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Why you ignored the cap-
tain's night orders. 
 
Forgetting to tell the captain 
(who is relaxing on the 
bridge) that two Air Force 
fighters are about to make 
low pass to, as the say in the 
Air Force, "look ‘er over." 

 
How the fuel oil got over the 
side. 
 
Why you lowered the motor 
whale boat before putting in 
the boat plugs. 
 
Why the starboard whip an-
tenna smokes every time the 
transmitter is in high power. 

 
W h y  t h e  B T 
(bathyothermograph) was 
dropped, but not connected to 
the winch. 
 
You may contribute to Imin's col-
umn. Send your unexplainables to: 
Imin, c/o Mel Edwards, 4711 
Bieker Road, Washington, MO 
63090 or email him at mel-
bet@fidnet.com. 

Pro vidence  an d  Seek o n k  
are  i n  the  w ak e and  Sav an-
nah  i s  dead  ahead.  So  w hil e  
w e sav or m em ories of the  9th  
reu nio n, w e can  rest assured  
that the  plannin g  for the  1 0th  
i s  w el l  u nder w ay .  W e m ust 
than k  the  y ear 2 0 0 0  A ssocia-
ti o n  off i cers  f or m ak in g  thi s  
year's  reu nion  a  w o n derf ul 
ex per i ence, w hi ch  it w as.  
A n d  w e need  to  than k  al l  
th ose  w h o  attended, m ak ing  
it the  seco n d  best attended  
reu nio n  so  far.  W hi l e  n ot as 
cl ose  at the  recent presiden-
ti al el ecti o n, it i s  nearl y  so.  
A t the  1 9 9 5  reunion  i n  V i r-
gini a  B each/N orfol k , w e  had  

7 7  shipm ates an d  a  total of 
1 5 0  atten d.  A t thi s  reu nio n, 
7 6  shipm ates attended  an d  a  
total of 1 4 6  atten ded  at least 
o ne  ev ent.  W O W , there  
w ere  T urner caps  ev ery -
w here! !  

W as Pro vidence/Seek o n k  
reu nio n  a  success?  Y o u  bet!  
I n  ev ery  w ay .  T he  to urs  to  
N ew port, B osto n, Prov idence  
an d  Fal l R i v er w ere  ex cel l ent 
i n  co ntent, sched ul i n g  and  
plan nin g.  T he  'i n  h otel ' 
ev ents  an d  f o o d  w ere  on  a  
par w it h  the  rest.  Co nse-
q uentl y , a  great ti m e w as  had  
by  all .  B ut, one  of the  best 
o utcom es i s  the  relati o nship  

dev elo ping  betw een  ship-
m ates w h o  did  n ot serv e  on  
the  ship  at the  sam e t im e and  
hav e  dev elo ped  fr i en dships  
w hi l e  atten din g  the  reu nio ns. 

N ex t year the  reunion  w il l  
be  i n  Sav an nah, G eorgia. T he  
dates are: Septem ber 1 2th  
thro u g h  the  1 6th.  A rr i v i ng  
o n  W ednesday  the  1 2th, de-
parti n g  o n  Su nday  the  1 6th.  
I t w il l be  held  at the  D eSoto  
H ilt o n  H otel . B lock  thi s  ti m e  
o ut o n  yo ur cal endar and  
m ak e yo ur trav el pl ans ear l y .  
I t is  to o  so o n  to  m ak e reser-
v ati o ns now , b ut pl an  o n  be-
i n g  i n  su nny  San  D iego  i n  
2 0 0 2. 
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By: Imin Trouble 
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Right now, I©m re-reading "Dear 
America-Letter Home From Viet-
nam" (Bernard Edelman, Ed., Pocket 
Books, Publishers.)  I just finished 
the section of letters written near the 
holidays: Thanksgiving, Christmas & 
New Years.  It made me remember 
my holidays in the Navy and aboard 
Turner. 

During my short 4 years in ser-
vice, I never spent one holiday at 
home.  In 1966, my first Christmas 
was aboard Turner. She had just 
come back from a Med cruise and 
most of the old hands were gone on 
leave.  1967 was also spent aboard 
Turner, this time anchored in the har-
bor at Naples, Italy.  I had just made 
DC3 and was showing off my new 
"Crow."  One year later, we were 
docked in Piraeus, Greece, having 
just returned from an "interesting" 
deployment with the USS Dyess into 
the Black Sea.  Made a bit of news 
on that one. 

My final 8 months found me as-
signed to the USS Thomas J. Gary, 
DER-326, electronics surveillance 
ship par excellence.  We spent 
Christmas in home port in Key West.  
Certainly not like my holidays in 
Chicago.  Where©s all the snow?? 

 On Turner, I do remember 
fondly the decorations and Christmas 
Cards taped to bulkheads.  The Aft 
berthing compartment under mount 
53 really did it right with a cardboard 
fireplace and all.  Chief Bell , dressed 
as Santa, was a real treat.  Even with 
all that, I really missed home and 
family. 

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

 
                           — Pete 
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For those who didn’ t attend 
this year’s reunion, a Turner Re-
union Memory book with photos 
and other interesting material is 
available.  To order, send $20 or 
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., Macungie, PA 
18062.  Ph: (610) 398-0145.   
 
Turner baseball caps embroidered 
with Turner logo are $12. 
 
Up-to-date rosters are $4. 
 
Mesh polo shirts embroidered 
with Turner logo.  Colors are Red, 
White or Navy Blue.  Sizes S to 2 
XL.  M to L come with a pocket.  
XL and over has no pocket.  Cost 
is $35. 
 
NEW ITEM:  Sweat Shirts em-
broidered with Turner logo.  Col-
ors are Navy Blue or Silver Gray.  
Sizes S to 2 XL.  Cost is $40. 
 
All it ems are postpaid. 
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The TURNER Reunion Associa-
tion remains in good hands.  After a 
very successful year at the helm, our 
President, Peter Varley (©66-©69) has 
been elected to steer us for a second 
term.  He will again be assisted by 
able and experienced oarsmen.  Dick 
Shanaberger (©51-©55), Secretary; 
Mike Quinn (©56-©59), Treasurer, and 
Carl Ackerman (©51-©55), Chaplain & 
Ship©s Store Manager will all con-
tinue to serve the association in these 
off ices. 

The by-laws were also changed 
to provide for enhanced succession 
of elected off icials and to improve 
their effectiveness.  To provide for 
ample succession, we decided to 
elect two Vice Presidents, therefore 
we now have First and Second Vice 
Presidents.  The two new hands are 
Dave Bodendorf (©57-©59) as First 
Vice President and Tim Fesig (©65-
©69) as  Second Vice President. 

We also changed the terms of all 
elected Presidents and Vice Presi-
dents to  two years which gives these 
off icers more time to make needed 
changes and implement improve-
ments. 

 The association off icers have a 
big job preparing for the 10th reun-
ion in Savannah, Georgia.  We wish 
them the best and thank them for 
their will ingness to serve.  However, 
we can help.  The reunion associa-
tion is becoming quite a large organi-
zation, 1032 members as of October 
2000. The effort to manage it is 
growing, as is the expense.  Cur-
rently only about twenty percent of 
those of us on the TURNER TIMES 
maili ng list are paying dues.  It 
would help greatly if we had more 
dues paying members. 
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A young sailor serving on the 
USS KIDD (DDG-993) re-
cently had this to say.  "My 
whole attitude has changed 
since I enlisted.  I©ve learned to 
take li fe seriously and do my 
best at every job I do.  I©ve also 
learned to li sten, take orders 
and pay attention to detail ."  
Didn©t we all !! 
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When I joined the Navy I was amazed to find out that there was an above and a below, 
but no upstairs or downstairs.  The barracks had a deck and overhead that looked just 
li ke a floor and ceili ng.  How odd, I thought.  Even stranger was my discovery that a 
Yeoman did not sit in the back of the boat and call out yo, yo, yo, or that a Fire Con-
trolman didn©t fight fires, and worse, that all these men were some other guys mate.  It 
was surprising to me that "avast" had nothing to do with size and that it meant stop.  
But, oddest of all , was discovering that the head was the bathroom and not 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. 
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If you remember, we ran this photo last issue.  At 
the recent reunion, Jerry Weitz (©51-©53) had a dif-
ferent perspective to share.  Jerry believes these are 
not DD-648 shipmates, but members of his 1951 
Great Lakes Boot Camp Company 811.  Here are 
the names he assigns to the faces.  Top Row, left to 
right: Unknown (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.  I 
think he©s got something here.   Any other opinions 
out there.  Let us hear from you. 
—Photo Courtesy of Janet Macfie Elfers 
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Alfred W. Duer ig, RT2, ’45-‘46 
These memor ies are continued 

from the last issue. 
 

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

The trip to Japan wasn©t without 
excitement.  In the Western Pacific, 
we encountered a severe typhoon and 
spent several days tossing around 
with rolls of 30 to 45 degrees, and 
once a recorded maximum of 55.  
The ship suffered only minor damage 
(loss of life rafts and other items on 
deck), and we were too scared to be 
seasick.  It wasn©t possible to serve 
meals, so we just ate sandwiches to 
the extent that we could eat anything.  
Particularly disturbing was the fact 
that a year earlier to the day, in ex-
actly the same area, a typhoon sank 
three U.S. destroyers, with only 12 
survivors out of nearly 1,000 sailors 
on the three ships.  In our destroyer 
squadron (12 ships), the typhoon did 
cause fatalities - five men were 
washed overboard and lost - but none 
on our ship. 

Christmas and New Years Day 
and the first part of 1946 were spent 
in Japan.  I©m not sure just what our 
Turner©s mission was there.  Before 
the surrender, we had been scheduled 
to take part in the planned November 
invasion of the Japanese mainland, 
and possibly it was just too much 
trouble to change our orders.  More 
li kely, we were there to show an 
American presence in a defeated 

country, and with our arrival, the vet-
erans of the actual battles could re-
turn home.  Through various drill s, 
we kept the ship in a state of battle 
readiness for whatever might come 
up - the world was a very uncertain 
place in 1945-46. 

We had brief liberty periods 
ashore, but were cautioned to be very 
wary of the Japanese - no one was 
sure they could be trusted.  As it 
turned out, I never heard of anyone 
having any problems in this regard.  
Some of us newer arrivals were em-
barrassed at the conduct of some of 
the combat veterans, who had no 
doubt 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 around 
and rude behavior toward Japanese 
civilians, especially against men who 
might have been in their army. 

Japan itself was in desperate con-
dition.  In Yokohama and Yokosuka, 
there were hardly any buildings still 
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 condition, although the Ginza 
district and the area around the Impe-
rial Palace looked largely undam-
aged.  Nagoya was almost com-
pletely flattened.  About a dozen 
badly damaged buildings were still 
standing.  Perhaps the most shocking 
was Kobe, a city in a pretty setting at 
the foot of a mountain.  Approaching 
the harbor, it seemed to be intact - 
high rise buildings and others ap-
peared undamaged.  Closer in we 
could see the true situation - the city 
had been firebombed and totally 
burned out - only the masonry walls 
remained.  However, the suburban 
areas were relatively undamaged, 
and I got to see some of that while 
serving on shore patrol duty.  Here 

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

Despite the almost total physical 
destruction of the cities, the people 
seemed healthy and reasonably well 
dressed, except for badly worn shoes.  
Many women wore bright, new-
looking kimonos, others wore West-
ern style clothing.  There was no mo-
tor vehicle traffic other than US army 
trucks, but 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 all pedestrian traffic regu-
lations, and all the policemen could 
do was to bow politely. 

There was nothing that could be 
called social life while in Japan.  We 
were cautioned not to buy food or 
drink and to stay away from the 
women - and almost everyone fol-
lowed these admonitions.  Rumors 
(probably promoted by Navy authori-
ties) circulated about a sailor who©d 
been poisoned, or went blind from 
wood alcohol, or caught a unique and 
incurable venereal disease.  The 
“victims” were always from some 
other ship or squadron so the stories 
couldn©t be verified, and we stopped 
believing them, but remained careful. 

The closest we came 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 out 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 local orchestra, which 
seemed to know all the current hit 
tunes we were famili ar with.  I espe-
cially remember the band©s vocalist 
singing “My Blue Heaven” in almost 
perfect English, but 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 spent trying to teach 
them a few words of English, espe-
cially the words to the songs the 
band was playing.  They seemed to 
learn very quickly.  We enjoyed the 
evening, but were somewhat embar-
rassed by the actions of a few sailors 
who tried to destroy what little of the 
building was left undamaged, and 
who seemed to enjoy teaching the 
girls English words which they©d be 
better off not knowing. 

On the ship, we had a close-knit 
group of 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-
son, “Dom” Dominecki, John Gould, 
Emanuel Axiotis, Jack Reed, and 
myself. 

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

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

good working order and we had little 
to do except after the occasional gun-
nery practices, which we dreaded - 
the vibration invariably knocked out 
a number of vacuum tubes and con-
nections, and we©d have a busy cou-
ple of days. 

We li ved quite well aboard ship.  
Despite the extremely cramped quar-
ters on a destroyer, more so on ours, 
because as flagship we carried extra 
personnel - the radio technicians had 
a relatively spacious workshop, 
which became our lounge where we 
spent all our time.  Once, while trou-
bleshooting a radar problem, we 
traced the power wiring through a 
junction box located in the officers© 
pantry.  We sampled some of the 
goodies in their refrigerator, and sub-
sequently found many excuses to 
check that junction box, going in 
with empty toolboxes, and coming 
out with them filled with fruit, cakes, 
jams, and other delicacies not avail-
able to the enlisted men.  The offi-
cers became aware of this, but we 
also kept their personal radios in re-
pair, so nothing was said and every-
one was happy. 

In February, our homeport was 
changed from Nagoya to Kobe.  
Even though Kobe was as badly de-
stroyed as Nagoya, there was much 
more evidence in Kobe of rebuilding 
effort.  I was assigned shore patrol 
duty several times, and in the process 
got to see a fair 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 or Wakayama be-
fore returning to Kobe.  Since ours 
was one of the first radar picket ships 
to reach the western Pacific, these 
exercises were usually designed to 
test our radar counter-measures 
equipment, which was my specialty. 
This got me lots of attention - more 
than I wanted when the equipment 
wasn©t working right, which was of-

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

Keeping the ship©s electronic 
equipment in working order was 
sometimes a physical as well as a 
mental challenge.  I recall an occa-
sion when our very large SP radar 
antenna needed attention while we 
were at sea.  This required climbing 
up a ladder mounted on the side of 
the tripod mast.  With the ship rolling 
from side to side, I©d climb a few 
steps, and then as the ship rolled one 
way, my feet would leave the ladder 
and I©d hang on with my arms until i t 
returned to a vertical position.  I©d 
then quickly take a few more steps, 
and when it rolled the other way I©d 
be jammed tightly against the ladder.  
Reaching the top, I 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 cryptog-
raphy machine needed fixing.  Our 
lead technician, Don Kelley, had 
handled this in the past, but he©d been 
transferred and I was now the senior 
technician.  I©d had no training in this 
equipment, but agreed to give it a try.  
When I asked to see the instruction 
manual; I was turned down because 
it was classified top secret, and I 
lacked the necessary clearance.  I 
told Captain Rittenhouse that there 
was no hope of my being able to re-
pair the machine without access to 
the book so after some hesitation, he 
violated the rules and let me see it - 
but he made sure he was right there 
looking over my shoulder the whole 
time.  Fortunately, the problem was 
easily solved - simply a broken wire 
connection. 

 
 

Stay Tuned for the final install-
ment in our next newsletter!!  
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‘Twas the night before Christmas, he lived in a crowd. 

In a 40 man berthing, with shipmates so loud. 
I had come down the exhaust stack with presents to give. 

And to see just who in this rack did live. 
I looked all about, a strange sight did I see. 

No tinsel, no presents, not even a tree. 
No stockings were hung, just a boot close at hand. 
On the bulkhead hung pictures of far distance land. 
He had medals and badges and awards of all kind. 

And a sober thought came into my mind. 
For this place was different, it was so dark and dreary. 

I'd found the house of a sailor, at once I could see clearly.  
The sailor lay sleeping, silent and alone. 
Curled up in his rack, dreaming of home. 

The face was so gentle, the room in such disorder. 
Not how I pictured a United States Sailor. 

Was this the hero whom I saw on TV? 
Defending his country so we could be free? 
I realized the famili es that I saw this night. 

Owed their li ves to these sailors who were willing to fight. 
Soon round the world, the children would play. 

And grownups would celebrate a bright Christmas Day. 
They all enjoyed freedom each month of the year. 

Because of the sailors, like the one lying here. 
I couldn©t help but wonder how many lay alone. 

On a cold Christmas Eve on a sea, far from home. 
The very thought brought a tear to my eye. 
I dropped to my knees and started to cry. 

The sailor awakened and I heard a rough voice. 
"Santa, don©t cry, for this li fe is my choice." 

"Defend the seas this day,  So others may rejoice." 
The sailor rolled over and drifted to sleep. 
I couldn©t control it , I continued to weep. 
I kept watch for hours, so silent, so still . 

And we both shivered from the night©s cold chill . 
I didn©t want to leave on that cold, dark night. 

This guardian of honor so willi ng to fight. 
Then the sailor rolled over and with a voice soft and pure. 

Whispered, "Carry on Santa, it©s Christmas and All i s Secure!" 
One look at my watch, and I knew he was right. 

"Merry Christmas my friend, and to all a good night." 
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It's time to solicit annual dues.  
Now don©t run away screaming!! 

During this past year, we added 
an additional 105 shipmates to our 
roster.  Additionally, we continued to 
print, expand and improve the  
"Turner Times", to keep the memory 
of Turner alive and to let all of our 
shipmates, and their famili es, know 
the news of our association.  We 
don't have to tell you that all these 
efforts, along with the rest of our as-
sociation's business, cost money.  

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

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

Last year only about 14% of the 
shipmates on our roster paid dues.  If 
we are to continue our mission of 
keeping Turner's memory alive, we 
must reverse that trend! 

So, please unlock that checkbook 
and mail your $20 annual dues to our 
Treasurer Mike Quinn at 15022 Hix 
Street, Livonia, MI 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 $20 is too 
much, send whatever you can so we 
can continue to keep alive our collec-
tive memories of Turner. 
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Hope you and the troops enjoyed your trip back 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) back on 16 June 1959.  I©m 
sure that the trip back to the piers plus your visit to the JOSEPH P. 
KENNEDY was a great time for all to relive those precious memories that 
will never leave us. 

  Continued good health and luck to all your shipmates.  Hopefully we©ll 
all get to meet again some day but I©m sure my part will be a little 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 address and I told 
them to click on your site - it©s there. 

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

 
 
Hi, 

Yes, Sorry about missing you at Battleship Cove.  I was attending a fam-
ily gathering during the afternoon.  I am very glad , however, that you folks 
came aboard DD-850 as she represents what all of the Gearing are and were. 
We have the Burke Destroyermen©s Museum aboard dedicated to all 
DD©s.  We are currently designing and building cases to display artifacts and 
plaques from various ships.  If you know of any items your group has, that 
they would like on display on the DD-850 as a tribute to Turner, please let me 
know and we can make arrangements.  Take care and glad to have you  
aboard. Richard Angelini.  Webmaster/Historian, Benson-Livermore class 
Destroyers at http://www.geocities.com/bensonclass/  Assistant Curator, Bat-
tleship Cove Naval Park at http://www.battleshipcove.com  Webmaster, USS 
Joseph P. Kennedy Jr. DD850 at http://www.geocities.com/jpk850/ 

 
 
Mr. Varley, 
 

Recently my father, my two daughters and I were sitting around the 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 
USS Turner.  Over the years he has told me stories about when he was in the 
service, but I can©t recall him ever telling me the name of the ship he was on.  
I looked at the li st of men on your web site but his was not among them.  He 
was born in 1928 and I was born in 1955, so I would think that he served in 
the mid to late forties. 

I don©t want to call him and ask a lot of questions because his birthday is 
coming up in June and I thought about surprising him by getting a picture of 
the USS Turner to hang in his study.  Can you tell me if he served on this USS 
Turner and if so, where I could purchase a picture to be framed.  His name 
is Urbain S. Pecquet Jr. 
 
Thanks for your help, 
Darryl Pecquet 
 
(Editor©s Note:  We sent a great picture electronically and Turnerman Pecquet 
has now been added to our roster.  Welcome aboard, again.) 
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By C. W. Closet 
 

Incidents, events and occasions, 
big and small stick in our minds about 
li fe on the TURNER.  Write and tell us 
about them.  Don Pauly, Commanding 
Off icer (©66-©68) remembers: 

The time they painted the GOOD-
RICH bow number on the TURNER to 
sneak through the destroyer screen as a 
raider during a fleet exercise in the 
Med to "sink" the aircraft carrier - and 
then bad weather prevented changing it 
back before entering port which com-
pletely mystified our foreign hosts. 
(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 not ready. 

A radar casualty while on inde-
pendent surveill ance mission in the 
eastern Med far from any support, 
which the Chief Engineer, LT. Mike 
Dougherty, fixed with a gear he took 
from the wardroom clock!  He also 
fixed the relief valve on a main feed 
pump using a spring from his fishing 
scale!  This got the TURNER a COM-
SI X THFL T commendat i on f or 
"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 coll i-
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 
Statute of Limitations in the UCMJ be-
fore publishing this one!) 
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Final Roll Call  
We have learned since our last issue 
that these shipmates have answered 
the call of the Supreme Commander: 
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The U. S .S. Turner Reunion Association is a non-profit organization dedicated to locating 
and keeping us in contact with our former shipmates.  The Association Off icers are: 

The Turner Times is published periodically, by the dedicated staff members shown below, to 
help communicate Association news and facilit ate the sharing of memories.  Suggestions and 
items of interest can be submitted to either of us.  Originals will be returned, if requested.  
               Staff Coordinator                                             Editor /Publisher 
               Mel Edwards (©57-©59)                                      Pete Varley (©66-©69) 
               1431 Bieker Road                                             202 Shadowbend Drive 
               Washington, MO 63090                                   Wheeling, IL 60090 
               Phone: (636) 239-8960                                     Phone: (847) 808-0460 
               E-mail: melbet@fidnet.com                             E-mail: Peter_Varley@msn.com 

President Pete Varley (©66-©69) Secretary  Dick Shanaberger (©51-©55) 

1st Vice President Dave Bodendorf (©57-©59) Treasurer   Mike Quinn (©56-©59) 

2nd Vice President Tim Fesig (©65-©69) Chaplain Carl Ackerman (©51-©55) 

 

Buckman, Marcus 59-60 MMFN 

Cover, Albert 44 S1c 

Cruise, Willi am 60-65 BT1 

Danchanen, John 44 F2 

Heath, Dwayne 67 MMC 

Lampley, Lendon 60 CSC 

Longenecker, Harry  YM 

Lund, Paul 62 QMSN 

Maier, Eddie   
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U.S.S. Turner Reunion Association 
2130 Salisbury Street 
York, PA 17404-1013 
Website http://members.aol.com/turn834/tom/ 
 
Forwarding And 
Address Correction 
Requested 

MOVED ????  If you have moved, plan to do so, changed your telephone number, or have any change of status, please drop a note to Dick 
Shanaberger at 2130 Salisbury St., York, PA 17404-1013, or FAX him at 717-764-4728.  Stay in touch: we don©t want to lose you! 
 
ASSOCIATION DUES — Although dues are voluntary, we could use your help.  Look at your mailing label.  If "Dues Paid" appears under 
your name, your dues are paid.  If not, and you want to pay them, send $20 to Mike Quinn at 15022 Hix Street, Livonia, MI 48154.  (Dues paid 
after December, 2000 will be reflected on the next label)  

FIRST CLASS MAIL 

 


