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By Pete Var ley, DC2, '66-'69 
 
On the heels of a very suc-

cessful reunion in San Diego, our 
first on the West coast, we follow 
the lead of Admiral Farragut and 
"Damn the torpedoes — Full 
speed ahead" into Mobile Bay.  
This upcoming reunion promises 
to be excellent this year, due to 
the work of a few of your ship-
mates and the help of Armed 
Forces Reunions, Inc. (AFR) 

In 1998, AFR, which had 
been planning and managing our 
reunions up to then, decided to 
stop servicing "smaller" reunions 
(read that as reunions for ships 
smaller than an Aircraft Carrier.)  
Because of this, since the 1999 
reunion in Chicago, your reunions 
have been planned and executed 

by your shipmates, without the 
help of anyone else.  We made all 
the hotel, meal and tour arrange-
ments and also prepared all the 
reunion packets, tickets and name 
badges. 

Now AFR is back in the posi-
tion to plan reunions for us "small 
boys."  That does mean a few 
changes for us.  As AFR has 
made all the arrangements, your 
reunion registration and payments 
will go to them and we will be 
governed by their refund policies.  
Additionally, there will not be as 
much flexibility for last minute 
registrations as we've had in pre-
vious years, however every at-
tempt will be made to accommo-
date all who wish to attend.  All 
that said, your reunion off icers 
and AFR have planned a GREAT 

reunion!  All the details are in this 
maili ng. 

As you can see, several inter-
esting trips are planned, including 
tours of the USS Alabama, the 
Pensacola Naval Air Station and 
the Beau Rivage Casino.  Addi-
tionally, the Adam's Mark hotel is 
a fine one, with 375 guest rooms 
and all the amenities.  The hotel is 
situated on Mobile Bay in the his-
toric district. 

Here's some information 
about the city and its history.  The 
city began when the D'Ibevill e 
brothers established an outpost at 
what is now called 27-mile bluff .  
The settlement was moved to the 
site of present day Mobile be-
cause of the constant threat of 
Yellow Fever in 1711. 

(Continued on page 6) 
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After months of problems with 
America On Line, we decided we 
needed to make a change.  At our re-
cent reunion, we voted to do some 
research and, possibly, get a new 
server and address for our website. 

Tom Shingleton, our Webmaster, 
set to work.  He was able to research 
the companies that provide internet 
space for websites and find a bar-
gain.  Additionally, we also did some 

searching and found that we could 
use a much simpler website address 
and one that would be easy for ship-
mates to find and remember our site. 

Once all this was done, Tom 
needed to recreate all the website 
pages on the new server and we are 
glad to report that the work is com-
plete.  It was time consuming effort 
on his part.  We hope this solves our 
problems with our website. 

It is with great pride that we an-
nounce our new website address.  All 
of you with access to the Internet, 
please make note of it.   We have 
also noted our new web address in 
the masthead of the newsletter and 
anywhere else it appears.  You can 
find our new "Homeport" at: 

 

www.ussturner.org 
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What a way to start the New 
Year: the frigid winter weather 
throughout the country, a ton of 
snow here in the Northeast, the 
stock market in the pits (alas, my 
401k is now a 201k), the threat of 
war or perhaps by now more than a 
threat, terrorist alerts, and the Co-
lumbia disaster.  Let©s all hope that 
spring is the harbinger of better 
things. 

I hope Pete Varley©s article on 
Mobile (pg. 1) will entice you to 
make the reunion trip this year.  It 
promises to be a great four days.  I 
know that many of you, li ke myself 
a few years ago, would like to at-
tend, but are reluctant to make that 
final move and commit to go.  One 
of my reasons for not attending 
back then was not knowing most of 
the attendees.  I©m glad that I finally 
decided to get off my duff and go 
because I©ve made some great 
friends over the last few years.  Re-
member that even though your 
closest shipmate friends may not be 
there, we all share a common bond, 
that being the camaraderie of being 
a member of the crew aboard the 
USS Turner.  One thing that Pete 
didn©t mention in his article, espe-
cially for you party people, is that 
New Orleans is just a short distance 
up the road.  It might be a good 
time to also visit "The Big Easy" 
and eat, drink and enjoy the great 
New Orleans brand of Jazz. 

In an article on page 4, Jerry 
Fogler talks about the Med cruise 
of 1958.  Like Jerry, I think that I 
can also recite from memory the 
dialogue of "Gunfight at the O.K. 
Corral" which was shown relent-
lessly while cruising off the shore 
of Beirut, Lebanon.  Running a 
close second to "O.K. Corral" was 
"The Girl Can©t Help It" starring 
Jayne Mansfield, and featuring 
rock and rollers Little Richard, Fats 

Domino, The Platters, Eddie Coch-
ran and Gene Vincent, among oth-
ers.  The mess deck was always 
packed when this picture was 
shown.  Watching Jayne Mansfield 
prance about after 30 or so days at 
sea certainly could bring tears to 
one©s eyes. 

I also think that this film really 
got me into the 50©s rock and roll 
music.  Since then I have accumu-
lated just about every song re-
corded by the above artists as well 
as nearly every other pop and rock 
singer and Big Band group from 
the late 30©s through the 60©s.  If 
any of you want some tunes for 
your high school reunions, just get 
in touch with me, as I probably 
have the songs that you want, 
somewhere in my collection. 

For the umpteenth time, let me 
get on my "pay dues" crusade.  The 
way to pay your dues is detailed on 
page 8.  The dues cover the cost of 
publishing and mailing the newslet-
ter, locating more of our shipmates, 
as well as making arrangements for 
our annual reunion.  As is men-
tioned, if the $20 is too much for 
your budget, send in what you can.  
Please rest assured that the entire 
amount in our treasury is used 
solely for the cost of running the 
reunion organization.  No officer or 
person in the organization profits 
from these funds.  So while I©ve 
brought it to your attention, grab a 
checkbook and send in your dues.  
With that said, let©s look ahead to 
the reunion.  I© m looking forward 
to my first visit to Mobile and I 
hope that you are too.  I hope to see 
you there. 

 
 
                             — Dave 
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The following items can be or-
dered from Carl Ackerman, 7436 
Daisy Cir., Macungie, PA 18062, 
Ph: (610) 398-0145.  All it ems 
are postpaid.  Please make checks 
payable to Carl L. Ackerman. 
 
� Up-to-date rosters — $5. 
� Turner baseball caps embroi-
dered with Turner logo — $16. 
� Mesh polo shirts embroidered 
with Turner logo.  Colors: Red, 
White or Navy Blue.  Sizes M to 
XXL.  All sizes come with a 
pocket — $35.  Sizes 2XL to 
3XL — $40. 
� Sweat Shirts embroidered with 
Turner logo.  Colors: Navy Blue 
or Gray.  Sizes M to XXL — 
$45. Sizes 2XL to 3XL — $50. 
� Zippo™ Tape Measure, 1.5" 
square, with Turner Logo — $11. 
� Zippo™ 1.5" wide Brushed 
Chrome Lighters.  Turner Tiger 
logo on one side in orange, black, 
gray & blue.  Ship©s profile on the 
other in black, blue & red — $15.  
Almost gone!! 
� Denim Shirts: Short sleeve, 
light blue with dark blue Turner 
Logo.  Sizes M to XXL — $45, 
2Xl to 3XL — $50.   
� Ship©s patches: Both the Tiger 
and Double Eagle, are now avail-
able.  4" round with 5 & 6 color 
embroidery.  See below.  Cost is 
$5 per patch. 
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Crew of the U.S.S. Turner, taken December 26, 1947 at Hong Kong, China.  Get out your magnifying glass. 
                                                                                                               Ð Photo courtesy of Al Sokolowski, CGM, ©47-©48 

U.S.S. Turner at Monaco, December 17, 1955 
                                                                                                             Ð Photo courtesy of George La Mont, ET2, ©55-©57 
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Ronald Burkholder, FN, ©57 
 
Shortly after I settled on the 

ship, we anchored in the bay.  I 
could see land and lights on the 
starboard side.  When morning 
came, and we got in line for 
breakfast, the land and lights were 
gone.  I slipped around to the port 
side and saw land and lights, so 
naturally I thought to myself, 
“Hey, we went someplace last 
night” not knowing the ship 
slowly turned around with the 
tide! 

Another time, when the four 
sister ships were tied together off 
shore, seven of us went ashore 
and coming back late that night, 
we saluted the OOD to come 
aboard.  One of us who had been 
drinking said “Request permis-
sion to cross your patio, Daddy-
O!”  

 
Jerry Fogler , PN3, ©57-©59 

 
While I was stationed on the 

USS Turner I was the only Jewish 
sailor on board.  My story has a 
slightly different, but equally fla-
vorful ending.  The Turner was a 
wonderful ship and, through my 
eyes, everyone seemed to get 
along, regardless of race, religion 
or color.  I felt this was great, be-
cause having come from a basi-
cally orthodox Jewish home I did-
n©t know what I would encounter.  

We were in the "Med" for an 
extended cruse that began with us 
leaving rather quickly for the 
coast of Lebanon.  The year was 
1958 and Syria and Lebanon were 
really getting on with it.  I was 
one of 4 sailors from the Turner 

that went ashore for some off icial 
business (remember now, I was 
only a ship©s off ice Personnelman 
with a Star of David around my 
neck and in my heart).  The folks 
that went ashore were Ensign 
Tierney, Mail Clerk 3rd Class 
Jimmy McCullough, Personnel-
man Seaman Jerry Fogler and a 
Boatswains Mate 3rd class named 
Harry Ball .  We did what we had 
to do and returned to the 
ship.  We sailed and patrolled a 
15 mile area off the coast of Bei-
rut, back and forth, back and forth 
for days on end.  

During the back and forth 
time, we had Ensign Mill er, poor 
Ensign Mill er,  on the forecastle 
in charge of recovering the 
"MAIL BUOY".  Boatswains 
Mate 1st Class Palmer and Boat-
swains Mate 3rd Class Arbogast 
were in charge of throwing the 
grappling hooks overboard.  What 
a fun time that was!  I©ll bet that 
brings some belly laughter from 
Capt. McMullen, LTJG Mel Ed-
wards, LT Garcia, LTJG Paul 
Dodson, and Ensign Nil s 
Rueckert who had just gotten out 
of the Academy in time to make 
the cruise.  By the way, Ensign 
Mill er never did recoup the very 
important "Mail Buoy".  (Ed. 
Note:  Willi am Mill er, if Jerry is 
talking about you, feel free to re-
but all charges.)  

 Every so often a tanker would 
come to give us fuel, possibly 
some supplies, and a film or two 
to watch at night.  We were sup-
posed to swap films with them but 
we never let go of "Gunfight at 
the O.K. Corral".  I probably still 
could repeat the dialogue.  After 

Beirut we went to Naples, Italy, 
Cannes, France, Palma Majorca, 
Spain, and probably a few places 
that I would rather forget about.  

When the ship pulled into the 
port of Leghorn, Italy, more com-
monly known as Livorno, Italy, 
our XO (Executive Off icer, 
LCDR Roy Kleist) called me into 
his stateroom to get the POD 
(Plan of the Day) to type up for 
the crew.  While there, he said 
"Fogler, there is a very large Jew-
ish community here in Livorno.  
You should make an effort to find 
the Jewish Quarter, and have the 
opportuni ty to attend ser-
vices.  We leave port, early Mon-
day morning, make sure you©re 
aboard, I don©t need your folks 
wondering what we did to 
you."  Well , I took off f or the 3 
1/2 days and really had one of the 
most memorable times of my 
li fe.  

All of this was made possible 
by one of the many wonderful of-
ficers and enlisted men I served 
with.  I hope to attend the next re-
union get a chance to see Dave 
Bodendorf, and my old weekend 
liberty driver to Hill side Avenue, 
Queens --- Joe Stepanek.  Unfor-
tunately though, it will be impos-
sible for me to meet up with my 
old "XO", as he is not with us any 
more.  Over all these years, I al-
ways felt grateful for the opportu-
nity he made available to me.  

I wanted to share this story 
because we don©t always hear the 
positi ve tales of the mil i-
tary.  Here you have two.  So, en-
joy! 

 
(Continued on page 5) 
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(Continued from page 4) 

Ron Davies, Midshipman, ©50 

 
In July of 1950 I was one of 

six Naval Academy Midshipmen 
sent to the Turner for a six-week 
period of shipboard indoctrina-
tion.  The Turner CO, Com-
mander Harry McElwain, as-
signed each of us to one of the 
ship©s off icers and we stood watch 
and shared daily work duties with 
them.  I was assigned to a LTJG 
that had the 12 to 4 underway 
bridge OD watch. 

Shortly after arriving on board 
the ship was sent to Rockport 
Maine to participate in a Fourth of 
July celebration and parade.  The 
Rockport harbor (bay) is a large 
body of water with a long narrow 
strait leading to the open ocean.  
We arrived at night during a pe-
riod of dense fog and anchored 
quite a distance out in the Bay. 

My JG was the OD that day 
and I was one of the two Boat Of-
ficers.  Protocol requires that the 
ship captain either leaves the ship 
first or releases this prerogative.  
The JG, under pressure from the 
liberty party (CPO), let them 
leave on one boat before receiving 
any word from the captain.  No 
sooner had they disappeared into 
the fog, when the Captain called 
up to announce he was ready to 
go ashore.  He was due to turn 
over command to his replace-
ment, Commander Southard on 
July 6th.  Commander Southard 
was also on board and would be 
accompanying Captain McElwain 
on the boat.  So was the Division 
Commodore (Turner was the Di-
vision Flag) 

I, along with a seaman boat 
hook and a 3rd class engineman, 
were the crew for the skipper’s 
boat.  It was still very foggy and I 
was alarmed when the JG told me 
that the liberty boat had left with 
the only operable, portable com-
pass on board.  While I was very 
concerned, he assured me that if 
we left the ship on the right head-
ing we would reach the dock in 
20 or so minutes.  "Keep the ships 
horn sound behind you" were my 
instructions.  He was a JG and I 
was a midshipman so I had littl e 
choice. 

The three off icers sat in the 
bow enclosure and immediately 
became deeply involved in con-
versation.  Within a minute under-
way the ship disappeared in the 
fog and the direction of the sound 
of the foghorn was impossible to 
distinguish.  We were totally en-
veloped in fog 

My first decision was to pro-
ceed at a lower speed and to keep 
close track of the elapsed time.  
After 10 or so minutes, I stationed 
the boat hook on the bow and 
slowed down some more.  At 20 
minutes or so, we slowed down 
even more.  The off icers were still 
completely engrossed in conver-
sation.  As the minutes went by, 
we had slowed to a point where 
we were barely under way when I 
saw reeds protruding above the 
water.  Just as I ordered "reverse 
engine" we grounded with several 
audible thuds.  The CO jumped 
up and said "my God, we’ re 
aground".  We had been going so 
slowly, and with the rapid engine 
reversal, we, fortunately, had im-
mediately backed out into deeper 

water. 
The CO came back to me and 

asked "Don’ t you know how to 
read a compass?"  Since I do, and 
was a loss for words, I said "Yes 
sir".  At that point, thankfully, the 
engineman spoke up and in-
formed him that we did not have a 
compass.  Once the CO under-
stood the situation, he asked me if 
I had an opinion where the dock 
might be.  Since we had a wind 
from the port side, I ventured the 
opinion that it was to our port.  
He said, "then take us there" and 
went back to the other off icers 
and left it to me. 

A short while later, after skirt-
ing the reeds, the fog li fted a bit 
and we sighted the dock.  The lib-
erty party boat had taken in a 
dockside watch with a radio and, 
once we had docked, the CO had 
an immediate conversation with 
the XO. 

I was very impressed with 
Commander McElwain.  He 
asked for my opinion and then al-
lowed me the opportunity to re-
deem myself.  I had a subsequent 
equally impressionable experi-
ence with Commander Southard 
after he assumed command - but 
that is another story. 

â ã ä å æ ç è æ ä éÁê èÃë

ì.ímî:ïÉð#ñÌò`ñDóÎñDóÎôÐñDòÑîpô�õ[ömïÔõ[öpòÕïe÷dóÎñÕõÎø#ô�õtîpò`ù

ú ûÑüvýwþ ÿ1ÿ ýwü
�

ü��

 
Ship©s Spirit is the Naval ver-
sion of "Esprit de corps."  It 
combines elements of loyalty 
to one©s ship, with devotion, 
enthusiasm and pride.  It is a 
group spirit, embodying a 
definite bond between the 
members of the crew for each 
other. 
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The port of Mobile was a cov-
eted prize of the competing colo-
nial powers in the 18th and 19th 
centuries and its sovereignty 
changed many times during those 
years.  It is one of the few Ameri-
can cities that can claim French, 

Spanish, British and American 
heritage.  This cultural variety is 
evident in its architecture and 
mansions around the city. 

From the canopy of majestic 
oaks that line the streets, to the 
historic homes, to the lush tropi-
cal blooms of foliage, there is 

something for everyone in Mo-
bile.  Have you ever visited a city 
that has over 300 years of history, 
whose natural beauty is as evident 
as the moss on the trees?  Mobile 
is a city with a rich nautical past 
and is overwhelming with South-
ern grace and charm. 

Not only does this city have 
history and tradition, this is also a 
city that is encouraged by the 
cruise line industry, a maritime 
center, water taxis, high-speed 
ferries, and much more.  Mobile 
is growing and changing with 
new attractions and accommoda-
tions to enhance the city as a tour-
ist destination.  The city is a per-
fect drive destination with its lo-
cation on two major interstate 
systems.  Along with air travel 
and the possibil ity of cruising, 
Mobile is poised for a great fu-
ture. 

And if this was not enough, in 
the land where football i s king, 
Mobile's signature sport of golf 
can be played year round.  With 
over 20 courses in the area golfers 
will find a course suited to their 
own handicaps.  Whether your in-
terests are football , baseball , sport 
fishing tournament, tennis, or golf 
there is something here for all 
sports minded enthusiasts. 

When the sun goes down, Mo-
bile has entertainment for every-
oneÐ from symphonies to rhythm 
and blues, from opera to Broad-
way shows.  The downtown enter-
tainment district is lined with es-
tablishments offering everything 
from zydeco to rock and roll . 

As for food, Gumbo comes to 
mind.  "Gumbo" is the Bantu 
word for okra and was adopted by 

(Continued on page 7) 
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The remains of the USS Turner, DD-648, have been a popular site 
for Scuba divers for years.  It lies in relatively shallow water.  One 
diver, Richard Georgia, explored the site in August of 1967.  
While there, he recovered this mug.   He researched the Turner and 
contacted us once he found our website.  Richard wanted someone 
famili ar with the ship to have the cup.  After talking with Dick 
Shanaberger, it was decided that the recovered mug should be sent 
to John McDonald, one of the few remaining DD-648 survivors.  
In John©s letter to Dick, he says "I want to thank you for thinking 
about me for the coffee mug.  This mug is the only thing that I 
have from...DD-648."  We©d like to thank Richard Georgia also. 
                                  Ð Photo courtesy of John McDonald, DD-648 
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Final Roll Call  
Since our last issue we have learned  
that these shipmates have answered the 
call of the Supreme Commander: 
Asdell , Donald L. 52 HM3 
Bash, Paul U. 45-46 S1c 
Boner II, Robert W. 61-64 SF3 
Bottomly. Jack F. 48-51 QM3 
Gable, Francis P. 51 ET1 
Gauthier, Marshal P. 46 S2c 
Holt, Archie G.   
Ingram, Franklin M. 52 FN 
Kersting, Joseph F. 51 IC3 
Mayton, Jr., Harold H. 51 FN 
McGivern, Terry 66-69 MM2 
McGlynn, Thomas M. 50-51 SA 
Mickiewicz, Stanley J. DD-648 F1c 
O©Brien, Donald C. 51 RMSN 
Parry, George E. 51 YNSN 
Perry, Olen P. 45 F1c 
Roening, Joseph   
Rosa Jr., Christopher C. 45 MM3 
St. Pierre, Willi am P. 51 FN 
Stachmus, Julius S. 45 COX 
Thompson, Arthur T. 54-58 MM3 
Thorn, Floyd J. 52 ET1 
Thrower, James R. 51 EM3 
Van Horn, Donald C. 51 FN 
Vender, John J. 45 MMS3 
Vill anueva, Jr., Marcos 68 TN 
Wanderlingh, Alfred 52 SA 

It was fun to read the recollections of 
Jack Pettijohn, CFC, whose tour 
aboard the TURNER ('47-'48) coi n-
cided with my own rookie years at 
sea.  I had been assigned Gunnery Of-
ficer of the TURNER, and it is not 

surprising that I was one of the few officers that the Chief remembered, 
because, as he put it: 

ªIt was September by now and Ensign Gatewood told me to prepare 
the Gun Wear Report.  This report like all other reports, had been due in 
July, and I so informed him.  I don't think that he knew what a Gun Wear 
Report was.  He was looking desperate, so I asked him for the last Star 
Gauge information and the Rounds Fired Log.  After a pregnant wait, I 
told him that the Gunnery Off icer should have the needed information.º 

Chief Pettijohn quickly discovered that I was a real greenhorn.  But he 
should have known me a few months earlier when I was completing flight 
training in Jacksonvill e!  I had been assigned to flight school, notwith-
standing my poor eyesight (I memorized the eye chart to pass the physi-
cal).  The time came for my solo flight.  I took the plane up and cruised 
around for awhile.  Then I was ordered to bring the plane in.  As I leveled 
off over the runway, I proudly said over the intercom, ªHow's that for a 
nice smooth landing?!º  To which,  the instructor immediately radioed 
back, ªSon, you ain't on the ground yet!º  

No, I am not a poster boy for the Class of 1947.  But with great pride I 
can bask in the limelight of my Annapolis classmates, including a Presi-
dent of the United States and winner of the Nobel Peace Prize; a record 
number of admirals; the director of the Central Intelli gence Agency; 
Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff and Ambassador to the Court of St. 
James; a United States Senator; prisoners of war; two recipients of the 
Congressional Medal of Honor; Vice Chief of Naval Operations; Chief of 
Naval Materiel; Admiral of the Fleet (CINCLANT, CINCLANT FLT, 
SACLANT) … and on and on. 

Although I am not among the Class of '47 luminaries, perhaps I can 
quali fy as Class Father, having raised, educated and introduced to the 
world 13 magnificent children PLUS 36 grandchildren. 

 
—Rober t P. Gatewood, ENS, ©46-©48 

 
First, let me congratulate you guys for keeping the Turner ªalive.º  I 

picked her up out of the Bath Iron Works and left her with a mass exodus 
at war's end.  I was 19 and wanted to get home, thus most of us lost con-
tact. 

John Byron gave me some information on the ª45º guys.  I had hoped 
for one reunion, even thought I didn't recognize any of  the names on the 
list.  However, I became ill a while back and all plans to join a reunion 
died. 

I will send a letter to try to keep the Turner name alive and wish you 
well i n your efforts with the Turner and will be with you in spirit.  Thank 
you. 

 
—Bill  Puntar , S2, Plankowner, ©45-©46 
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(Continued from page 6) 

the Creole culture to describe its 
seafood stew.  The main ingredi-
ent is plenty of fresh seafood and 
Mobile is blessed with an abun-
dant supply of shrimp, crab and 
oysters.  Mobile©s chefs are crea-
tive and its restaurants offer eve-
rything from choice steaks to tur-
nip greens, but gumbo can be 
found everywhere. 

With thoughts of food, great 
attractions and lodging, we hope 
all of you will j oin us in Mobile.  
This reunion was well planned, 
with something for every taste 
and inclination.  Hope to see you 
all there! 

G H IKJMLON
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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 Dave Bodendorf (©57-©59) Secretary  Dick Shanaberger (©51-©55) 

1st Vice President Tim Fesig (©65-©69) Membership  Pete Varley (©66-©69) 

2nd Vice President Joe Stepanek (©57-©60) Treasurer  Mike Quinn (©56-©59) 

Webmaster Tom Shingleton (©59-©60) Chaplain Carl Ackerman (©51-©55) 
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ASSOCIATION DUES Ð  Although dues are voluntary, we could use your 
help.  Look at your maili ng address on the envelope.  I f " Dues Paid" ap-
pears under your name, your dues are paid.  I f not, and you want to pay 
them, send $20 to Mike Quinn at 15022 Hix Street, L ivonia, MI 48154.  
Please remember that annual dues cover the " year" between reunions and 
NOT a calendar year.  (Dues paid after February 15, 2003 are not reflected 
on the label.)  I f $20 is too much for your budget, send what you can afford. 

We keep ALL shipmates on our 
mailing list, send them ALL the newslet-
ter and they ALL are eligible to attend 
reunions, whether or not they pay dues.  
To help suppor t your Reunion Associa-
tion, see the information at the bottom 
of this page. 
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Each maili ng we have several pieces returned because ship-
mates do not let us know they have moved.  The Postal Ser-
vice now charges us $.80 for each " Moved Notification" we 
receive from them, plus the cost of pr inting and postage we 
lose sending it to a bad address.  Then we have to begin the 
search again to find our " lost" shipmate, which takes more 

time and money.  Right now our roster lists 14 " Lost" shipmates who cannot 
be found!!  Please do us a favor, especially you " snowbirds!"  I f you are 
moving, or have recently moved, PLEASE drop us a line, call or email us 
with your new information so we don©t lose you again!!  Thanks. 

Roster Update 
As of this maili ng, the Turner 
Association roster totals 1,427 
shipmates located and associ-
ate members. 


