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Providence and Seekonk
are in the wake and Savan-
nah is dead ahead. So while
we savor memories of the 9th
reunion, we can rest assured
that the planning for the 10th
iswell under way. We must
thank the year 2000 Associa-
tion officers for making this
year's reunion a wonderful
experience, which it was.
And we need to thank all
those who attended, making
it the second best attended
reunion so far. While not as
close a the recent presiden-
tial election, it is nearly so.
At the 1995 reunion in Vir-
ginia Beach/Norfolk, we had

77 shipmates and a total of
150 attend. At this reunion,
76 shipmates attended and a
total of 146 attended at least

one event. WOW, there
were Turner caps every-
wherel!!

W as Providence/Seekonk
reunion a success? You bet!
In every way. The tours to
Newport, Boston, Providence
and Fall River were excellent
in content, scheduling and
planning. The 'in hotel'
events and food were on a
par with the rest. Conse-
quently, a great time was had
by all. But, one of the best
outcomes is the relationship

developing between ship-
mates who did not serve on
the ship at the same time and
have developed friendships
while atending the reunions.

Next year the reunion will
be in Savannah, Georgia. The
dates are: September 12th
through the 16th. Arriving
on Wednesday the 12th, de-
parting on Sunday the 16th.
It will be held at the DeSoto
Hilton Hotel. Block this time
out on your calendar and
make your travel plans early.
It is too soon to make reser-
vations now, but plan on be-
ing in sunny San Diego in
2002
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For those who ddn't attend
this year’s reunion, a Turner Re-
union Memory book with phdos
and aher interesting materia is
available. To order, send $20 o
Visa/MasterCard, to Reunion Ser-
vices, The Dunning Company,
PO Drawer 759, Theodore, AL
36590.

The following items can be
ordered from Carl Ackerman,
7436 Daisy Cir., Maaungie, PA
18062. Ph: (610) 3980145.

Turner baseball cgos embroidered
with Turner logo are $12.

Up-to-date rosters are $4.

Mesh pdo shirts embroidered
with Turner logo. Colors are Red,
White or Navy Blue. SizesSto 2
XL. M to L come with a pocket.
XL and owr has no paket. Cost
is$35.

NEW ITEM: Sweat Shirts em-
broidered with Turner logo. Col-
ors are Navy Blue or Silver Gray.
SizesSto 2XL. Cost is $40.

All items are postpaid.

A young sailor serving on the
USS KIDD (DDG-993) re-
cently had this to say. "My
whoe dtitude has changed
sincel enlisted. 1©ve learned t
take life serioudy and do my
best at every job | do. I©ve ds
leaned to listen, take orders
and pay attention to detail."
Didn©t we dl!!

Right now, 1©m reeading "Dear
Americaletter Home From Viet-
nam" (Bernard Edelman, Ed., Pocket
Books, Publishers)) | just finished
the section of letters written near the
halidays: Thanksgiving, Christmas &
New Yeas. It made me remember
my hdlidays in the Navy and aboard
Turner.

During my short 4 yeas in ser-
vice | never spent one hdiday at
home. In 1966, my first Christmas
was aboard Turner. She had just
come badk from a Med cruise and
most of the old hands were gone on
leave. 1967 was aso spent aboard
Turner, thistime axchored in the har-
bor at Naples, Italy. | had just made
DC3 and was showing off my new
"Crow." One yea later, we were
docked in Piraeus, Greece, having
just returned from an "interesting"
deployment with the USS Dyessinto
the Bladk Sea Made ahit of news
onthat one.

My final 8 months found me &-
signed to the USS Thomas J Gary,
DER-326, €lectronics surveillance
ship par excellence  We spent
Christmas in hame port in Key West.
Certainly nat like my holidays in
Chicago. Where©s all the snow??

On Turner, | do remember
fondly the decorations and Christmas
Cards taped to bulkheads. The Aft
berthing compartment under mourt
53redly didit right with a cadboard
fireplace ad all. Chief Bell, dressed
as Santa, was areal trea. Even with
al that, | redly missed hane and
family.

| hope this yea you remembered
how you felt and made some sort of
contribution to the USO or any or-
ganization that helps our service per-
sonrel cope with being away from all
of us during this trying time. They
deserve nothing less.

— Pete

The TURNER Reunion Associa-
tion remains in good hands. After a
very succesdul yea at the helm, our
President, Peter Varley (©6669) has
been eleded to stee us for a second
term. He will again be asdsted by
able and experienced carsmen. Dick
Shanaberger (©51055), Secaetary;
Mike Quinn (©56059), Treasurer, and
Carl Ackerman (©51©55), Chaplain &
Ship©s Store Manager will al o
tinue to serve the association in these
offices.

The by-laws were dso changed
to provide for enhanced successon
of eleded dficials and to improve
their effediveness To provide for
ample successon, we dedded to
eled two Vice Presidents, therefore
we now have First and Second Vice
Presidents. The two new hands are
Dave Bodendorf (©51©59) as First
Vice President and Tim Fesig (©65
©69) as Second Vice President.

We dso changed the terms of all
eleded Presidents and Vice Presi-
dentsto two years which gives these
officers more time to make needed
changes and implement improve-
ments.

The asociation dficers have a
big job preparing for the 10th reun-
ion in Savannah, Georgia. We wish
them the best and thank them for
their willingnessto serve. However,
we can help. The reunion associa
tion is becoming quite alarge organi-
zdion, 1032 members as of October
2000. The dfort to manage it is
growing, as is the expense. Cur-
rently only abou twenty percent of
those of us on the TURNER TIMES
mailing list are paying dues. It
would help grealy if we had more
dues paying members.




When | joined the Navy | was amazed to find ou that there was an above and a below,
but no upstairs or downstairs. The barradks had a dedk and overhea that looked just
like afloor and caling. How odd, | thought. Even stranger was my discovery that a
Yeoman dd not sit in the bad of the boat and cdl out yo, yo, yo, or that a Fire Con-
trolman ddn®©t fight fires, and worse, tha all these men were some aher guys mate. It
was surprising to me that "avast" had nothing to dowith size and that it meart stop.
But, oddest of all, was discovering that the head was the bathroom and nd the captain.
It was a severe blow to find out that "down by the head" did not mean next to the bath-
room, but that we were sinking.

If you remember, we ran this phao last issue. At
the recent reunion, Jerry Weitz (©5153) had a di
ferent perspective to share. Jerry believes these are
not DD-648 shipmates, bu members of his 1951
Grea Lakes Boot Camp Company 811. Here are
the names he asdgns to the faces. Top Row, left to
right: Unknowvn (not sure if it©s Edward Maier),
Lund, Loughery & Stevers. Bottom Row: Un-
known, Van Kleek, Unknown & White. He brought
his Company Book from Boot Camp to show us. |
think he©s got something here. Ay other opinions

out there. Let us hear from you.
—Photo Courtesy of Janet Macfie Elfers
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Alfred W. Duerig, RT2,’45-'46

These memories are continued
from thelast isaue.

The Turner arrived in San Diego
on November 20, and we spent
Thanksgiving there.  We then pro-
cealed westward to Pearl Harbor,
Hawaii, arriving November 28.
Most of my time there was gent
scrounging eledronic spare parts we
needed to complete our ship©s inve-
tory. On Decamber 10, we left Ha
waii and made the long trans-Padfic
trip to Japan, arriving in Tokyo Bay
on Decamber 23.

The trip to Japan wasn©t without
excitement. In the Western Pacific,
we encourtered a severe typhoonand
spent several days tossing around
with rolls of 30 to 45 degrees, and
once arecorded maximum of 55.
The ship suffered only minor damage
(loss of life rafts and other items on
ded), and we were too scared to be
seasick.
meds, so we just ate sandwiches to
the extent that we auld eat anything.
Particularly disturbing was the fact
that a yea ealier to the day, in ex-
adly the same aea, a typhoonsank
three U.S. destroyers, with orly 12
survivors out of nearly 1,000sailors
on the three ships. In ou destroyer
squadron (12 ships), the typhoon did
cause fatdlities - five men were
washed overboard and lost - but nore
on ou ship.

Christmas and New Years Day
and the first part of 1946 were spent
in Japan. 1©m naot sure just what our
Turner©s mison was there. Before
the surrender, we had been scheduled
to take part in the planned November
invasion of the Japanese mainland,
and pasibly it was just too much
trouble to change our orders. More
likely, we were there to show an
American presence in a defeated

It wasn©t possble to serve

courtry, and with our arrival, the vet-
erans of the actua battles could re-
turn home. Through various drills,
we kept the ship in a state of battle
readiness for whatever might come
up - the world was a very uncertain
placein 194546.

We had brief liberty periods
ashore, bu were cautioned to be very
wary of the Japanese - no ae was
sure they could be trusted. As it
turned out, | never heard of anyone
having any problems in this regard.
Some of us newer arrivals were em-
barrassed at the mnduct of some of
the mmbat veterans, who had no
doult seen much that they wanted to
avenge. There was no serious vio-
lence - we had strict rules about that -
but there was a lot of pushing arourd
and rude behavior toward Japanese
civilians, especially against men who
might have been in their army.

Japan itself wasin desperate mn-
dition. In Yokohama and Y okosuka,
there were hardly any buildings till
standing. People made their homes
in piles of rubble; this surely wasn©t
very comfortable in winter, where
the temperature dropped close to
freezing. Much of Tokyo was in the
same @ndtion, athowh the Ginza
district and the aeaaround the Impe-
ria Palace looked largely undam-
aged. Nagoya was amost com-
pletely flattened. About a dozen
badly damaged buldings were still
standing. Perhaps the most shocking
was Kobe, acity in a pretty setting at
the foot of amourtain. Approaching
the harbor, it seamed to be intact -
high rise buildings and ahers ap-
peaed undamaged. Closer in we
could seethe true situation - the dty
had been firebombed and totaly
burned out - only the masonry walls
remained. However, the sububan
areas were relatively undamaged,
and | got to see some of that while
serving on shore patrol duty. Here

and elsewhere, we did alot of barter-
ing for souvenirs - we found that
cigarettes (which we could bw on
the ship for 5 cents a pa), cigarette
lighters, and old watches (even if
they didn©t work) werein demand.
We dways made sure to bring candy
with us on shore trips - this made us
popuar with the Japanese children,
who were also interested in learning
some English.

Despite the dmost total physica
destruction o the dties, the people
seaned hedthy and reasonably well
dressed, except for badly worn shoes.
Many women wore bright, new-
looking kimonas, others wore West-
ern style clothing. There was no mo-
tor vehicle traffic other than US army
trucks, bu the traffic lights were
functioning, and policemen at each
corner strictly enforced pedestrian
compliance- that is, for the Japanese.
We, of course, could and deliberately
did violate dl pedestrian traffic regu-
lations, and all the policemen could
dowasto bow politely.

There was nothing that could be
cdled socid life while in Japan. We
were cautioned not to buy food o
drink and to stay away from the
women - and almost everyone fol-
lowed these amonitions. Rumors
(probably promoted by Navy authori-
ties) circulated about a sailor who©d
been pdsoned, or went blind from
woodalcohol, or caught aunique and
incurable venereal disecase. The
“victims’ were dways from some
other ship or squadron so the stories
couldn©t be verified, and we stopped
believing them, bu remained careful.

The dosest we cane to anything
social was a party put on by the Japa-
nese YWCA in Nagoya, using the
basement and sub-basement of a
twelve-story bombed ou department
store. We started with a sukiyaki

(Continued on page 5)
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dinner, and this was followed by a
dance with a locd orchestra, which
seamed to know al the current hit
tunes we were famili ar with. | espe-
cialy remember the band©s vocdist
singing “My Blue Heaven” in amost
perfect English, bu trying to talk
with her later, we found she didn©t
understand a word of it; she©d just
memorized the sounds. The girl's
nice looking evening gowns and
dancing ability impressed us. Much
of the time was gent trying to teach
them a few words of English, espe-
cialy the words to the songs the
band was playing. They seamed to
learn very quickly. We enjoyed the
evening, bu were somewhat embar-
rassed by the actions of afew sailors
who tried to destroy what little of the
building was left undamaged, and
who seamed to enjoy teaching the
girls English words which they©d be
better off not knowing.

On the ship, we had a dose-knit
group d electronic technicians. Our
leader was Don Kelley, a first class
petty officer who was soon promoted
to Chief. The others were Archibald
Love, Bob Matthews, Doug Ander-
0N, “Dom” Dominedi, John Gould,
Emanuel Axiotis, Jadk Reed, and
myself.

With the war over, demobiliza-
tion was underway, bu slowly. Men
were scheduled for discharge in ac-
cordance with a "point system”, and
everyone©s favorite activity was da
culating his point total and speculat-
ing on the next cutbadk in pdnts re-
quired. With each passing month,
my points increased, and the target
number of points declined, so | found
myself rapidly approaching the end
of my obligated service By March,
it began to appear that 1©d be out di
ing the summer of 1946

Since our ship spent much of its
time in one Japanese port or another,
the dedronic equipment stayed in

goodworking ader and we had little
to doexcept after the occasiona gun-
nery practices, which we dreaded -
the vibration invariably knocked out
a number of vaauum tubes and con-
nedions, and we©d have abusy co-
ple of days.

We lived quite well aboard ship.
Despite the extremely cramped quer-
ters on a destroyer, more so on airs,
because as flagship we caried extra
personnd - the radio technicians had
a relatively spadous workshop,
which becane our lounge where we
spent all our time. Once, whil e trou-
bleshoating a radar problem, we
traced the power wiring through a
junction box located in the officers©
pantry. We sampled some of the
goodesin their refrigerator, and sub-
sequently found many excuses to
ched that junction box, going in
with empty todboxes, and coming
out with them filled with fruit, cekes,
jams, and aher delicacies not avail-
able to the enlisted men. The offi-
cas becane awvare of this, bu we
also kept their personal radios in re-
pair, so nothing was said and every-
one was happy.

In February, ou homeport was
changed from Nagoya to Kobe
Even thowgh Kobe was as badly de-
stroyed as Nagoya, there was much
more evidence in Kobe of rebuilding
effort. | was asdgned shore patrol
duty several times, and in the process
got to see afair amount of this once
beautiful city. Our ship began par-
ticipating in maneuvers, usually for
three days a week and generally with
a stop in Shimizu o Wakayama be-
fore returning to Kobe. Since ours
was one of the first radar picket ships
to reach the western Padfic, these
exercises were usualy designed to
test our radar counter-measures
equipment, which was my spedalty.
This got me lots of attention - more
than | wanted when the eguipment
wasn©t working right, which was b

ten the case. Three of my fellow
technicians were John Gould, Jack
Redl, and Arch Love.

Keeping the ship©s electronic
equipment in working order was
sometimes a physicd as well as a
mental challenge. | recdl an occa-
sion when ou very large SP radar
antenna needed attention while we
were & sea. This required climbing
up a ladder mounted on the side of
the tripodmast. With the ship rolling
from side to side, 1©d climb a few
steps, and then as the ship rolled one
way, my fed would leave the ladder
and 1©d hang on with my arms until it
returned to a verticd postion. 1©d
then quickly take a few more steps,
and when it rolled the other way 1©d
be jammed tightly against the ladder.
Reading the top, | strapped myself
to the mast to leave my hands free to
make the necessary repair.

One of my more amusing inci-
dents was when the Turner©s cryptg-
raphy madine nealed fixing. Our
lead tednician, Don Kelley, had
handled this in the past, but he©d been
transferred and | was now the senior
technician. 1©d had notraining in this
equipment, but agreed to giveit atry.
When | asked to see the instruction
manual; | was turned down because
it was classified top secret, and |
ladked the necessary clearance. |
told Captain Rittenhouse that there
was no hope of my being able to re-
pair the machine without acaess to
the bodk so after some hesitation, he
violated the rules and let me seeit -
but he made sure he was right there
looking over my shouder the whole
time. Fortunately, the problem was
easily solved - simply a broken wire
conrection.

Stay Tuned for the final install-
ment in our next newdetter!!




‘Twas the night before Christmas, helived in a aowd.
In a40 man berthing, with shipmates  loud
| had come down the exhaust stack with presentsto gve.
Andto seejust whoin thisrad did live.
| looked all abou, astrange sight did | see.
No tinsel, no presents, na even atree
No stockings were hung, just a boot close & hand.
On the bulkhead hung pctures of far distance land.
He had medals and badges and awards of all kind.
And a sober thought came into my mind.

For this placewas diff erent, it was © dark and dreay.
I'd foundthe house of a sailor, at oncel could see dealy.
The sail or lay slegping, silent and alone.

Curled upin hisrack, dreaming d home.

The facewas 9 gentle, the room in such disorder.
Not how | pictured a United States Sail or.

Was this the hero whom | saw on TV?
Defending h's country so we @uld be free?
| redized the famili esthat | saw this night.

Owed their lives to these sail ors who were willing to fight.

Soonround the world, the dnildren would play.
And gownups would celebrate abright Christmas Day.
They al enjoyed freedom ead month of the year.
Because of the sailors, like the one lying here.

| couldn®©t help bu wonder how many lay alone.
On a old Christmas Eve on a seg far from home.
The very thought brought atea to my eye.
| dropped to my knees and started to cry.

The sail or awakened and | head aroughvoice.
"Santa, don®©t cryfor thislifeis my choice."
"Defend the seas thisday, So athers may rejoice”
The sallor rolled over and difted to Sleep.

| couldn®©t control it, | continued to weep.
| kept watch for hours, so silent, so till .
And we both shivered from the night©sald chill.
| didn©t want to leare on that cold, dark night.
This guardian of hona so willi ngto fight.
Then the sail or rolled over and with avoice soft and pue.

Whispered, "Carry on Santa, it©s Christmas and All is Secure!™

Onelook at my watch, and | knew he was right.
"Merry Christmas my friend,and to all agoaod night.”

It's time to solicit annual dues.
Now dor©t run away screaming!!

During this past yea, we alded
an additional 105 shipmates to our
roster. Additionally, we continued to
print, expand and improve the
"Turner Times', to keg the memory
of Turner alive and to let al of our
shipmates, and their families, know
the news of owr assciation. We
donit have to tell you that al these
efforts, along with the rest of our as-
sociation's business cost money.

The cost of printing (newdetters
and search postcards), supplies and
postage is this asoociation's largest
expense!l!  Our only sources of in-
come this yea will be from the
ship's store merchandise we sell, the
raffles held at the reunion and your
dues. We nedal your support to con-
tinue these efforts and preserve our
association!

Unlike other reunion groups, in
an effort to not exclude aayone who
wants to participate in our associa-
tion, we have chasen to keep ou $20
annual dues voluntary. We kee
ALL shipmates on ou mailing list,
send ALL of them the newsletter and
they are digible to attend reunions,
whether or not dues are paid.

Last yea only about 14% of the
shipmates on aur roster paid dues. If
we ae to continue our misson d
keeping Turner's memory alive, we
must reverse that trend!

So, dease unlock that checkbook
and mail your $20annual duesto our
Treasurer Mike Quinn at 15022 Hix
Street, Livonia, M1 48154. We know
many of you are on a fixed income
and others may have more than one
reunion association looking for dues.

We know many are on a fixed
income and have more than one asso-
ciation asking for dues. If $20istoo
much, send whatever you can so we
can continue to keep alive our collec-
tive memories of Turner.




Hope you and the troops enjoyed your trip badk to the Rhode Island
area Was pleased me meet you and Dick Shanaberger and some of the guys
who steamed to Mayport with me (K.D. BAILEY) badk on 16June 1959. I©m
sure that the trip back to the piers plus your visit to the JOSEPH P.
KENNEDY was a great time for al to relive those precious memories that
will never leave us.

Continued good fealth and luck to dl your shipmates. Hopefully we®ll
al get to med again some day but 1©m sure my part will be altte bit
wider. If you©re in charge of the TURNER NEWS, could you mention the
BAILEY web site? A lot of the folks asked me for the addressand | told
them to click onyour site - it©s there.

The addressis: http://home.ici.net/~cpopina/kdbailey.htm. Yoursin Loy-
alty, Protection and Service ERNIE PINA, NCC, USN-RET.

Hi,

Yes, Sorry abou misgng you at Battleship Cove. | was attending a fam-
ily gathering during the &ternoon. | am very glad , however, that you folks
came aoard DD-850as dhe represents what all of the Geaing are and were.
We have the Burke Destroyermen©s Museum aboard dedicated to all
DD©s.We ae airrently designing and huilding cases to dsplay artifacts and
plagues from various dips. If you know of any items your group hes, that
they would like on dsplay onthe DD-850as atribute to Turner, please let me
know and we can make arangements. Take care and glad to have you
aboard. Richard Angelini. Webmaster/Historian, Benson-Livermore dass
Destroyers at http://www.geocities.com/bensonclass/ Asdstant Curator, Bat-
tleship Cove Naval Park at http://www.battleshipcove.com Webmaster, USS
Joseph P. Kennedy Jr. DD850at http://www.geocities.com/j pk850/

Mr. Varley,

Recently my father, my two daughters and | were sitting aroundthe table
and my youngest daughter asked my father about the tattoos on his forearms.
He told her that he got them when he was in the Navy and had served on the
USSTurner. Over the years he has told me stories about when he was in the
service, but | can©t recall him ever telling me the name of thship he was on.
| looked at the list of men onyour web site but his was nhot among them. He
was born in 128 and | was born in 195, so | would think that he served in
the mid to late forties.

I don©t want to cdl him and ask a lot of questions becausdis birthday is
coming up in June and | thowght about surprising him by getting a picture of
the USSTurner to hang in hisstudy. Canyoutel meif he served onthisUSS
Turner and if so, where | could puchase apicture to be framed. His name
isUrbain S. Peaquet Jr.

Thanks for your help,
Darryl Pecquet

(Editor©s Note: We sent a gred picture e ectronically and Turnerman Reguet
has now been added to aur roster. Welcome aoard, again.)

By C. W. Closet

Incidents, events and occasions,
big and small stick in cur minds about
life on the TURNER. Write and tell us
about them. Don Pauly, Commanding
Officer (©6668) remembers:

The time they painted the GOOD-
RICH bow number on the TURNER to
sneak through the destroyer screen as a
raider during a fled exercise in the
Med to "sink” the aircraft carier - and
then bad wesather prevented changing it
back before entering port which com-
pletely mystified our foreign hdasts.
(Editors note: And how confused was
that returning liberty party?)

Getting underway on short notice
at night from Gitmo Bay on one boiler
to rescue a Haitian vessel in distress
when the destroyer with the "Ready
Duty" was nat ready.

A radar casuaty while on inde-
pendent surveillance misgon in the
estern Med far from any support,
which the Chief Enginee, LT. Mike
Dougherty, fixed with a gea he took
from the wardroom clock! He also
fixed the relief valve on a main feed
pump using a spring from his fishing
scde! This got the TURNER a COM-
SIXTHFLT commendation for
"Yankee Ingenuity." (The TURNER
TIMES can still hear the "WELL DO-
NES' ringing.)

Harassment by a Soviet destroyer
in the eastern Med who setup a alli-
sion situation, but gave way at the last
minute when the TURNER went to GQ
and put her big in-port fenders over the
side as a sign we would not be intimi-
dated. (Editors note: It wasn't the fend-
ers. It was the TURNER's "iron men"
with "iron will .")

"Gambling Nights" on board at sea
which were supervised by the Chiefs
who took a percent of each pot for a
charity fund enabling the TURNER to
beat every other destroyer in contribu-
tions. (Editors note: We checked the
Satute of Limitations in the UCMJ be-
fore publi shing this one!)




Final Roll Call

Buckman, Marcus
Cover, Albert
Cruise, Willi am
Danchanen, John
Heah, Dwayne
Lampley, Lendon
Longenedker, Harry
Lund, Paul

Maier, Eddie

59-60
44
60-65
44
67
60

62

We have leaned since our last issue
that these shipmates have answered
the cdl of the Supreme Commander:

MM FN
Slc
BT1
F2
MMC
CSsC
YM
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