
AUGUST 2009 VOLUME 21 NUMBER 3  

Safety Concerns Result in Schedule Change 

USS Orion (AS-18) Veterans Historical Organization 

     Due to safety concerns and 
time constraints, we have had to 
alter our plans for the Thursday 
and Friday tours. 
     On Thursday, we will NOT be 
crossing the border so passports 
will not be required. State Depart-
ment alerts on the border violence, 
mainly in Texas and California 
border towns, have created some 

safety concerns and Elvira’s Restaurant, where we will 
have lunch, has relocated to Tubac, Arizona. The village 
dates back to 1752 and is full of fine arts and crafts and is 
very interesting. While in Tubac, we will hold a memorial 
service during our stop at the San Xavier Mission. 
     On Friday, the stop at Kartchner Caverns has been 
dropped from the schedule. We have recently learned that 
in October one of the two entrances to the caverns will be 
closed due to bat migrations. Since the boats that carry 
people through the cave usually use both entrances, only 
one boat can be in the cavern at any given time. Each boat 
can only hold a limited number of people, so it would 
take too long for all of us to make the tour. 
     The cost for Friday’s tour has been dropped from 
$79.00 per person to $65.00 per person. 
     If you have not signed up yet, a new revised tour 
schedule and sign-up form is provided in this issue of the 
Scuttlebutt.  
     If you have signed up for this tour and have not re-
ceived a refund please contact Fil at (520) 622-8038. 
 

The cutoff date for reservations is September 13.  
After that date it is on an availability basis only. 

Who Dat? . . . See Page 3 

Wednesday Oct. 14 
9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

     Downtown Historic Tour, Old 
Town Artisans, lunch on your 
own, Pima Air and Space Muse-
um. $69.00 includes admission 
and tram tour.  

 

Thursday, Oct. 15 
9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

     Memorial service at San Xavier Mission, Tubac, Ariz. 
$69.00 includes lunch at Elvira’s Restaurant in Tubac. 

Signed Up So Far 
 

Robert and LaVerna Ahkeah 

John Bellis 

Stan and Dollie Dimmick 

Jack and Aliff Dulaney 

Bob and Shelva Hendrickson 

John and Joan Klena 

Art and Carol Mager 

Dave and Mary Peckinpaugh 

Jack and Bev Prendergast 

Truman Sieck and Hilda Jacobsen 

Robert and Gloria Wolanin 

 

Friday, October 16 
8:30 a.m. to 5:30 p.m 

     Tombstone “The Town Too Tough to Die.” Lunch on 
your own. $65.00 
 

Saturday Oct. 17 
8 a.m. 

     Breakfast followed by the annual business meeting. 
6 p.m. 

     Banquet. Choose from Prime Rib $32.50, Chicken 
Florentine $28.00 or Chili Relleno Camarones $32.50.  

Inside 
Notes  . . . . . . . . . . . 2 
 

Dusty  . . . . . . . . . . . 3 
 

Taps . . . . . . . . . . . 4-5 
 

History.. . . . . . . . . 6-9 
 

Pictures  . . . . . .10-12 



PAGE 2 THE SCUTTLEBUTT AUGUST 2009 

Editors: Dave and Mary Peckinpaugh 
4300 E. Maple Manor Pkwy. 

Muncie, IN  47302 
(765) 284-1746 

e-mail: orionvets@comcast.net 

     The Scuttlebutt is published in 
April, August and December by the 
USS Orion (AS-18) Veterans Historical 
Organization Inc., a non-profit organi-
zation, and has no official affiliation 
with the U.S. Navy. 
     Pictures and written articles are con-
tributed by members and depict activi-
ties of the USS Orion, its crew mem-
bers, or persons affiliated with the USS 
Orion (AS-18). 

USS Orion (AS-18) Veterans 
 Historical Organization 

Founded in 1988 by George Waibel 

 

Jack Dulaney 
President 

760 E. Greene St. 
Waynesburg, PA 15370 

(724) 627-7797 
 

John Klena 
 Vice President 
5629 Holly Ave. 

Harvey Cedars, NJ  08008 
(609) 361-7787 

e-mail: jak5629hc@hotmail.com 
 

Dave Peckinpaugh 
Secretary/Treasurer 

4300 E. Maple Manor Pkwy. 
Muncie, IN  47302 

(765) 284-1746 
e-mail: orionvets@comcast.net 

 

Ron “Dusty” Rodes 
Chaplain 

92 S. Heather Dr. 
Nampa, ID  83651 

(208) 466-5312 
e-mail: rarodes@msn.com 

 

Storekeeper 
Larry Snyder 
308 Oak St. 

Rowley, IA   52329 
Phone: (319) 938-2852 

e-mail:  
rowleyrunner@iowatelecom.net 

 

Auditing Committee 
 Don Brewer 

Bob Podgorski 

Notes From Shipmates 
 

     Thanks for the contact info on James Richards. I was able to have a couple 
of nice phone conversations with him, and get an idea of what happened after 
I left Orion. 
     In his article, he mentioned the postal clerks were sleeping in the post of-
fice. I related to him that I was the guy that was responsible for that. 
     When we went into the yards in Philadelphia and into dry dock, they 
moved most of the crew to a decommissioned sea plane tender. At the time, 
postal clerks sleeping in the post office was a gray area. There were no regula-
tions saying you could or you couldn’t. Seeing an opportunity, I was able to 
convince them that someone should stay in the post office, for security rea-
sons. 
     The post office was in the part of the ship that didn’t have any heat, and, 
I’ll tell you I spent some mighty cold nights in there. (We were in Philadelphia 
in the winter time). But, when we came out of the yards, I had three standard 
canvas racks installed. When we got back to Norfolk, they had installed too 
many racks in the Squadron office, just across from the post office, and were 
removing some one day. Dick Tisdale (who also worked in the post office) 
asked what they were up to, and when they explained it, he said well, why 
don’t you just pass a couple of them thru the window and we’ll take them. 
Thus, Tisdale and I had the nice submarine style racks that are behind Rich-
ards in one of the pictures.— Art Mager, 1960-61, PC3 
 

*   *   * 
     I need a buddy witness letter from anyone who remembers an electrician 
getting electrocuted on Orion in 1947 in the electricians shop. 
     I am in poor health and need it to get benefits from VA for me and my 
wife. They cannot find the records. They are lost — that is why I need a buddy 
letter. I anyone can help please contact me at: 

Frank Harvey 
18 Church St., Spencer, MA  01562 

(508) 885-9562   (call collect I will pay charges) 
Email: subron6@aol.com  

Tote Bags 
Available From 
the Ship’s Store 

 

They are made of 600 denier polyes-
ter, zippered top opening, front pock-
ets, zippered inside pocket, key holder 
and black web handles, 15.5” wide x 
15.75” high x 7.25” deep, the color is 
blue. 

$20.00 each  

Make check payable to 

USS Orion Store 

Name ______________________________________________ 
 
Address ____________________________________________ 
 
City ______________________ State ______ Zip___________ 

Copy this form, fill it out 
and send to: 

 

Larry Snyder 
308 Oak St. 

Rowley, IA 52329  
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     Good morning, 
mates: I did some-
thing I have wanted 
to do for at least five 
years. So here goes:   
     Recently, my 
three sons and their 
spouses honored 
their mom on her 
80th Birthday. I hon-
ored my wife, Alber-
ta. We ate a great dinner and all told 
her what we thought of her. She was 
just beaming and really felt loved and 
she is deeply loved. After all, she had 
put up with me for 62 years and all 
the stuff I had taken her through 
those years! And praise the Lord, we 
are still blessed to be together and 
we’re treasuring the days we still 
have each other. 
    Then the next day at 8 a.m., my 
family and a few friends were all out 
at the local airport to watch me, a 
brand new 85-year-old, jump out of 
an airplane at 10,000 feet with my 
sky diver buddy attached to my back 
to get me down safely, hopefully. It 
was scary when the time came to 
jump and my man had to help me out 
of the plane. The free fall lasted 
about 20 seconds and later I learned 
that we were headed toward the earth 
at 120 mph. Then he opened the para-
chute. Thank God, it opened or else 
in a few more seconds I would have 
been fresh “road kill.” 
     I experienced a sudden jerk to 
slow us down and we floated down 
the rest of the way. As we came clos-
er to the place where we were going 
to land in front of my family and a 
few friends, we came down really too 
fast and I landed flat on the ground 
with my nose in the dirt. My sky div-
er that got me out of the plane and 
guided us to our landing spot was on 
top of me. He unbuckled himself and 
I didn’t know whether I was alive or 
dead. Finally I managed to get up, 
pinch myself and determined I was 
alive. Sweating and bit dazed, the 
family was happy I was okay. I was 
happy, too. Well, that’s that! 

     What got into 
me! I ask myself 
that! For five years 
ever since I read 
about George 
Bush, Sr. jumping 
out, I decided if he 
could do it, I could 
too. So it became 
something I “just 

had to do.” My wife said, “go 
ahead! You’re going to do it any-
way.” So I decided I had better do it 
while I could still “get around.” But 
it turned out to be a total different 
experience than I had envisioned. I 
had read, talked to folk who had 
done it, seen people like me doing it 
and when they landed, they did it 
standing up.  They said it was the 
most incredible, exhilarating expe-
rience they had ever had. 
     So that’s what I expected. But 
that’s not what I got. The jump out 
was more than I bargained for, the 
free fall was anything but exhilarat-
ing, the float down got me a bit 
nauseated, the landing was a big 
thud, not what I  expected. 
     Being a chaplain, what kind of 
life application can I draw from 
that?     
     First, life many times doesn’t 
pan out the way we envision it. We 
all know that! Explanation? That’s 
just life! We live with it, get over it 
and get on with what we got! 
     Second, life without God is a 
descent without a parachute to-
wards an uncertain life here on 
earth on to an uncertain eternity. 
     Third, our parachute is receiving 
“Christ in God” who provides us an 
eternal landing in His Presence for-
ever. 
     How did I do? Well, I hope I 
didn’t discourage you from jump-
ing. I believe if I tried it again, it 
could be a whole different experi-
ence. But don’t count on me doing 
that again. But I am glad I did it 
ONCE! ONLY ONCE!    
      Straight ahead — Dusty, the 
chaplain you can’t get rid of.  

Chaplain Dusty 
 
 

Been There, Done That 

Alberta checks for a pulse 

Bumpy landing 

All smiles before the jump 

A kiss for encouragement 
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Taps 

Clem Crawford, S1/c, 1948-50 
 

     Clem passed away Feb. 2, 2009. 
 – Mrs. Maggie Crawford 

 
J.T. “Jake” Gidley, MR2, 1949-52 
 

     Jake Gidley passed away on April 16, just a week 
short of his seventy-ninth birthday. 
     He enlisted in the Navy in 1948, reported aboard Ori-
on in 1949 and was assigned to the 12M Division ma-
chine shop. He was honorably discharged, MR2, in 1952. 
     Jake and Carol were married that same year, making 
their home and raising their family in Medina, N.Y., 
while Jake worked at Atlantic Research Corp. (formerly 
Bell Aerospace) for forty years, as an aerospace engineer, 
retiring in 1993. He also served as Town Supervisor for 
several years in local government. 
     Jake is survived by his wife Carol, four children and 
six grandchildren 

 
Glenn Miller, TE1, 1956-57 
 

      Sorry to tell you that Glenn E. Miller Sr. passed away 
on March 21, 2009. — Mrs. Mary Miller 

 
Richard Montgomery, EM1, 1943-46 
 

     Just to inform you my husband, Richard Montgomery 
passed away May 22, 2009. We were married 40 yrs. 
Nov. 30th, 2008. 
     He had more health problems than could be handled. 
He had heart failure, kidney failure, saliva gland infection 
and pneumonia. He was completely helpless the last few 
months. He did his very best. He was a hard worker. 
   He loved to study the Bible for hours daily. He did a lot 
of writing and teaching — a very dedicated individual. 
     He enjoyed receiving all the Scuttlebutts from you and 
I have all your mailings. He really wanted to attend the 
reunion when it was here in our state but he was not able 
to due to health issues. — Iva J. Montgomery 

 
Robert Nichols, SF2, 1943-46 
 

     Robert Nichols passed away on March 28, 2009 at St. 
Mary’s Hospital, Rochester, Minn. 
     He was born April 4, 1925 and served in the Navy 
from Dec. 23, 1942 to January 16, 1946. He was a life 
member of the American Legion and the VFW. He was 
active in the Legion serving as treasurer, Post Command-
er and District Commander. 
     Survivors are wife Jean, daughters Ann of Denver and 
Catherine of Osage. — Jean Nichols 

Joseph Radford, MoMM1, 1943-46 
 

     Received news from his daughter that Joseph Radford 
has passed away. 

 
Rollie Stafford, FN, 1952-55 
 

     Rollie Stafford passed away on June 6. He was 74 
years old. Although a native of Michigan, he was laid to 
rest in the Colorado Rockies, the mountains that he loved. 
     Rollie was 17 when he reported aboard Orion in May 
1952. He transferred from New London, where he had 
attended submarine school. He left the 13M Division ma-
chine shop in November 1955 as an FN, but later attained 
the rate of MR1, as a Reserve. 
     In civilian life he worked on nuclear reactors for Gen-
eral Electric’s Nuclear Energy Division. In retirement, he 
ran a small machine shop operation out of his garage, 
partly as a hobby. 
     Rollie is survived by a son, three daughters, six grand-
children, and one great-grandchild.  

 
Walter Steinbring, MR2, 1953-56 
 

     Walter Steinbring passed away May 8 in Wichita, 
Kansas. 
     Before reporting aboard Orion in 1953, Walt earned 
his dolphins and served on USS Haddock (SS-231) in 
New London. 
     From January to March 1953, he was chosen to partici-
pate in Operation Hideout, a habitability study where 22 
enlisted men were confined below decks aboard Haddock. 
Confined inside the sub, tied up pierside, the program was 
meant to investigate the effects upon the crew of being 
submerged for long periods aboard the newly-developed 
nuclear subs. 
     Walt was discharged in 1956, an MR2. He married 
Gail, and returned to the family farm in Jetmore, just 
north of Dodge City. In addition to farming, he was Agri-
cultural Weed Director for Hodgeman and Ford counties. 
     Besides his wife Gail, Walt is survived by two daugh-
ters and one granddaughter 

 
Darel Viles, CDR, 1968-70 
 

     Darel Viles was Dental Department head during his 
tour aboard Orion. No other information is available. 

 

We Need Stories and Pictures 
Send your stories about your time aboard to: 

Dave Peckinpaugh 

4300 E. Maple Manor Pkwy. 

Muncie, IN 47302 
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Taps 

 Ramon A. Smith, Coxswain, 1943-44 
 

     My husband, Ramon died almost a year ago on March 
31, 2008. He was in the VA Nurs-
ing home in Tampa, Fla., for four 
months before he died as he could 
no longer use his legs. I’m sorry 
this is so late but this past year has 
been difficult. I miss him. He was 
such a sweet man and so good to 
me. I think this picture was taken 
at a reunion at Cape Cod or at least 
back east somewhere. We buried 
him at Fort Logan Cemetery in 
Denver, Colorado, such a beautiful 
place. 
     Ray loved the Orion reunions! 
He was so proud to have hosted the 
Denver reunion and loved it when 
everyone enjoyed it so much. — Kay Smith  

 
Eulogy for Ramon A. Smith 

 

     Many of you gathered here today, knew Ramon Smith, 
but few of you know all of the many things that he did. 
Once you met him, he was hard to forget, for he was a 
man of great character. Ray had a lot of self-confidence 
and learned many things on his own. Most of his career 
was spent in the field of accounting, however, he did so 
many other things it’s hard to limit him to just one occu-
pation. 
     Ramon A. Smith was born on April 9th, 1923. Ray 
grew up in the depression years and was the oldest of 7 
children.  
     Church became important to Ray from the age of 13 
onward. When his mother became very ill and nearly 
died, Ray prayed for his mom and she got better. He nev-
er forgot this and was always grateful to God for sparing 
her. It was at this time that he began to go to church on 
his own. 
     Ray was also known as a dreamer. He was always sav-
ing up material for projects that he wanted to do – even if 
he never finished them. Ever the creator, Ray put solar 
panels up on the house before most people knew what 
they were. Ray and his brother Charles, who is 10 years 
younger, both developed a love of woodworking from 
their father. 
     Ray also loved to cook. When he learned that he could 
no longer have salt to flavor his meals, he proceeded to 
buy herbs and grind them in his coffee grinder to flavor 
his food. The dish that Ray was most known for was his 
“world” renowned “twice-baked potatoes.”  He would 
like to tell you that he invented them; but they were in-
deed, something to write home about. 
     Something you may not know is that Ray loved archi-
tecture as well. He always said that if he had to pick an-
other career it would have been in architecture. It is no 

surprise then that he loved watching the History Channel 
as he loved seeing how things were designed and built. 
     Ray was always proud of his service to his country. He 
served in the United States Navy from 1941 to 1945 and 
was a WW II Pearl Harbor survivor. In the Navy, Ray 
rose to the position of boatswain’s mate. A boatswain’s 
mate supervises maintenance activities in rigging, main-
taining the ship’s exterior, and operating the equipment 
used for loading and unloading cargo, ammunition, fuel, 
and general provisions. And of course a boatswain’s mate 
could blow the famous boatswain’s whistle. This small 
pipe could be heard above all other noise on the ship and 
was used to signal the crew to dinner, all hands on deck, 
boats away, and other such things. 
     After his service in the military Ray worked as a fiscal 
accountant for the VA in St. Louis and then Denver, from 
1951-1955. Ray moved to Laramie, Wyo., where he 
worked with a local CPA firm. He moved back to Denver 
in 1956 where he worked as a fiscal accountant with the 
Post Office until 1970.  
     In 1973, Ray suffered a massive heart attack which put 
an end to his full-time career. His marriage also suffered. 
     After his heart attack Ray started making semi-
precious metal jewelry and also worked part-time as a tax 
accountant. 
     In 1998 Ray dated a nurse name Kay Rice. On their 
first date, Ray asked Kay what type of computer she had. 
When he learned it was a lowly “286” he told her that he 
would like to build her a new computer. This was yet an-
other interest of Ray’s, building computers – and here 
was the perfect opportunity to do so.  
     Ramon Smith married Kay Rice on May 21, 1999, in 
Denver. Most people could sense the close bond they 
shared. They lived for a number of years in Ray’s house 
on Aksarben Avenue in Littleton and recently moved to 
Zephyrhills, Florida, outside of Tampa. 
     As a result of living through the depression, Ramon 
loved to “store” things. This sometimes created problems. 
His wife, Kay, once gave away some old pipes that had 
been lying around the house for a long time. When Ray 
found out about it, he marched right up the street to that 
neighbor and demanded his pipes back. He wasn’t quite 
ready to get rid of those pipes you know! 
     The one characteristic of Ray that helped him live so 
long was his stubbornness. Even when his kidneys began 
to fail him nearly 8 years ago, he would go in for dialysis 
three times a week. Ray referred to his dialysis as “his 
job” and he was quite consistent in getting to “work” on 
time. 
     On March 31, 2008, at the age of 84, Ramon A. Smith 
went to be with his Lord and Savior, Jesus in a wonderful 
place called heaven. We are gathered here today to re-
member him and honor him for his life. We are gathered 
here to share in both the joys (and sorrows) associated 
with his passing. We are gathered here to honor the God 
that Ray chose to live for. And I think we can all say to 
Ray, “Thank you for the life you lived. We love you.’’ 
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Named “The Warrior” by Ancients, Submariners Call Her . . . 
 

O R I O N 
     On 22 NOVEMBER 1943 a new submarine tender 
slipped quietly through the Golden Gate and headed west-
ward to join the great war of attrition U.S. Submarine 
Forces were then waging against a determined enemy. 
During the next year and a half of war and the years of 
peace that followed, this new ship was destined to estab-
lish for herself a proud record of accomplishment. Her 
name: Orion. 
     Buried as she was during the war in manifold duties 
along the outposts of the Pacific, her name didn’t appear 
in the blazing headlines of the time. Nor, for that matter, 
did the “silent service” she served often hit the news col-
umns back home. The submarines mothered by Orion 
were well known to the warlords of Japan, however. 
     During Orion’s first year at war more than half of the 
Japanese merchant fleet – 2.5 million tons – was sent to 
the bottom by U.S. submarines. Nor was the Imperial Na-
vy neglected during that year. In all, 122 naval vessels 
plunged to the bottom forever. Doomed fighting ships 
included the 59,000-ton super carrier Shinano, six lesser 
carriers, the 31,000-ton battleship Kango, two heavy 

cruisers, eight light cruisers, 31 destroyers, seven subma-
rines and an assortment of subchasers, gunboats, mine-
craft, frigates and other small craft.  

 

     Orion’s own squadron of ten submarines took more 
than a fair share of the toll that year. With torpedoes from 
Orion’s shops they accounted for over a million tons of 
shipping sunk, half a million damaged. One boat, USS 
Harder, firing torpedoes serviced and overhauled by Ori-
on, sank five enemy destroyers on a single war patrol. 
Orion kept her brood in fighting trim! 
 

     As with any submarine tender, Orion’s mission was to 
serve as a forward Navy Yard and Supply Base wrapped 
into one package and placed as close to the enemy ship-
ping lanes as the strategic situation would allow. Assist-
ing in maintaining the material readiness of submarines 
and related ships tended, providing adequate stocks of 
consumable supplies and enhancing the morale of subma-
rine crews were her daily tasks. 
     How well she did her job is told in the records she set. 
Among  the  finest  of  those  records  is the fact that not a  

Orion at work, Pier 22 
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single submarine serviced by her failed to meet its sailing 
date! And not one boat leaving her side was lost due to 
enemy action on its next war patrol! 
     The 15,000-ton, 530-foot Orion was built by the 
Moore Dry Dock Company, Oakland, California. Her 
keel was laid 31 July 1941, she was launched 14 October 
1942, commissioned 30 September 1943. Mrs. Ross S. 
Culp sponsored her, Captain C. S. Isgrig, USN, was her 
first commanding officer.  
     On 30 November 1943, just two days after arriving at 
Pearl Harbor, only eight days after leaving home, Orion 
serviced her first submarine, USS Gar. Submarine and 
tender both headed out to sea a few days later. Orion was 
needed closer to the shooting war. On Christmas Eve, 
1943, the ship arrived at Brisbane, Australia, and four 
days later was underway again to Fremantle, which was 
to be her operating base for the next half year. 
     In August Orion returned to Brisbane long enough to 
take on stores, fuel and torpedoes, and then sailed to 
Schouten Islands off New Guinea. Dropping her anchor 
off Mios Woendi island on 26 August, Orion became Ad-
vance Submarine Base Able. Between then and 9 Decem-
ber when she was relieved by USS Griffin, Orion serviced 
24 submarines, 476 surface vessels. 
     Leaving Mios Woendi, Orion proceeded to Pearl Har-
bor where she remained until 8 April 1945. By 23 April 
she was back in the western Pacific, relieving USS Fulton 
at Saipan. Her trip from Pearl had taken her by way of 
Eniwetok and Guam. While at Saipan, 111 voyage repairs 
and three refits (taking two weeks each) were completed 
on submarines. In addition, Orion repaired 214 surface 
craft plus several PC boats during the six months duty. 
     And then, in late August, 1945, the pace Orion had set 
when she first started full operation back at Fremantle 
slackened. Orion could rest. Peace had come to the Pacif-
ic. 
     Orion set sail for home on 1 September 1945, bringing 
with her 300 passengers from the forward area. After a 
brief stop at Pearl Harbor, the big ship headed for New 
York via the Panama Canal. She sailed past the Statue of 
Liberty on 8 October. 
     In January 1946 Orion reported to Balboa, Canal 
Zone, for duty. Panama was to be her home until May 
1949, and her job there, as elsewhere, was service to sub-
marines. Orion had occasional opportunities to stretch her 
sea legs, however. In March 1947 she joined her subma-
rines in a war problem off St. Thomas, Virgin Islands. 
With the war problem over she reported to Portsmouth, 
N.H., Navy Yard for her first complete overhaul since 
commissioning. Out of the yard in late June 1947, her 
crew took her through a three-week training cruise before 
returning to Balboa. 
     Orion was underway again in September in company 
with a division of submarines. On that cruise, at longitude 
82 degrees W., she crossed the Equator and 500 polly-
wogs became Royal Shell Backs. On 1 December she 
again pointed her nose south, this time with nearly 300 

Army, Navy and Marine Corps passengers aboard, and 
sailed to Callao, Peru, for a five-day visit. 
     During 1948 Orion again joined in war exercises, and 
in 1949, after having been transferred to Norfolk and hav-
ing undergone a yard period there, Orion took a three- 
week refresher cruise. And then, for more than two years, 
a heavy work load kept Orion in her new home, Norfolk. 
For her outstanding performance as a tender during fiscal 
1951, Orion was commended by Commander, Submarine 
Force, U.S. Atlantic Fleet. 
     On 3 October 1951 Orion sailed for Guantanamo Bay, 
Cuba, for refresher training. The training was soon inter-
rupted when Orion was called to serve as flag and com-
munication ship for RADM Murray, then ComSubLant, 
during Operation Porte off San Juan, Puerto Rico. War 
games over, Orion returned to Guantanamo to resume 
training. 
     New Year’s Day 1953 saw Orion making preparations 
for an extended southern cruise which was to include par-
ticipation in Operation Springboard. The ship left Norfolk 
on 5 January, arriving at St. Thomas 10 January. Here she 
served as advance submarine base providing logistic, re-
pair and maintenance service for ten boats. Except for a 
five-day recreational cruise to San Juan, Orion remained 
at St. Thomas until 14 February. 
     In May and again in August 1953 Orion took short 
training cruises, and in November combined refresher 
training and gunnery practice with a cruise to New York. 
From late November when Orion returned from New 
York until 3 May 1954, tender services to SubRon Six 
kept her busy. One day of underway training on 3 May 
preceded unloading of ammunition and preparation to 
enter Norfolk Naval Shipyard. After the yard, more sea 
duty for “The Mighty O.” 

Orion returning from war via the Canal 
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     Captain John S. McCain, Jr. relieved Captain Lawson 
P. Ramage as Commander Submarine Squadron Six on 12 
March 1953. Captain McCain is a graduate of the U.S. 
Naval Academy, class of 1931. After serving two years 
aboard the battleship Oklahoma, he began his career in 
the submarine service on graduation from the Submarine 
School in New London in December 1933. He served on 
board the submarines S-45 and S-13 for five years. He 
was then assigned as an instructor at the U.S. Naval 
Academy until June 1940, when he became Executive 
Officer of the Skipjack (SS-184). His first command was 
the O-8 in April 1941. 
     In July 1942, Captain McCain went to Groton to as-
sume command of and commission the Gunnel (SS-253). 
In November 1942, Gunnel participated as a beacon sub-
marine for “Operation Torch,” the first major amphibious 
operation of World War II, off the Moroccan Coast. Gun-
nel and Captain McCain carried their torches to the Pacif-
ic and “scored a double” during their first war patrol in 
the East China Sea in June of 1943 – down went another 
13,000 tons of Japanese shipping for which the Com-
manding Officer was awarded the Silver Star Medal. He 
completed three more war patrols as Skipper of the Gun-
nel and was awarded a Bronze Star and two Commenda-
tion Ribbons. In November 1944, he was back in Groton 
to commission the Dentuda (SS-335). However, the fire 
in the Pacific was fast being put out by our Naval might 
and the Dentuda made one patrol north of Formosa. After 
that, Captain McCain was Director of Records of the Bu-
reau of Naval Personnel and Commander Submarine Di-
vision Seventy-One. In 1950 he served as Executive Of-
ficer of the cruiser St. Paul, participating in the Korean 
Conflict. Then before coming to Submarine Squadron 
Six, he spent two years with Naval Operations as Chief of 
the Research and Development Branch of Undersea War-
fare. 
     Captain McCain, born in Iowa, is the son of the late 
Admiral John S. McCain, in whose honor the destroyer 
leader the USS John S. McCain was commissioned on 5 
October 1953. He is married to Roberta Wright, formerly 
of Los Angeles, California. They have three children: 
Jean Alexandra, John Sidney (who recently passed his 
exam for entrance into the U.S. Naval Academy) and Jo-
seph Pickney. 

COMMANDER SUBMARINE SQUADRON SIX 
U.S.S. SEA LEOPARD (SS-483), FLAGSHIP 
 

11 June 1954 
To the Officers and Men of Submarine Squadron Six: 
 

     These are troublous times in the history of the world. 
Faced with evil and unrelenting 
forces, the United States is the 
stronghold of personal liberty. 
The fate of the human race for 
centuries to come hangs in deli-
cate balance. It depends upon the 
outcome of the unresting strug-
gle between Democratic and 
Communistic philosophies of 
life. Governed by Christian prin-
ciples, the nation of which we 
are all citizens strives by peace-
ful means to solve the many 
problems brought on by the ene-
mies of Freedom. In this battle 
between Faith in God and faith in materialism, every ele-
ment of force must be brought into full play. Herein lies 
the responsibility of each and everyone of us. It is an all 
encompassing responsibility that includes country, home 
and individual. Just as particles of matter comprise untold 
numbers of atoms, so nations comprise millions of indi-
viduals. And as the structure of matter is determined by 
the composition of its atoms, so the strength of nations is 
determined by the composition of its individual citizens. 
Regardless of how your contribution may appear to you, 
it is the effort of such as you, in the aggregate, that influ-
ences the march of history. 
     During the time I have commanded this squadron it 
has been my privilege and honor to observe in you the 
finest of American manhood. You belong to the most il-
lustrious navy that any nation in history can boast. As the 
mailed fist that gives authority in our diplomatic negotia-
tions, you are truly the first line of defense. Sea power 
means freedom of the seas. Democracy means freedom of 
the individual. With planes, ships and submarines, the 
navy provides a three-pronged bastion to shield our coun-
try. The plane guards the air above, the ship protects the 
surface of the ocean and the submarine closes off the last 
avenue of approach to our shores, the ocean depths. 
     The submarine service consists of officers and men of 
unequalled esprit d’corps. There is no other branch of the 
armed services that can touch you in spirit, courage and 
unselfish devotion to duty. You in Squadron Six more 
than make these historic qualifications a reality. Working 
in a medium alien to human life, you represent a profes-
sion unique in this world. This requires attributes of the 
highest sort which you possess in abundance. The subma-
rine pin is the outward manifestation of an inward and 
spiritual fraternity of the most distinguished traditions. 
 

  JOHN S. McCain, Jr.                                                                     
  Captain, U.S. Navy 
  Commander Submarine Squadron Six 
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Articles on Pages 6-9, from Periscope Views (1953-1954), were submitted by Bob Wheeler, FP2, 1952-54 

Willard R. Laughon 
Captain, U.S. Navy 

    

     Captain Willard R. Laughon, commanding officer of 
the Orion from 9 April 1953 until 8 May 1954, was an-
other long-time submariner who brought to the job of 
skipper a long and impressive record of naval service in-
cluding a war record as commanding officer of two sub-
marines, the USS R-1 and the USS Rasher. 
     Capt. Laughon, a native of Portsmouth, Va., began his 
naval career in 1928 when he enlisted shortly after gradu-
ating from high school. In 1929 he entered the Naval 
Academy and graduated in 1933. Before entering the Sub-
marine Force in 1937 he served aboard the battleships 
Arkansas and Idaho. After leaving New London he served 
on the S-40 in the Asiatic until 1940 when he moved to 
the R-1. By 1942, he was skipper of that submarine, and 
in 1943, took command of the Rasher. 
     For his war achievements, which included 60,000 tons 
sunk, 33,000 tons damaged, Capt. Laughon was awarded 
two Navy Crosses and one Commendation Ribbon. 
     After the Rasher, Capt. Laughon served as assistant 
operations officer on the staff of Commander Submarines, 
Seventh Fleet; executive officer and later commanding 
officer of Submarines Mission Europe and Special Sub-
marine Group, whose job it was to evaluate German Sub-
marines; executive officer of NROTC, University of Tex-
as; operations officer, SubRon Four; ComSubDiv 42, and 
on the staff of Commander Second Fleet as underseas 
warfare and assistant operations officer. 

William T. Kinsella 
Captain U.S. Navy 

 

     Captain William T. Kinsella, USN, took command of 
the Orion on 8 May, 1954, relieving Captain Willard R. 
Laughon. The new Commanding Officer reported from 
the Naval War College, Newport, R.I., where he had been 
planning officer in the command and staff department. 
     From planning to command was an easy and natural 
step for the new skipper. Though Orion is his first “large 
ship” command, the job of C.O. is not new to him. During 
World War II as captain of the USS. Ray, he earned a rep-
utation as a fighting, hard-hitting leader. The eleven ene-
my ships and 55 small craft he sent to the bottom attest to 
his ability. 
     A native of Wilkes-Barre, Pa., Capt. Kinsella entered 
the Naval Academy in 1930. After graduation in 1934, he 
served in the USS New York and the destroyer King be-
fore entering the Submarine force in 1936. During the pre
-war years he served aboard the old “Sugar” boats S-40 
and S-36. Capt. Kinsella began the war aboard the O-8, 
first as executive officer and later as skipper. In 1943 he 
was executive officer of the USS Blackfish and in 1944 
took command of the Ray. 
     For his war service Capt. Kinsella won the Navy Cross 
with Gold Star, The Legion of Merit with Gold Star and 
Combat “V,” the Bronze Star with Gold Star and Combat 
“V.” 
     Following the war he served as personnel officer at the 
Submarine School, New London, instructor at the Naval 
Academy, operations officer of SubRon One and as 
ComSubDiv 21 before reporting to the War College. 
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Jack Peterson, Jordan Potts, ? at Virginia Beach 

Left to right: Jordan Potts, unidentified, Jack Peterson, 
Jim Pritchard, Swink (maybe?) 

Frank Briggs arm wrestling with an unidentified shipmate. 
Back row: “Snuffy” Smith, left, and Jim Pritchard, right. 

The two in the middle are unidentified. 

Preston and Elliott 

     The photos here and on the following pages were provided by Phyllis Pritchard, wife of Jim Pritchard, PM2,11th 

Div., Pattern Shop. He served aboard 1951-54 and died in 2005. Can anyone help with names? 

Swim call 
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At Home in Norfolk 
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0004 

     It will have USS Orion in a half circle with AS 
18 in a straight line beneath it on the back.  It will 
be 2” Tackle Twill lettering on the back. 
 

     It comes in sizes: S, M, L, XL, XXL. 

Jackets 
     You can get them in royal blue with white trim 
or royal blue with light gold trim, black with gold 
trim, black with white trim, black with orange trim, 
green with gold trim, scarlet with white trim, scar-
let with black trim or maroon with white trim. 

$70 
Includes: 

Your name on front 

Lettering on back 

Shipping 

If you don’t want to cut up your Scuttlebutt, copy this 
form and send it with your check for $64 for each jacket 
to: 

Larry Snyder 
308 Oak St. 

Rowley, IA 52329 
 

Make check payable to USS Orion Store 
 

Jacket color ______________  Trim _______________  
  
Size ____________________ 
 
 
Name you want on front: 
 

____________________________________________ 
 
 
Ship to: 
 

Name _______________________________________ 

 
Address  _____________________________________ 

 
City __________________ State ______ Zip ________ 

e-mail for the Orion Store: rowleyrunner@iowatelecom.net 

0007 

Tarentino Jim Pritchard 


