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I t seem s as i f  w e  j ust 
put one reunion  to  bed  an d  
another one beck ons us.  
A s usual , y our A ssociati on  
off i cers  have  done  i t again.  
W i th  the  help  of Cobble-
stone Connections, thi s  re-
union  i s shaping  up  to  be  
the  equal of those past.  
N ow  al l you  hav e to  do  i s  
show  up  i n  droves as you  
did  f or our recent Prov i -
dence  reunion.  W i th  your 
help, w e can  exceed  the  at-
tendance of 146  set last 
year, but al so  beat the  m ark  
of  1 5 0  atten dees  w e  
reached  at N orf ol k  i n  1995.  
H ere's a  l i tt l e  to  w het y our 
appeti tes. 

Sav annah  w as f ounded  
in  1733  by  B rit i sh  G eneral 
Jam es Edw ard  O glethorpe.  
H e designed  a  ci ty  based  
on  a  gr id  of  broad  thor-
oughf ares, braided  at regu-
lar interv al s  w it h  spacious 
publ i c  squares.  O ne of our 
tr i ps w i l l take us on  a  tour 
of the  hi stor i c  di str i ct 
w here  w e w i ll see  ex qui -

si tel y  restored  hom es, m ag-
ni f i cent ol d  churches, 21  
lush  green  publ i c  squares 
and  elaborate  m on um ents.  
D uring  thi s tour, w e w i l l 
hav e lunch  at the  A rt G al -
lery  and  al so  vi si t the  
M ighty  E ighth  M useum  of 
the  E ighth  A i r  Force. 

A nother attraction  i s the  
Sav annah  R i ver.  W e w i ll 
begin  that tour by  boarding  
open  ai r trol l ey s that w i l l 
take us to  R i v erstreet.  
T here, w e w i ll board  R i ver 
Q ueen  w here  w e w i ll be  
served  a  l unch  buff et an d  
enjoy  a  one and  a  hal f  hour 
tour up  and  dow n  the   
r i ver.  For those  w i thout 
sealegs, there  i s the  tour of 
the  L ow  Country  and  H i l -
ton  H ead   tak ing  place that 
sam e day . 

For those i nterested  i n  
shopping, there  w i ll be  
transportation  to  the  D ari en  
O utlet.  I f  y ou  have  a  m ore  
nauti cal persuasion, that 
tour w i ll continue and  ar-
ri ve  at K ing's B ay  N aval 

Subm arine B ase.  H ere  w e  
w i ll be  able  to  tak e w alk -
ing  tours through  an  O hio-
class/T r ident ball i sti c  m is-
si le  su bm arine and  al so  
tour the  T rident T raini ng  
Faci l i ty .  T he O hio-cl ass/
T r ident subm arines are  the  
largest and  am ong  the qui -
etest nuclear pow ered  sub-
m arines ever built .  T he  
T ridents each  carry  24  m is-
si les and  these boats, i n  to-
tal , carry  50  percent of the  
U .S. Strategic  w arheads. 

Just a  w ord  about the  
hotel .  W e w i l l be  stay in g  
at the  H il ton  Sav annah  D e-
Soto.  T hi s v enue i s sit u-
ated  in  the  histor i c  di str i ct 
and  has 246  guest room s, a  
pool , heal th  club, tennis  f a-
ci l i t i es and  f ine  restaurants. 

A l l i n  al l , thi s sho uld  be  
a  m em orable  reunion!!   
Reserve those dates now  
and  plan  to  attend  our tenth  
reu nion  f rom  Septem ber 
12th  through  the  16th.  See  
you  there! !  
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For those who didn’ t attend 
this year’s reunion, a Turner 
Reunion Memory book with 
photos and other interesting 
material is available.  To or-
der, 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 embroi-
dered with Turner logo are 
$16. (Sorry, inflation has hit 
us again!! ) 
 
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.  All sizes 
come with a pocket.  Cost is 
$35. 
 
NEW ITEM:  Sweat Shirts 
embroidered with Turner logo.  
Colors are Navy Blue or Silver 
Gray.  Sizes S to 2 XL.  Cost 
is $40. 
 
All items are postpaid.  Please 
make check payable to Carl L. 
Ackerman.  (Carl, we©re doing 
an audit later!! ) 
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Hello to all again.  We©re 
flying high with all the plan-
ning for this year©s reunion.  At 
first, I wasn©t sure I would have 
the time for everything that 
was needed: completing this 
newsletter, creating the agenda, 
planning the trips, arranging 
for the submarine base to let us 
tour.  All those things take 
time, but , of course, fate 
played its hand.  Yep, I©m un-
employed AGAIN!!  

After one and a half years 
of employment as a Director of 
Human Resources, I got 
canned because I told the 
owner and president that it was 
probably a bad idea for him to 
curse a blue streak at the em-
ployees whenever he got mad.  
He had a mouth worse than any 
Master Chief I ever met, but he 
had a reason.  He was ARMY. 

 I also tried to explain that a 
turnover rate of 58% was not 
normal for this or any com-
pany, and that I had to hire 47 
people last year into a company 
of 83 just to keep even.  Need-
less to say, my honesty and 
wisdom were not appreciated.  
So be it.  I have mixed emo-
tions, to say the least. 

As usual, I take the winding 
road to make my point.  In 
1999, I was thrill ed to know 
that my old buddy from the 
Turner, Patrick Zaczyk, (Zac), 
was going to be in Chicago for 
a conference.  Together, Zac 
and I had played guitars, gone 
on liberty and spent a lot of 
time talking on the fantail .  We 

had not seen each other in over 
30 years.  When we finally met 
again, it was apparent that this 
friendship and bond of being 
shipmates was as strong as 
ever.   

Then last year, Zac got 
canned after devoting many 
years to his company.  When I 
could, I sent Zac job listings 
and  words of encouragement.  
I, possibly, also sent a few un-
needed words regarding the in-
tricacies of searching for a job, 
as if I were an expert.  We kept 
in touch and I was rooting for 
him and his family all the way.  
I also volunteered anything I 
could offer to help him out.  
After all , I needed to pay back 
all those great spaghetti dinners 
I had at his house when we 
were stationed on Turner.  At 
that time, I was still a single 
sailor, while he was, and stil l 
is, married to the lovely Liz. 

Now it©s my turn at unem-
ployment and guess who is 
there for me with prayers, 
words of encouragement and 
offers of help?  Yep, it©s Zac.  
It©s good to know that your 
shipmates are there for you.  
Other things in li fe may come 
and go: jobs, health, wealth,  
but your shipmates are there 
for you.  Remember that when 
you decide if you are coming to 
this year©s reunion.  Thanks, 
Zac.  Smooth Seas and Safe 
Harbors. 

 
 
                            — Pete 
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Editors Note — Here are the definitive last words about the photo below, with apologies to Jerry Weitz. 
 
Hi Pete: 
Received the most welcomed newsletter.   The one sailor in the photo was my brother, Ed Maier and the one below him is Marty 
Padden.  I found out from Marty just lately that the picture was taken during Boot Camp days in the early 40©s.   I also heard from 
Art Fredenburg (Cali fornia); he was in the photo and was also on the DD-648.  I heard from these two guys after the photo was in 
the newsletter. I knew Marty for many, many years, but we lost contact. Through the photo and the newsletter we were able to 
contact each other again.  
 
Take care,  
Janet Macfie Elfers 
 
Dear Editor: 
Sorry about that Chief.  The men in the picture are all from DD-648.  Harry Longenecker Y2c was a good friend and we were in 
contact until he left us a couple of years ago.  They are all men from C Division and I was in Gunnery Div..  All the faces are fa-
miliar but I cannot put names to them at this late date. 
 
Arthur D. Fredenburg, FC2c, ©43-©44 
 
Dear Pete: 
The photo was taken by my future wife in November, 1942 on Howard St. in 
Evanston, Illi nois.  At the time, we eight sailors were on weekend liberty 
from Navy School at Northwestern University in Evanston.  Eddie Maier, 
myself and Marty Padden were later assigned to the new destroyer, USS 
Turner, DD-648, built in the Federal Shipyard at Kearny, NJ.  About a year 
ago, I received a phone call from Janet Elfers asking if I was the shipmate 
who came with her uncle, Eddie Maier, whenever our ship was in its home-
port of Brooklyn Navy Yard.  I mailed her information regarding Eddie, who 
did not survive the sinking of Turner in January, 1944.  I hope this clarifies 
the photo information.  
 
Former Y2c of DD-648, Marty Padden 
 

—Photo Courtesy of Janet Macfie Elfers 
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A l f r ed  W . D u er i g, R T 2, ’ 45-‘ 46 
 

T h is i s t h e f inal i n stall m en t 
of M r . D u er ig©s m em or ies. 

 
O n  M arch  14, 1 9 4 6  w e re-

turned  to  T ok yo  B ay w here  
w e©d  started  our Japanese  to ur 
three  mo nths ear l i er.  H ere  w e 
m ade preparatio ns to  return  to  
the  U . S.  O n  M arch  24  w e  be-
gan  our tr i p  eastw ard, escort-
i n g  the  battl eshi p  I ow a al o ng  
w it h  el even  other destroyers.  
A f ter a  bri ef  sto p  at Eniw etok  
I sl an d, w e  crossed  the I nterna-
ti o nal D ate  L i ne  on  Su n day, 
A pri l 1  (a  date  that occurred  
tw i ce).  T here w as a  bi t of 
grumbli n g  because  the  seco nd  
A pri l 1  w as not classi f i ed  as a  
" n o  w ork "  day.  A t that t ime, 
w e  heard  that a  major earth-
q uak e  off  A lask a  had  sent a  gi -
ant ti dal w av e i n  our di rectio n.  
W e al so  heard  radi o  broadcasts 
fr om  the  U . S., w here  W al ter 
W inchel l , i n  hi s  usual d o om  
an d  gl o om  v oi ce, reported  that 
the f ate  of scores of shi ps at 
sea  w as u nkn ow n.  W e di d  al l 
w e  co uld  to  prepare, an d  f or a  
number of  h ours there  w as 
m uch  ap prehension  -  b ut as it 
turned  out, other than  some  
v ery ro u g h  seas, w e w eren©t af-
f ected.  I t di d  go  past us, h ow -
ev er, an d  i nf l i cted  severe dam-
age and  caused  h undreds of 
deaths i n  H i l o, H aw ai i .  A f ter 
an  u nscheduled  sto p  at M id-
w ay I sl an d  to  let a  ser io usl y i l l 
sai l or off the  shi p  (b u b o nic  
pl ag ue w as suspected, but it  
turned  out not to  be  the  case), 
w e  arri v ed  i n  Pearl H arb or on  
A pri l 4.  T here  w e w ere  placed  
i n  a  tw o-day q uaranti ne (no  
l i berty) u nti l the i l l sai l or©s ail -
m en t  w as  d i ag n osed  as 
m um ps. 

W e spent the nex t couple  of 

m o nths at Pearl H arbor.  T he 
T urner w as prepari ng  to  par-
t i ci pate  i n  the  B i k ini atom  
bomb  tests - these w ere to  be 
the f i rst atom ic  explosio ns 
si nce th ose that en ded  the w ar 
i n  H i roshima and  N agasak i .  
T he  tests  w ere  scheduled  f or 
Jul y, an d  many m em bers of 
o ur crew , i ncl u di ng  m e, w ere  
scheduled  f or di scharge  bef ore  
that.  I ncenti v es w ere of f ered  
to  stay o n.  I  w as prom ised  a  
promoti o n  to  f i rst class petty  
of f i cer i f  I ©d  ex tend  by a  f ew  
m o nths - but I w asn©t i nter-
ested.  I  w anted  sum m er at 
home, an d  al so  w anted  to  be 
sure of starti ng  back  at col l ege 
i n  September. 

T he  T urner spent most of 
A pri l i n  p ort at Pearl H arbor, 
alt hou gh  there w ere  some o ne  
an d  tw o  day ex erci ses at sea.  
N o ne  of thi s sea time  w as v ery  
pl easant.  O nce again  w e  w ere 
desi gnated  as a  f l agship, and  
the Com mo d ore  w e had  aboard  
as f l ag  off i cer w as a  real sti ck -
l er f or N av y reg ulati ons -  dress 
u ni f orms, f ormal i nspecti o ns, 
ex tra  w atches - al l thi ngs 
w hi ch  the destroyer N av y 
d oesn©t usual l y  enco u nter .  
A l so, much  of our crew  w as 
bein g  rotated  h ome f or di s-
charge and  replaced  w it h  un-
trai ned  recrui ts, so  those of us 
w h o  remained  had  to  d o  w hat 
trai ni ng  w e co uld.  W it h  the 
green  crew , w e di d  po orl y i n  
the  f l eet exerci ses.  O ur shi p  
w as theoreti cal l y " su n k"  w i th  
all han ds l ost sev eral ti mes.  
H ow ev er, the g o od  new s w as 
that I ©d  n ow  been  gi ven  M ay 
1 4  as a  f i rm  date  w hen  I ©d  be 
sent of f  the shi p  f or di scharge. 

T w o  days bef ore  I l ef t the 
T urner, a  v ery di sturbin g  ev ent 
occurred.  O ne  of our shi p©s 
q uartermasters, a  rather pl eas-

ant yo u n g  man  nam ed  A lex  
(n ot sure w hether that©s a  f i rst 
or l ast name) came to  m e w hil e  
I  w as o n  w atch  an d  ask ed  to  
see m y g u n  (a  45  cal i ber pi s-
tol ) .  H e  di d n©t n ormal l y  stan d  
securi ty w atches, so  f or him  
the g un  w as a  novel ty.  I  
han ded  the g un  to  hi m  af ter 
caref ul l y u nl oading  i t (as 
saf ety reg ulati ons req ui red).  
H e  played  w it h  the gu n  f or a  
w hil e, and  I  sh ow ed  hi m  how  
the  saf ety catches w ork ed, i n-
cl u din g  the o ne w hi ch  prev ents 
the  g un  fr om  f i r i ng  i f  you  h old  
it to  yo ur ow n  head.  H e  then  
ask ed  me to  gi v e him  the am-
m u niti o n  cl i p, b ut I  ref used.  A  
f ew  h ours l ater, w hen  an other 
petty of f i cer had  tak en  o ver the 
w atch  f rom  me, A lex  w ent 
thro u gh  the same routine.  T his 
t ime  i t w as han ded  to  him  
l oaded, and  he im mediatel y  
deacti v ated  the saf ety, put it to  
hi s head, and  k i l l ed  hi msel f .  
T hi s  al l hap pened  in  broad  
dayli g ht o n  deck  i n  fr ont of 
d ozens of w i tnesses, n ot i n-
cl udin g  me.  I  w as ash ore  at 
the  time.  I became part of  the 
ensuing  i n vesti gati on  because 
of the  i nstructi o ns I ©d  gi v en, 
b ut si nce  I ©d  unloaded  the  gun  
bef ore  gi v i ng  i t to  him , I  w as 
n ot charged.  M y i nstructi ons 
o n  disabl i ng  the saf ety w ere  
co nsidered  just routine  educa-
ti on.  T he man  w h o  gav e  hi m  
the l oaded  g un  w as held  f or 
f urther i n vesti gati o n  an d  si nce 
I  l ef t the shi p  tw o  days later, I  
nev er l earned  w hat the o ut-
come w as.  T he  general o pi n-
i o n  w as that A l ex  had  been  de-
sp o n dent because  hi s  gi r l 
f r i en d  had  brok en  up  w it h  hi m  
a  f ew  days bef ore, an d  he©d 
been  pl annin g  sui ci de al l that 
t ime. 
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I write a monthly column for a 
newspaper here in the Warren, 
Ohio area and thought I would use 
the reunion trip as my subject.  I 
write a lot about my travels. 

  
My husband and I went to his 

ship reunion last month. Here is a 
li ttle explanation of how ship reun-
ions work.  The USS Turner, a de-
stroyer, was commissioned in 1945 
and de-commissioned in 1969. Any 
one who served aboard during her 
24 years of active duty is welcome 
to come to the reunions. Many 
members of the first crew were as-
signed before she had been ac-
cepted by the Navy and are called 
"plank owners". My husband was a 
plank owner and went aboard in 
Maine. After the construction crew 
took her on a "shakedown" cruise 
to Boston, more sailors came 
aboard and there were more wait-
ing in Norfolk, so even all the 
plank owners don't know each 
other. Some of the men were career 
Navy and served aboard many 
ships.   These men try to alternate 
different reunions each year but 
Jack was only on this one ship dur-
ing his time in the Navy.  

The wives enjoy the reunions 
because we see a lot of the country, 
including a different port each year. 
Jack and I have been to Norfolk, 
VA and Mayport, FL but we 
missed the trip to that well -known 
port of Las Vegas.  

This year it was Providence and 
Boston and Battleship Cove in Fall 
River, MA.. We spent the day 
sight-seeing on a bus with a guide, 
and then do something social with 
the entire group most evenings. 

The first day was "Newport, 
America's first resort" and we 
started with an inside tour of Cor-

nelius Vanderbilt II 's 70 room 
"summer cottage" built as a retreat 
for his large family. It seemed to 
me that they didn't know what to 
spend their money on next, it was 
so ostentatious. There were com-
plete gilded rooms, built in France 
and then shipped here and recon-
structed. And it was only one man-
sion of many in the area. This was 
the age of expansion; fortunes were 
being made in railroads, industry 
and overseas trade. It was one of 
these mill ionaires who was quoted 
as saying that taxes and labor un-
ions were the ruination of the coun-
try. But, as with any period in his-
tory when a few accumulated fan-
tastic wealth, the arts and artists 
flourished.. Funded by the wealthy, 
architects and designers and artists 
left a legacy of beauty that every-
one, for a small fee can now enjoy.  

That evening the Reunion 
group enjoyed a cocktail hour fol-
lowed by a buffet dinner and a lot 
of chances to meet new people and 
renew acquaintances from other re-
unions. The buzz of conversation 
was loud and continuous. 

The next day was Boston, and a 
visit aboard the USS Constitution 
"Old Ironsides", with a description 
of li fe as a seaman in 1796 which 
makes me wonder about how bad 
li fe on land must have been for the 
apprentice chi ldren (for the 
"powder monkeys" were 8 to 12 
years old) if their parents sent them 
to sea to learn a trade at such tender 
years. One rule was no talking on 
board  except  besi de  the 
"scuttlebutt" (water barrel); serious 
infractions were punished by 
"letting the cat out of the bag" (the 
cat-o-nine-tails, to be flogged). Wa-
ter ration was 2 pints of water a 
day, to drink or bathe with, your 
choice.  

Our tour guide was a Seaman 

2nd Class and this was her duty as-
signment. The ship was completely 
refurbished; only 10% is original 
wood, but she is beautiful. She is 
the oldest fully commissioned war-
ship in the world and still a part of 
the U.S. Navy.  

We sat in a pew in the "Old 
North Church", the same church 
where a signal was flashed to Paul 
Revere so he could give his warn-
ing and rouse the countryside. In 
fact, all the history you learned in 
school about the American Revolu-
tion comes to life here at the actual 
places where these things hap-
pened.  We stopped for lunch at 
Faneuil Hall, named for the mer-
chant who had it buil t in 1742, with 
a marketplace on the first floor and 
a town meeting hall on the second 
where some of the protest meetings 
that helped start the Revolution 
were held. It is still a marketplace 
with food stalls and shopping. This 
was the inevitable shopping trip on 
any tour of anyplace, where gener-
ally speaking, the same things are 
on sale. I buy my postcards and 
collar pins and wander about, peo-
ple-watching. There are, of course, 
truly unique items any place you 
travel but they are generally very 
expensive. I would rather spend my 
money on the travel itself, rather 
than on objects to bring home.  

That evening was a free eve-
ning; dinner on our own, but the 
hospitality room, where the "old" 
sailors gather, was open at any time 
that we were in the hotel. There 
were scrapbooks and pictures being 
passed around and coffee and tea 
and snacks available. And lots of 
"remember when's" . 

The next day was a tour of His-
toric Providence and Battleship 
Cove. I re-learned a great deal of 
American History that day. Roger 

(Continued on page 6) 
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While serving on the USS Turner be-
tween 1946-49, a shipmate, Tex Fos-
ter, wrote the following.  It's been 
taped in my Navy Log Album all 
these years.  I thought I'd share it.  
 
Bil l Schefer 
 
As she came proudly into the bay 
one day, 
You could hear all the salty sailors 
say. 
Look!  What is it!?  What could it be. 
Says one, “ It's only the Tubeless T.”  
 
Operation Crossroads and Operation 
Duck. 
She must have came through with 
Irishman's luck.  
This gallant ship with her gallant 
crew. 
Went through Hell, but came smili ng 
through. 
 
Out on maneuvers for a torpedo run. 
Again and again, till expertly done. 
But if you really want to know the 
facts. 
She has no tubes between her stacks. 
 
As we came alongside to tie her up. 
Everything on the bridge was chaos 
and corrupt. 
Full speed ahead the word was then. 
Quarters for muster – recount our 
men. 
 
From Kansas, Texas, New York they 
came. 
To serve on the ship that had such 
fame. 
From East and West – men of the 
sea. 
Came forth to slave on the “Tubeless 
T.”  
 
Now that is the tale of the “Tubeless 
T” 
So strong and brave she sails the sea. 
Having not helped the war to close. 
But giving all to guard the peace. 
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Last Name First Name Years 

ANDERSON CHARLES 55-57 

BACHELOR MAC  

BAYLESS JAMES G. 60-63 

COMMANDER GEORGE  

DAVIDSON GEORGE S. 62-64 

GUNTHER HOWARD P. 55-57 

HADDAD CONRAD  

HOLT ARCHIE  

MINOR RUFUS 60 

PEARCE BARRY L. 67-68 

SCHRAGER MARTY  

STANLEY CLARENCE G. 63-66 

STEPHENSON MARION  

WARRICK RICHARD  

WILSON ROBERT 60 

(Continued from page 5) 

Willi ams, the founder of Provi-
dence, was given a choice of jail or 
banishment from Massachusetts 
colony because of his beliefs. 
Branded a troublemaker, he held 
the belief of total separation of 
church and state, and thought the 
land should be bought instead of 
just taken, from the Indians! How 
hard-won so many of our now 
taken for granted concepts! 

Battleship Cove was swarming 
with children. Cub Scouts and Boy 
Scouts regularly "camp out" on the 
USS Massachusetts, a battleship 
and USS Joseph P. Kennedy, a de-
stroyer, both WWII vintage and 
now owned by the State of Massa-
chusetts. The scouts sleep on the 
original metal and canvas bunks 
used by the seamen in WWII. 
There were many other displays, of 
PT Boats, a submarine etc. It was a 
very interesting and informative 
afternoon for all concerned. Of 
course, all the men in our group, as 
former Navy men, were the most 
interested. 

The gathering that evening was 
a cocktail party and formal Ban-
quet. I don't think I have taken two 
hours to eat a dinner since the last 
reunion!  

The next and final day was just 
good-byes and "see you next year 
in Savannah" as nearly everyone 
prepared to travel home.  

I didn't mention the "meeting", 
during which there is an election of 
officers (bless the men who are 
wil ling to take on the work of being 
an off icer) and voting on where the 
reunion will be two years hence. It 
will be in San Diego in 2002, the 
first time on the west coast, and 
since I've never been to San Diego, 
hurrah! 
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Some of your folks at the last 
reunion wanted to know the name 
of a particular tower that was spot-
ted in Newport.  I did not know, but 
promised them I©d get the answer.  
Well , here goes. 

The tower is known as the 
Miantonomy Tower and is named 
after a Wampanoag Indian Chief.  
It was dedicated in 1921 as a WWI 
monument.  Have a happy holiday, 
 
Ernie Pina 
NCC, USN (Ret.) 
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GRAND JURY DUTY 
 
We have all been called, or sent, to 
serve on the Grand Jury.  Maybe 
not the one that looked into the 
crooked politicians in our home-
town, or the alleged wrong doings 
so common at high places in Wash-
ington, D. C.   But never-the-less 
each of us served on the Grand 
Jury.  Did you remember that 
Grand Jury was the TURNER©s 
voice call? 



„

I believe I knew Frank Dwyer; I think I have some 8 mm movies of him.  I 
was on the Turner from about 1949 to 1953 and took plenty of 8mm movies 
during that time.  As I recall he was the guy that liked hillbill y music.  He 
once was sitting on the chain on the stern of the ship when the chain broke 
and almost fell overboard (the chain was removed when rolling depth charges 
off the ship.) 
 
Don Moler 
 
I served on the USS Turner, DDR-834 from March, 1951 through December 
15, 1953 as a Second Class Gunners Mate.  Have many, many good memo-
ries.  Saw the photo of my ship (on the website) and it brought tears to my 
eyes.  I printed a copy of the picture and am going to try to have it enlarged to 
hang it in my family room.  No doubt about it - I am proud to have served on 
the Turner.  This is a great site.  Keep it up fellas. 
 
P.S. I am interested in purchasing a baseball cap with the Turner logo and the 
Tiger Patch. 
 
Arthur (Art) Batrouny 
 
It was a surprise and pleasure to learn of you today.  I have visited the U.S. 
Navy website on the Internet a few times but today discovered about your re-
union of the group from DD/DDR-834 
 
I called John McDonald whose name and number you gave me.  He was sur-
prised to hear from another survivor from DD-648 and said the list he has had 
narrowed down to only 14 men.  I told him he could make it 15 now that I 
was reporting back aboard. 
 
He said he had several things he would send me and gave me the address of 
the only surviving off icer, Jack Clemens, who li ves in Kerrville, TX, not far 
from Arlington (where I li ve.)  I have written Jack a letter and sent him a scan 
of a picture of him and I that I received from the Navy Department years ago.  
At a memorial ceremony for the ship, I was selected to speak for the enlisted 
men and he, as the only surviving off icer, spoke in memory of his departed 
shipmates. 
 
Following the sinking of Turner, I went to the Southwest Pacific and was on 
the staff of Admiral Nimitz as a member of a liaison group representing him 
aboard the flagship of the British Pacific Fleet and Admiral Sir Bruce Frazer.  
After the war, I returned to college, having completed two years before enter-
ing the Navy.  I obtained my BS in Chemistry from TCU and my MS and Ph. 
D from Harvard University.  After working in that field for 40 years, I retired 
and now thoroughly enjoy li fe near, and loving my, three great grand children.  
It's a wonderful life.  
 
Sincerely, 
 
David L. Merrill  
Arlington, Texas 
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Here are a few recommendations 
from Jerry Weitz, RM1, ©51-©53 
 
A very interesting book is " The 
Yard; the building of a destroyer 
in the Bath I ron Works"  (ISBN 
0-06-019246-1) This is where the 
Turner DD-834 was built.  The au-
thor is Michael S. Sanders and fol-
lows the step by step of the con-
struction of the USS Donald Cook 
DDG-51. 
 
I also ran across and am currently 
reading " U-505"  by Daniel V. Gal-
lery, Rear Admiral, USN, retired; 
the story of the U-boat we toured in 
Chicago while at our 1999 reunion.  
Good stuff !!!!  It is a softbound 
book with ISBN 0-446-89914-3.  It 
is the story of the boarding and 
capture by Admiral Gallery on 
June, 1944.  He was the first 
American off icer to so capture an 
enemy warship since 1815!. 
 
Also I have acquired the book 
" Enigma"  by Robert Harris ISBN 
0-679-42887-9, the fictional story 
of breaking the codes of the enigma 
machine.   It takes place in 1943 in 
England and looks good as well ; 
especially if any of those that 
toured the 505 will remember the 
enigma was also aboard and saved. 
 
Thought maybe this info would be 
good to pass along, especially for 
those who are now retired and have 
nothing better to do than play golf, 
travel and enjoy li fe. 
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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) Coyle, Jerry 53-55 GMG3 

Goodwin, Jimmy 64-67 SHSN 

Pevy, Raymond 45-48 BM 

Peterson, Harry 44 QMC 

Rhein, Gordon 62 CS2 

Rogers, Walter   

Scharping, Fred 62 SN 
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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 Shana-
berger 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 need your help.  Look at your maili ng 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 February 
15, 2001 will be reflected on the next label)  

U.S.S. Turner Reunion Association                      Website http://members.aol.com/turn834/tom/ 

Come to a reunion and have your own Mini-Reunion as these ETs and RMs did at our last one.  Get YOUR shop together again !!!  
Standing L/R: Fred Scheper (57-59), Dave Bodendorf (57-59), Mel Edwards (57-59), Joe Stepanek (57-60), Davyyd Morris (57-60) 
and Joe Bennett (56-59), Kneeling L/R: Nils Rueckert (58-62) & Larry Bayer (the lone RM 57-59)   


