
Greetings to all former 458th members 
(DUKW’s, LARC’s, BARC’s, PBR’s, Whalers, 
and associated Military Police). This is the 
July 2013 issue of the newsletter. 
Subsequent issues published quarterly.
NOTE:  The featured article “Survivor’s Story of 
Vung Ro ’68” has been moved to the Fall 2013 
issue, in order for us to provide coverage of the 
2013 Sea Tigers reunion in Portland, OR.

PORTLAND REUNION:
by Pete McGuirk

This  year’s  reunion was attended by 50-60 
people, including wives, and all enjoyed 
themselves, some more than others (like the 
guys who enjoyed their bottle of wine!). The 
weather was outstanding and everyone 
enjoyed it. I was one of the ones who went into 
the Pacific. It was much warmer than New 
England.

We had sales and raffles that were very 
successful and we made a few bucks  for the 
Sea Tigers fund. We also voted to buy three 
bricks for the Ft. Eustis  museum. There were 
new T-shirts that quickly sold out, but there will 
be more available. There was a jacket that was 
put out and there will be orders  taken for them 
at a later date.

It was great to see old and new members. Our 
hosts  worked very hard to put this on. It was 
nice to see two PBR’s and meet the guys who 
are keeping alive the stories of our past. 
Looking forward to next year in Cincinnati and 
maybe Ft. Eustis  the year after. I hope it’s in 
cool weather. I’m sure Larry took over a 
thousand pic’s and I’m looking forward to 
seeing how he did this year.

R E U N I O N 
REVIEW:
by Bruce McGowan

The 458th Sea Tigers reunion for 2013 was 
held in Portland, OR from June 5 through June 
9. Over 30 members, along with wives and 
friends, attended. It was certainly one of the 
better attended reunions. Some new faces 
were there, including Miles (Snipe) Stapleton, 
who was attending a reunion for the first time. 
Personally, it was great to see him. First time 
since Qui Nhon 1969.

The weather was not only good for the Pacific 
Coast, but sunny and spectacular the whole 
time! The Portlander Inn was a large facility, 
close to the Washington border and it turned 
out to be one of the larger truck stops in 
Oregon. 

Wednesday evening saw the group continuing 
conversations where they were left off, either at 
previous reunions or whenever we last saw 
each other. The keynote speaker was Jim 
Will is  (retired), Oregon Department of 
Veteran’s Affairs. Afterward, everyone enjoyed 
a wonderful catered buffet dinner.

Denny Hull, Jim Willis, Tom Farrell & the Browers
                                           (Photo by Larry Bryan)

   Cat Lo – Di An – Newport – Qui Nhon – Vung Ro Bay – Cam Ranh – Vung Tau – Cat Lai - Cogido

SUMMER  2013
   Vol. 4   # 3 NEWSLETTER

Sea Tigers Association
A publication of the US Army 458th Trans. Co (PBR)

Editors: Don Cook
& Mike Hebert

The Riverine Reporter



Thursday was a long day. The bus ride to 
Astoria showed the variety of topography in 
northwestern Oregon. The city marks the end 
of the Lewis and Clark Trail and bears the 
name of John Jacob Astor and his fur trading 
company. When we toured the Maritime 
Museum in Astoria, our group was large 
enough to require being split into two, each 
having its own docent.

They related the significance of why the mouth 
of the Columbia is appropriately called the 
Graveyard of the Pacific. Over 2,000 ships of 
all sizes have sunk in and around the river’s 
opening. The exhibits were primarily Coast 
Guard related, since they are stationed nearby, 
but we could relate to their mission. The 34-
footer climbing a wave showed how rough the 
water can get.

Then it was on to Ft. Stevens to see the 
coastal artillery installations from WWI. 
Following that, it was on to the coastal town of 
Cannon Beach. It was named for a brass 
cannon that washed up onto the beach, a 
piece of wreckage from a foundered ship. 
Haystack Rock is one of the largest sea stacks 
on the pacific coast at 235 feet in height. It was 
surrounded by a huge beach to walk on.

Friday was a free day after the business 
meeting. Members did a variety of activities. 
Some went shopping, others hung around the 
hotel and continued to reminisce. The author 
had wheels, we visited the oldest general store 
in Oregon (celebrating 150 years  this year) in 
Butteville, about halfway between Portland and 
Salem.  

In the afternoon, we boarded our bus and 
drove 45 miles east of town to ride a 
sternwheeler for a dinner cruise. What 
wonderful food! There was very little wind, 
allowing for a very smooth ride. Sometimes the 
middle Columbia can be pretty lumpy. The 
captain invited our members to the wheelhouse 
and graciously answered all the questions 
regarding type of power, steering, etc. we could 
think of. 

Saturday saw us on a bus again, this time to 
go to Waterfront Park where both Bob Brower’s 
boat was on a trailer and the Gamewarden’s 

(Navy) operational boats were located. The 
afternoon was spent re-visiting what a PBR 
looked like. Unfortunately, the Navy boat had a 
fuel problem and could not run. They promised 
that, next time, it will. There was a restored PT 
boat in another static display. This type of craft 
was the forerunner of the PBR in a previous 
war, just twice as big, with more engines and 
torpedoes. Other activities included the 
building of Old Portland, as well. The visit had 
to be cut short as  some members needed to 
catch airplanes. The evening concluded with 
another marvelous buffet dinner at the hotel. 
Several items from the ship’s store were raffled 
off.

Gamewardens (Navy) operational PBR
                                             (Photo by Larry Bryan)

Bob and Dianne Brower, Bill and Jennifer 
Ringlbauer, and Bill and Jackie Northrup put 
together a fine event. It takes so much time 
and effort to make something like this come 
about. They spent the time to make sure we 
are able to enjoy ourselves without the 
distractions of what needs to happen next. 
Thanks to you guys!

Make plans now for the 2014 reunion which is 
scheduled to take place in Cincinnati, OH 
(actually staying on the Kentucky side of the 
river) sometime in the fall.

● Notice: 458th PBR jackets, T-shirts, and 
hats sold out quickly at the reunion. More 
are on order and will soon be available in 
the 458th “Supply Room”
Visit www.458seatigers.org to place your 
order. Items should be available in the next 
couple of weeks.
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458 Sea Tigers place a wreath at Portland War 
Memorial                        (Photo by Larry Bryan)

♦ ♦ ♦

MEMBER NEWS:
● Bill Northrup has received a note and a very 
generous donation to the Association from 
Arlene Rodriguez, the widow of John 
Rodriguez, who passed away in 2011. John 
really enjoyed making it to the reunion in 
Philadelphia and meeting so many of his 
brothers from the 458th. He knew at the time 
that his future was to be quite short and it was 
very important to him to attend the reunion.

● We would like to extend a very warm 
welcome to new member #239, Thomas G. 
Brunswick, of Highland, IN. Thomas served 
with the Sea Tigers from 1968 to 1969, 
stationed in Cat Lo. Welcome aboard, Tom!

● Former 458th Sea Tiger Louis Krippner has 
been located. Louis served with the Vung Ro 
Boys from November ’69 until July ’70 and 
currently resides in St. Cloud, MN.

● There are still an abnormal amount of former 
Sea Tigers who have not yet joined the 
association. If you enjoy getting the newsletter, 
going to the reunions, or simply being a part of 
such a fine organization, then please join 
today! Fill out the form on page 9 and send it to 
Bill Northrup. 

● We would like to take this opportunity to 
thank our anonymous benefactor once again 
for providing the funding for the publication of 
this newsletter. 

TAKING THE EXTRA STEP:
by Bob Brower

One of the many things that I have learned/
noticed about working with volunteers  over the 
years has  been the passion to which some of 
them work. I like to call these people “the 
leadership”, although they may not be an office 
holder, they strive to work their best at what 
they consider to be the needs of others. They 
can be trusted to help, rallying to the cause of 
the day to make our lives better than it would 
have been if they just shrugged it off: they “take 
the extra steps”. They take that step often 
because they want to make a difference and 
could not really do anything less to help 
support you.

The reunion this year was successful due to 
the help that I had and the insight of Bill 
Northrup, who had created a Reunion Fund 
after our enjoyable South Dakota reunion. The 
team this year was stronger than it was  the last 
time I tried to host our reunion. That was in 
Seattle about five years  ago. This  was due 
mostly, in my estimation, because of Bill 
Northrup, Bill & Jennifer Ringlbauer, Pete 
McGuirk, Tom Farrell, Jim Willis, the staff at the 
Portlander Inn (Jami Seal, Tracy St. Martin, 
and John) and lastly Gamewarden’s NW 
Chapter (Capt. Stephen Morrison, Larry 
Bissonnette, Al Johnson, Bill and David 
Ringlbauer, and last but not least, Jack 
Weaver). They all worked in concert with me to 
keep costs down and the entertainment worth 
your time. It has been an honor to have worked 
with each of you. You were indeed instrumental 
in making the 458th Sea Tiger’s Portland 
Reunion one of our best reunions.

Bill Northrup, acted as the treasurer for the 
reunion and held insights about how best to 
work some of the issues we had both 
encountered before having lead our reunion in 
the past. I believe his real calling could be as 
our wardrobe designer. The hats, coats, etc. 
were first class.

Bill Ringlbauer, although this past winter had a 
knock-out concussion, was always present 
whenever I held a work party to ready the 
boats for the Portland Reunion. He really went 
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the extra mile for you when he helped with 
running the boats down to the Willamette River. 
With emotions  running high, he found the 
courage needed within.

Members inspect Bob Brower’s PBR, J-7844
                                       (Photo by Larry Bryan)

Jennifer Ringlbauer, performed all the original 
scoping/scouting out of the trips. She spoke to 
Grey Line and gathered cost estimates  from 
the Maritime Museum and Paddle Wheeler 
Cruise on the Columbia River. Came up with 
the wreath laying at the Veteran’s Memorial. 
She also acted as  a sounding board whenever 
I would call with a problem. I wanted to hear 
things sometimes from a woman’s perspective. 
Thank you, Jennifer, for the sharp eye and 
keen ear.

Pete McGuirk took over control of the ship’s 
store when asked by Bill Northrup, who was 
feeling a bit tired. He did a damn fine job of it 
too. Thank you, Pete, for stepping up on that… 
you made a difference for the unit and your 
brothers.

Tom Ferrell was very supportive of the whole 
event and never missed a beat as  I was 
relaying to him his  next assignments. He also 
filled in on Saturday as the bus captain as Bill 
Ringlbauer and I had to get to the boats early 
to receive the unit. 

Jim Willis, retired as the director of the Oregon 
Dept. of Veteran’s Affairs, and key Note 
Speaker, made a commitment to me on 
Veteran’s Day 2012. I was not sure if it might 
fall through the cracks or not with his 
retirement and all the happenings in March. 
Not able to make contact as I once was able – 

left me with a knot in my stomach, but like 
magic, I got a call from him and it was still a go 
for Jim and his  lovely bride Dee. Jim gave a 
great speech and I was very thankful to be 
there to hear it.

Our hosts at the Portlander were very helpful 
as well in our treatment and care. The food 
was very well prepared and the facility lived up 
to my expectations. Thanks you again Jami, 
Tracy, and John. Bravo – Zulu!…well done 
mates!

Bob Brower’s PBR
                                       (Photo by Larry Bryan)

The NW Chapter of Gamewarden’s, especially 
those who I have mentioned above, really 
worked tirelessly to provide us with rides on the 
operational PBR and to bring the Army PBR 
onto the barge for the festival. However, an 
unforeseen event occurred (microbial growth) 
due to the fuel becoming unstable. After all the 
effort to make it happen for the 458th to take 
rides, our filters clogged and the injectors 
failed. Although rides were not able to be 
given, many went aboard and fired her guns. 
That was pretty cool!

A heart felt “Tango Yankee” to all of you for 
your outstanding efforts to make the reunion 
the success that it was. I felt as though each 
volunteer had a Sea Tigers heart!

♦ ♦ ♦

● Thanks to Bruce McGowan, Pete McGuirk, 
Larry Bryan, Bob  Brower, Don Cook, and Tom 
Wonsiewicz for their superb  contributions to 
this issue of the newsletter.
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REFLECTIONS by Tom Wonsiewicz

… Continued from Spring 2013 issue

Saigon Tour

From time to time LCM’s full of VN troops 
would be in Cat Lai. One day I recognized a 
familiar face – a Vietnamese LT who had 
attended boat school at Ft. Eustis. He was  in 
his 30’s and had a good sense of humor. He 
had been to our apartment in Newport News a 
couple of times. He was living in Saigon and 
we made a date for him to show me the town. 
We met at the appointed hour and, with a 
young niece of his in tow, saw the sights.

Lt. Dan, wife and niece. 
Where are they now?

We stopped at a home that he identified as his 
father’s  house – he was not at home. In the 
main sitting room there was a collection of very 
ornate carved, wooden furniture. The kind 
inlaid with mother of pearl. Very impressive. As 
we left, he said we would go to his mother’s 
place for lunch.

Confused, I asked why his mother didn’t live 
with his father. “My father has two wives” he 
explained, “We will have lunch with my birth 
mother.” Embarrassed, I told him I was as 
hungry as a horse, having missed breakfast.

His mom’s  place was a small apartment. She 
was a tiny, old woman not much over 4 ft. tall. I 
sat on the couch and the low table was laden 
with things to eat – appetizers. The only thing I 
recognized by sight were the peanuts. They 
were raw, a taste sensation that leaves 

something to be desired. I was handed a full, 
12 oz. tumbler of Scotch whiskey – straight up.

Presidential Palace - Saigon

After a while we moved to the table. I observed 
my hosts. We had some soup that was tasty. 
You had to finish it because the soup bowl was 
used for the rest of the meal. Platters were 
placed on the table family style. The main 
event was kind of like a roll-up. You would take 
a lettuce leaf and, with chopsticks, load it up 
with fried pork and various condiments. A 
splash of fish sauce (Nunc Mahn?), roll it up 
like a taco and eat it. It didn’t taste too bad. As I 
started to build my second, I was having 
trouble handling one of the condiments. It kept 
breaking up as I tried to lift it with the 
chopsticks. “What’s this?” I asked “Cooked 
blood” was the answer. 

I never knew your appetite could evaporate 
instantly. I was finished, but had not eaten very 
much. His mom went nuts. While I hardly knew 
any Vietnamese, her body language and tone 
of voice were unmistakable. “What’s a matter 
with this guy? Look at all the food I have 
prepared – he’s hardly touched a thing. 
Someone as big as him should be able to eat a 
whole pig!”

I recently learned from a Vietnamese immigrant 
some enlightening facts. An important aspect 
of VN culture is to go all out for their guests. 
Nothing is  too much. The large full glass of 
booze is presented as an honor – you are not 
expected to drink it all unless  you care to. The 
alternative of a smaller, full glass or large glass 
with only a few ounces would be considered an 
insult. Further, I was told my friend’s mom was 
not mad at me. She would 
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have been upset that she did not prepare 
something that I enjoyed eating. My repeated 
insistence that I was not hungry frustrated her 
attempt to feed me well.

Catholic Cathedral – Saigon

It proves two things: you can’t fool a mother 
and you can dress  me up, but you can’t take 
me out.
                      … Continued in Fall 2013 issue

♦ ♦ ♦
Memories of the new LT

by Don Cook

I would like to share some thoughts  from the 
perspective of a young, wet behind the ears 1st 
Lt. who graduated from Infantry OCS, received 
a commission as an MP, attended MP Office 
Orientation course and is now in Vietnam in a 
Transportation unit! Talk about an identity crisis 

– WTF was my first thought when the 89th MP 
Group Commander, Colonel Keith Monroe after 
reviewing my records  said “LT, I have just the 
place for you! You are going to a PBR unit.” I 
said “Yes sir, WTF is a PBR unit?” He laughed 
and said “You’ll find out soon enough.”

I asked him the rationale for the decision and 
he said my background of having worked on 
boats in NYC harbor! I said “Roger that, sir, 
looking forward to the challenge!”

So I am transported to Pershing Field, the first 
sergeant is out and a SFC Mullins, the 
operations sergeant, greeted me along with 
SP5 Pender, complete with his  14” fingernails. 
There were those SEG’s again – 
both Mullins and Pender couldn’t contain 
themselves. They prepared me for my 
introduction Captain (P) Robert Amick, TC, 
Commanding. “Don’t worry LT, his bark is 
worse than his bite! He is really a marshmallow 
at heart!” they both intoned with even bigger 
SEG’s than before.

So I reported in as a good strack young LT 
should and was greeted with an equally smart 
salute from an even stracker Captain (P) with a 
combat patch on his  right shoulder signifying a 
previous combat tour with the Special Forces, 
a CIB and jump wings and a look on his face 
that he would have preferred root canal instead 
of welcoming me. As  I remember it, he said 
words to the effect, “WTF am I going to do with 
you, Lt. Cook!” He wasn’t smiling as he lit up a 
Parliament cigarette and held it in his  teeth as 
he spoke at me. I guess it was supposed to be 
a conversation with me but at the time it 
certainly did not appear that way.

Then he broke into a SEG (I was beginning to 
think that SEG’s  were endemic to the Brigade). 
He said, “LT, you are going to Cat Lo to be the 
Maintenance Material Officer for the 458th TC 
(PBR). It will be your job to insure that we area 
at 100% operational status all the time!” His 
grin got bigger as if he knew that I was about to 
embark on mission impossible. Then he went 
on to tell me to keep a boot up CW2 Lewis 
Scribner’s ass.
I travelled from Saigon to Cat Lo by PBR. 
Major Dixon, the BN XO wanted to make the 

   Cat Lo – Di An – Newport – Qui Nhon – Vung Ro Bay – Cam Ranh – Vung Tau – Cat Lai - Cogido

OLD is when:
“Getting a little action” means you don’t 

need to take any fiber today.
An “all-nighter” means not getting up to 

use the toilet.
“Getting lucky” means you found your car 

in the parking lot.

6



trip so he did, hoped for some action so he 
manned the twin 50’s. “Gotta get us some 
gooks, LT!” There was that SEG again. I’m still 
thinking – WTF! The rest of the crew aligned to 
their positions and weapons and then there’s 
me – no weapon, no assigned task, in bad 
need of a sun tan and some faded fatigues  and 
even better yet, some sort of understanding 
about what I was about to undertake. 

After arriving in Cat Lo Major Dixon, et al, 
appeared to be disappointed that there was no 
action. I silently breathed a sigh of relief. Met 
CW2 Scribner and within the next 72 non-stop 
hours knew everything about him, his wife, his 
family, his  daily letters home, the boats, the 
maintenance crew, the problems with the 
supply chain, the need to get the Navy’s  help at 
nah bay, and on and on and on and on! A lot to 
digest but not very complicated.

I remember routinely knocking heads with 
Scribner and his  NCOIC, Sgt. Gookin (spelling 
& anyone remember him?) about the best way 
to eat the maintenance elephant. What can a 
newly minted MP LT tell an experienced TC 
CW2 about maintenance? Not much about 
turning wrenches but a fair amount about 
planning, coordinating, communicating and 
executing. As I remember it (and my 
‘rememberer’ ain’t what it used to be) we did a 
pretty decent job of keeping boats running.

So much for that memory. Another one that 
very few other than me will remember is an 
interaction with now Major Amick. I was down 
on the docks with the crews and someone 
came and got me and said “The old man is  on 
the phone for you and he doesn’t sound too 
happy!” OK, so what else is  new, I’m thinking. 
He had been all over my 4th point of contact 
like spandex workout shorts since I arrived in 
country. So the conversation starts  out with an 
ass chewing and then very smoothly transitions 
into “I want you in Saigon NOW! You better get 
your ass moving LT!” I said “Roger that, sir,” 
hung up the phone, Made my way to the 
docks, the crew cranked it up and we took off.

About 10 minutes into the trip we get a radio 
transmission that the old man wants to talk to 
the LT - NOW!! So, we turn around, I call him 

up and he proceeds to chew my 4th point of 
contact again for being disrespectful by 
hanging up on him. “Don’t you dare EVER do 
that again, LT, or your ass is mine!” He was in 
the transmit mode and not listening when I 
tried to tell him that I believed the conversation 
to be over and was immediately complying with 
his orders by making my way north. The ass 
chewing went on for a while longer.

I get to Pershing Field: the 1st sergeant says 
the old man has been waiting for me, and that 
he has my OER and is  not in a very good 
mood. My thoughts are about my military 
career being over before it even got started. 
Seemed like I was  having a difficult time of late 
pleasing the “old man!” I report in and salute. 
He looks up, returns the salute and I stand at 
ease. He jumps up and in his baritone voice 
informs me that he did not give me an order to 
be at ease. So I snap to again and think – 
“WTF, over!”

He said “LT, I have your OER here and I need 
some help!” I’m thinking Oh shit! Here it comes 
– BOHICA. “Yes sir, what do you need?” He, in 
the stern look and deep voice said – “How do 
you spell asshole?” I started to answer, caught 
myself, curiously looked at him and he broke 
out laughing. Then I realized the “old man” had 
a sense of humor. He took good care of me! 
And the rest is history. As I left his  office Lt. 
Bryan, standing outside his office, was 
practicing his Cheshire cat grin aka – SEG! I 
said “Thanks a lot for the heads up asshole!” 
He smiled/laughed and said “Let’s  go get a 
steak and beer at the Continental Hotel!”

I never finished my tour in country with the 
458th as I was transferred to the 560th MP 
Company, Vung Tau (someone had to do it, 
why not me!) But the memories  are fond and 
the experiences once in a lifetime - great unit, 
soldiers, mission and history. I say ‘thank you’ 
for allowing me to be a part of your wonderful 
history!

♦ ♦ ♦

ULTIMATE AMPHIBIOUS MACHINE 
Marinelink.com and Nouvoyage.com
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Nouvoyage LLC, a designer of amphibious 
craft for the luxury and commercial markets, 
has introduced the Limo Tender 33, a luxury 
amphibious yacht capable of delivering its 
owners and guests to both water and land 
destinations in ultimate luxury and style.

Realizing that amphibious vehicles have 
historically been plagued with reliability and 
performance issues, usually emanating from 
complex mechanical systems, the Nouvoyage 
design combines mechanical simplicity with 
state of the art technologies taken from military 
and racing industry advancements.

Amphibious vehicles have always been 
notoriously slow and cumbersome, both in the 
water and on land. In contrast, the Limo Tender 
33 boasts a full planning hull, dual waterjets, a 
catamaran undercarriage, and is  designed for 
a maximum speed in the water of 30 knots. On 
land it can reach 85 mph.

Power is provided by a Yanmar Marine diesel 
(530 HP) that delivers 130 HP to each wheel 
on land.

Luxurious leather seating for 12 + 2 crew

Twin Hamilton waterjets propel at 30 kts.

Features include convertible roof and a restroom,

An on-board battery array stores power to give 
the vessel limited range in all-electric mode, if 
necessary.

The Boston, MA company is targeting the Limo 
Tender 33 to the superyacht and resort 
property markets.

To place your order, contact 
www.nouvoyage.com

♦ ♦ ♦

Don’t forget to visit the following 458th 
Transportation Company web sites:

www.458thseatigers.org
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www.458pbr-vungrobay.com

We still need stories from your experiences in 
Vietnam! Please send submissions to one of 
the staff listed below.

Back issues of the newsletter are available. 
Just contact one of the staff listed below.

We appreciate your submissions, feature 
ideas, corrections & criticisms. Please submit 
info to:

Bill Northrop: norwill6@sio.midco.net
Don Cook:     dccookjr6@cox.net
Mike Hebert:  michaelhebert@cox.net 

         
458th SeaTigers Officers

President: Tom Farrell
Vice President: Denny Hull

Secretary: Bill Northrop
Treasurer: Pete McGuirk

Chaplin: Scott Fultz
Historian: Bob Brower

Membership Chairman: Glenn Booth
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458th SEA TIGERS ASSOCIATION
Bill Northrop, Secretary

2600 E. 49th Street
Sioux Falls, SD 57103

Email: norwill6@sio.midco.net

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL

Name: ________________________________ Phone: (_____) ______________

Address: _________________________________________________________

City: _________________________________State: ________ Zip: ___________

email: ___________________________________

Military Info:
Unit: __________ Dates w/Unit: _________ Location: _____________ Rank: ______

 Please check this box if you DO NOT want information on this
application shared with other members of our organization.

DUES (check box):         1 year; $20.00          3 years; $45.00           Lifetime; $195.00

Please submit verification of service with application. We will need any of the following:
copy of orders, copy of 201, photos, or a member who can vouch for you.

COMING IN FALL 2013 ISSUE:
● A Survivor’s Story, Vung Ro ‘68
● “Reflections” by Tom Wonsiewicz
●  Captured Viet Cong documents
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