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Ahoy Shipmates

By all accounts the Baltimore/Annapolis reunion was
a success, in spite of the rain, and a few minor glitches
with the hotel. With 52 shipmates and almost as many
guests, we had a full house. There were 100 people
seated for the dinner on Saturday night. This great turnout
was due to the efforts of several people who took the time
to reach out for new members, as well as their old
shipmates. For their efforts, my thanks go to Bob
Kubinski, Larry Bain, and Chuck Calkins, who asked for
lists of names and phone numbers. Mainly because of
these men, along with others, who stay in contact with old
shipmates, and the fact that we were in more than a half
dozen different publications; i.e. VFW, Tin Can Sailor, Shift
Colors, etc. we were able to renew some old friendships.
A great surprise for me was when my leading PO, Bob
Adams, called me two weeks before the reunion, we spent
a little time on the phone getting reacquainted. Bob along
with his wife Ann were 1st time attendees. I hadn’t seen
Bob since 1959 and unfortunately we did not have much
of an opportunity to get together and swap sea stories. I
was not the only one to be reunited with an old friend; Lt.
Boos was observed fraternizing with 2nd Class
Torpedoman, Art Darcy. There were also several WW II
heroes, (in my opinion they are all heroes,) Tom Morton,
Al Everett, Mike Bolick, and Frank Stark, who lost contact
with each other in the last few years and thought the
others had gone to their final role call.

The hospitality room had many items on display for the
enjoyment of all; they included albums, photographs,
yearbooks, plaques and pictures, to name a few. The
center piece was a 3 foot model of the “Mighty Bache,”
courtesy of Lt. “Chuck” Boos, who also provided copies o
Bache blueprints to be sold with the proceeds going to the
ship’s coffers.
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We stayed dry inside but unfortunately the
rain put a damper on the outdoor ceremonies
at both Annapolis and Ft. McHenry.

Captain Minderlein, USN (Ret.) our tour
guide at the Annapolis Naval Academy, gave
a summation of the Bache history and an
informative presentation on the history of the
Academy in the Auditorium, as well as a tour
of the Chapel and Crypt of John Paul Jones.

continued on page 2

Lunch was at the Drydock Restaurant who
supplied us with sandwiches and drinks. Then
a trip to the visitors center gift shop before we
made our way to the buses and a tour of the
academy grounds to complete the tour and
head back to the hotel.



Annapolis
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The inclement weather followed us the next day into
Baltimore where we took a bus tour of the city. Then
on to Fort Mc Henry where we once again got out
the raincoats and umbrellas. The braver souls
ventured out to the fort in a light drizzle, then
returned for a review, by the park personal, of that
fateful night so long ago.

From Fort McHenry it was back on the bus for a
short ride to Baltimore’s beautiful inner harbor, for a
leisure afternoon, where the USS Constellation
resides in all her glory, along with the submarine
USS Torsk and the Chesapeake Lighthouse.
Everyone enjoyed the extra time to take pictures,
tour the ships and take advantage of the many
indoor restaurants and stores with the opportunity
for a relaxing meal and companionship while the
various shops gave the ladies a chance to browse .

A fine dinner on Sat. evening was followed by a
raffle for two separate 4 paid nights at the hotel plus
items donated by shipmates. Afterwards pictures
were taken by Robert Kimmerle and music for
dancing was provided by the one and only Dick
Tuck. Entertainment was supplied by Jim and Dave
Williamson, at least for those in the immediate
vicinity.

Tom’s Thoughts

It has been an exhilarating year for me;
assuming the responsibilities of the Bache
Association and becoming acquainted with members
across the country.

As we all know, time goes by more quickly with
each passing year and this past year was no
exception. At times it seemed to leave me in the
dust and I had to scramble to keep up. It was a
year of learning, to say the least. I’m retired now and
I had gotten quite comfortable with my life, the
children are all grown, we have the house to
ourselves, and we sleep late. (I do not miss the 4 am
wake up for work!) The children occasionally visit us
with the grand kids and I always enjoy the break in
routine but the best part of it is that they take the
grandkids with them when they leave. Then I
volunteered for this and my life hasn’t been the same
since. I am busier now than ever, as many who are
retired will attest to, and I am enjoying it.

One the first things that I found out is that there Is
a lot more to being at the helm than just making a few
phone calls to set up the hotel, figure out the menu
and tours. Thanks to Sam Stuber for the leg work for
the 2009 reunion, he made it a lot easier for me. It
also became necessary for me to learn certain
computer programs (which I have yet to master,) so
that I can not only keep the records straight but also
put out a newsletter that will be interesting and
informative. My thanks to Ken Smith for all of his
time and patience helping me with the computer, he
spent many hours on the phone with me, sometimes
late into the night

My wife and I did take time for a fantastic two
week vacation in Alaska. If you have not been to
Alaska and circumstances permit , I strongly advise
you to spend the “kids inheritance” and go. Seeing
this in person sure beats watching it on TV. The train
from Fairbanks to Denali, in a glass topped car, was
stupendous, as was the helicopter ride to the top of a
glacier. We even did a little white water rafting.
Between the land and water excursions, the ship tour
of Glacier Bay, making new friends and the romance
of being at sea with the one you love, it is a heady
experience that I highly recommend.

Wearing the Bache cap does draw attention
which sometimes leads to conversations, and
occasionally a new friendship. I did make some
Navy and Marine Corps friends while traveling.

continued on page 3



� For the first time, to my knowledge, the wives
and girlfriends attended, some even stayed till the
end. (And all this time you ladies thought we were
having fun!)

� A great deal was accomplished at the
meeting on Saturday which lasted 3 hours.
Consuming most of our time was the passing of
the by-laws. After much discussion and some
changes they were approved by a majority of the
members present. My thanks to Tom Morton for
all of his time and expertise in drafting the by-laws
for the Association (no charge,) and for being there
to explain the wording and necessity of certain
articles. When I get the final draft I will make them
available to all who are interested.

� The following members were voted to the
board of directors;

President Tom Blaszczyk 58-60
1st Vice President Al Owens 63-68
2nd Vice President Richard Tuck 60-64
3rd Vice President Ray Baron 63-65
Legal Council Tom Morton 42-45
Secretary Bob Kimmerle 53-56
Treasurer Earl Lively 65-67

note Chuck Calkins was voted to the board
but afterward declined the seat. Earl Lively had
received the second number of votes and the
Board of Directors recognized him as the
Treasurer.

The terms of office for the Bd. Of Dir. will be
staggered from 1 to 4 years to begin with, after
that they will all be for 4 years. This was done to
insure that the board would always have
experienced members.

� Charleston, SC was voted number #1 for the
next reunion. Once again it will be for 4 days.

Highlights of the Crew Meeting
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Reunion 2010
I know that most of you are always anxious for

news about the next reunion so here is what I have for
now.

Radisson Hotel .
Wed. September 22nd thru Sunday the 25th.

Rm. $79 + tax.

The newly renovated hotel is located near the
airport and Amtrak, with free shuttle service to both.
For those with back problems you will be happy to
know that the hotel is equipt with sleep number beds,
they also have regular mattresses available if that is
your need.
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Work on our web site is going very slow at
this time, to be more accurate, we are dead in the
water. We need someone with computer skills to
assist with moving this forward. That person
need not be a Bache member. If you know of
anyone, your spouse, children, or even
grandchildren, please let me know.

While on this topic, what is your opinion on
posting your:

Name
Rank / Rating
Years on board
A photo of you

No contact information would be available to
anyone browsing the web! Other sites do this
and give the one who is looking at the site the
opportunity to leave their information. This would
be one more avenue to finding old friends. At this
time I have posted the reunion group pictures
from Portsmouth in 2006, they include your name
and approximate time you were on board.

Like many of you, I take the time to thank our
service men and women when I have the
opportunity. While in the Anchorage airport I was
pleasantly surprised to be thanked in turn for my
service, by a small group of soldiers waiting for
their flight overseas. Besides the anxiety of going
into battle, you just know their systems are also in
for quite a shock with the temperature changes.
My heart goes out to these young men and women
who seem to be so much younger than we were at
that age.

Tom
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An aircraft crashed into the sea on takeoff from

the USS Franklin D. Roosevelt CVA 42, on Jan. 22,
1953. As I recall this took place off the coast of
South Carolina. As the boat signalman, on duty, I
was called to man the rescue boat. There were 8 of
us that made up this crew:

1. Boat Officer ENS Peter (Ken) Henderson

2. Coxswain BM2 Gene Cole
3. Engineman EN1 Thurman Jones
4. Signalman QM3 Gene Hale
5. Corpsman HM3 Mitchell Rycus
6. Bow Hook SN1 O’Connor
7. Stern Hook BT3 Calvin Jones
8. Swimmer SN1 Medina

This was an horrific experience for me. I was
scared to death. The sea was very rough and the
wind was blowing at near gale force. The waves
were as high as a house and it was bone chilling
cold. Right away I had a problem with my hand held
signal lamp. The power cord from the battery was
fouled with something in the bottom of the boat and
I couldn't get it (signal lamp) up but just above the
gunnels.

The Captain was signaling that he would bring
the ship around so we could approach on the
leeward side, but the wind was blowing the sea into
my face and the salt water was burning my eyes to
the degree that I could hardly see to read the
signals from the Bache. The boat officer actually
helped me read the signals because he was not
getting so much wind & water in his face up in the
bow area. We immediately began to ship water and
it wasn't long before we were all sitting in waist
deep water. The engineman began pumping water
out of the boat and he was pumping so hard that he
broke the pump handle and had to use a pair of
vice grips. We did not discover until later that the
keel was cracked from slamming down on the
waves so hard. However, we were able to pick up
the pilot and get him in the boat. He commented
later that he was more afraid after getting in the
boat than he was out in the ocean.

We were out in the water about 45 minutes but it
seemed like an eternity. When we at long last got
back along side the Bache, getting into the boat
davits was no easy task. If you can imagine from
the action of the waves the ship would go up as we
in the boat would be going down. I thought we
would never get back on board! What I remember
most vividly (after the hair-raising task of hooking
up to the falls of the boat davit) was the violent
smashing against the side of the Bache as it rolled
in the heavy seas. Then to make matters worse,
one fall was not hoisting as fast as the other,
threatening to dump everyone into the sea. We
were hanging onto lines for dear life, with the
corpsman, Mitch Rycus, also holding onto the pilot.
Edgar Gilbert, BM1, quickly put more than a dozen
men on each line, leveled the boat, which was still
swinging and smashing into the side of the rolling
ship and raised it manually. By the time we finally
got back on board, the boat was kindling.
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This all took place in the wee hours of the morning
about, 0200 or 0300 . It was pitch dark . Now you
add this to the God awful conditions of high winds
and heavy seas and you have got a horrible
situation. The rescue operation most definitely was
not fun!

I want to say in all sincerity that the real hero
was the coxswain, Calvin Jones, BM3, if it were not
for his boat handling skills, and his ability to keep
that boat afloat, we would all have been lost at sea.
I thank him and the Almighty for our lives.

All 8 of us were awarded a Meritorious Mast
when we got back to Norfolk. Here is the way it
was written up which were all worded the same way
except for each individual’s name and duty:

GENE W. HALE, QM3,
is hereby commended at Meritorious Mast for his
skillful and heroic performance of duty on the early
morning of Thursday 22 January 1953. HALE as
signalman of the Plane Guard Rescue Boat, did,
under very adverse sea conditions, and with grave

continued on page 5
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Addition to Gene’s Story of the Rescue

I was the corpsman on that rescue. The pilot's
head was split and I held it in my lap throughout the
ordeal. When we got back on board I fixed him up as
best I could. Later that day the wind and seas
slacked off enough that he was transferred,
by highline, to the Roosevelt in a sea-chair.

After they sewed him up on the carrier he
accused us of stealing his watch! Our captain was
so infuriated at the accusation, considering how
tough it was rescuing him, that during the
Meritorious Mast service, Captain Reed said we
should have left him in the water, he also expressed
regrets at having launched a rescue boat in such
rough seas. I understand that he later had words with
the pilot who never did thank us for his rescue.

Mitch Rycus HM3

danger to his personal safety, exhibit such a high
degree of skill and seamanship that the Boat Crew was
able to rescue Commander W. Wright who had crashed
into the rough seas of the Atlantic on take-off from the
U.S.S. Franklin D. Roosevelt (CVA-42).

J. W. Reed
Commander, U.S. Navy
Commanding Officer
U.S.S. Bache (DDE-470)
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Gene Hale QM3

___________________
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G. Cole     ENS Henderson         T. Jones                  G. Hale
Medina                           C. Jones                 O’Connor             M. Rycus

The boat crew from that fateful night Word has it that Capt’n
Scheid and Ms. Betty
Clark cut a mean rug
with the Electric Slide.

_____________

Those on the bus heard it !
My cell phone ring tone is 
Anchors Away & can you 

believe it, I received  a call just 
as we approached  the gates to 

the US Naval Academy. 
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Plaque and Card

For all that Kit has done for the
association over the many years, a
plaque was prepared and a card signed
by all present at the Sat. crew meeting
and mailed to him.

Because of health reasons Kit and
Helen Hall were unable to attend the
reunion.
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Dear Tom
Please accept this check for $20.00 in memory of 

Edmond “Doc” Terrebrood
Loraine Terrebrood

Tom
Hope everything is well. When I reported aboard

as a radar striker, I was told to make coffee for the
operation dept. on the bridge. The coffee was
undrinkable and I ended up wearing some of that
freshly brewed coffee! They never asked me to
make coffee again. Evidently I used the wrong
hose and made it with salt water. I was also given
the duty of looking for the mail buoy.

Robert (Step) Stepnowski RD2 61-62

Happy 91st Birthday to Frank Stark

Happy 24th Anniversary to Dick & Lorraine Tuck
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Dues
$20.00 per year 
due in January 

��	 !"!#	!$!%&'(

These two lucky couples held the winning 
tickets that paid for their rooms for the four 
nights of the reunion.  Earl made the last 

drawing of the evening and pulled his own 
number!
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Sincerest sympathies go to the bereaved 
families as we share with them the loss of 

these good friends and shipmates 

Frank F Laham Jr.
SN            “42-43”

G. Walker     19 Nov 2009
LT. MD.          “44-45”

Lucien Terrebrood
WT 3         “42-45”

Edwin “Ed” Fisher
FT 2          “57-58”

Michael Brocato
TM 2           “42-45”

Vincent Desimone
RM 2         “42-45”

__________________________






