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Greetings to all former 458th members 
(DUKW’s, LARC’s, BARC’s, PBR’s, Whalers, 
and associated Military Police). This is the 
October 2016 issue of the newsletter. 
Subsequent issues published quarterly. 
               
The 2016 annual reunion of the 458th Sea 
Tigers Association was held in San Diego, CA 
from September 28 to October 2. Although 
attendance was small (40 to 45, including 
spouses) the event was still a tremendous 
success, thanks to the efforts of George Troxcil 
and wife Linda. George put together an 
excellent presentation and schedule of events.  
 
DAY 1 
The Crowne Plaza San Diego hotel proved to 
be an outstanding venue to host our reunion. 
The Hawaiian motif was evident throughout the 
property and only served to enhance our 
experience. Waterfalls, ponds, and palm trees 
were around every corner! The glass elevator 
offered a very pleasant tropical view. 
 
A large swimming pool anchored the amenities 
of this large property. A hot tub (the size of a 
small pool) surrounded by tropical trees and 
plants provided a welcome oasis. 
 
Also having a reunion at the same hotel was a 
rather large contingent of US Navy veterans 
from the USS Coral Sea. Both groups 
somehow managed to peacefully co-exist. 
There was not even one single bar fight! How 
times change! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Hotel and pool area 

 
A very pleasant surprise at the reunion was the 
appearance of Lori Farmer and her sister 
Dana. Lori’s husband Jim passed away on 
November 26, 2013 in West Sacramento, CA. 
Jim and Lori had attended every 458th Sea 
Tigers reunion.  
 
And speaking of surprises, our reunions always 
manage to provide some. Bruce McGowan ran 
into an old Mare Island buddy, Roger Gill, who 
served in Vung Tau and Saigon. This was 
Roger’s first PBR reunion, along with wife 
Mary. He and Bruce hadn’t seen each other in 
48 years! 
 
Also making his first reunion was John Hogan, 
a PBR MP who served in Cat Lai in 1970. John 
just happened to run into Vic Jacobson, who 
he served with 46 years ago. 
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Alez Rodriguez met up with Tim Stel and Tom 
Farrell. They were last together 45 years ago. 
 
Richard Atencio, a 458th LARC member who 
was stationed at Fort Story, VA. also was a 
first-time reunion attendee. 
 
Colors were posted at 6:10 pm in the Lahaina  
Room by a 4-person team from the US Navy 
JROTC. An excellent banquet dinner consisted 
of Roasted Red Snapper, London Broil, 
Roasted Kalua Pork and several assorted side 
dishes. 
 
A hospitality room was also provided for our 
use for the duration of the reunion. Tom Farrell 
and Bob Ness made a beer and wine run. 
 
DAY 2 
 
The business meeting was held on Thursday at 
the Veterans Museum in Balboa Park. Balboa 
Park is a major 1200-acre San Diego attraction 
filled with a variety of history, culture, and 
adventure. This park is also home to the world 
famous 100-year old San Diego Zoo. The Air & 
Space Museum is housed here, as well as an 
Automobile Museum. 
 
A motion was made by Bob Amick to award an 
honorary membership to Steve Schultz, owner 
of Schultz Steel Co. of South Gate, CA for his 
very substantial donation to fund transportation 
of PBR 210 from the Napa Valley to San Diego 
and return. The motion was seconded and 
passed. 
 
Mr. C’s Towing of South Gate, CA also made a 
sizable donation to our reunion. We thank both 
Jerry Brown of Mr. C’s and Steve Schultz of 
Schultz Steel for their very generous support.  
 
The 2017 reunion will be held in Cincinnati, 
Ohio in mid-September. Those who missed the 
last reunion there are encouraged to attend 
this one. The Ludlow-Bromley Yacht Club is an 
adventure in itself! At this time, there are plans 
to have Dave Pizzoferrato and his PBR docked 
at the yacht club, as well as Ken and Anna 
Adams and their World War II era DUKW. The 
yacht club is not an ideal launching area for 
Ken, but he manages to pull it off. 
 

It was noted that there needed to be more 
activities at the Cincinnati reunion, especially 
for the wives. Hopefully, there will be more to 
choose from this time around. 
 
Suggestions are being taken for a location for 
the 2018 reunion. Members are requested to 
send ideas to Tom Farrell (email address on 
page 9). A few members seem to be interested 
in San Antonio, Texas. Several members 
expressed in interest in returning to San Diego 
at some point in the future. (There are still 
some stores Lita Ness missed visiting!) 
 
President Tom Farrell once again asked if 
there was anyone interested in taking over the 
office of Vice-President. Denny Hull has been 
active in the leadership of the 458th for many 
years and would like to step down. 
Unfortunately, no one raised their hand. It’s a 
shame that with such an outstanding 
organization as ours, there seems to only be 
very small core group who are willing to 
participate in assuring our future success. 
 
Ray Simpson is our new 458th Sea Tigers 
storekeeper. Ray has done a great job of 
“stocking the shelves”. He had a wide variety of 
458th items available for sale including PBR 
polo shirts, PBR t-shirts, denim PBR shirts, 
LARC t-shirts, hats, PBR belt buckles, PBR 
pins and LARC pins. To purchase any items 
contact Ray at raynos@flash.net   
 
A motion was made by Tom Farrell that the 
458th Sea Tigers Association make a donation 
in the amount of $500 towards restoration of 
PBR 7331, opblacksheep.org, a 501C non-
profit corporation based in Muskegon, MI. The 
motion was seconded and passed. 
 
A hot buffet lunch was served to reunion 
members and their wives at the Veteran’s 
Museum. Funds to pay for the lunch were 
raised by George Troxcil. Thank you, George! 
 
We also thank Alayna Stoner, director of the 
Veteran’s Museum, for taking the time and 
effort to ensure that our visit to her museum 
went smoothly. She had our meeting area all 
set up and ready to go – including coffee! 
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DAY 3 
 
Wednesday was a tour of the USS Midway; the 
first warship built that was too large to transit 
the Panama Canal. This massive floating city, 
commissioned in 1945, has been a San Diego 
landmark since 2004 and hosts 1 million 
visitors a year. Several decks, including the 
flight deck, were open to the public. Of 
particular interest were the Admiral’s stateroom 
and Captain’s Quarters, both suites complete 
with queen size brass beds, large living rooms 
with L-shaped sofas, private baths, a private 
kitchen and a chef for each of them. Marine 
Corps soldiers served as their valets. 
 
This fascinating 18-deck ship carried 3.4 
million gallons of fuel, and burned 260 gallons 
per mile. Part of the regular 4500-man crew 
also included 60 cooks, 200 pilots, 5 doctors 
and 40 corpsmen.  
 
The leisurely tour of the ship afforded a bit of 
time for members to relax on the flight deck 
and talk about times gone by. One interesting 
story was Rodney Reuss’s account of when he 
first went to Vietnam and was assigned to a 
regular MP unit. They were issued .45-caliber 
pistols during the day but had to turn them 
back in every night when their shift was over, 
leaving them unarmed every night in a war 
zone! Rodney was eventually assigned to a 
PBR patrol, was issued another .45 and got to 
keep it 24 hours a day, 7 days a week! 
 

 
Sea Tigers at USS Midway Museum 

 
A Memorial Ceremony honoring all past 458th 
Sea Tigers members was held at 1:00 pm on 
the port side of the flight deck, near the end of 
the catapults. John Sorenson and his PBR 
7210 came roaring into view just prior to the 
ceremony and John then motored about off the 

port side of the ship as the ceremony 
proceeded. Lori Farmer assisted Ken Connolly 
in throwing the wreath over the side. 
 
About 20 or so members walked to the Fish 
Market for lunch, which was located on a 
nearby peninsula. Beers were in high demand 
after all the walking around on the carrier. A 
large statue outside of the restaurant honored 
the famous Times Square event at the end of 
World War Two of George Mendonsa, a US 
Navy sailor, kissing a strange girl in the street. 
The real girl in the incident, Greta Friedman, 
just recently passed away at the age of 92.  
 
Transportation to and from events was 
provided by Bolt Transportation of San Diego. 
The bus ride alone was an adventure, 
especially since they were off-duty “party vans” 
replete with darkened windows, color changing 
lights, an overhead mirror, and a dance pole! 
Pete McGuirk offered to give a demonstration,  
but common sense (and maybe his wife!) 
finally prevailed. That and the fact he was 
immediately shouted down by all the others on 
the bus!  No Pete! Please, No!! 
 

 
PBR 7210 (Times Square Kissing Statue at left) 

 
Many thanks to George Troxcil for arranging 
transportation for us. The buses were always 
prompt, clean, and on schedule. 
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DAY 4 
 
The morning started out with a heavy early 
morning fog which had some of us concerned. 
It proved not to be a worry, as it soon 
dissipated. PBR 7210 was docked at the Kona 
Kai Marina on Shelter Island, one of the largest 
marinas I have ever seen. It seemed to 
encompass the entire bay area. Yachts of all 
sizes were everywhere. We split up into small 
groups and went for PBR rides around San 
Diego harbor, passing a couple of Police Boats 
along the way, who were probably scratching 
their heads and finally deciding to just leave us 
alone. San Diego has its share of floating 
seaweed, and PBR 7210 found it! John had to 
shut each engine down in succession and clear 
the Jacuzzi pumps on the trip back in. All 
turned out well, though, and several Sea Tigers 
members took turns at the wheel. The return 
trip had quite a few gawkers on shore looking 
at us, no doubt wondering what this heavily-
armed little boat with was doing out there filled 
with a bunch a gray-haired old guys. 
 

 
John Sorenson’s PBR 7210 

 
We were very lucky to have a PBR at our event 
at all since PBR 7210 blew an engine in April. 
John Sorenson decided to repower the boat at 
that time with Detroit Diesels and he and 
Master Chief Butcher worked tirelessly to 
replace both engines and managed to 
complete the installation just before our event. 
Thank you, John and Chief Butcher! 
 
John was surprised to see an acquaintance he 
has known for 20 years come up and get on 

the boat to go for a ride. John never knew he 
was a veteran with the 458th. 

 
Bob Ness at the helm, and John Sorenson 

 
The banquet on Saturday night was held in the 
Grand Pacific Ballroom. Posting of the Colors 
was performed at 6:00 pm by an honor guard 
from VFW Post 3788 of San Diego. Each 
member of the 4-person unit was presented 
with a 458th Challenge Coin by Sea Tigers 
President Tom Farrell. 
 
Meal selections included London Broil, Lemon 
Chicken, Mahi-Mahi, and Mushroom Ravioli 
along with assorted side dishes. 
 
A raffle was held during the dinner, consisting 
of items ranging from flashlights, T-shirts, hats, 
to a fine cutlery set donated by the Troxcils. If 
any of you plan of going to a casino in the near 
future, take Anna McGuirk with you. She won 
three of the raffles! 
 
President Tom Farrell took to the podium and 
thanked PBR 7210 owner John Sorenson, his 
mate Larry Cummins, and George and Linda 
Troxcil for their outstanding effort in putting 
together this reunion. Larry is with 360 Boat 
Loader and hauled the PBR from Napa Valley.  
 
All members agreed that San Diego was a 
great reunion destination. Many of the ladies 
were a bit disappointed that there just weren’t 
enough shopping days allotted! 
 
Pete McGuirk wants to remind everyone that 
the Ft. Eustis Transportation Museum still has 
paving bricks for sale. A 4x8 brick engraved 
with your name is $100; an 8x8 brick is $200. 
These bricks are place in a walkway at the 
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entrance to the museum. For further 
information and order form visit their website: 
www.ww2atmfoundation.org or drop them an 
email at atmuseumfoundation@gmail.com.   
 

 
President Tom Farrell thanking John Sorenson 

 
The 2016 San Diego reunion turned out to be 
one our best yet. The weather was perfect the 
entire week, the hotel was superb, the 
banquets were very well done, and the events 
scheduled by George and Linda Troxcil were 
outstanding. It is hard to think of how anything 
could have been done better.  
 
We have been very fortunate to have had an 
operating PBR or two present at the last three 
458th reunions, in addition to the World War II 
era DUKW at the Cincinnati reunion. It takes 
an inordinate amount of time, planning, and 
money to provide these boats for our 
enjoyment and we appreciate the efforts of 
those who continue to put forth the hard work 
on our behalf. 

 
The ladies of the 458th Sea Tigers 

 

Those of you, who, for whatever reasons, have 
neglected attending a reunion, are missing out 
on a really good time! We have tried to have 
reunions alternate among East Coast, Central 
USA, and West Coast in order to facilitate 
attendance. If you have never been to a Sea 
Tigers reunion, you really should make an 
attempt to attend. Meeting up with old friends 
and skimming across the water on a PBR is an 
experience you will never forget. 
 
Most members checked out on Sunday and 
headed to the airport. All had a great time. It is 
always good to get together with those you 
served with and reminisce about days gone by. 
The smell of the diesel exhaust and the roar of 
8V71 diesels brought back long-forgotten 
memories. Thank you to all who attended. We 
hope you enjoyed your reunion. 
 

 
The 458th Sea Tigers 

♦  ♦  ♦ 
MEMBER NEWS 
 
Richard Leibel and Ted Faurbo have both 
donated proceeds from sales of their books to 
the 458th general fund.Both books are available 
on Amazon.com, in the USA and also in 
Europe. Their continued support is greatly 
appreciated! 
Also, we hope to have both books available in 
the 458th Supply Room store in the near future. 
 
James Lynch of Congers, NY has made a very 
generous contribution to the Sea Tigers 
newsletter fund. Thank you, Jim. Your support 
will assure our continued success! 
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I was surprised to go to my mailbox yesterday 
and find a gift copy Ken Williamson’s 380-page 
book Saying Goodbye to Vietnam. Ken was a 
US Army combat photographer in 1969 and 
this book captures his service through his 
photography and letters. It is very, very well 
done with many high-quality color photos and 
would be a treasured memento to anyone who 
has served in Vietnam.  
 
This lavishly illustrated volume was a gift to me 
from Richard Leibel. Thank you, Richard. What 
a great gift! 
 
Copies are available through the author’s 
website: www.sayinggoodbyetovietnam.com  
 
OBITUARY 
 
WALTER DONOVAN GRUFF 
We are very saddened to report the loss of one 
our beloved 458th Commanding Officers, Major 
Walter Donovan Gruff, US Army Ret. Major 
Gruff passed away at the age of 77 on 
Saturday, Nov. 14, 2015 at the Winchester 
Medical Center in Winchester, VA.  
 
Don graduated from Wildwood High School in 
1956 and graduated from the University of 
Nebraska in 1969. He is survived by his wife, 
Nancy, who was his date at the junior prom. 
They were married for 58 years. 
 
He is survived by four children, Sharon Lindle 
(Howard), Warren Gruff, Christopher Gruff 
(Robin), and Meanie Radford (Todd).  
 
Don and Nancy were blessed to have 12 
grandchildren and 5 great grandchildren. 
 
Don retired from the US Army after serving 25 
years, including two tours of Vietnam. He was 
awarded numerous commendations and 
medals to include the Bronze Star with Oak 
Leaf Cluster. 
 
Don was an avid hunter and Eagles fan and 
will be remembered by not only his family but 
those of the 458th LARC’s upon whom he 
made a lasting impression. 
 
 

Reflections by Tom Wonsiewicz 
 

                    ... Continued from Summer 2016 
 
Red Neck Revenge 
One day the BN XO called me to his office. 
This was the same guy that had me over the 
coals for the “excessive water in the bilge” 
incident. His tour was wrapping up, and he had 
received his stateside assignment. “Where’s 
Indiantown Gap?” he asked. He was going to 
head up the stockade (military jail) operation. 
With a straight face I responded, “Who have 
you pissed off?” He stiffened, with a certain 
sort of anxiousness, and wanted to know why I 
responded that way. I kept the charade going, 
telling him that Indiantown Gap (which I knew 
nothing about) was the arm pit of the state of 
Pennsylvania, and that he would be well 
advised to call in his markers and try for a 
reassignment. He was distraught; I had my 
sweet revenge. 
 
Coincidentally, after I returned home, I had to 
go to the Gap to file a claim for the household 
goods that had been stolen from storage. 
Without an appointment I went to his office. His 
civilian secretary announced me over the 
intercom: “Mr. Wonsiewicz is here to see you—
he said you would know who he is.” I could 
hear his voice, “Wonsiewicz? Wonsiewicz?...I’ll 
be damned! Lieutenant, get your sorry ass in 
here!” he barked. 
 
We had a nice visit. He said that the Gap was 
turning out to be the best assignment he had 
had. “Why we even have TWA service here”. I 
was confused, since it’s not a big post and 
mainly handles helicopters and small engine 
aircraft. “Teenie—Weenie Airlines, we call it.” 
He explained there were a lot of reserve pilots 
looking for hours, and he was always looking 
for a weekend in Arkansas (or wherever). It 
worked out to mutual advantage. 
 
How Many and a Wake-Up? 
There wasn’t a soldier in Nam who couldn’t tell 
you exactly how many “days and a wake-up” 
they had until their 12 month tour of duty was 
complete. Many kept a standard issue Julian 
calendar to ceremoniously cross off each day 
as they elapsed. As your DEROS date 
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approached, anticipation built. During my tour, 
the US was in the process of turning units over 
to the ARVN and reducing forces. It was a 
numbers game. Apparently, the headcount was 
on the high side, so the procedure to “catch up” 
was to allow troops to leave before 12 months 
were complete. There was always a buzz 
surrounding what the “number” was—the 
number being the days you could leave early. 
When the time came, orders were cut, which 
became the vehicle for getting you a seat on a 
flight “back to the world”. 
 
For the longest time, the “Number” hovered 
around 30 days. I corresponded with home and 
gave them the news—and approximate date 
was set. It was not to be. 
 
When my time came, there were no orders. 
Capt. Mancine explained that there had been 
too many troops bugging out early, so they had 
put the clamps on: no one could leave before 
their DEROS date. He knew I had been careful 
in making my plans, but could do nothing to 
help. He looked me dead in the eye and told 
me if I could find a way out, he would not stand 
in the way. 
 
I quickly learned that a 1st Lieutenant has 
absolutely no pull whatsoever. I climbed the 
chain of command as high as I could but came 
away with little more than sympathy and a pat 
on the head. On the day I had expected to be 
home and reunited with my family, I was in 
Saigon making a phone call home to tell my 
wife I wasn’t sure when I’d get there. What a 
rotten day that was. 
                              … Continued Winter 2017 

 
The 458th Trans. Co in World War II 

  by Richard E. Leibel 
 

                  … Continued from Summer 2016 
 
I was appointed to the job of clerk. Don't ask 
me why. It wasn't because of my rank. I was 
still the lowest of low in rank. I also received 
my back pay of some $150.00. I know this 
doesn't sound like much for a year's pay but it 
amounted to more than $3000.00 in the 21st 
century. I opened a checking account at the Ft. 
Lewis Bank to store my new found wealth. 
 

As mail clerk, I inherited a royal mess. There 
were two large postal bags of someone's home 
town newspapers and a box of first class 
undeliverable letters. I had unlimited access to 
all of the company's records, so I was able to 
forward a few of the letters, but not all. The 
newspapers had been bounced around for so 
long that the address labels had been abraded 
into oblivion. There were also several quite 
large boxes of treats sent from Lowe's Theater 
to an undeliverable address.  
 
I tried to return all of these items to the main Ft. 
Lewis post office. I soon found out why all of 
the mail had accumulated at my office. The 
officer in charge of the main post office was 
simply a nerd. He insisted that I should know 
where to forward all of the mail. I insisted I 
could not find where to forward the same. To 
clear the slate, every day I would throw an 
armload of the papers into the boiler furnace. I 
marked the first class mail, "Return to Sender", 
and waited until the nerdy officer was off duty 
and reentered it into the mail system. The gift 
boxes were another matter. I was unable to 
sneak the boxes through the system. Rather 
than let the contents spoil and go to waste, I 
opened the boxes and placed the opened 
boxes on the mail room counters so anyone 
could help themselves. This became a monthly 
ritual. 
 
As mail clerk, I would go to the main post office 
twice a day to pick up the current mail. As a 
result I was given my own car to drive. It was 
parked right outside the mail room. Every three 
months I was instructed to return the car to the 
motor pool for maintenance. Instead of 
servicing the car I was driving at the time, they 
would swap a car that was in the motor pool. 
Usually it would be a wood-sided station 
wagon or a small delivery truck (no jeeps - 
jeeps were unheard of at this time). One time I 
was given a large 1939 model Buick - a three 
year old General's car. As a result, when I 
would drive through the post everyone, 
including officers, would stop what they were 
doing and snap to attention and salute me. It 
made me feel like a VIP! If only they would 
have known the facts. 
                               … Continued Winter 2017 
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From time to time there would be job offers 
posted on the bulletin board. When I saw a job 
offer for a busboy at the officers club it 
sounded like an easy way to earn some 
needed cash. I reported to the officers club. It 
was the first time I was ever in a night club. 
Without one word of what duties were 
expected of me, I was escorted to the dining 
room. The lights were so dim I could barely 
see. All of the tables had small flashlights 
meant to read the menu. I just stood there in 
the dark. Finally, a waitress told me to take a 
large tray of dirty dishes to the kitchen. I asked 
“Where is the kitchen?” I finally found the 
kitchen. When I opened the door, the bright 
lights threw me for a loop. Going back into the 
dining room area, my eyes had to readjust 
themselves. I lived in horror of letting a tray of 
dishes go splat all over the floor. Luckily, this 
never occurred. As usual, there is some good 
even in the worst of things. I learned early on 
that working in a night club was not to be my 
life's calling. Also, it was nice to listen to the 
live dance music supplied by the Army 
orchestra. I was so glad the evening was over 
that I never went back. Not even to collect my 
$.75 pay. 
 
Soon there was another job opening. An usher 
was needed for one of the movie theaters. The 
pay was $5.00 for a seven day week. This was 
more than my Army pay! The theater where I 
worked was across the main highway and quite 
a distance from my barracks so I made good 
use of my car. 
 

Memories of Serving with the 458th:  
by Ted Faurbo 
                    ... Continued from Summer 2016 
 
We spent about one month on the ship getting 
to Nam. The good part was that time counted 
toward our 12-month tour. We left Virginia, 
went south through the Panama Canal, 
up north to San Diego for a short stop, then 
"across the pond" to Nam with a stop at Guam. 
One incident: I remember feeling embarrassed 
that American soldiers would do such a thing in 
public. As we were going through Panama 
Canal locks, there were people walking near 
the locks. They appeared to be the general 

public, not workers, possibly sightseeing. From 
our ship with hundreds of soldiers along the 
sides came "Him, Him, F**k Him”, over and 
over. I'm sure it was loud enough that the 
people along the shore could hear it. Not good, 
I felt, but we were on our way to the unknown 
and for all we knew might not be coming home, 
so I excused them. It still makes me sad 
to think about that incident.   
 
There was a small pamphlet-like newspaper, 
printed on the ship that reported the distance 
traveled each day, and total distance to date. 
Looking over the rail it seemed like we were 
going so slowly we would never get there. But, 
when you realized it was moving 24 hours per 
day, we were making pretty good time. There 
was one short stop at Guam and then on to 
Vietnam.  
 
Rumors 
Rumor was we were going to Vung Tau, 
supposedly a resort city. Not a bad rumor. We 
did land there but we stayed on the ship and 
shoved off to who knows where. There were all 
kinds of rumors, but we were not sure of 
anything after not getting off at Vung Tau. Our 
destination turned out to be Cam Ranh Bay, 
but I don't think we knew or believed it until we 
were told to be on deck with all our stuff. Of 
course it was typical Army: hurry up and wait. 
We went down the gangway onto Mike boats 
with all our gear, just like in the movies, again. 
We had no ammo, so figured it could not be to 
bad, but were all a little scared not knowing 
what we were headed for. Well, we hit shore, 
the ramp went down, and I smiled big 
time. There waiting for us were busses. OK, 
not too bad yet! I'm sure there were others that 
were relieved like I was. Vietnam here we 
come.... 
 

 
Troops in well deck of Landing Craft 
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Don’t forget to visit the following 458th  
Transportation Company web sites: 
 

www.458thseatigers.org 
 

www.458pbr-vungrobay.com 
 

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

458th SeaTigers Officers 
 

President: Tom Farrell 
Vice President: Denny Hull 
Secretary: Robert L. Ness 
Treasurer: Jerry Wallace 

Chaplin: Scott Fultz 
Historian: Bob Brower 

Membership Chairman: Tom Farrell 

Back issues of the newsletter are available. 
Just contact Mike Hebert listed below. 
 
We appreciate your submissions, feature 
ideas, corrections & criticisms. Please submit 
info to: 

 

 
 
 

Tom Farrell:    tjfarrell458@yahoo.com  
                         Phone: (856) 562-1797 
Bob Ness: robertlness458@q.com 
Mike Hebert:   michaelhebert@cox.net 
                         Phone: (804) 694-0415 
Bill Northrop: norwill6@sio.midco.net  
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Deadline for Winter 
(January) issue of 

newsletter is Dec.. 15. 
Please submit materials 

prior to that date. 
“Letters to Editor” 

also welcome. 

458th SEA TIGERS ASSOCIATION 
Robert L. Ness, Secretary ● 108 Tewa Drive ● Colorado Springs, CO 80911-1922  

Email: robertlness458@q.com  
 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL 
 

Name: ________________________________ Phone: (_____) ______________ 
 

Address: _________________________________________________________ 
 

City: _________________________________State: ________ Zip: ___________ 
 

email: __________________________________________ 
 

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

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

 

DUES (check box):        F 1 year; $20.00         F 3 years; $45.00          F Lifetime; $195.00 
DONATION TO NEWSLETTER FUND   F $5      F $10        F $20   F Other:  $________ 
 

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.  

 

Thank you for your support! 
 

 
 
 


