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REUNION
DATE
CHANGE

The dates for the 2003
USS Halsey Powell reunion
have been changed from the
formerly announced October
dates to September 24-28.

The change is due to the
fact that the hospitality room
available on those dates
was far too small for the Hal-
sey Powell group. In order to
get a more acceptable hos-
pitality room, the dates had
to be changed. The Norfolk
Airport Hilton is still the host
hotel, the only thing
changed has been the
dates. We regret any incon-
venience this has caused
any of you, but feel it was
the best decision for you.

BOOT CAMP MEMOIRS IX:
THE FIRING RANGE

As raw recruits we had
hoped to prolong the issue
indefinitely, but eventually
we were required to dem-
onstrate our ability to fire
the M-1 rifle. We had spent
several hours during our
stint at Camp Decatur
clicking-in with empty rifles
and familiarizing ourselves
with the fundamentals of
firing the M-1, such as not
shooting each other or
dropping it on our feet. But
the inevitable came; we
were placed on busses and
driven up the warm South-
ern California coast to the

WRITTEN BY JOHN EWING

Marine Corps’ Camp Mat-
thews to spend the day in
real firing, with real bullets.
The rifle range was in a
sweltering, dry, and barren
area, far away from built-up
areas. It had long earlier
been decided by very wise
men that it would be pru-
dent to keep Navy guys
with weapons as far from
civilization as possible; the
minimum safe distance
was worked out to be at
least the range of an M-1.
The busses were
parked in the hot sunshine
on a mesa-like rise over-
looking parts of the Camp

Pendleton at Oceanside;
the view was wide and
pretty, if you like desert.
We trooped off the busses
and endured more last-
minute instructions, this
time from rifle-experts: Ma-
rines.

We took our places on
the firing line, a double row
of boys-in-blue trying not to
show the apprehension we
each felt expanding in our
bosoms. Very, very few of
us had any ideas what to
expect from the M-1, ex-
cept that it would in all like-
lihood be unpleasant and/
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(Continued from page 1)
or dangerous, since we were, after
all, in the Navy.

We held the M-1s as the Ma-
rines instructed us, balanced nicely
in our left hand with the butt resting
just above the groin, with a clip of
live ammunition in the right hand.
That clip of live ammunition be-
came suddenly a defining symbol
of what we had done in joining the
Navy, and made us perhaps more
attentive to the Marines than we
would ordinarily have been. Events
were taking on an unexpected real-
ism.

When we had been given per-
mission, we inserted the 8-round
clip of bullets into the breech of the
M-1, many of us getting our fingers
clear before the mechanism
snapped into place and sheared
them off. | got off lightly; one finger
jammed and turned blue, but | only
lost a fingernail.

At the proper commands and
according to prearranged signals,
we fired several clips from each of
the several positions: the Prone,
the Kneeling, and the Upright. | can
recall with pleasure the loudness of
the firing, and the musical little
“cling” sound when the empty clip
is ejected. It was a happy surprise
to me that the kick from the M-1
was much less fierce than | was
expecting. In fact, it was a distinct
thrill to experience through the
shoulders and arms the power a
real weapon has.

The procedure for ascertaining
whether we were wasting the
Navy’s time and ammunition was
that after each round we fired, our
targets were lowered by pulleys
into trenches underneath the tar-
gets, and the Marines positioned in
the trenches would paste a round
white marker over the place where
the bullet went through the target.
They then raised the target back up
so we could see how close we
came to the bulls eye.

I do not consider it a reflection
on the accuracy of our firing that
the Marines immediately started
digging the trenches deeper; | pre-
fer to think of it as a mark suggest-

ing the delicate nature of the Ma-
rines, and find myself wondering how
they ever managed to take Guadal-
canal.

The Marines also took great de-
light in waving a bright red flag in
front of the whole target when we
missed it completely. We were sup-
posed to feel humiliated, but we just
laughed and acted as though that
was the way it should be.

That attitude drove the Marines
crazy, of course, which made us feel
good.

The red flag that the Marines
waved on our wild misses was re-
ferred to as “Maggie’s Drawers,” and
although we got not so much as
even a glimpse of Maggie herself, we
consoled ourselves with the thought
that at least on such a hot day she
was that little bit cooler than we
were.

NOW HEAR THIS!

Short article this month as it’s that
time of year | get busy with the reun-
ion planning and my yard and gar-
den.

Trauts will be here for a day next
week, so Duane and | will discuss
the reunion.

ML&RS advises that hotel and
buses are booked and more final de-
tails are in process.

My goal of 36 new names on the
mailing list this year is going well. We
have added 30 so far.

On the home front, all is well.
Ruth is now retired, Bubba is still
Bubba. This is tulip time week, so will
try to stay home, out of everyone’s
way.

Look forward to seeing many of
you in Norfolk.

That is all,
Skipper Mike

NEWSLETTER FINANCIAL
STATEMENT:
The cost of this issue is $274.01.

STATEMENT OF
PUBLICATION

The POWELL POST is the offi-
cial publication of the USS HAL-
SEY POWELL Association. It is
published quarterly in March, June,
September and December, subject
to receiving sufficient funding. The
Newsletter is funded by voluntary
contributions from the membership.
All members are encouraged to
support the voice of the Halsey
Powell by sending contributions to
Mike Baker, President USS Halsey
Powell Association.

The newsletter is intended to be
a vehicle for the members to ex-
press opinions, make suggestions
and especially share experiences.

Unless otherwise stated, the
views and opinions printed in the
newsletter are those of the article’s
writer, and do not necessarily rep-
resent the opinion of the Associa-
tion leadership or the Editor of the
Newsletter.

All letters and stories submitted
will be considered for publication,
except unsigned letters will not be
published. Letters requesting the
writer's name be withheld will be
honored, but published on a space
available basis. Signed letters with
no restrictions will be given priority.

Letters demeaning to another
shipmate will not be printed; letters
espousing a political position will
not be printed.

The editor reserves the right to
edit letters to conform to space limi-
tations. Copyrighted material can-
not be used without attribution to
the author and publication. If you
think an article printed in another
publication would be of interest to
your shipmates, send the entire ar-
ticle - do not paraphrase it and
send it in your own words. Let the
editor do that.

You are encouraged to actively
participate in the newsletter family
by submitting your stories and sug-
gestions.
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WELCOME MAT

The USS HALSEY POWELL Asso-
ciation welcomes the following re-
cently located crewmembers. We
hope to see you at our next reunion,
and trust that you will become an
active member of the Association.
Welcome Aboard!

David Harrison (1963-?) CS3
127 Sunshine Tr
Whitney, TX 76692-3031
254-694-0906
dih_14@hotmail.com

Harry Pegg (1960-63) SOG-3/SN
3600 McCourtney Rd
Lincoln, CA 95648
916-645-7338
harry_pegg@yahoo.com

William Milam (1959-62) ETSN
2 Marina Dr
Bella Vista, AR 72715-4936
wjmilam@cox-internet.com

Charles Collingham, Jr. (1951-55) FN
PO Box 2290
Lucerne Valley, CA 92356
760-248-6345
aqces@yahoo.com

Don Sparks (1961-62) YN2
9614 NE 3rd PI
Midwest City, OK 73130
aspks@cox.net

Randall Kuhn (1965) SFP2
HC 83 Box 27-S
Custer, SD 57730
605-673-4541
rgkuhn@gwtc.net

Donald Franklin (1962-65) RM3
46 Boxwood Ln
Cary, IL 60013
dfrank@mc.net

Daniel Green
2825 Larkfield Ave
Arcadia, CA 91006
626-294-2982
dgreen@finelineeditorial.com

Elbert Stennett (1957-58) BMSN
2252 Capri Cr
Chesapeake, VA 23321
stenn1@juno.com

Jorgen von Frausing-Borch (1966) HN
837 Herbert St Box 115
Ferndale, CA 95536-0115
707-786-4465
vonborch@go.com

Lee Bond
8242 15th Ave NE
Seattle, WA 98115-4340
lee_bond@msn.com

Robert Scotti (1967-68) SN
5300 Washington St
Hollywood, FL 33021
SRE2790@aol.com

Gershom Green QTR
dgreen@finelineeditorial.com

Gary Holbrook (1960-62) SM3
ghgrizzly@onemain.com

Jon Jacques (1964-67) FTG2
Jjjfacques@pixi.com

Gary Leab (1967-65) SM3
gleab@innernet.net

Norman Reeves (1959) SN
eljefe22@juno.com

Capt. Dallas Bethea USN (Ret)
2576 Oak Valley Dr
Vienna, VA 22181-4064
cruisecapt@cox.net

Kenneth Brink (1962-66) BT3
215 Wabash
Wauseon, OH 43567
419-337-4805

Vincent Degaldo (1962-66) BT3
12851 Woodside Ln
Ft. Orchard, WA 98367
360-876-9389

Ron Christensen (1952-56) GM3
5238 49th St
Omaha, NE 68117
402-733-6018
richristensen2@juno.com

Jim Morris (1954-58) TM3
9510 59th Ave E
Bradenton, FL 34202
941-755-5373

David Parker (1966-68) EMC
140 Rainbow Dr #4074
Livingston, TX 77399-1040
661-478-9764

CHANGE OF E-MAIL
J. E. “Jim” Alton
jalton1973@cox.net

The Post was notified of the following
shipmates’ deaths since the last news-
letter. Not all members died recently, but
we just learned of their deaths. The en-
tire crew sends our deepest sympathy to
the widows, families and friends of the
deceased.

Arthur Reece (1951-55)
Date of death not known

Edgar Davis
Died March 18, 2003

Sanford Freeman
Died January 21, 2003

Richard Palmer
Date of death not known

Arnold Hoit
Died 1988

Clarence Martin (1955-61) RM3
Died April 20, 2003

Basil Patterson (1944-45)
Died 1958

Raymond E. Brewer (1952-56) BT1
Died April 6, 2003

Anyone knowing of, or learning of the
death of a shipmate, please notify the
Powell Post, at ML &RS, Inc. The date
of death doesn’t matter, we want to rec-
ognize the former crewman by listing his
name in the Powell Post and by placing
his name on the Halsey Powell Honor
Roll.
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MAIL CALL

Dear Halsey Powell shipmates,

| enjoyed so much reading ship-
mate John Ewing’s letter in the
March Powell Post that | feel en-
couraged to make a contribution as
well. There is an old saying in the
Navy that you never forget your
shipmates on your first ship. | can
recollect the wardroom of Halsey
Powell in 1951-52 so well that |
think | can still call out a roster.
This may be of interest to both
mess decks and wardroom ship-
mates.

Commanding Officer: CDR Fran-
cesco Constagliola (“All ahead
flank, Frank”) Naval Academy ‘41
and a loyal attendee at all reunions.
Executive Officer: LCDR Norton
Gireault. Saw him at the San Fran-
cisco reunion. He still looks as
young as he did 50 years ago.
Operations Officer: LT Ted Curtis.
Saw him at the Washington reun-
ion. We made a boat ride together.
Gunnery Officer: LT Joe Cham-
bliss. My mentor and roommate.
He taught me how to shoot. Saw
him at the San Francisco reunion.
Engineering Officer: LT Pete Wren.
“Anyone want to buy a REO truck?”
Was at the San Francisco reunion.
First LT: LT Andy Jones. He tried to
make a seaman out of me.
Navigator: LT Howie Steel. “Where
are we?”

Asst. Gunnery: LT Fred Potoff.
40mm battery officer.

Asst. Engineering: LT Wally Kelber.
“He’s not sleeping on watch, he’s in
ecstasy!”

Comm Officer: LTJG Dante Scac-
cia. Doubled as a legal officer.
Supply Officer: LTJG Howard
Whittaker. He may still owe me
money.

CIC Officer: LTJG Richard Gehring.
(deceased) Went to high school
with Arlene Dahl.
Electronics Material

Officer: F.L.

“Lank” Felsen. As tall and as skinny
as | was.

Registered Pubs Officer: Howard
Jackson. “Need to catch some shut-
eye.”

Asst First Lieutenant: ENS Don An-
gier. “So what if | do get wet; we
need to heave in on that anchor!”
Main Propulsion Asst. ENS “Smitty”
Schmidt. (deceased) Was always at
our reunions in spirit.

5” Battery Officer: ENS Jim Winne-
feld. “Surface action starboard!”
Asst. EMO: Warrant Officer Ty —7—
(Somebody help me.) He moved
from the CPO mess to the ward-
room during the cruise.

Forgive me if | left anyone out.
Unforgettable are the good sailors
who served with me in the first and
second divisions: Chief Neal, GM1
Pederson, GM1 Pomeroy, TM1 Her-
bison, FC2 Swamson, FC3 Hane-
cak, GMSN Brotzman, TM3 Archer,
then BM3 Ewing, BM2 Palmer, our
fire controlman chief whose name
escapes me but who always stood a
good watch and relieved me as di-
rector officer, BM3 Belden. Other
memorable shipmates: DC2
Flaherty, RDSNs Anton and Hanne
(who looked the other way when
they had a seasick CIC watch offi-
cer on their hands).

If this stirs up memories, drop
Skipper Mike a line and help fill out
our Halsey Powell genealogy with
your own sea stories and recollec-
tions. As we enter geezerhood to-
gether, our memories need all the
help they can get.

The best,

Jim Winnefeld

1310 River Crescent Dr
Annapolis, MD 21401

The following excerpt was sub-
mitted by John Preston and comes
from “Military Magazine.” More from
this article will appear in the next
issue.

OKINAWA CAMPAIGN
22 MARCH TO 27 MAY 1945
Rearming support during the

Okinawa campaign was principally
made to the 5th Fleet fast carriers.
From 22 March to 27 May 1945 the
five AEs, in a total of 106 days of at-
sea rearming operations delivered
15,159 tons-or a daily average of 143
tons. Regardless of the difficulties, the
concept of rearming warships at sea
had been proven.

As an example of the intense pres-
sure under which the service squad-
ron ships and their crews operated
was the complicated and challenging
station-keeping situation that came
about while the Vesuvius was rearm-
ing the USS Bennington (CV-20) and
USS Blue (DD 774).

The Bennington was to port with
Blue to starboard. Outboard of Blue, a
second destroyer was passing mail to
Blue and to a third destroyer on her
starboard. There were five ships in
line, attached to one another, steam-
ing at 10 knots. Bennington had to
launch a CAP of fighter planes and the
launchers required all five ships to ma-
neuver and come about into the wind
while Vesuvius continued rearming
operations. (I wonder if the Air Force
has ever had 5 planes refueling at the
same time.)

This was a challenge in station-
keeping that, to my knowledge, has
never been duplicated. However, it
would not be fair to say that rearming
operations were all work. Whenever a
carrier was alongside, one could al-
ways count on being entertained by
the ship’s band and usually, the last
cargo net that was returned before the
ships disengaged would be loaded
with tins of ice cream for that eve-
ning’s well-earned dessert.

The Powell Post is Published By:
Military Locator & Reunion Service, Inc
PO Drawer 11399

Hickory, NC 28603

828-256-6008 (voice)

828-256-6559 (fax)

dinamlrs@aol.com (e-mail)
mlirsnewsletters.com (newsletter e-mail)
www.mlrsinc.com

“Our Reunions Work So You Don'’t
Have To”




