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USS BRISTOL DD 857
VETERANS ASSOCIATION

SPRING 2010 NEWSLETTER

USS Bristol Assn. Reunion

Oct 7-10, 2010
~~ Philadelphia, PA ~~

To be held at the Crowe Plaza Philadelphia City Line on Presidential St.. Room rates are $109 per night, plus 
tax.  Parking at the hotel is free. The hotel has a complimentary shuttle to downtown Philadelphia.  Airport 
transportation is available through Lady Liberty at $18 per person one way.. Registration will be $164 per person 
and include the following:

~ Welcoming Package with name button, itinerary,
list of attendees, & local information

~ Thursday Reception Dinner
~ Saturday Business Meeting
~ Saturday Banquet Dinner & Program & Dance
~ Sunday Farewell Breakfast Buffet
~ Hospitality Room stocked with snacks & beverages
& cocktails all 3 days
~ Commemorative Keepsake
~ Commemorative Lapel Pin
~ All associated taxes and gratuities

Call the Crowne Plaza 215-477-0200  no later than September 7, 2010
Optional  tours  are available and include

City Tour and USS New Jersey Friday 9 am – 4 pm Price $45 per person
Begins with a guided tour this historical and beautiful city.  Next you will have a special guided tour of the USS New 
Jersey. America's most decorated Battleship is now an  exciting museum. . Exploring “BB62” is experiencing history 
in a whole new way. Not only do you see exhibits of artifacts from the ship’s past, but you are put into the exhibit as 
you go through the tour route.

Spirit of Philadelphia Dinner Cruise  Friday 6 pm– 10:30 pm Price $96 per person
Enjoy a sunset dinner while you get a narration of the city’s waterfront sights and are entertained by the singing wait 
staff.   And bring you dancing shoes for some great DJ dancing!

COME JOIN US AS WE SHARE OLD MEMORIES AND MAKE NEW ONES!!!
For More Information:

Contact Doug Lipert       The Reunion BRAT
Phone:  (978)664-1127    or   (360)663-2521
Email:   drlipert@comcast.net     Info@TheReunionBRAT.com 

mailto:drlipert@comcast.net
mailto:drlipert@comcast.net
mailto:Info@TheReunionBRAT.com
mailto:Info@TheReunionBRAT.com
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The Bell. The Hall. And other fun-damentals.
The best way to appreciate the Historic Philadelphia story? Start here, with tips 
on how to get free tickets to Independence Hall. Then stroll over to the must-
see Liberty Bell (no tickets needed). Or get the colorful story of America’s 
flagmaker at the Betsy Ross House. And dig this: fascinating artifacts from our 
Archeology lab at the Independence Living History Center. Historic 
Philadelphia. History that speaks to you.

Independence Hall
Tips on where and when to get your free tickets!
Liberty Bell
No tickets necessary for this must-see!
Betsy Ross House
Discover the story of America’s most famous flagmaker!
Independence Living History Center
See what we’ve dug up in our Archeology lab!

Historical Performances Free Performances
Not all our history Makers made the history books. Every day during our peak 
season (Memorial Day through Labor Day), The Historic Philadelphia area comes 
to life with ordinary (and some extraordinary) townspeople  from the18th and 
19th centuries going about their business. All performances are free.

Free Quaker Meeting House
Timothy Matlack, Samuel Wetherill, or Ann Darragh share their controversial views at the Free 
Quaker Meeting House, 5th and Arch Sts.
Sept 7, 2010-Dec. 31, 2010—open Wed-Sun, 11am-4pm.
Betsy Ross… A Revolutionary Woman, An American Icon
No trip to Historic Philadelphia would be complete without a visit to the home of America’s most 
famous flag maker. The Betsy Ross House is located at 239 Arch Street… just around the corner from 
Independence National Historical Park and steps away from other popular attractions like Elfreth’’s 
Alley and Christ Church. It is one of the most popular historic attractions in Philadelphia - behind only 00
the Liberty Bell and Independence Hall - with nearly 300,000 visitors each year.

The circa-1740 row house is restored to the period around 1777 when Betsy Ross, as the story tells it, 
is said to have created the first American flag. The house is furnished with period antiques and some 
reproduction furniture. Highlights include several objects known to have belonged to Betsy 
Ross. Self-guided tour lasts about 25 minutes.

Admission is $3 for adults, $2 for students/seniors/military.

http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/independence-hall/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/independence-hall/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/liberty-bell/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/liberty-bell/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/betsy-ross-house/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/betsy-ross-house/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/independence-living-history-center/
http://historicphiladelphia.org/the-basics/independence-living-history-center/
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The President of the United States of America, authorized by Act of Congress, 
March 3, 1863 has awarded in the name of the Congress the Medal of Honor 
posthumously to:

SERGEANT FIRST CLASS RANDALL D. SHUGHART UNITED STATES 
ARMY

Citation: Sergeant First Class Shughart, United States Army, distinguished himself 
by actions above and beyond the call of duty on 3 October 1993, while serving as 
a Sniper Team Member, United States Army Special Operations Command with 
Task Force Ranger in Mogadishu, Somalia. Sergeant First Class Shughart 
provided precision sniper fires from the lead helicopter during an assault on a 
building and at two helicopter crash sites, while subjected to intense automatic 
weapons and rocket propelled grenade fires. While providing critical suppressive 
fires at the second crash site, Sergeant First Class Shughart and his team leader 
learned that ground forces were not immediately available to  secure the site. 
Sergeant First Class Shughart and his team leader unhesitatingly volunteered to be 
inserted to protect the four critically wounded personnel, despite being well aware 
of the growing number of enemy personnel closing in on the site. After their third 
request to be inserted, Sergeant First Class Shughart and his team leader received 
permission to perform this volunteer mission. When debris and enemy ground fires 
at the site caused them to abort the first attempt, Sergeant First Class Shughart and 
his team leader were inserted one hundred meters south of the crash site. Equipped 
with only his sniper rifle and a pistol, Sergeant First Class Shughart and his team 
leader, while under intense small arms fire from the enemy, fought their way 
through a dense maze of shanties and shacks to reach the critically injured crew 
members. Sergeant First Class Shughart pulled the pilot and the other crew 
members from the aircraft, establishing a perimeter which placed him and his 
fellow sniper in the most vulnerable position. Sergeant First Class Shughart used 
his long range rifle and side arm to kill an undetermined number of attackers while 
traveling the perimeter, protecting the downed crew. Sergeant First Class Shughart 
continued his protective fire until he depleted his ammunition and was fatally 
wounded. His actions saved the pilot's life. Sergeant First Class Shughart's 
extraordinary heroism and devotion to duty were in keeping with the highest 
standards of military service and reflect great credit upon him, his unit and the 
United States Army.

Highlighting Medal Of Honor 
Awardees

USS BRISTOL DD 857 VETERANS ASSOCIATION

   Randy Shughart was born on August 13, 
1958 in Lincoln, Nebraska into an Air Force 
family. His father, Herbert Shughart, was 
stationed nearby. The Shugharts moved to 
Newville, Pennsylvania after Herb  left the Air 
Force, living on and tending a dairy farm. 
Randy joined the Army while attending Big 
Spring High School in Newville, entering upon 
graduat ion. Af ter Basic Tra in ing, he 
successfully completed AIT (Advanced 
Individual Training), Airborne School, and was 
assigned to the decorated 2nd Ranger 
Battalion, 75th Infantry (Airborne), at Fort 
Lewis, Washington. The 2/75th is now part of 
the 75th Ranger Regiment. Several months 
later he completed a pre-ranger course  was 
granted a slot to attend Ranger School and 
earned the coveted black and gold Ranger 
Tab. After leaving the Service and reenlisting 
again for the Rangers, Shughart was later 
assigned to Delta Force and was transferred 
to Fort Bragg, North Carolina.
   Gordon was deployed to Mogadishu, 
Somalia with other Delta members in the 
summer of 1993 as part of Task Force Ranger. 
On October 3, 1993 Gordon was Sniper Team 
Leader during Operation Gothic Serpent, a 
joint-force assault mission to apprehend key 
advisers to Somali warlord Mohamed Farrah 
Aidid.

During the assault, Super Six One, one of the Army's Black Hawk helicopters 
providing insertion and air support to the assault team, was shot down and had 
crashed in the city. A Combat Search and Rescue (CSAR) team was dispatched 
to the first crash site to secure it. Shortly thereafter, Super Six Four was shot 
down as well. Ranger forces on the ground were not able to assist the downed 
helicopter crew of the second crash site as they were already engaged in heavy 
combat with Aidid's militia and making their way to the first crash site.  Shughart 
and his Delta Force sniper teammates Gary Gordon and Sergeant First Class 
Brad Hallings had been providing sniper cover from the air. Gary Gordon 
requested to be inserted on the ground in order to secure the crash site and 
protect survivors, despite the fact that large numbers of armed, hostile Somalis 
were converging on the area.                                        Continue on page following

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lincoln,_Nebraska
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lincoln,_Nebraska
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Herbert_Shughart
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Herbert_Shughart
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Newville,_Pennsylvania
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Newville,_Pennsylvania
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ranger_Tab
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ranger_Tab
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ranger_Tab
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ranger_Tab
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fort_Bragg,_North_Carolina
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fort_Bragg,_North_Carolina
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Delta_Force
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Delta_Force
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gary_Gordon
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gary_Gordon
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Continued from Page 2
   Mission commanders denied Gordon's request twice[1], saying that the situation 
was already too dangerous for the three Delta snipers to effectively protect the 
Blackhawk crew from the ground Command's position was that the snipers could be of 
more assistance by continuing to provide air cover. Gordon, however, concluded that 
there was no way the Black Hawk crew could survive on their own, and repeated his 
request twice until he finally received permission. Sergeant First Class Brad Hallings, 
who had assumed control of a minigun after a crew chief was injured, remained on the 
helicopter to provide cover from the air.

   Gordon and Shughart were inserted approximately 100m from the crash site, armed 
with only their sniper rifles and sidearms, and made their way to the location of the 
downed Blackhawk. Chief Warrant Officer Mike Durant was already engaged in 
defending the downed aircraft with an MP5 but was unable to move from his pilot chair 
due to a crushed vertebrae in his back and a compound fracture of his left femur. 
When Gordon and Shughart reached Super Six Four, they extracted Durrant and the 
other crew members from the aircraft and established defensive positions around the 
crash.

   It is believed that Gordon was first to be shot by the mob, which had surrounded the 
crash site. His teammate Shughart retrieved Gordon's CAR-15 assault rifle and gave it 
to Durant to use. Shortly after, Shughart was killed, the site was overrun and Durant 
was beaten by the mob before being taken hostage.

   Immediately after the firefight, the Somalis counted 24 of their own men dead with 
many more severely wounded who may have died later of their wounds.

   There was some confusion in the aftermath of the action as to who had been killed 
first. The official citation states that it was Shughart, but author Mark Bowden, author 
of Black Hawk Down: A Story of Modern War, the best-selling book about the October 
1993 events, relates an account by Sergeant Paul Howe, another Delta operator 
participating in the battle. Howe said that he heard Shughart call for help on the radio 
and that the weapon handed to Durant was not the distinctive M14 used by Shughart. 
It is likely that Durant would have commented had it been an M14, as that weapon is 
very different from the CAR-15 Gordon had. Furthermore, Howe said that Shughart 
would never have given his own weapon to another soldier to use while he was still 
able to fight.

   In Durant's book, In the Company of Heroes, he states that Gordon was on the left 
side of the Blackhawk, after both he and Shughart moved Durant to a safer location, 
and only heard Gordon say, "Damn, I'm hit." Afterwards Shughart came from the left 
side of the Blackhawk with the CAR-15.

   After the attack on the United States on September 11, 2001, United States Special 
Forces units were inserted into Afghanistan to assist the Northern Alliance forces in 
overthrowing the Taliban and Al-Qaeda terrorists. Following an intense mountain battle 
known as Operation Anaconda in March 2002, U.S. troops searching a bunker 
complex found a GPS unit and holding pouch labeled "G. Gordon". Intelligence 
analysts believed at first this was Sergeant Gordon's GPS unit that he purchased on 
the private market and used in Somalia. The Gordon family was notified immediately 
of the find prior to the information being released to the public.  It ultimately turned out 
that it wasn't Gordon's GPS but one of a helicopter pilot lost in an earlier fight during 
Operation Anaconda.

The 

T
T

   The Navy's Medal of Honor was the first 
approved and the first designed. The initial 
work was done by the Philadelphia Mint at 
the request of Secretary of the Navy 
Gideon Welles. The Mint submitted several 
designs for consideration, and the one 
prepared by the Philadelphia firm of 
William Wilson & Sons was the design 
selected.

   The selected Medal of Honor design 
consisted of an INVERTED, 5-pointed 
STAR. On each of the five points was a 
cluster of LAUREL leaves to represent 
victory, mixed with a cluster of OAK to 
represent strength.  Surrounding the 
encircled insignia were 34 stars, equal to 
the number of stars in the U.S. Flag at the 
time in 1862....one star for each state of the 
Union including the 11 Confederate states. 
The stars are also symbolic of the "heavens 
and the divine goal which man has aspired 
to since time immemorial" according to 
Charles Thompson, Secretary of the 
Continental Congress back in 1777.

   Inside the circle of 34 stars were 
engraved two images. To the right is the 
image of Minerva, the Roman goddess of 
wisdom and war. On her helmet is perched 
an owl,  representing WISDOM. In keeping 
with the Roman tradition, her left hand 
holds a bundle of rods and an ax blade, 
symbolic of authority.  The shield in her 
right hand is the shield of the Union of our 
states (similar to the shield on our seal and 
other important emblems.)

The Original Navy Medal of Honor

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mike_Durant
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mike_Durant
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/MP5
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/MP5
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/CAR-15
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/CAR-15
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Head east from Carthage on 
Mississippi 16 toward Philadelphia 
and after a few miles a sign says youre 
in Edinburg.  Its a good thing the signs 
there, because theres no other way to 
tell.

On June 15, 1919, Van T. Barfoot was 
born in Edinburg. Probably didnt 
make much news.

Twenty-five years later, on May 23, 
1944, near Carano, Italy, Van T. 
Barfoot, who had enlisted in the Army 
in 1940, set out to flank German 
machine gun positions from which fire 
was coming down on his fellow 
soldiers. He advanced through a 
minefield, took out three enemy 
machine gun positions and returned 
with 17 prisoners of war.

What did make news last week was a 
neighborhood associations quibble 
with how the 90-year-old veteran 
chose to fly the American flag outside 
his suburban Virginia home. Seems 
the rules said a flag could be flown on 
a house-mounted bracket, but, for 
decorum, items such as Barfoot’s 21-
foot flagpole were unsuitable.

He had been denied a permit for the 
pole, erected it anyway and was facing 
court action if he didn’t take it down. 
Since the story made national TV, the 
neighborhood association has 
rethought its position and agreed to 
indulge this old hero who dwells 
among them.

In the time I have left I plan to 
continue to fly the American flag 
without interference, Barfoot told The 
Associated Press.   As well he should.
And if any of his neighbors still takes 
a notion to contest him, they might 
want to read his Medal of Honor 
citation.  It indicates he’s not real good 
at backing down.

If that wasn’t enough for a days work, he later 
took on and destroyed three German tanks sent to 
retake the machine gun positions.

That probably didnt make 
much news either, given the 
scope of the war, but it did 
earn Van T. Barfoot, who 
retired as a colonel after also 
serving in Korea and Vietnam, 
a Congressional Medal of 
Honor.
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Highlighting a Deceased Shipmate
About JACK LONG who died Feb. 7th, 2001, at Vancouver, BC, 0

Canada
To  Jack’s children:  Margo, Jon, Jameson, and Jaque Long.
From Rev. Dr. Vern Klingman, 1020 14th St W, Billings, MT  59102
   Last week’s tragic collision and sinking of a large Japanese fishing 0 0

boat by a nuclear submarine near Hawaii reminded me of Jack.  We 
were shipmates with 350 men on the USS BRISTOL DD 857 in the 
Pacific during WWII.  We were both age 19.  Jack was a Lutheran & I 
was Methodist.  Once at great personal risk, Jack’s initiative prevented 
the USS Bristol from destroying some Japanese fishermen.
   Who dares say this was a small thing?0

   Days after the Atom bombs ended WWII, our ship, the Bristol, was 
assigned to pacify & patrol the beautiful Inland Sea of Japan.  We 
anchored at Hiroshima and we innocently played touch football on 
Hiroshima’s docks in the nuclear dust.  While at sea, one of Jack’s 
duties as a Torpedoman, was a Helmsman on the bridge.  Our Skipper, 0

Commander Letts, was erratic from the brutalization of war, as were 
we all.  We seemed to delight in how our ship’s wake nearly capsized 
smaller Japanese fishing boats as we passed.
   One bright day on patrol, the Skipper ordered Jack to a new course.  
Jack saw instantly that he was aiming to run down fishermen ahead.  
What to do?  At last and just in time, Jack swung the wheel to alter 
course, violating orders on his own initiative.  When the fishermen 
barely survived, the Skipper yelled and berated Jack and never again 
allowed Jack on the helm.  Jack felt awful being humiliated before his 
peers.  Yet he was never sorry for what he did.  It illustrates the age-old 
division between authority and personal responsibility.
   The Skipper wanted to court-martial Jack for disobeying orders.  Our 0

ship’s brilliant Executive Officer, Lt Commander O’Dwyer, wisely 
dissuaded him from that course by stating that the defense will be:  
“Jack Long is being court-martialed for disobeying orders to run down 
Japanese fishermen!”
    That saved Jack!  Much later, the War Crimes trials focused on 0

underlings excusing heinous deeds by saying, “I was following 
orders”.  But this revealed some of Jack’s finest qualities that made 
him a great citizen and architect.  We honor him for his ideals and 
courage demonstrated at great personal risk, so early in life.  I contend 
he deserved the Medal of Honor.
   I am proud of Jack Long, to have been friends with such a man, and I 0

delight to testify to all the above.

 Vern Klingman 

Here’s Jack Long in the foreground at a 
reunion.  Sitting and smiling are Clyde (RIP) 
and Mary Riddle.

Jack Long (RIP) and Vern Klingman at the 
reunion

Charles  “Charlie” Smith,  an 87 year old 

veteran, served in 3 wars (WWII, Korea,  and , 
Vietnam, also saw action in Lebanon).

“Charlie” was waiting for his transportation from 
the VA Clinic in Brick, NJ, to home.  “Charlie” 
sat quietly in his  wheelchair while breathing 

supplemental oxygen from a nasal cannula 
connected to an oxygen tank.  Our guys, 
members of the VA’s Motivating Obese  Veterans 

Everywhere, (MOVE) program were just chatting 
about how bad the weather has been these past 
few weeks  and how it interfered with our exercise 
programs when we noticed that “Charlie” had 

two stars above his Combat Infantryman Badge 
on his hat.   What does that mean?  That means 
that “Charlie” Smith spent a lot of time in actual 

combat.  God Bless “Charlie” Brown.  I was 
honored to have spoken with him for the short 
time that we had to learn about him and honor 

him.



                                                    

7

USS BRISTOL DD 857 VETERANS ASSOCIATION

 The Navy Chief

 The Navy Chief noticed a new seaman and barked at him, "Get 
over here! What's your name sailor?"
 "John," the new seaman replied.
 "Look, I don't know what kind of bleeding-heart pansy crap 
they're teaching sailors in boot camp these days, but I don't call 
anyone by his first name," the chief scowled. "It breeds 
familiarity,  and that leads to a breakdown in authority. I refer to 
my sailors by their last names only; Smith, Jones, Baker, 
whatever. And you are to refer to me as 'Chief'. Do I make myself 
clear?"
"Aye, Aye Chief!"
 "Now that we've got that straight, what's your last name?"
 The seaman sighed. "Darling, My name is John Darling, Chief."
 "Okay, John, here's what I want you to do ..."

Newsletter contributions

David Lincoln sent me an email and has promised to submit some 
great stuff for our future newsletters.  Here are his comments.  It’s 
always  nice to see how it was from an officer’s view point.

WARDROOM PASSAGES will have a certain flavor, due to officers 
distance from the REAL working operations of the ship, but maybe 
will provide a foil for reflections from the spaces. ( As in the articles 
about drinking at the Santiago Cuba Bacardi rum works).
 
I will be submitting a series of two or three paragraph essays with the 
following headlines:
 
WELCOME ABOARD ..June 8, 1952
 
SENIOR AND JUNIOR OFFICERS
 
CAPTAINS AND SKIPPERS
 
X O’s –  A STUDY IN CONTRASTS
 
FROM THE MAIN BATTERY DIRECTOR
 
LONDONDERRY FOLLIES
 
ONE SCREW TO REMEMBER
 
SAILORS REMEMBERED
 
NAVY YARDS AD NASEUM

 
PROTECTING GUATAMALA

Ron Conran sends this tid bit regarding access to reefers:

The secret to the access to the reefers was; 1.  you worked in the A 
gang, you were responsible for the shipboard refrigeration systems 
after you graduated from Refrigeration and Air Conditioning 0 0 0
School at Norfolk. 2. You convinced the storekeeper you had to 
check the reefers daily least everyone starved to death. 3. Now you 
had the keys to the reefers and access to ships food supply. Walla!!! 
ice cream, baloney, cheese, deserts, etc. etc. Sorry no steaks. Ron

A bit of trivia, since the Sullivan brothers tragedy with the 
sinking of the U.S.S. Juneau. The Navy would not let brothers 
serve in a combat area.  But while our Bristol saw action during 
the Korea war we had two and maybe three Tracy brothers on 
board serving as Torpedoman.  Many years later my niece called 
with the news that she was getting married to of all people the 
son of one of the brothers.                                               
GO NAVY,                                                  
Dick Cordingley, 1951-1955

Navy Lingo  contributed by Charlie Weaver 

     Me and Willy were lollygagging by the scuttlebutt after being  aloft to boy-butter up the antennas and were just perched on a bollard  
eyeballing  a couple of bilge rats and flangeheads using crescent hammers to pack monkey shit around a fitting on a handybilly.  All of a 
sudden the dicksmith started hard-assing one of the deck apes for lifting his pogey bait. The pecker-checker was a sewer pipe sailor and the 
deckape was a gator. Maybe being blackshoes on a bird farm surrounded by a gaggle of cans didn't set right with either of those gobs.  The 
deck ape ran through the nearest hatch and dogged it tight  because he knew the penis machinist was going to lay below, catch him  between
decks and punch him in the snot locker. He'd probably wind up on the binnacle list but Doc would find a way to gundeck the paper or give it
the deep six to keep himself above board. 
     We heard the skivvywaver announce over the bitch box that the breadburners  had creamed foreskins on toast and SOS ready 
on the mess decks so we cut and run to avoid the clusterfuck when the twidgets and cannon cockers knew chow was on.  We 
were balls to the wall for the barn and everyone was preparing to hit the beach as soon as we doubled-up and threw the brow 
over. I had a ditty bag full of fufu juice that I was gonna spread on thick for the bar hogs with those sweet bosnias. Sure beats 
the hell out of brownbagging. Might even hit the acey-duecy club and try to hook up with a Westpac widow. They were always 

on the dance floor on amateur night.   If you understand this, you've been there.
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Impressions
Submitted by Marge Steiner whose husband, Paul, 

documented these thoughts before he contracted 
Parkinson’s Disease and became incapacitated with 

dementia.  Paul died three years ago.

! In Feb of 1947, a destroyer of the Atlantic Fleet was 
making a training cruise across the Atlantic to the Mediterranean 
Sea.  A few days out of Gibraltar the Captain was replaced by a 
new Captain--one who had been a First Lieutenant on an aircraft 
carrier.   As the ship approached Gibraltar all preparations were 
made to “impress” the British Admiral on the British Flagship, 
which was tied up at a dock in Gibraltar Harbor.  
 All men who were not on duty were mustered on the 
main deck so that they would be able to give the Flagship honors 
as the Bristol (the destroyer) passed the British ship.  As the 
Bristol slowly entered the harbor, the boatswain’s pipe trilled and 
all hand on deck came to attention and then saluted as the Bristol 
slowly swept past the British ship.  It was a beautiful ceremony 
and the proper homage had been given to the flagship and the 
Admiral as the Bristol moved down the harbor to tie up beside 
another destroyer.  There was just one problem--the motor 
whaleboat from the other destroyer was in the water--in the 
Bristol’s berth.  The new Captain sensing a possible crash and not 
considering that his ship was in a small harbor brought the wheel 
over to port and flipped the speed indicator to flank speed.  Flank 
speed is as fast as a ship can go--and on this ship,  flank speed was 
about 34 knots or 38 miles per hour.  The ship leaped through the 
water and began to bear down on a French freighter, which was 
tied up at the coaling dock.  The off duty crew still standing at 
attention on the deck watch with horrified fascination as the 
Bristol bore down the French ship.  As the collision neared, a 
steam whistle on the freighter began a furious warning--brrRRR  -
brrRRR  -burr.  French sailors seeing the 300 foot long ship 
coming right at them, suddenly began to pour out of the ship and 
run in all directions--anything to get away from the impending 
crash.  At the last minute, a Boatswain Mate on the Bristol’s 
bridge,  reached over and flipped the indicator to emergency 
astern.  The Bristol actually bounced up and down in the water as 
the twin screws were reversed and the forward motion was 
slowed.  All eyes of the standing men strained forward as the 
Bristol slowly edged into the freighter.  A small V appeared on the 
side of the freighter, but the hull was not broken.  With the men 
still standing at attention, the Bristol gained speed and backed 
down across the harbor--narrowly missing backing into another 
destroyer.  All in all, the new Captain put on quite a show for the 
British--or anyone else who was watching the debacle.

     As the USS Fox was entering the port of Trieste, she struck a 0

floating mine and about 40 feet of her stern was blown off.  Fortunately, 
she was nuder watertight integrity (all compartments and area are sealed 
off on from another) because she was entering a port.  Despite the loss 
of life and the severe damage, the ship survived and was towed into port.
 Most of the crew on the Bristol had the thought that it could 
have been our ship--or the part of the ship that was blown off where I 
slept and except for the change in orders, I wouldn’t be here.
 Because naval ships were still in great demand, it was decided 
that the Fox would be towed to Boston for rebuilding and repair.  As 
soon as the decision was made, a new stern was put under construction 
in the Boston Navy Yard.   When the Fox arrived, the new section (about 
forty feet) was ready to be welded to the ship.
 While all the problems with the Fox were being decided,  the 
Bristol had settled in for the winter at Divisive, RI--a part of Quonset 
Point Naval Air Station.  Watches,  duties and passes made the time pass, 
but the real fun for a few of the men was playing basketball at the air 
station.  Although the Bristol’s team we just a pickup team and without a 
coach, it was good enough to win the league and defeat the other teams 
at the air station.  As a result,  the Bristol Team was chosen to be the 
representative in a tournament at Newport, RI.
 The tournament started with a flourish (for the Bristol crew) as 
the team won its first two games handily.  The third game was going to 
be more of a challenge--the USS Yosemite.  This team had regular 
uniforms, a band to offer support and an officer to coach the team.  The 
only thing they have was better players.  After a hard fought game, the 
Bristol team once again was the winner.
 That night, the talk was all about the next tournament, which 
was to be held in Norfolk, VA.  The navy was going to fly the winner of 
the tournament down to Norfolk,  and would get leave, and the food 
would be great, and----on and on.  The one thing that was forgotten was 
the game tomorrow.  To the players, it was only a game with a team 
from another destroyer.  But they failed to take into account that this 
team was from the USS Fox--yes, the same Fox that had struck the mine 
instead of the Bristol.   The Bristol team was without a doubt a better 
team, but not on that day.  The Fox team out-hustled, out-scrapped, and 
out-played the Bristol team.  Although the final score was close, the Fox 
Team went to Norfolk.  Perhaps it was justice.  Perhaps it was over-
confidence, or, perhaps it was just meant to be, but in a sense the Fox 
had crossed paths once again with the Bristol and time time she was the 
winner. 

The following is a handwritten note from Marge Steiner:  
Paul was high-scorer on his high school varsity team and an excellent 
high school basketball coach.  Too humble to mention it but possibly did 
both play and coach.  He wrote this years before Parkinson’s & 
dementia took over & cause his demise 3  years ago.

Crossed Paths  also by Paul Steiner

! In September 1947, USS Bristol received orders to 
proceed to Test.  Leaving her mooring at Genoa,  Italy,  the 
destroyer steamed down the West coast of Italy until Sicily was in 
sight.  As we prepared to enter the straits of Messina, a radio 
message was received to reverse courses and steam back toward 
Sardinia and to Magellan Bay.  On arriving at her destination, the 
Bristol found the USS Fox waiting to take on the supplies the the 
Bristol carried.  All of the ammunition, Jeeps, extra food and the 
orders to go to Trieste were taken by the Fox.  New orders had 
been prepared for the Bristol and she was to go back to the States 
while theFox proceeded to Trieste.   The was great news to the 
Bristol crew and the transfer of supplies was quickly made and 
soon the Bristol was on her way to Gibraltar--on her way home.
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Cruise to Bermuda February 1965

Photo left:  The Pilot boat coming along side Bristol’s port side aft 
frame 110 (just aft the midships passageway.  Below:  SKCS O’Shell 
and Ed Lynch during Sea Detail entering Bermuda.

Photo left:  
! Ed Lynch sitting on blower housing 
while waiting for the line handlers to come out of  
the aft deck house just forward of  mount 53.  Do 

you see the Pilot boat in the distance? (arrow)
" While visiting Bermuda, the crew had to 
wear civilian clothes if  anyone wanted to go into 

Hamilton, St George, or the Royal Dockyards.  
We had a planned ship’s party during our stay in 
Bermuda.  We carried cases of  beer that filled the 

40mm magazine 0-1 level starboard from deck to 
overhead.  I don’t remember any beer being left 
over from the party.  I assume that all the beer 
had been consumed.  

" I don’t recall any problems with bad be-
havior of  any of  the crew during our stay.  The 
weather was mild but overcast the entire weekend 

that involved our liberty weekend.
! My wife and I returned to Bermuda 
many years later on a cruise (of  course the ship 

was much larger and more luxurious than Bristol.
Do you know that the children riding public 
transport stand for senior citizens?
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Photo left:  USS America CVA 66 doing sea trials Summer 1965.  This evolution involved 
Bristol refueling from America’s starboard side just aft of  their “island”.  When we refueled 
from America’s port side aft later that day, America said that they had completed “blow 
back” (applying high pressure air on the fuel line to force residual fuel out of  the line into 

our fuel tanks).  Actually, blow back was not complete.  Our guys disconnected the rig and 
there was a blast of  #6 Navy Special Fuel Oil blown onto our starboard side nearly killing 
the crew handling the rig.  We had to get all that fuel cleaned up before we could steam 

back into NOB Norfolk that evening.
" In August, we and five other “tin cans” steamed through the St Lawrence Seaway.  
On the way, the six cans searched for a downed Canadian Air Force fighter jet.  We did find 

the vertical stabilizer.  The water injection temperature was 58 degrees Fahrenheit.  You 
don’t last all that long in the water at that temperature.
! Do you see the two white hats on the (upper right photo) canal dock?  They are 
line handlers.  Bristol had two booms (see arrow) erected on the forecastle one on each side 

of  ship to lower or retrieve line handlers when transiting the locks.  The line handlers on 
deck lowered or raised the line handlers to the lock or from the lock.  The lock line handlers  
secured or removed our 5 inch manila lines (normally we used 3 inch nylon) from the 

bollards.  The St Lawrence Seaway Authority rules required that a ship our size use 5 inch 
manila line.  Getting that line is a story.
! The photo at the right shows Bristol waiting for the lock doors to completely open 

before steaming west.  Do you  see the large ore carrier waiting its turn to enter the lock?
!

Steaming in Bristol 1965

Below:  Welland Canal, St Lawrence Seaway, 
August 1965

Transiting the St Lawrence Seaway in August 
1965, Bristol encounter excellent weather.  
Sea Detail lasted 23 hours on one day.  Most 
of  the time we were relaxed at station.  Years 

later, I took the family on a land based trip 
near the 1000 Islands.  The St Lawrence 
River is truly a beautiful river.  Liberty was 

great in Ogdensburg, NY, Quebec, Montreal, 
and, Detroit, MI.
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Duane Haugan and Jim Richardson.  Photos courtesy of “Snake 0

Shooter” .

Right:  Here’s Bill Potabi on watch on the quarterdeck in the Suez 0

Canal.

Photo left:  1964 – Palma de Mallorca, Spain.  0

FN Coleman, BT3 Dorsey, BT1 Keefer, MM3 
Hebron.  Photo courtesy of James Dorsey.  In 
June 1964, USS Bristol DD 857, USS The 0

Sullivans  DD 537, left the Brooklyn Navy Yard 
and rendezvoused at sea with the USS 
Hazelwood DD 531.  The 3 destroyers set out 
for a 29 day “Med” cruise that took us to Ponto 
Delgado, Azores, for refueling (learning my 
trade, cumshaw), Lisbon, Portugal, and 
ultimately, Palma de Mallorca, Balearic Islands.  
This was my first cruise in Bristol.  I remember 
going down forward peak tank storage to issue 
black striping paint and vomiting into an empty 
box.  The Med was like glass.
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MILITARY DISCOUNTS 
UPDATE:     Lowe's Companies, Inc. 
recently announced that it is expanding its 
support of the military by offering a 10% 
discount 24/7 to all military personnel who 
are active, reserve, retired or disabled 
veterans and their family members, with a 
valid, government-issued military ID card.  
All other military veterans (non-disabled) 
will receive the 10% discount only on 
Memorial Day, Fourth of July and Veterans 
Day weekends. The discount is available 
on in-stock and Special Order purchases up 
to $5,000. Excluded from the discount are 
sales via Lowes.com, previous sales, and 
purchases of services or gift cards. In 
addition, Lowe's has also extended benefits 
for its employees serving in the military 
and offers employment opportunities to 
military personnel after their military 
service has ended. Currently, more than 
12,000 Lowe's employees are military 
veterans or reservists. [Source: EANGUS 
Minuteman 26 Feb 2010 ++]

HONOR FLIGHT NETWORK 
UPDATE 01:    Myrtle Beach 
organizer Bert Cassels announced 25 FEB 
that a flight to the National WWII 
Memorial in Washington D.C. has been 
scheduled for 10 NOV. Columbia-based 
Honor Flight South Carolina is working 
with Cassels to fly WWII veterans for a no 
charge day-trip to Washington, D.C.  
Cassels said, "This is a way to honor local 
veterans. A lot have not been to 
Washington, D.C., or seen the memorial 
they fought for or built." The Honor Flight 
Grand Strand/Myrtle Beach is the fourth 
region in South Carolina to be added to the 
national program. Flights have left from 

Columbia, Charleston and Kershaw, 
officials said.  Cassels, who will be a 
guardian on the Columbia flight in April, 
said some of the vets may be in 
wheelchairs or disabled and need help 
traveling. To help with Myrtle Beach's 
fundraising efforts, Honor Flight South 
Carolina has split a $10,000 donation from 
Verizon Wireless with the Grand Strand/
Myrtle Beach chapter. 
     Fund raising efforts began in December 
for Honor Flight Southwest Minnesota. 
The first flight to Washington DC will be 
in the Spring of this year. It is anticipated 
that 110 to 120 WWII veterans and 50-60 
guardians will fly on a chartered 737 for 
the two-day trip. Throughout the four most 
southwestern counties of Minnesota, fund 
raisers are being conducted in an attempt 
to raise $136,000 to help provide a two-
day trip at no charge to the vets for World 
War II Veterans who might wish to make a 
trip to Washington, D.C. to visit the World 
War II Memorial and the Korean War 
Memorial. The contingent would also 
attend ceremonies at Arlington National 
Cemetery. 
     Honor Flight works on trips for World 
War II veterans who want to visit their 
national memorial in Washington, D.C., 
but don't have the means to get there. Each 
trip costs about $60,000, which covers the 
chartered flight, meals and a tour bus for 
veterans.  About 100 people go on each 
flight. The trips are funded through 
donations and guardians, who pay $500 to 
go and assist vets on the trips. For more 
information about the Myrtle Beach Honor 
Flight, contact Bert Cassels at (843) 
957-8212.  For more information or to 
participate in Honor Flight Southwest 
Minnesota, call (507) 220-0848. For 
further information on the Honor Flight 

Network program, call (937) 521-2400 or 
go to www.honorflight.org.  [Source: 
SunNews.com Janelle Frost article 24 Feb 
2010 ++]
KOREAN WAR VETS:     The 
Friends of American Veterans of Korean 
War (FAVKW) are extending an invitation 
to their annual 'Appreciation Dinner, 
Ceremony, Concert and Dancing, 
Symposium and Prayer' in honor of 
American Veterans of Korean War. More 
than 800 veterans and their spouse 
attended the 2009 Appreciation Event held 
in Las Vegas.  This year’s event will be 
held 13-14 JUN 2010 at The Orleans 
Hotel, 4500 W. Tropicana Ave., Las Vegas 
(1-800-675-3267, 
www.orleasnscasino.com). Attendees do 
not have to be a member of the KWVA.  
All vets who served in Korea from 1945 to 
present are eligible to participate. FAVKW 
will be inviting as many 1000-1200 
American Korean War veterans from 
across the USA.  They plan to provide a 
full accommodation for one night and two 
days (June 13: lunch, dinner and room/ 
June 14: breakfast and lunch) to veterans 
and their spouses if they come to the venue 
by their own expense for transportation. If 
you are interested in attending you should 
directly inform FAVKW by 31 MAR 2010 
via one of the below means. In early MAY 
they plan to send the formal invitation to 
all of those who informed their 
participation. 
!Mail to:   FAVKW, 9636 Garden Grove 
Blvd. Suite 17, Garden Grove, CA 92844
!Phone Call to: Mrs. Sunny Lee 
(1-562-922-3656) or Mr. Do-young Kim 
(1-714-452-3006)
!E-mail to: gasiri0112@yahoo.com 
[Source:  KWVA Secretary Frank E. 
Coheel letter dtd 15 Jan 2010 ++]

Frank Allen, Blinky 
Johnston, Bill Gail, Curtis 
Marsh, George Riel, Jerry 
Johnson, and Harry 
Thomas at the beer hall on 
the base at Gitmo From 
Dick Szulczewski (RIP)

Photo far right appears on 
our website.  Leland 
Phillips made this 
contribution.

http://www.honorflight.org/
http://www.honorflight.org/
http://www.orleasnscasino.com/
http://www.orleasnscasino.com/
mailto:gasiri0112@yahoo.com
mailto:gasiri0112@yahoo.com
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Joshua Williams was the first African-
American treated for his wounds in what is 

known today as the U.S. Department of 
Veterans Affairs

The First African-American Veteran Patient 

Ever heard of Joshua Williams?

His is an important name in the history of American Veterans.

Joshua Williams was the first African-American Veteran ever admitted to the National 
Home for Disabled Volunteer Soldiers, which is now the Dayton, Ohio, VA Medical 
Center.

Joshua Williams was admitted to the home in March of 1867. He lived out the remainder 
of his life—three more years—there. The cemetery where Joshua Williams lies is now 
known as the Dayton National Cemetery.

Abraham Lincoln authorized the creation of National Homes to care for disabled, injured, 
and sick soldiers who fought to preserve the union, including those who served with U.S. 
Colored Troop (USCT) regiments. The National Homes was the precursor to today's 
Department of Veterans Affairs, with 153 medical centers and nearly 300,000 employees 
who care for all Veterans.

Joshua Williams served as a private for the Union forces in the Civil War and received a 
serious leg wound. His military service records described him as 6 feet 1 inches tall, 
"copper" complexion, brown eyes, and curly hair. He was listed as "free."

Pension was $8.00 a Month

By 1869, his wound affected the entire left side of his body and doctors at the National 
Home classified him as totally disabled for pension purposes—which was $8.00 per 
month.

Approximately 180,000 African Americans served as volunteer soldiers in 163 US 
Colored Troops units, comprising roughly 10% of the Union Army during the Civil War. 
Of the 198,000 African Americans that served in the Union forces, 36,847 died.

Approximately 21,000 Union veterans were admitted to four 'homes' between 1866 and 

1881, and of that number, 195 were US 'Colored' Troops

Remembering African-American Veterans

Buffalo Soldier, 25th Infantry

United States Department of Veterans Affairs
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Her hair was up in a pony tail,
her favorite dress tied with a bow.
Today was Daddy's Day at school,

and she couldn't wait to go.
 

But her mommy tried to tell her,
that she probably should stay home
Why the kids might not understand,

if she went to school alone.

But she was not afraid;
she knew just what to say.
What to tell her classmates

of why he wasn't there today.
 

 But still her mother worried,
for her to face this day alone.
And that was why once again,
she tried to keep her daughter 

home.

 But the little girl went to school
eager to tell them all.

About a dad she never sees a dad
 who never calls.

 

  There were daddies along the wall in 
back, for everyone to meet.

Children squirming impatiently,
anxious in their seats

  

One by one the teacher called
a student from the class.
To introduce their daddy,
as seconds slowly passed.

  

At last the teacher called her name,
every child turned to stare.

Each of them was searching,
a man who wasn't there.

   

"Where's her daddy at?"
She heard a boy call out.

"She probably doesn't have one,"
another student dared to shout.

And from somewhere near the back,
she heard a daddy say,

"Looks like another deadbeat dad,
too busy to waste his day."

The words did not offend her,
as she smiled up at her Mom.

And looked back at her teacher, who 
told her to go on.

And with hands behind her back,
slowly she began to speak.

And out from the mouth of a child,
came words incredibly unique.

"My Daddy couldn't be here,
because he lives so far away.

But I know he wishes he could be,
since this is such a special day.

And though you cannot meet him,
I wanted you to know.
All about my daddy,

and how much he 
loves me so.

 He loved to tell me stories
he taught me to ride 

my bike.
He surprised me with 

pink roses,
and taught me to fly 

a kite.

We used to share 
fudge sundaes,

and ice cream in a cone.
And though you cannot see him.

I'm not standing here alone.

"Cause my daddy's always with me,
even though we are apart

I know because he told me,
he'll forever be in my heart"

With that, her little hand reached up,
and lay across her chest.

Feeling her own heartbeat,
beneath her favorite dress.

And from somewhere there in the crowd 
of dads, her mother stood in tears.

Proudly watching her daughter,
who was wise beyond her years.

For she stood up for the love
of a man not in her life.

Doing what was best for her,
doing what was a right.

And when she dropped her hand back 
down, staring straight into the crowd.

She finished with a voice so soft,
but its message clear and loud.

"I love my daddy very much,
he's my shining star. 

And if he could, he'd be here,
but heaven's just too far.

You see he is an American Soldier
and died just this past year

When a roadside bomb 
hit his convoy and taught Americans 

to fear.

But sometimes when I close my eyes,
it's like he never went away."
And then she closed her eyes,
and saw him there that day.

And to her mother's amazement,
she witnessed with surprise.

A room full of daddies and children,
all starting to close their eyes.

Who knows what they saw before them,
who knows what they felt inside.

Perhaps for merely a second,
they saw him at her side.

"I know you're with me Daddy,"
to the silence she called out.

And what happened next made believers,
of those once filled with doubt.

Not one in that room could explain it,
for each of their eyes had been closed.

But there on the desk beside her,
was a fragrant long-stemmed pink rose.

And a child was blessed, if only for 
a moment, by the love of her shining star.

And given the gift of believing,
that heaven is never too far.

They say it takes a minute to find a special 
person, an hour to appreciate them, a day to 
love them, but then an entire life to forget

them

 Take the time...to live and love.

Daddy’s Poem
Submitted by Bruce Burnham
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World T.E.A.M. Sports Face 
of America Bike Ride

Diane Colangelo and Russ Lemming 
(former US Marine) are volunteer 
Emergency Medical Techinicians (EMTs)
with Pt Pleasant Boro Volunteer First Aid 

Squad, in Pt Pleasant, NJ.  For the past 
three years, Diane and Russ have 
volunteered their time and money to 

participate in World T.E.A.M. (The  
Exceptional Athlete Matters) Face of  
America Bike Ride.  I know Diane and 

Russ because they are also delegates to the 
New Jersey State First Aid Council.  Diane 
and Russ participate as First Responders to 
the participants, rendering first aid, etc.  

Also, Diane and Russ help some of  the 
participants negotiate the many hills that 
they encounter.

On 24 - 25 April, World T.E.A.M. 
Sports, working with Walter Reed Army 
Medical Center, The National Navy 

Medical Center, the Soldiers Angels 
Foundation, The Injured Marines Semper 
Fi Fund & others will be hosting the 2010 
Face of  America Bike Ride from 

Washington, DC to Gettysburg, PA, to 
honor & assist servicemen & women who 
have returned severely injured.  These are 

regular people who can still believe that 
they are active athletes & can be part of  a 
TEAM.  

There is a $400.00 minimum 
fundraising goal for all of  the participants.  
The money raised will pay for all the costs 
of  the active duty participants, including 

accommodations, food, usage of  bikes & all 
other costs associated with the ride.  If  you 
would like to donate, please include 

Diane’sand Russ’ names on the check so 
that they will receive credit for your 
generosity.  You can get additional 

information at:  www.worldteamsports.org 
or" World TEAM Sports

        4416 Orofino Court
        Castle Rock, CO  80108

Point of  contact is Jeff  Messner at the 
above address or phone 303-663-2600, 
email Jeff  at 

jeffmessner@worldteamsports.org
The ride is not about their 

volunteerism, but to watch their new found 

friends feel good about completing a 110 
mile bike ride.

File photos of  last year’s ride.

Race Day
 

       Negotiating the hills of  Maryland.

Taking a break

What a ride!

http://www.worldteamsports.org
http://www.worldteamsports.org
mailto:jeffmessner@worldteamsports.org
mailto:jeffmessner@worldteamsports.org
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Photo left:  The USS Harmon was the first ship to be named after an African-American. 
The Harmon honored Mess Attendant First Class Leonard Roy Harmon, who 
posthumously was awarded the Navy Cross for heroism during the Naval Battle of 
Guadalcanal on November 13, 1942. Petty Officer Harmon was serving aboard the USS 
San Francisco and was killed in action at the time.

Photo right:  USS Miller (DE-1091, 
later FF-1091), Ship was named in 
honor of Cook Third Class Doris 
("Dorie") Miller, who was awarded 
the Navy Cross for heroism during 
the Pearl Harbor Raid which took 
place on December 7, 1941.

Photo left:  The USS Jesse L. 
Brown (DE-1089, later FF-1089, 
and FFT-1089). Ship named in 
honor of Ensign Jesse L. Brown, 
USN (1926-1950), the first 
African-American Naval Aviator, 
who was killed in action during 
the Korean War.

U S NAVY HONORS HER HEROES

Photo left:  PASCAGOULA, Miss. (May 16, 2009) The Aegis guided-missile destroyer 
pre-commissioning unit (PCU) Gravely (DDG-107) is prepared for christening at 
Northrop Grumman Shipbuilding in Pascagoula, Miss. Gravely honors Samuel L. 
Gravely, the first African American to command a warship (USS Theodore E. Chandler); 
to command a major warship (USS Jouett); to achieve flag rank and eventually vice 
admiral; and to command a numbered fleet (Third). (Photo courtesy Northrop Grumman/

Navy Photo Show
 Doug Lipert sent this link of a “show” of navy ships at different locations around 
the East Coast.  Some of the photos go back to 1958.  I tried to copy while the photo show 
was playing but could not.  Bristol is in one of the photos while in Boston Navy Yard 
Charlestown.  Here’s the link:  
 http://www.flickr.com/photos/35033278@N00/sets/72157594412806507/show/ 

http://www.flickr.com/photos/35033278@N00/sets/72157594412806507/show/
http://www.flickr.com/photos/35033278@N00/sets/72157594412806507/show/
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Just Stay Contributed by Joe Zager, Staff Sergeant, USA, 
Retired

A nurse took the tired anxious serviceman to the bedside.  
“You’re son is here,” she said to the old man.  She had to repeat 
the words several times before the patient’s eyes opened.

Heavily sedated because of the pain of his heart attack, he dimly 
saw the young uniformed Marine standing outside the oxygen 
tent.  He reached out his hand.  The Marine wrapped his 
toughened fingers around the old man’s limp ones, squeezing a 
message of love and encouragement.  The nurse brought a chair 
so that the Marine could sit beside the bed.  All through the night 
the young Marine sat there in the poorly lighted ward, holding the 
old man’s hand and offering him words of love and strength.  
Occasionally, the nurse suggested that the Marine move away and 
rest awhile.  He refused.  Whenever the nurse came into the ward, 
the Marine was oblivious of her and of the night noises of the 
hospital - the clanking of oxygen tank, the laughter of the night 
staff members exchanging greetings, the cries and moans of the 
other patients.  
Now and then she heard him say a few gentle words.  The dying 
man said nothing, only held tightly to his son all through the 
night.  

Along towards dawn, the old man died.  The Marine released the 
now lifeless hand he had been holding and went to tell the nurse.  
While she did what she had to do, he waited.  Finally, she 
returned.  She started to offier words of sympathy, but the Marine 
interrupted her.  “Who was that man?” he asked.  The nurse was 
startled, “He was your father,” she answered.

“No, he wasn’t,” the Marine replied.  “I never saw him before in 
my life.”  “Then why didn’t you say something when I took you 
to him?”  “I knew right away there had been a mistake, but I also 
knew he needed his son, and his son just wasn’t there.  When I 
realized that he was too sick to tell whether or not I was his son, 
knowing how much he needed me, I stayed.”  “I came here 
tonight to find a Mr. William Grey.  His son was killed in Iraq 
today, and I was sent to inform him.  What was this gentleman’s 
name?”  The nurse, with tears in her eyes answered, “Mr. William 
Grey.”                                                     
The next time someone needs you...just be there.  STAY..

…………………………………………………………..
We are not human beings going through a temporary 

spiritual experience.  We are spiritual beings going through a 
temporary human experience..

Have a Great Day and Bless someone else in some little way 
today!  God is so good.

Editor Comment:

 I receive “tons” of emails every day.  A lot of the emails 
are jokes,  political commentary, religious commentary, and, 
military stuff.  Some of the stuff that I get I use in the newsletters.  
For example, Joe Zager sent me the article opposite on this page.  
However, Joe served in the US Army, so he doesn’t have much 
knowledge of USS Bristol DD 857, except what I have told him.
 Here’s what I’d like you all  to do.  Keep sending me the 
stuff that you currently send, but also, I want you to start thinking 
about one day aboard Bristol.  Here’s an example about one day in 
the life of a Storekeeper:  We’re in port in the Brooklyn Navy Yard 
and it is Summer.  It doesn’t matter what year it is.  The Boatswain 
Mate of the Watch passes the word, “Now an All Hands Working 
Party Fall in on the pier to load stores.”  
 On the pier is a refrigerated semi loaded with stores for 
Bristol prior to us getting underway somewhere.  Since it’s an All 
Hands Working Party, I have to get off my ass, and turn-to.  I head 
out to the pier.  In the meanwhile, the Snipes who were hanging out 
on deck having a cigarette are already carrying cases of 
watermelons  (700 pounds) forward on port side to the reefers.  I 
was lucky to handle the six way beef cases.  I never saw a happier 
bunch of guys.  All the Snipes were laughing and smiling and 
sweating.
 Normally, it took over an hour to load stores before a 
cruise.  We were finished in about 35 minutes.  I couldn’t believe it.  
Neither could Burton, CS1, the Chief Cook.  Burton came back to 
the Supply Office screaming about how 300 pounds of 
watermelons never made it to the reefers.  Chief O’Shell was the 
Chief Master-At-Arms.  He assembled a search party right away.  
They never found the watermelons nor did they find the 
perpetrators.  Now understand this, although misdirecting the 
watermelons was misappropriation of government property, it’s not 
like some of the crew were selling them to someone off the ship or 
giving them to someone off the ship.  I found out later that the 
Snipes secreted the 300 pounds of watermelons down those holes 
very quietly.  They hid the evidence under the deck plates in 
converted scuttlebutts (now refrigerators).
 It just goes to show you that just any day aboard ship is 
worth something to someone.  How about those Enginemen who 
designed the “refrigerators”.  How about those Snipes and their co-
ordination.  Wouldn’t you go to war with those guys.  They were 
great and are still great.  Send me your stories.  I’ll put it in the 
newsletter.    Ed Lynch
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When You Should, Shouldn't Give Out 

Your Social Security Number

What the New Credit Card Law Means for 
You

This article is part of a series related to being 
Financially Fit

Some Legitimately Need It -- to Others, Learn to Say 'No'

     Your Social Security number is one of the keys to your 
financial health. It's a unique indentifier lenders use to assess 
your creditworthiness. It's also exactly what a would-be thief 
needs to apply for a credit card, mortgage, car loan or job in 
your name.
If you're like most Americans, it's also something you give out 
all too frequently.  "As with so many procedures in the 
business world, your Social Security number is something that 
many companies ask for, so no one really questions it," says 
James Van Dyke, president of Javelin Strategy & Research, a 
research firm that tracks financial services topics. "But giving 
out your Social Security number is definitely a practice 
consumers should think twice about."
     Case in point: A recent Javelin Strategy & Research report 
-- the 2009 ID Fraud Survey -- found that, among identity theft 
victims, 38 percent said the perpetrator had obtained their 
Social Security number and used it in the crime. "It's certainly 
logical to say that you could eliminate 38 percent of your risk 
of identity theft by limiting access to your Social Security 
number," says Van Dyke.

'Your Social Security Number, Please'

     Still, saying it and doing it are two different things. Many of 
the forms you encounter during the day -- at doctor's offices, at 
the dentist, at your child's school -- ask for Social Security 
numbers. Retailers may ask for it, too, when accepting a check 
for payment or before issuing check cashing privileges. 
Potential employers also need it, and they may even want a 
copy of the actual card, says Linda Foley, founder of the San 
Diego-based Identity Theft Resource Center (ITRC). You'll 
also be asked for it at your local Department of Motor Vehicles, 
car dealerships, pawnshops, drugstores -- even at the airport, 
should you lose your luggage, she says. In fact, you may be 
surprised at how far-reaching this practice is, says Foley.
     
     

When Must You Provide Your Social 
Security Number?

When Must You Provide Your Social 
Security Number?

Mandatory Optional

Credit applications Doctor and dentist intake 
forms

Cash transactions 
over $10,000

Supermarkets

When applying for 
certain federal 
benefits

Drugstores

Military paperwork Preschools

The Department of 
Motor Vehicles

Airlines

     "A few years ago, we were putting some of my mother's things into 
storage, and they wanted her Social Security number to use as a 
passcode," she says. "It's that prevalent."  Just because someone asks 
for it doesn't mean you have to comply, says Michael J. Arata, the 
author of "Identity Theft For Dummies," especially since there are 
only a handful of organizations that actually have a valid need for it. 
For instance, anytime you're applying for credit -- for a new credit 
card, a loan, new telephone or cellular service -- the creditor will need 
your Social Security number to run a credit check. You'll also need to 
provide it if you are applying for federal or local government benefits 
such as Social Security, Medicare or Medicaid, unemployment 
insurance or disability. Another example: If you or your children 
receive services or aid at the state or local level, such as free or 
reduced fee lunch or financial aid. The local motor vehicle 
department, thanks to the USA PATRIOT Act, has the legal right to 
ask for Social Security numbers, too. In addition, when you complete 
a cash transaction totaling more than $10,000 you'll be required to 
provide your number so that transaction can be reported to the Internal 
Revenue Service, says ITRC's Foley.               Continued on next page

http://www.creditcards.com/credit-card-news/help/what-the-new-credit-card-rules-mean-6000.php?aid=7704c6a5
http://www.creditcards.com/credit-card-news/help/what-the-new-credit-card-rules-mean-6000.php?aid=7704c6a5
http://www.creditcards.com/credit-card-news/help/what-the-new-credit-card-rules-mean-6000.php?aid=7704c6a5
http://www.creditcards.com/credit-card-news/help/what-the-new-credit-card-rules-mean-6000.php?aid=7704c6a5
http://www.creditcards.com/credit-card-news/help/what-the-new-credit-card-rules-mean-6000.php?aid=7704c6a5
http://www.creditcards.com/credit-card-news/help/what-the-new-credit-card-rules-mean-6000.php?aid=7704c6a5
http://customsites.yahoo.com/financiallyfit/finance/index
http://customsites.yahoo.com/financiallyfit/finance/index
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 Continued from Page 18    

     Medical professionals have their own impetus, says the ITRC's Foley. "The 
reason a doctor or a dentist asks for your Social Security number is that, 
should you die while under his or her care, they are required to put your Social 
Security number on the death certificate," says Foley.  Even so, fulfilling non-
credit-related requests -- even medical-related requests -- is purely optional, 
says L. Jean Camp, an associate professor at Indiana University and the author 
of "Economics of Identity Theft." "The problem is that you have the right to 
say that you're not going to give out your Social Security number, but a 
business owner has the right to say he's not going to do business with you," 
says Camp. "Most companies aren't being malicious. They're just being 
cautious by giving themselves a way to track you down if you don't pay a 
bill."

Gracefully Saying 'No'
     One of the best ways to get out of giving your Social Security number to 
someone is to simply overlook it on your paperwork, says Arata. You may get 
by without a confrontation. If you're questioned, however, ITRC's Foley 
suggests being proactive. "The most basic thing you can do is ask the person 
or organization why they need it. One of the most powerful things you can say 
is, 'Is there a law or requirement that I must provide it to you, and can you tell 
me what it is?' You can also ask the person requesting your Social what will 
happen if you don't disclose it," she says.
     Often, as in the case of a school or a charitable organization, they simply 
want it to use your number as a unique identifier. In that case, says Javelin 
Strategy & Research's Van Dyke, you'll need to start negotiating again. "Say, 
'In order for me to become your customer, I really need you to find an 
alternative recordkeeping method because I know giving out my Social 
Security number places me at great risk.' When you say it like that you may 
get better results," he says.
     Even doctor or dentist offices should be willing to forgo your Social 
Security number -- especially if you have health insurance. And if they won't? 
Ask to give your information directly to the doctor and have him or her input 
it into the system for you, says Van Dyke. ITRC's Foley says most medical 
offices may also feel comfortable without it as long as they have an emergency 
contact on file -- someone who knows your Social Security number and could 
provide it in the event of death.
     And what of the worst case scenario -- when you absolutely can't get out of 
it, but you still don't feel comfortable? You can always make up a number, 
says Camp, but if you do, make sure you write it down and don't inadvertently 
steal someone else's identity. "If you go this route as a last resort, make sure 
you put zeros in for the two middle numbers," she says. "There are no Social 
Security numbers that have double zeros in that section."

A word from our Historian, Shirley Clark
Ed,
   Charlie and I send Greetings from Big Blue.  We were 
talking today and Charlie said “I wonder how many 
shipmates that were abroad during my time are still 
members of the Assoc.”  So--I thought maybe that be 
interesting to find out.  I found 81 that served within the 
time frame of 1948-1952 + or -.  I just typed them out.  I 
didn’t set margin lines or anything that I should have.  My 
vision has not improved at all, I’m waiting for the right 
time.  Hope it will be soon.  Say a prayer.
   Give our best to Anne.  I wonder how many have passed 
on?  I know of several.  If this is not interesting to you, 
put it in File 13.
   Wishing you a wonderful Spring and Summer.

 Sincerely,

 /s/ Shirley

 Go Big Blue!

Editor’s note:  “Big Blue” is the University of  Kentucky.
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Shipmate Needs Help
George White, BT2, 61-64, was injured 

while working on restoring steam to Bristol 
boilers after salt water contaminated the 
boilers.  Here’s George’s email:  

Hello ED; I spent 2 days at the military 
branch of the National Archives looking 
through the deck logs of the Bristol and we 
were in Gitmo in July of 1964. And from 
what is required to be recorded the 
Propulsion Plant Status Change  during 
that time  we were out of commission for 
about a week, was not recorded.My back 
got out of wack putting back the main steam 
line on # 3 boiler, being young and thinking 
I could shake it off, it wasn't until 
October1964 when we got back to 
Hoboken, NJ after Gitmo, along side The 
USS Tidewater AD31 that I went for 
treatment. From what I saw we had a cover 
up of a serious matter. We were a war 
vessel, had we been called to battle we 
would have been a week late answering the 
call,we worked around the clock until all 4 
boilers were cleared of all salt water 
contamination. Any one that remembers the 
incident send me an email to help support 
my case with the VA, George

If  anyone can shed any more light on 
this, please contact George by email:  
geoo1time@yahoo.com.

More on this story:
Sailors,  I have been sending 
communications to a few of you relative to 
the situation that we had off Cape Hatteras  
in which we were in Hurricane Hattie.  Ed 
wants to put some info about it in the next 
news letter in March.  If you were on board 
at that time and can supply details please 
give us a hand.  I remember that I was 
working in CIC at the time and we took 
some pretty significant rolls.  We had a 
devise in CIC and on the bridge that 
measured rolls.  I know it was either the 
closest or near close to going on over.  Salt 
water had somehow gotten below decks and 
caused a shut down of the engines.  If you 
can remember dates etc. and what you were 
doing at that time, it would be great to send 
it to Ed.

IN GOD WE TRUST
Thanks, Gary

Gary,

Hurricane Hattie happened in November of 
1961 after we left the Dominican Republic.  
It was a class 5 hurricane and the name 
Hattie was retired.  It is the only hurricane 
that had 3 names because it crossed the 
Isthmus of Panama twice.
I remember it well because I was at the 
DRT with Ltjg Yohe when we navigated 
into the harbor at Stan Creek, British 
Honduras.  The Skipper, Mr. Yohe and I 
were written up for a Fleet Commendation 
for navigating.  I was the first man put 
ashore and hooked up with a British 
commando unit.  Don Tanner has some fond 
remembrances of putting me ashore and 
picking me up.

I also have the only pictures taken ashore.

Your Shipmate, Duane

  
Stan Creek, British Honduras after 
Hurricane Hattie Nov. 1961.  CMA ?, Capt 
(Cmd) Henry Bress, British Consul and 
Church of England Minister.

Hi Guys,
 I remembered this too as we Stewards 
(SD's) helped the Cooks (Commisarymen) 
prepared the food taken ashore by the 
landing party for the inhabitants hard hit by 
the hurricane.  If you remember the 
password by Skipper Hank Bress 
"Remember Stan Creek" motto as in 
"Remember the Maine". during the Spanish 
American War of 1898.  Thats what I 
remembered too well from our CO as he 
mentioned that in the PA system or 1MC.  
Duane has a lot of pictures taken during that 
time as he was part of the landing party.
 
Manny 

mailto:geoo1time@yahoo.com
mailto:geoo1time@yahoo.com

