 
Out of the Brooklyn Navy Yard and full of munitions from Earl, NJ, we were in sunny Guant§namo Bay, Cuba on a shakedown cruise 
by late February 1961.   Temperatures reached 120Á at Gitmo.  Out to sea daily, we put the ship though exercises I had never seen or 
been involved in before.  I was a Shellman on the starboard gun crew on the fantail, General Quarters, wearing a helmet and life jacket.  
We used up a lot of 3ò anti-aircraft ammo.  The older Sailors had been talking about liberty in Havana, but we quickly learned Havana 
was off limits, no liberty off base was permitted.  This was due to Castroôs uprising (revolution).  Instead, we had a shipôs party which 
included hamburgers, hotdogs, and beer with softball games and swimming in the Bay.  The water in the Bay was crystal clear.  We 
watched Barracuda and much larger fish pass under the Sitkin while anchored there. 
 
Heading back to Bayonne, NJ from the Gitmo shakedown cruise, the Sitkin pulled into Yorktown, VA on 5 April 1961, and took on spe-
cial weapons.  I left on a five-day leave returning to Bayonne, NJ on 10 April.  Once on base, I found the Sitkin was gone.  The Sitkin 
had an emergency ñget underwayò on Saturday morning.  I had my leave papers signed at the base headquarters and was sent to the 
Brooklyn Receiving Station.  Arriving at the station, I found approximately 50 Sitkin Sailors, plus Sailors from two other ships.  By 
midnight we were loaded onto buses heading for Little Creek, VA. At Little Creek, we were loaded onto a Landing Ship/Tank (LST).  
We were headed for the Caribbean.  We dropped anchor on 13 April.  Finally, I see an LCVP, a landing craft, vehicle, personnel with E-
17 on it.  Iôm going home!   
 
The Sitkin was out of sight, anchored off shore at St. Thomas, Virgin Islands.  Years later I found out this was the ill-fated invasion of 
Bah²a de Cochinos (Bay of Pigs), Cuba (17 - 19 April 1961).  We were rearming many ships and carriers with live ammunitions work-
ing all five holds, three forward, two aft from both sides of the ship. The Sitkin had taken on a large number of missiles, and we trans-
ferred these at sea ship to ship by cable.  This was without air cover and the dangers with all five holds open during rearming.  The USS 
Great Sitkinôs job was to provide the punch, and we did this flawlessly including during knowingly venerable times. 
 
We worked exhaustingly rearming the Fleet in April 1961 - NONSTOP - yet Iôve never seen a mention, only bits and pieces have come 
out about the secrecy of that deployment.  None of those carriers, cruisers, tin cans, etc. the USS Great Sitkin rearmed that month can be 
identified by searching the Internet.   Itôs still as though we were not there, even though the Sitkin reportedly delivered UDT Frogmen 
(now called Navy SEALs) and numerous other personnel by LCVP boat to the island, suffering enormous casualties.  At the time, this 
was a secret deployment.  Combat actions and losses were not declassified until 1978 (17 years later). Fidel Castro reportedly was better 
informed by the U.S. news media, thus, eliminating a surprise invasion. The invasion was meant to appear to be an attempt by independ-
ent Cuban rebels to overthrow the leftist Cuban leader, Fidel Castro, but became known as an American project.  This was confirmed 
when President John F. Kennedy immediately admitted responsibility when the invasion failed.  Many stories are on the Internet plus 
written books such as, ñDecision For Disaster:  Betrayal at the Bay of Pigsò by Grayston Lynch.  The failure of the Bay of Pigs by the 
CIA and the former administration would result in the USS Great Sikin returning the following year.  During the Cuban Missile Crisis 
during the next year, leaders of the U.S. and the Soviet Union engaged in a tense, 13-day political and military standoff in October 1962 
over the installation of nuclear-armed Soviet missiles in Cuba, just 90 miles from U.S. shores.  Reportedly, this is the closest the United 
States faced a possible all out nuclear war.   
 
31 July 1961, I transferred to the USS Amphion (AR-13) Norfolk, VA.  On in port watch duty, I traded a 45 for a boatswain pipe, fig-
uratively speaking.  Shortly after my transfer, I began standing Boatswainôs Mate of the Watch using a boatswain pipe for making an-
nouncements over the shipboard speaker system from 0600 Reveille to 2200 Taps lights out.  Early on, I was sent to 5ò38 Gunnery 
School and Fire Fighting School, thereafter adding to the Fire & Damage Control detail, and 1st Shellman on 5ò Mt. 52 on the fantail.   
One of the cruises was to Tampa, FL where tours were given onboard the ship.  I enjoyed giving tours.  It felt good, and I remember it as 
if it were yesterday.  The most memorable tour was to Halifax, Nova Scotia.  Entering Halifax Harbour, the USS Amphion (AR-13) 
fired a 21-gun salute to Queen Elizabeth II.  Liberty in Halifax stood above any other place Iôd been.   
 
After an honorable discharge in October 1965, my interest first and foremost was Drafting.  I worked at GE, Waynesboro, VA.  Soon 
after, I was into sheet metal laying out panels, and in 1970 was offered a job in the design-drafting group.  Over the years, Iôve complet-
ed many courses shaping my career from electromechanical to solids modeling.  After several advancements and filing many patent dis-
closures, I retired from GE after 33+ years as a Sr. Mechanical Designer.  Looking back, I could never have dreamed what a Drafting 
job would have led me into.   
 
I fell in love and married my wife, Mary, in September 1964.  We have a daughter (Kim) and son-in-law (Kenny).  We also have one 
grandson, two granddaughters, one great grandbaby boy by each of them and two stepdaughters.  Kim and Kenny have attended a num-
ber of Sitkin Reunions.  The USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association is a real treasure!  I am also a proud member of The American  
Legion and Vietnam Veterans of America!   
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LTJG Robert Donahue - '65  

USS Great Sitkin earned two campaign stars for Viet Nam 
War service  

 

USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) coming alongside the USS Saratoga (CVA-60) 
 

196519651965   

USS Saratoga (CVA-60) 1956 - 1994 
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 Checking the Winches - '65  



September 11 - 15, 2019 Itinerary 
 

Wednesday, September 11
th  

  
ǐ   Registration - Noon ótil ??  -  Welcome Reception - 6:00 p.m. - 7:00 p.m.  Palm Room Hospitality Suite 
 
Thursday, September 12

th
  

ǐ  Depart hotel at 8:00 a.m. for Quantico Marine Corps Base & Museum 
     ð  Active participation on Virtual Convoy Combat Trainer & Indoor Simulated Marksmanship Trainer 
ǐ   Depart for National Museum of the Marine Corps 
     ð Food Service and Tun Tavern onsite for lunch 
     ð Two movie theaters (one free, one 3D w/$4.00 admission) 
      ð Elevator and wheelchairs available 

ǐ  Depart Museum for hotel at 4:00 p.m. 

ǐ  BBQ Picnic in Palm Room at 6:00 p.m. to 7:30 p.m. 
 
Friday, September 13

th
  

ǐ   Depart hotel at 8:00 a.m. for Mount Vernon, George Washingtonôs Home 
         ð Food Court and Mount Vernon Inn onsite for lunch           
         ð Wheelchairs available 
         ð Shuttle provided to visit Wharf/Pioneer Farm and/or Washingtonôs Distillery & Gristmill 
         ð Education Center w/3 movies 
         ð 50 minute guided tour of Washingtonôs Mansion 
ǐ   Depart Mount Vernon at 2:00 p.m. for Quantico National Cemetery for Honor Ceremony 
ǐ   Depart Cemetery for Photo Op at Iwo Jima Statue at Quantico Marine Corps Base 
 
NOTE:  ð Shannonôs Bar & Grill Restaurant (w/Friday/Saturday nite entertainment) & Ledoôs Pizza (both 
                  Onsite at hotel)  
   ð Applebeeôs, IHOP, Joeôs Crab Shack, Olive Garden, Outback Steakhouse, Ruby Tuesdayôs  
                  all within a 2-minute walk from hotel.  Dozens more restaurants close by.  
Saturday, September 14

th
 

ǐ    Annual Business Meeting in Palm Room at 9:00 a.m.  Election of Officers 
ǐ    Free time from close of meeting to approximately 5:30 p.m. 

ǐ    Annual Dinner Banquet and Dance in the Fredericksburg Ballroom   
                  ð 5:30 p.m. - 6:30 p.m.  Photos & Cocktails   
                  ð 6:30 p.m. Dinner - Dancing til Midnight w/ DJ Roo         
Sunday, September 15

th 
 

ǐ    Farewell Breakfast  6:00 a.m. - 10:30 a.m.  Time to say ñso-longò ótil next year! 
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EĖÙÓÙĖíÎ÷ĚÌĥĖç 
ĖÙÀ _ĥĚÙĥÿ 

fúÓÙ ¢ĆĲĀÙ EĖÙÓÙĖíÎ÷ĚÌĥĖç    

KíĚġĆĖíÎ WÙĀÿĆĖÙ 

Shannon Air Museum -íıíú µÀĖ +ÀġġúÙæíÙúÓĚ 

VÀÿÙĚ _ĆĀĖĆÙ 
_ĥĚÙĥÿ 

GÀĖí _ÙúÎëÙĖ˫Ě KĆÿÙ ̪ zġĥÓíĆ 

`ÙÀĖÌĴ súÀÎÙĚ Ćæ MĀġÙĖÙĚġˊ 
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µíġëíĀ zíĳ _íúÙĚ Ćæ KĆġÙúˊ 

 
 

`ĆġÙˊ úú Ćæ ġëÙ ÀÌĆıÙ ÀĖÙ úíĚġÙÓ íĀ ġëÙ ʶʴʵʽ ²íĚíġĆĖ˫Ě GĥíÓÙ íĀ ĴĆĥĖ íĀæĆĖÿÀġíĆĀÀú ĖÙĥĀíĆĀ ēÀÎ÷Ùġː 
 _ÀĀĴ Ćæ ġëÙĚÙ ÀġġĖÀÎġíĆĀĚ ëÀıÙ ĚÿÀúú ÀÓÿíĚĚíĆĀ æÙÙĚː   

fġëÙĖ KíĚġĆĖíÎ˖zÎÙĀíÎ ZĆÎÀġíĆĀĚ Ĳ˖ÿíúÙÀçÙ æĖĆÿ ëĆġÙú  
 -ëÀĖúĆġġÙĚıíúúÙ ĖÙÀˊ 

  ¢ëĆÿÀĚ VÙææÙĖĚĆĀ˫Ě æĆĖÿÙĖ ëĆÿÙ- _ĆĀġíÎÙúúĆ   ʺʷ ÿíúÙĚ 
  VÀÿÙĚ _ÀÓíĚĆĀ˫Ě æĆĖÿÙĖ ëĆÿÙ- _ĆĀġēÙúíÙĖ   ʷʽ ÿíúÙĚ 
  VÀÿÙĚ _ĆĀĖĆÙ˫Ě æĆĖÿÙĖ ëĆÿÙ- Ěë ZÀĲĀ- KíçëúÀĀÓ  ʺʺ ÿíúÙĚ 
  ZĥĖÀĴ -ÀıÙĖĀĚ       ʻʴ ÿíúÙĚ 
  zëÙĀÀĀÓĆÀë `ÀġíĆĀÀú sÀĖ÷      ʺʶ ÿíúÙĚ 
  z÷ĴúíĀÙ 2ĖíıÙ        ʻʻ ÿíúÙĚ 

_ÀĖĴ µÀĚëíĀçġĆĀ KĆĥĚÙ 
˜_ĆġëÙĖ Ćæ GÙĆĖçÙ µː˝ 

víĚíĀç zĥĀ ¢ÀıÙĖĀ 

fúÓÙ ¢ĆĲĀÙ -ÀĖĖíÀçÙ ¢ĆĥĖĚ 

Kĥçë _ÙĖÎÙĖ 
ēĆġëÙÎÀĖĴ zëĆē 

EĖÙÓÙĖíÎ÷ĚÌĥĖç ĖÙÀ 
+ÀġġúÙæíÙúÓ ¢ĆĥĖĚ 

ĖÎëíġÙÎġĥĖÀú µÀú÷íĀç ¢ĆĥĖĚ íĀ fúÓÙ ¢ĆĲĀÙ 

EúÀıĆĖĚ Ćæ EĖÙÓÙĖíÎ÷ĚÌĥĖç ¢ĆĥĖ 
˜EĆĆÓ ̪ KíĚġĆĖĴ˝ 

-íıíú µÀĖ sÀĖ÷ ¢ĆĥĖĚ 

GëĆĚġ ¢ĆĥĖĚ 

EÙĖĖĴ EÀĖÿ 


