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BASE COMMANDER: 
Ray Lough  360 573 -4274  

 

VICE COMMANDER: 
Gary Webb  503 -632 -6259  

SECRETARY: 
Dave Vrooman  503 -262 -8211  

TREASURER: 
Collie Collins  503 -254 -6750  

CHAPLAIN: 
Scott Duncan  503 -667 -0728  

CHIEF OF THE BOAT: 
Stu Crosby  503 -390 -1451  

WAYS AND MEANS CHAIRMAN: 
Mike LaPan  503 -65 5-7797  

MEMBERSHIP CHAIRMAN: 
Dave Vrooman  503 -262 -8211  

PUBLICITY AND SOCIAL CHAIRMAN: 
LeRoy Vick  503 -367 -6087  

BYLAWS CHAIRMAN: 
Chris Stafford  503 -632 -4535  

SMALL STORES BOSS: 
Sandy Musa  503 -387 -5055  

TRUSTEE: 
Fred Carneau  503 -654 -0451  

SANITARY EDITOR: 
Dave Vrooman  503 -466 -0379  

 daveem1ss@frontier.com  

NOMINATION COMMITTEE CHAIRMAN: 
Scott Duncan  503 -667 -0728  

PAST BASE COMMANDER: 
Chuck Nelson  360 -694 -5069  

HISTORIAN, EDITOR OF JOKES IN POOR 
TASTE, EDITOR ON DEMAND, POC, AND 
ALL AROUND GOOD GUYé 

BBBASEASEASE    MMMEETINGSEETINGSEETINGS .........    

Executive Board Will Meet: 

Thursday, 13 January 2011 

VFW Post #4248 

7118 S.E. Fern ð Portland, OR 

1730 

Blueback Base Meeting: 

Thursday, 13 January 2011 

VFW Post #4248 

7118 S.E. Fern ð Portland, OR 

1900 

NO Chow this month 

USSVI ð Blueback Base Newsletter 

Portland, Oregon ð January 2011  # 202 

Blueback Base, P.O. Box 1887 

Clackamas, OR 97015-1887 

The Creed of the USSVI  is Not to Forget our Purposeéé 

ñTo perpetuate the memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in the pursuit of duties while serving their country.  That their 

dedication, deeds, and supreme sacrifice be a constant source of motivation toward greater accomplishments, Pledge loyalty and 

patriotism to the United States of America and its Constitution.ò 
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Bill Bryan and his wife Shelia continue to ship your contri-

butions to our troops.  Most of the packages go to Afghani-

stan.  Your thoughtfulness and generosity is greatly appreciat-

ed by those who receive ñcare packagesò from home.   

Bring your donations to the next meeting or contact them at 

(360) 546-1111 or you can E-mail them at 

bill@hodgepodgeia.com 

Some recommended items for mailing are: 

Books, Magazines, Puzzle Books, Cards, Hard Candy, Sta-

tionary, Tea Bags, Beef Jerky, Gum, Wet Wipes, Bug Wipes, 

Personal Hygiene Items (such as Soap, Deodorant, Tooth 

Paste), DVDôs, and Computer Games, Small United States 

Flags.  Thank you and keep up the good work! 

Blueback Base  

Meeting Minutes  

Just the Christmas Party in  

11 DECEMBER 2010  

1400ðMeeting was called to order by Base Vice Command-

er, Gary Webb. 

Tolling of the lost boats for December. 

Oath of office was administered by Base Secretary, 

Dave Vrooman, to New Base Commander, Ray 

Lough and Continuing Base Vice Commander, 

Gary Webb. 

Missing Man Ceremony was conducted by Collie 

Collins 

Drawing was held for the set of Dolphins and won 

by Gary Thrall. 

1430 (about)ðMeeting adjourned. 

Chow down! 

Sailing List ð 48 hands aboard:  Collins, Collie 

and Gerrie; Collins, Ron and Lora; Curtis, Gary 

and Barbra; Darkes, Ron and Mark Smith; Davis, 

Tudor and Kathie Garrison, Mary - John Wil-

liams, Fred - Melody Davis; Duncan, Scott and 

Kathy; Gatchel, Arlo and Judy; Lee, Bob and 

Donna; Lough, Ray and Joan; Miller, Keith; Mu-

sa, Sandy; Musa, Bill; Savage, Les and Sandie-  

Cathy Patterson; Smith, Dennis.; Stafford, Chris; 

Stowe, Ed and Joyce; Stubbs, Sheldon and Doris 

- Mary; Thrall, Gary and DeAnna; Tzevelekos, 

Otto and Susan; Vrooman, Dave and Kathy; 

Waite, Clive and Georgia; Walters, Bob and Vir-

gie; Webb, Gary; and Wilson, Ed and Loretta.  If 

I missed anyone I apologize.  Please let me know. 

Hope everyone enjoyed the party and had a very 

Merry Christmas! 

Respectfully submitted 

Dave Vrooman, Base Secretary 

USSVI  DUES 

ANNUAL  NATIONAL  BASE  

1 YR  $20.00  $15.00  

3 YR pre -pay  $55.00  $15.00 / Yr  

5 YR pre -pay  $90.00  $15.00 / Yr  

LIFE  NATIONAL  BASE  

< Age 45  $500.00  $300.00  

Ages 46 -55 yrs  $400.00  $250.00  

Ages 56 -65 yrs  $300.00  $200.00  

Ages 66 -75 yrs  $200.00  $150.00  

Ages 76 +  $100.00  $50.00  

 
 

Finally a winner!...  

'ÁÒÙ 4ÈÒÁÌÌ ÁÃÃÅÐÔÓ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÒÇÅ ÐÁÉÒ ÏÆ $ÏÌÐÈÉÎÓ ÆÒÏÍ 
ÒÁǩÅ ÃÏÏÒÄÉÎÁÔÏÒȟ 'ÁÒÙ 7ÅÂÂ 
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Lost Boats,  Lost Boats,  Lost Boats,  ddd   JanuaryJanuaryJanuary    

USS Scorpion (SS-278)  ð Lost on 5 January 1944 
with the loss of 77 Officers and Men while on her 4 th 
war patrol in the East China Sea.  She could have 
been an operational casualty, her area consisted of 
water shallow enough so that it might be expected 
that some men would have survived.  Since there 
were no survivors, the most reasonable assumption 
is that she hit a mine.  

USS Argonaut (SS-166 ) ð Lost on 10 January 1943 
with the loss of 105 Officers and Men while on her 
3rd war patrol.  Attacking a convoy, off Rabaul, she 
torpedoed a Japanese destroyer who along with 2 
other destroyers depth charged her.  As she tried to 
surface, the destroyers sank her by gun fire.  

USS Swordfish (SS-193 )  ð Lost on 12 January 1945 
with the loss of 83 Officers and Men.  She went 
down somewhere near Okinawa, on her 13th war 
patrol, most probably due to contact with a mine.  

USS S-36 (SS -141)  ð Lost on 20 January 1942 with 
no loss of life, on her 2 nd war patrol.  She ran 
aground on Taka Bakang Reef, in the Makassar 
Strait between Borneo and Sulawesi.  For over 24 
hours, the crew battled to save her, but chlorine 
gas, generated by her flooded forward battery, and 
hostile waves and currents of the sea combined 
against them.  A plain language request for aid was 
sent and on the morning of 21 January the entire 
crew was rescued by a Dutch ship Attla.  The last to 
leave left her rigged to flood.  

USS S-26 (SS -131)  ð Lost on 24 January 1942 with 
the loss of 46 Officers and Men in the Gulf of Pana-
ma, on her 2nd war patrol.  She was rammed by the 

PC-460  (later re-designated PYc-50 and named 
Sturdy ), at night and sank within seconds.  The 
CO, XO and one lookout on the bridge, were the 
only survivors 

This is interesting reading by a retired chiefé 

Part II ð continued from December 2010 Sanitary 

Such episodes served the purpose of reminding every member 

of the crew that new experiences, new threats, new life-

altering events could bring even the proudest and strongest to 

his knees.  And when the purging was over, the initiates were 

welcomed as brothers, tougher than before because of what 

theyôd learned they could withstand if necessary. 

But it was a good Navy, a Navy that won wars, intimidated 

dictators, brought relief to victims in faraway lands, had fun, 

and proudly carried the flag.  And I loved it.  But Iôm not en-

tirely sure that what we have today is the natural child of that 

generation. 

In 1960 if you got drunk on liberty, your shipmates got you back to 

your rack and woke you up in time for you to make morning quar-

ters.  If you found yourself in jail, the Chief or your DivOff would 

bail you out and work with the local cops to fix whatever you broke, 

or stole, or lost, or insulted, or forgot to pay for. 

Today you get drunk and you wind up in a rehab facility with entries 

in your service jacket thatôll haunt you for years.  Same thing for 

behavior on the ship. 

In 1960, you mouth off to the Chief or get caught goldbricking one 

too many times and you got a blanket party, or extra duty, or both 

until you got your act together.  You also didnôt see much of the 

quarterdeck or the brow, and you could forget 

that recommendation to take the next rating exam. 

Today you act like a jerk and you wind up in a seminar, or a 

counseling center, or a psych ward and they load you up with a ton 

of paper that follows you until you abandon ship and go to work for 

IBM or AT&T or the local sanitation service. 

In 1960 you came out with four-letter words and some heat in your 

voice toward what you saw as petty rules or regs or some would-be 

politician, and people either agreed with you or stayed away from 

you ótil you calmed downô. 

Today you say ñHellò or ñDamnò and youôd better be talking about 

either the Revelation or furry little aquatic animals with big teeth 

and flat tails. 

In 1960, when they were in schools or on shore duty, sailors lived in 

barracks and ate in chow halls.  Students in todayôs Navy or sailors 

on shore duty live in hotels like the dormitories rich college kids 

used to have in the 60s.  Theyôre called ñUnaccompanied Enlisted 

Personnel Housing Facilitiesò and look like Ramada Inns.  And sail-

ors today eat in ñDining Facilitiesò like debutantes, and there arenôt 

any grouchy old Navy cooks in the back stirring the pots or grum-

bling mess cooks scrubbing pans and swabbing 

decks. 

In 1960, sailors leaving the ship or station on liberty wore the uni-

form of the day, either Dress Blues or Whites.  Officers and senior 

enlisted were often privileged to wear civilian clothes ashore, but 

not always. 

Todayôs sailors wear cammies most of the time, and itôs hard to find 

a sailor in dress uniform any more. 

In 1960, the Navy Exchange was there to provide low-cost uniform 

and toiletry items for sailors and their families.  Selections were 

limited, but quality was good and savings were considerable on 

things such as booze, cigarettes, candy, and trinkets. 

Today the typical Navy Exchange is a poorly managed, badly 

stocked, miserably staffed business failure that sees more merchan-

dise go out the back door in a lunch bag than out the front with a 

sales receipt on it.  You want selection and a good price, go to Wal-

Mart.  Commissaries arenôt much better except for meat and cosmet-

ics. 

In 1960 many officers had at least some experience in enlisted 

ranks or engines or management and were patriotic military men 

who commanded respect by understanding the jobs their personnel 

did and staying out of their way while they did them, then sending 

them on liberty when they got the job done. 

Many of todayôs officers are politicians who are afraid to say 

whatôs actually on their minds for fear of offending someoneôs deli-

cate racial, ethnic, cultural, or religious sensitivities.  Theyôre gener-

ally much better at leaping to premature cover-my-six conclusions 

than making well-researched but tough decisions. 

In 1960 sailors went to night clubs and titty bars and kept pin-up 

pictures of girlfriends or movie stars in their lockers. 

(Continued on page 4) 
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Today the girls go to sea with the guys and hope they bought the 

right brand of condom.  Any sailor looking at a picture of a girl to-

day is doing it either on his blackberry via e-mail or on a porn site 

with his laptop. 

In 1960 you got medals for doing something extraordinary, such as 

saving lives or preventing disasters or killing and capturing enemies 

in battle. 

Today many sailors get medals for not being late for work for more 

than 6 months at a stretch and never coming up positive on a ran-

dom drug test. 

In 1960 many sailors were involved in collecting human and sig-

nals intelligence and analyzing it. 

Today the MAAs collect urine and civilian contractor labs analyze 

it. 

In 1960 we had clear-cut rules of engagement and unambiguous 

descriptive names for our enemies.  The basic rule of engagement 

was to wipe out the enemy by whatever means available, and we 

called them ñRed Bastardsò or ñCommie Sonsabitchesò or words 

our grandmothers wouldnôt like to know we used. 

Today we call people who want to destroy us, cut our heads off, 

enslave our women, end our way of life, ñAggressorsò or 

ñCombatantsò or ñOpposing Forcesò or ñIslamic Warriorsò to avoid 

offending them.  Our sailors are no longer allowed to kick ass and 

take names, only to Mirandize and make comfortable. 

In 1960, victory meant that the enemy was either completely dead 

or no longer had the ability to resist, that all his machines and net-

works were captured or out of commission, that he had surrendered 

or been locked up, that the fight was over and he accepted defeat. 

Today we declare victory when the opposing forces call time out, 

insist that it was all a big mistake, and that theyôll stop resisting if 

we rebuild their cities, their refineries, their factories, their infra-

structure. 

The Navy I joined was easy to understand.  It was organized and 

straightforward.  The hard workers got the bennies and the shirkers 

got the brooms, and everybody in between was anonymous and safe 

so long as his shoes stayed shined and his hair never touched his 

ears or his collar.  Chiefs ran the place and officers did the paper-

work until required to put on their zebra shirts and referee bouts 

between CPOs engaged in pissing contests. 

Anything a sailor needed to know, the Navy taught him, from tying 

knots to operating fire-control computers on 16-inch guns.  A sailor 

never had to worry about what he was going to wear; that decision 

was made for him and published in the Plan of the Day, which was 

read every morning at quarters, usually by the Chief, the source of 

continuity, stability, and purpose for everyone in the division. 

Today a kid canôt even get in the Navy unless he finished high 

school and has a clean record with law enforcement.  Heôs expected 

to be keyboard literate from day 1, and he speaks a completely dif-

ferent language from what his Korean- or VietNam-War grandfa-

ther spoke, no matter if that was English or what.  He doesnôt play 

baseball, or football, or hockey; he plays golf, and tennis .  .  .  more 

often on a Wii than on a course or court.  The modern Navy doesnôt 

keep people around to dump trashcans and scrub galleys and clean 

heads; thatôs done by civilian contractors..  And the majority of 

CPOs today are expected to either HAVE a degree of some kind or 

be working toward getting one soon. 

Todayôs successful Navy non-com is a paper-chasing button push-

er, not a sweat-stained commie killer. 

Todayôs sailor is in touch with his ñsignificant othersò by e-mail or 

(Continued from page 3) cell fone almost anywhere heôs sent.  The idea of a 6-month deploy-

ment to Southeast Asia with no contact other than snail mail seems 

cruel and unusual torture to him. 

No, itôs doubtful I could succeed in todayôs Navy as I did in yester-

dayôs.  I prefer my triggers to be on pistols and rifles, not on joy-

sticks controlling surveillance drones and other bots.  My policy as 

a division officer was never to tell a tech to do something that I 

couldnôt do myself, much less that I didnôt understand.  Today Iôd 

have to learn a completely new vernacular and become familiar with 

a strange culture before even TALKing to my troops. 

And though it dates me and cements me into a mindset thatôs fallen 

out of fashion, I think I liked the Navy that I joined better than the 

one we have today.  Yes, of course the capabilities we have now are 

wider, more sophisticated, more potentially effective.  But theyôre 

more fragile, too, and techs canôt even FIND the discreet compo-

nents in a printed circuit board any more, much less actually isolate 

a bad one and replace it. 

Iôve let technology pass me by, willingly and completely.  My skill 

set is anchored in tubes and resistors and 18-guage wire and cathode

-ray tubes and hand-held multi-meters and bench-mounted o-scopes 

that weighed 120 lbs.  But still, I LIKE those old Chiefs with the pot 

bellies and the filthy coffee cups and the scarred knuckles and the 

can-do attitude backed up by years of hands-on experience, both on 

the job and in the bars all over the world. 

I LIKED guys like Harry Truman who werenôt afraid to make hard 

choices and fire egomaniacs and take personal responsibility for 

their own decisions.  It was GOOD to see people standing on a 

beach or a pier waving when the ship pulled in, knowing thereôd be 

dancing and singing and fist fighting and dangerous liaisons, not 

snipers with Russian-made rifles and lunatics planting IEDs along 

the streets. 

Yes, we lived with the omnipresent fear of instant nuclear annihila-

tion, mutually assured destruction, uncertainty about tomorrow, and 

all that.  But it seemed that the government was on our side, that our 

country did good things throughout the world, that the US was the 

best place to live on the planet and our presidents didnôt feel they 

had to apologize for a goddam thing to any goddambody. 

Itôs not so much that I want a do-over; I just want teachers, and sen-

ators, and taxi-drivers, and clerks, and college professors, and con-

gressmen, and judges, and doctors, and kids growing up to see my 

country the way we all saw it in 1960 .  .  .  as a strong, charitable, 

fun-loving, loyal, donôt-piss-me-off place with no patience for petty 

tyrants and loonies. 

I wonder what my British counterpart might feel 

about the direction HIS countryôs taken in the last 

60 years or so.  Probably much the same as what 

the native-born Roman Legionnaire of the 4th 

century felt when he saw what had become of his be-

loved SPQR. 

This month in submarine history This month in submarine history This month in submarine history ddd   

Januaryé 

8 January 1901 - USS Holland (SS-1) departed on a 166-

mile surface run from Annapolis, MD to Norfolk, VA 8-10 

January, 1901 which provided useful data on her performance 

underway over an extended period. She also proved valuable 

for experimental purposes in collecting data for submarines 

under construction or contemplation. 

15 January 1916 - In New York Navy Yard for overhaul, 

USS E-2 (ex-Sturgeon) (SS-25) was the victim of a violent 
(Continued on page 6) 
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For the Wivesé 

There will be a meeting of the wives at 

the January meeting to plan the meal 

that will be served at the February 

meeting.  Please plan on coming to the 

meeting and sharing in the decision. 

From the crew From the crew From the crew ddd   

Tom McCurry sends ð 

One day, a Navy Chief went to the Officer's Club with his 

Captain to eat lunch.  When they entered the main dining 

room, they found the place was quite crowded.  They did no-

tice three Lieutenants sitting at a table with two empty chairs, 

so the Captain asked them if they could join them. 

They promptly invited them to join them.  They ordered 

lunch and joined them in conversation as they ate.  At one 

point, the Chief mentioned that he had observed characteris-

tics about many officers from which he could determine the 

source of their commissioning.  The Lieutenants were eager 

to hear about this and asked if he could tell how each of them 

had been commissioned. 

The Chief turned to the Lieutenant on his left and said he 
(Continued on page 7) 
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You can also download a PDF order form from our web site:  http://www.bluebackbase.org 

explosion and fire when hydrogen gas was ignited by a spark. 

Four men were killed and seven injured. On 13 March, E-2 

was placed out of commission to be used as a laboratory for 

exhaustive tests of the Edison storage battery. 

3 January 1943 - Japanese submarine I-18 was sunk by USS 

Grayback (SS-208) in the Solomon Islands area (one of 25 

Japanese submarines chalked up by the Pacific submarines). 

14 January 1955 - USS Tench (SS-417) ran aground off 

Cape Henry Lighthouse, VA 

11 January 1965 - USS Barb (SSN-596) collided with USS 

Sargo (SSN-583) while at 300 feet, 50 miles from Oahu. 

12 January 1971 - USS-Pomfret (SS-391) disposed of 

through the Security Assistance Program (SAP), sold to Tur-

key. 

31 January 1980 - USS Nautilus (SSN-571) was at Mare Is-

land Naval Shipyard for inactivation. 

1 December 1985 - beards were no longer authorized by the 

U.S. Navy. 

8 January 2005 - the Los Angeles class submarine USS San 

Francisco (SSN-711) collided virtually head-on with an un-

(Continued from page 4) dersea mountain 350 miles south of Guam.  Machinist Mate 

2nd Class Joseph Allen Ashley, 24, of Akron, OH, died of 

injuries suffered in the accident, which occurred when the 

submarine was on a high speed run to Brisbane, Australia.  

Several news websites stated that the submarine hit an 

ñUncharted Sea Mountò at speed.  CDR Kevin Mooney was 

later relieved of command after an investigation revealed that 

the boat was using inadequate voyage planning techniques.  

The submarine experienced a rapid deceleration from approxi-

mately 35 knots, causing everything not attached to the sub-

marine to go flying forward and a section of the bow to cave 

in.  Around 60 other sailors were also injured in the accident, 

some seriously.  Temporary repairs were completed and the 

submarine transited to Puget Sound Naval Shipyard for per-

manent repairs by way of replacing the boatôs forward com-

partment. 

1 January 2011 - The smoking lamp is out.  Smoking 

is no longer allowed below decks on United States 

Submarines. 


