
Plankowners Special 

     USS Orion (AS-18) was laid down 31 July 1941 at the 
Moore Dry Dock Co., Oakland, California. 
     She was launched on 24 June 1942. On 21 September 
1943, Orion was towed from Moore Dry Dock to Hunter’s 
Point, California, where she was dry-docked and her two 
propellers were installed, after which she was moved 
alongside pier at Hunter’s Point and given dock trials.  
     On 30 September 1943, in accordance with orders from 
Captain W. L. Taylor, Orion was placed in commission 
and turned over to Captain Clayton S. Isgrig, who as-
sumed command. 
     From 30 September to 11 October, Orion took on fuel, 
ammunition and stores. The main armament consisted of 
four 5” 38 caliber guns (Dual Purpose), four 40mm Twin 
Mounts, and 23 – 20mm Single Mounts. 
     On 12 October 1943, Orion compensated her magnetic 
compass, and on the 13th she was underway for the pur-
pose of being photographed by Moore Dry Company. 
     On 15 October 1943, she fired her entire battery while 
en route to San Diego, on her shake-down cruise. On the 
17th she reported to Commander Training, Pacific Fleet at 
San Diego where all departments were given a shake-
down inspection, along with instructions in target practice, 
fire control, damage control, fueling at sea, anti-submarine 
tactics, and general drills. On 28 October she sailed for 
Mare Island, California, arriving there on 30 October, 
1943. 

     A "plankowner" is an individual who was a mem-
ber of the crew of a ship when that ship was placed 
in commission. Originally, this term applied only to 
crewmembers present at the ship's first commis-
sioning. 

     During the period of 30 October to 22 November 1943, 
while at Mare Island, Orion took on fuel and stores, sent 
men to Gunnery School, Fire School, Radar School, and 
made preparations for a long Southwest Pacific Cruise. On 
17 November, a partial load of torpedoes was taken on 
board. 

     Today, however, it is often applied to members 
of a recommissioning crew as well. "Plankowner" 
is not an official Navy term, and has consequently 
been variously defined by different Navy units. 

24 June 1942 — The start of a great adventure Moore Dry Dock Company 
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     Orion sailed on 22 November 1943, and made an une-
ventful trip to Pearl Harbor, arriving there on 28 Novem-
ber. On 30 November, USS Gar moored alongside for 
voyage repairs, being the first submarine brought along-
side Orion. 
     While in Pearl Harbor, men were sent to Fire School, 
Gunnery School, Radar Schools and Rifle Range. Orion 
fueled, took on ammunition and stores, and on 10 Decem-
ber 1943 departed Pearl Harbor for Brisbane, Australia.  
     On 14 December, at Latitude 000 and Longitude 166 
degrees and 23 minutes, Orion crossed the equator and 
held celebration for King Neptune and his party, who initi-
ated all Orion’s Pollywogs in the Ancient Order of the 
Deep. 

     Recreation at Fremantle, for officers and men, was ex-
cellent, the citizens of Perth, Fremantle, and the suburbs 
opened their homes to the American Navy men, welcom-
ing them ashore at all times. Orion furnished men and ma-
terial to rebuild and furnish a building, formerly a Yacht 
Club, for use by the Chief Petty Officers as a club ashore. 
For the officers, Orion also furnished men and material to 
enlarge and improve the existing Officer’s Wine Mess on 
the wharf at Fremantle. 
     A baseball diamond was prepared near the wharf where 
baseball and softball tournaments were conducted. This 
recreation was welcomed by the crew from Orion, be-
cause, when submarines were in from patrol, it was neces-
sary to work the men in shifts of two or three around the 
clock. 
     On 8 March 1944, Orion got underway for Albany, 
Western Australia, holding target practice en route, arriv-
ing 10 March in Princess Royal Harbor, moored to the 
outer jetty, and stayed there until 14 March, 1944. 

     Orion arrived at Brisbane, Australia, on 24 December 
1943, and tied up at New Farm Wharf, where she took on 
more torpedoes. She departed Brisbane on 28 December 
for Fremantle, Western Australia, by way of Great Aus-
tralia Bight and arrived there on 5 January 1944. Moored 
at Berth 6, North Wharf, Fremantle, Orion commenced the 
work of overhauling submarines. 
     On 7 January 1944 all electric torpedoes and electric 
torpedo work shop equipment was transferred from Orion 
to the torpedo shop, SubBase, Subiaco, Western Australia. 
On 12 January part of the cargo of steam torpedoes were 
transferred  to  USS Pelias,  and  USS Ray came  alongside 
 from a two-month war patrol for Orion’s first refit. 
     From 12 January until 14 July there were 24 subma-
rines refitted and two given voyage repairs. During the 
month of June, eight submarines came alongside to start 
refits for an average of two submarines per week, which 
didn’t sound like a lot, but considering the type of work 
and major installations going on at that time to improve 
the operation qualities of the boats, it was a large task. The 
one big job during that time was the changing of the peri-
scope motors from the conning tower to the pump room on 
USS Crevalle. 
     The ship that received the most publicity after a refit 
from Orion was USS Harder which sank five destroyers 
on her next war patrol. Harder had also been loaded with 
torpedoes overhauled and serviced aboard Orion. 

Swan Dive USO 

Rhythm Kings 
Front row: A.M. Lewis, Vincent Vassel, E.G. Grimm 

Second row: Tom Raftican, Stan Stemp, Jim Stewart 
In back: Phil Esposito 



     On 14 March, Orion got underway for Fremantle in 
company with H.M.S. Adelaide, USS Pelias, and USS 
Chanticleer, arriving at Fremantle 16 March. 
     On 9 July, Captain Clayton S. Isrig was relieved of 
command of Orion by Commander George L. Shane, who 
assumed the duties of Commanding Officer. 
     Orion continued overhauling submarines and training 
of ship’s company at Fremantle  until 6 August, at which 
time she got underway in company with USS Corpus 
Christi and USS Isabel, and arrived at Brisbane, Australia, 
on 14 August 1944. 
      While at Brisbane, Orion took on stores, fuel, and tor-
pedoes, and on 19 August she sailed for Schouten Islands, 
where she arrived on 26 August 1944 and anchored near 
the Island of Mios Woendi, where she established the Ad-
vanced Submarine Base Able, and commenced servicing 
submarines for voyage repairs and loading of torpedoes. 
During this time there were two outstanding jobs per-
formed on submarines; one on USS Ray which flooded the 
conning tower with six feet of water on an emergency dive 
off the Philippines; after six days alongside, she was ready 
for sea again having had the radar, torpedo data computer 
and sound receiving gear completely overhauled along 
with other motors including the periscope motors. 
     The second note-worthy job was performed on USS 
Narwhal. After coming from the Philippines, this subma-
rine could not dive due to faulty stern plane bearings; there 
were no new thrust bearings available any place. The boat 
was urgently needed to make that last run with supplies 
into the Philippines just before the invasion. The task was 
undertaken by the Repair Department to manufacture new 
rollers for the radial and axial thrust bearings; this was 
accomplished in four days and the boat proceeded on its 
assigned mission with no undo difficulties for her last war-
time run. 
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Club Plonk 

NOTE: 
From:  Commanding Officer 
To:     All Hands 
 
The ORION is now enroute to Brisbane, Australia, at which port it is expected 
to moor at about 1600 on Monday 14 August. While at Brisbane, stores and 
supplies will be loaded in preparation for passage to an advanced base, the lo-
cation of which may not now be revealed for security reasons. It may be stated, 
however, that the distance of this advanced base from one of the most powerful 
of Japanese bases is within few hours flying time. Although this Jap stronghold 
is under daily attack from our powerful air forces, the ORION must be at all 
times, ready to repel an airplane strike. This possibility demands that every 
officer and member of the crew make use of every opportunity now, and while 
enroute, to perfect his knowledge and training, both individually and collec-
tively, not only for his own personal security, but for the refit and protection of 
the submarines for which this ship is responsible. The ORION was selected for 
this duty because of the superb equipment, her efficient organization and the 
splendid attitude displayed by her crew. We owe it to ourselves and to the great 
American people that this faith is justified and not misplaced. 
J.M. BOYD 
Commander, U.S. Navy, 
Executive Officer 
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     Since fire control was critical during the building of the 
ship, only a Mark 51 Director was installed. This fire con-
trol installation was practically useless. Therefore, in order 
to make a million-dollar battery work, this time an effi-
cient Mark 37 Director and fire control was installed. The 
ship’s force, with some aid from the Navy Yard, complet-
ed this installation. This was no small job for it entailed 
complete rewiring, not only to the plotting room where the 
stable element and the computer had to be installed, but it 
also affected removal of wiring to all guns. In addition, a 
Mark VI and a Mark XXII fire control radar were in-
stalled, so that Orion now had the offensive and defensive 
gun power of a modern destroyer, with a Mark 37 General 
Electric Director and in addition a Mark 51 Director for 
standby control of the after group. 
     While at Pearl Harbor, new surface search radar was 
installed and the Combat Information Center was made 
from the original Chart House. In this Center, a Mark V-1 
Dead Reckoning Tracer was installed, as was an air plot 
table and a TBS Voice Telephone and a 21 MC Battle An-
nouncing System. 
     During this period at Pearl Harbor, air conditioning 
installations were installed in the Optical shop and Sick 
Bay. 
     On 8 April 1945, Orion, in company with USS Yokes, 
departed Pearl Harbor for Saipan, by way of Eniwetok and 
Guam. She arrived at Eniwetok on 16 April. Immediately 
after anchoring, USS Sargo moored on the port side and 
the repair force conducted much needed voyage repairs. 
     On 17 April, Orion sailed from Eniwetok for Guam, 
arriving there on 20 April, and anchored in Apra Harbor 
where special stores and spare parts were unloaded. On 22 
April she sailed from Guam in company with USS SC-
1362 for Saipan, where she arrived 23 April and moored 
alongside USS Fulton. On 24 April 1945, Orion relieved 
Fulton of her duties as CTG 17.7. 
     During her stay at Saipan, Orion conducted 111 voyage 
repairs and performed three refits of the normal two-week 
refits. Two of these were two-week refits and the third, a 
ten-day refit, plus 214 surface craft.  She also overhauled 
several SC’s and PC boats. 
     On 27 May 1945 at 0800, in a brief ceremony on the 
boat deck attended by all officers and enlisted men of the 
third section of the crew, Captain George L. Shane was 
relieved by Captain Edward R. Hannon, who assumed 
command of Orion. Saipan 

     During the time of overhauling submarines up until the 
first of September 1945, 127 submarines of all classes 
were worked on, including one Dutch and one British. The 
total number of submarines serviced during that time was 
169.           
     The outstanding feature of the number of submarines 
serviced and overhauled during that time, there was not 
one boat which did not meet its sailing date and none were 
lost to the enemy during action, in their next patrol. Two 
boats failed to return after leaving Orion; one, USS Flier, 
was lost by contacting an enemy mine, and USS Darter by 
running on a reef. All others successfully returned from 
patrol after being overhauled or given voyage repairs from 
Orion. 
     On 1 September 1945, Orion sailed from Saipan for 
Honolulu, where she arrived on 10 September. Orion 
brought back about 300 passengers from Saipan and the 
forward area, including approximately 150 soldiers. These 
men with their baggage were unloaded at Pearl Harbor. 
     Departing 15 September, Orion joined the Atlantic 
Fleet and after touring the Eastern Seaboard zone for near-
ly four months, she was ordered to Balboa, Canal Zone, 
arriving on 24 January 1946.  

USS Orion (AS-18) gets new camouflage paint job prior to going to Mios Woendi Island 
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Gordon K. Branes 
 

MM2/c, 12th Div. 

     When it was time for us to go 
back on watch he was broke and his 
$12,000 was gone. As I say, “I was 
not a gambler,” and the episode has 
stayed in my mind all these years. 
His attitude was, “EASY COME, 
EASY GO!!” 
     Twelve thousand dollars in 1945 
was a lot of money and I’ve often 
wondered if he learned anything from 
this episode! 
     I lost track of my friend when we 
got back to the states. I went home on 
a 30-day leave and when I came back 
to the ship in New York, he was no 
longer aboard. 
     I’ve often wondered if that epi-
sode affected him, a player, as much 
as it did me, an observer! 
     I learned many things in the Navy 
and that was one of my many mean-
ingful lessons. 

2100 Valkyrie Dr. NW #310 

Rochester, MN  55901 

(507) 282-4568 
 

Hometown: St. Paul, Minn. 
Basic Training: Great Lakes 
Occupation: Physical Therapist 

     I came aboard USS Orion in 1943, 
a short time before we departed Mare 
Island for a shakedown cruise to San 
Diego and back. Initially, I served in 
Division 7 as part of the After Engine 
Room Crew, and monitored the main 
engine room diesel engines. I cannot 
remember the details of that service, 
but I remember how hot and noisy it 
was in that engine room. 
     When we went to Pearl Harbor, I 
was still assigned to the 7th Division 
and stood engine room watches. 
Shortly after we left Pearl, they were 
looking for more help in the Machine 
Shop, and I was transferred to Divi-
sion 12 with Chiefs Buck and Shaf-
fer. I spent the rest of my time in Di-
vision 12 until the war was over.  
     We were at Saipan when the A- 
bombs were dropped on Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki. Shortly thereafter, 
there were plans for Orion to go back 
to Pearl Harbor and eventually to the 
United States. I will never forget the 
cruise back to the states via the Pana-
ma Canal. 
     When we were underway we had 
running lights on so Orion was more 
like a cruise ship than a ship of war. 
We had taken on a bunch of Army 
guys and some Marines. There were 
crap games going on all over the ship 
and I never saw so much money 
change hands so quickly. 
     I was not a gambler or a partici-
pant, but a very good shipmate of 
mine was. We were on watch 4 on 
and 12 off so there was ample time 
for those guys to shoot craps for 
hours at a time. My friend and I came 
off watch at 8:00 A.M. and he got in 
a crap game shortly after morning 
chow. I watched him stuff money in 
his pants pockets, his shirt pockets 
and the inside of his shirt. 
     When it was time for us to go 
back on watch, I helped him count 
over $12,000. He had it placed in the 
ship’s safe for safe keeping. 
     When we came off watch, he got 
his money (over $12,000) and got 
into another crap game. 

Norman R. Boesch 
 

SK 2/c, 10th Div. 
Bar Metal Storeroom 

1334 Harrison St. 
Sandusky, Ohio 44870 

419-626-4221 
 
Hometown: Sandusky, Ohio 
Basic Training: Great Lakes 
Occupation: Sheet metal worker 
 

Too many memories to recall 
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304 Sarazen Dr. 

Portsmouth, VA  23701 

(757) 488-6765 

Alfred E. Cadreau 
 

EM 2/c, 8th Div., Aft Engine Room 

Hometown: Pentwater, Michigan 
Basic Training: Great Lakes  
Occupation: Electrician 
 
     In 1942, in Muskegon, Mich., dur-
ing the Navy Day celebration, my 
cousin Eber Von Brocklin and I de-
cided to enlist in the Navy. My 
cousin and I were extremely close, 
and had even built a sailboat togeth-
er. After basic training, we both end-
ed up in the same electrical tech 
school, located in St. Louis, Mo. We 
had hoped to stay together during our 

service, but Eber wound up in Sub 
School in New London Conn., and I 
found myself assigned to Orion at 
Treasure Island, waiting for it to be 
commissioned.  
     Ironically, while on Treasure Is-
land, my cousin was passing through 
on his way to Fremantle Harbor, 
Perth, Australia, and he looked me 
up. He said: “Hey, I guess I’ll be see-
ing you after all in Australia, as my 
sub squadron has been assigned to 
the Orion for maintenance.” That 
news made me extremely happy, and 
sure enough, when Orion pulled into 
that Australian port, my cousin was 
standing there on the dock, waiting to 
greet me.  
     Later on, when Orion anchored 
off Saipan, I discovered that one of 
my high school friends, Claude Ste-
phens was on the island in the 20th 
Air Corps.  I ran into Claude as he 
and a bunch of other crazy Air Corps 
mechanics were situated on the wing 
of a B-29, hunched over the fuel 
tank, filling their Zippo lighters with 
aviation fuel. I yelled to him: “Dang 
Claude, we came all the way from 
Australia to Saipan . . . and now 
you’re gonna’ blow us all up!”  An-
other home town boy, Bud Stemberg, 
was also on the island, serving with 
the Marines. And there we were, the 
three of us serving together, miles 
from our tiny Michigan town. 
     It just goes to show, that even dur-
ing war time, when thousands of sol-
diers and sailors are mobilized in mil-
itary stations across the planet, the 
world can still be a very small place.  
     I loved the time I spent on that 
ship, and my only regret is that due to 
my engine room assignment, I had to 
miss the pomp and circumstance sur-
rounding leaving, or pulling into port. 
However, those little losses were mit-
igated by the fact that after the war 
was over, both of our Ship’s Watches 
enjoyed wonderful parties in our hon-
or at the Waldorf Astoria Hotel in 
New York City. 
     I would like to honor the chiefs 
for their direction and guidance. 
     All of my shipmates in the 8th 
Division were a great bunch of guys, 
very committed to the cause, and I 
owe these special memories to my 
having served our country on the Ori-
on. 

2485 Indian Creek Rd. 

Marion, IA  52302-5530 

(319) 377-7622 

 
Hometown: Tama, Iowa 
Basic Training: Great Lakes 
Camp John Paul Jones — 4 weeks 

     For a nineteen-year-old Iowa boy 
going to the Navy was a real adven-
ture. The largest body of water I had 
seen was in the bathtub at home. 
     After training at Torpedo School 
we shipped out to Treasure Island, 
California. I was ssigned to USS Ori-
on (still under construction) at Oak-
land Navy Yard. 
     Got underway and made stops at 
Hawaii, Australia and assorted is-
lands in the Pacific. 
     Finished my career at New Lon-
don, Conn., Torpedo Shop. 
     I was fortunate to make some life-
long friends aboard ship and on liber-
ty. Those I remember are Jack Con-
don, Vern Smith and Ed Cook. 
     I was married for sixty years to a 
wonderful lady who passed away 
three years ago. 
     I have one son, three grandchil-
dren, six great-grandchildren and one 
more due next May. 

Donn Carnal 
 

TMM 3/c, 13th Div. 
Torpedo Shop 
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8707 Brentwood Plaza #8 

Lavista, NE  68128 

(402) 339-8567 

Milan B. Dady 
 

RT/c, 12th Div. 
Radio Repair Shop 

Hometown: Kearny, Neb. 
Basic Training: None 
 
     I enlisted as a RT 3/c in Seattle, 
Wash., and was taken across the bay 
to Bremerton Naval Yard where I 
was outfitted with Navy gear and 
assigned to a bunk – regular dormito-

ry. I was assigned a job as manager 
of dormitory at night. 
     There was little employment be-
fore enlistment. After the war, I went 
to college eventually earning a Bach-
elor, Master and Doctor degrees. I 
spent 38 years working in public edu-
cation.  
     I began as a classroom teacher in 
high school and became a superinten-
dent of schools. Then it was college 
teaching and administration. I spent 
the last 18 years as an administrator 
in community colleges.     
     My memories of Orion deal with 
the places we served. We had seven 
months in Fremantle, Australia. The 
city of Perth was 18 miles away and 
there were so many beautiful young 
ladies. 
     Then there was the Equator for 
four months. We had a barge to go to 
when we could get away from Orion. 
I went swimming in the beautiful 
water and got an ear infection that 
stayed with me until we got back to 
Perth – sick bay every day. 
     Back to Pearl for a few months 
and then to Saipan where we were 
when the war ended. We were all 
looking forward to San Francisco, but 
no, we went down through the Pana-
ma Canal and then to Virginia. My 
30 days leave began there. While on 
leave I got word where to get back on 
Orion in New York City. In Decem-
ber, I was discharged arriving home 
the day before Christmas. Then a 
beautiful snow began to fall. 

Thor Feind in whites on way home 1945 

Dorothy Feind 
803 W. Leather Ave. 

Tomahawk, WI  54487-2236 

(715) 453-2721 

Thor Feind 
 

S1/c, 1st Div. 

     Thor is in a nursing home since 
10/8/2008. He is in a wheelchair, has 
short-term memory loss. I surely en-
joy the Scuttlebutt. I read it to him. 
He has macular degeneration.  

In Hawaii 
Thor on  the left in both photos 
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Ithaca, N.Y. 14850 
607-257-0005 

Mrthammer1925@aol.com 

Arthur Milligan 
 

GM1, 4th Div. 
Gunners Mate First Class 

Magazines – all guns – armory 

Basic Training: Sampson 
Occupation: Tool & Die maker 
 

Memories: 
Going under the Golden Gate Bridge 
Pearl Harbor, Australia, Saipan and 
Panama Canal 

6307 N. Royal Crescent Ln. 
Spokane, WA  99205 

George F. Gilstrap 
 

Quartermaster, Second Class 

Born and raised in Burke, Idaho 
 

Electrical Lineman 
Retiring as Line Foreman 

Ronald Rodes 
 

RM2 

Zoot Suiters 

92 S. Heather Dr. 

Nampa, ID  83651-2409 

(208) 466-5312 

rarodes@msn.com 

My Navy Adventures 
     In December 1942 (one year after 
Pearl harbor) I found myself along 
with thousands of young boys my age 
in San Diego, Calif., for 12 weeks of 
boot camp. We marched in for-
mation, up early for inspections, run-
ning over obstacle courses, doing 
guard duty, learning Navy ways. I 
was shipped to Los Angeles to radio 
school for four months and received 
my third class radioman stripe. I did 
well there and loved learning the 
Morse code.   

 

Zoot Suiters Landed Us in the 
Brig 

     One night about midnight when 
the curfew hour drew near, my bud-
dies and I, as usual, were returning 
back to base. But this one night, as 
we came back in pairs and small 
groups we noticed that instead of 
checking in, the sailors were congre-
gating on the steps of the base. When 
we arrived, we were informed that 
two sailors had been slashed with 
knives and their jaws had been bro-
ken with bicycle chains. The zoot 
suiters were tagged as the culprits. 
The zoot suiters were Hispanics who 

wore high pants with suspenders and 
long tail coats. They moved together 
in groups and we had been advised 
not to walk alone on the streets of 
L.A.    
     The rage of the sailors mounted. 
We decided to ‘break curfew,’ take 
the  matter in our own hands, go back 
into the city and take care of unfin-
ished business. So off we went, in 
small groups, tearing into theaters, 
invading the bars and restaurants and 
dragging out zoot suiters wherever 
we thought we might find them. We 
would beat them up to avenge the 
slashing and jaw breaking they had 
done to our Navy mates.     
     It didn’t take long before the pa-
trol wagons and shore patrol were out 
in full force rounding up the ‘out of 
control’  sailors and hauling us off to 
the brig. We were in detention there 
for several hours before being taken 
back to the school. All liberties were 
cancelled for two weeks and then 
allowed only on a restricted basis.  

  

Assigned to USS Orion 
     I was assigned to USS Orion (AS-
18), a new submarine tender just 
commissioned and soon we were off 
on a trial cruise to San Diego and 
back to San Francisco at Hunters 
Point. A few weeks later, we left the 
good old USA sailing under the 
Golden Gate Bridge about November 
1943, not to see her for two years. 



PAGE 9 PLANKOWNERS   DECEMBER 2010 

     On to Hawaii, then crossed the 
Equator to Australia where all of us 
pollywogs (who had never crossed 
the Equator) went through an old Na-
vy tradition of being initiated from 
pollywogs to shellbacks. 
 

What a storm! 
     Two weeks later, we docked at 
Brisbane, Australia, for a short time. 
We then set sail for Perth, on the In-
dian Ocean side of western Australia. 
Contrary to the recommendation of 
our Aussie escort who warned us of a 
great storm brewing, our commander 
who was on his maiden voyage him-
self, disregarded their advice, so we 
went alone. While crossing the Bight 
to Western Australia to Perth, we ran 
into a horrific storm where I got so 
seasick I thought I would die. That 
huge ship was tossed around like a 
toy. Up and down we went. Even the 
screws of the ship were exposed at 
times, I’m told. But we made it! 
     In Fremantle Harbor adjacent to 
Perth, the largest city in Western 
Australia, we serviced submarines, 
repairing and supplying them with 
torpedoes, supplies and men. These 
subs roamed the high seas for sixty 
days, sinking as much Japanese ship-
ping as they could. Some never came 
back who were lost to the enemy. We 

were in Perth for eight months, sup-
plying torpedoes to subs, repairing 
and supplying fresh crews for further 
runs. 
 

An Enemy Scare at Potshot 
     Three months into my assignment 
there, I was assigned to a beach out-
post about 800 miles north of Perth 
called Potshot. There on the beach, 
we lived in a Quonset hut where a 
few Aussie soldiers lived in kangaroo 
country. Three radiomen lived in the 
radio shack, where we served the 
needs of that part of the Navy for 
three months. In our hut we raised a 
little kangaroo that slept in a towel 
strung up for a hammock. He never 
learned the Morse code. 
     While at Potshot, we received an 
urgent message that a Japanese task 
force was headed our way. We were 
issued Browning automatic rifles to 
protect ourselves and given hand gre-
nades with orders to use them to 
blow up the radio shack to destroy 
classified information. Well, they 
changed course and we were relieved 
big time. 
 

Mios Woendi, Biak Islands,  
Guam and Saipan 

     From Perth we sailed back around 
Australia and anchored north of New 
Guinea, where we were situated for 
four months at Mios Woendi, near 
Biak islands on the equator. Then we 
were sent back to Hawaii, then to 
Guam and on to Saipan to be sta-
tioned for a number of months. Each 
night about 300 B-29s would fly over 
us to bomb Tokyo and back again. 
Our motto was “the states in forty 
eight.”   
 

The War is Over . . . 
Back to the States 

     When the atomic bomb was 
dropped in Hiroshimo in August 
1945, Japan surrendered. General 
McArthur on the USS Missouri  
sailed to Japan to officialize the end 
of the war. Our ship Orion, sailed 
back to the states, with five subma-
rines around her, no blackouts, no zig 
zagging, lights on full bore, through 
Panama Canal, up the East Coast and 
what a joy to be greeted by the Statue 
of Liberty and dock at Staten Island, 
New York!  
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Truman Sieck 
S1/c, Third Division 

 

P.O. Box 238 
Crook, CO 80726 

Above, Truman on right. 
Below, in the center. 
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1133 19th Ave. SW 

Puyallup, Wash.  98371 

(253) 841-0654 

sastemp@webtv.net 

Stanley A. Stemp 
 

Motor Machinist Mate, 3/c 

Oil King, Engine Room 

Basic Training: Farragut, Idaho 
Camp Waldren, Company 10-43 
 
Occupation: After discharge went to 
work for Sears Roebuck in Tacoma, 
Wash. 
 

Retired after 35 years, was a Depart-
ment Head and then Appliance Sales-
man. 
 

Married 63 years, 2 sons and 1 
daughter, 7 grandchildren and 11 
great-grandchildren. 
 
     After sitting 5 months at Treasure 
Island waiting to be assigned I got a 
call to come home as my father was 
very ill. To get a leave I had to go to 
Goat Island for a pass. Then I found  
out I was assigned in March to Orion 
and this is August and I had to go to 
the ship to get a leave. I didn’t get it 
(but what a great time I had in San 
Francisco for five months.) Had to go 
long shoring to get extra money – too 

much liberty. Was assigned to the Oil 
King gang, a great bunch of guys. 
Shortly thereafter I joined the Orion 
band. There were seven of us. We 
entertained before all the movies on 
top deck, before all the smokers, and 
every time a submarine came off duty 
we would welcome them back to our 
ship where they were then resupplied 
food, fuel, ammunition and any and 
all repairs that had to be done. 
     Occasionally playing for officers 
parties especially on the old barge 
quonset hut (The Plunk) based at Mi-
os Woendi. My fondest memory is 
going across the Equator. The old 

New Guinea 

Equator Biak 

Mios Woendi 

salts put a P-coat on me, hooked me 
to the Machine Shop Hoist – me dan-
gling (BAREBUTT) pantless fore 
and aft of the machine shop. Or the 
time I missed the boat back at 8:00 
a.m. from Fremantle to the ship 
(restricted 2 weeks) but who could 
forget the SWAN LAGER BEER. 
12% not 6%. Drink 2 hours and the 
pub would close for 2 hours. When 
we left Brisbane heading to an island 
in the Dutch East Indies, I remember 
we had cases and cases of good old 
Swan Lager Beer stacked on the fan-
tail and we never dumped a case 
over. 
     Or the disappointing moment we 
were heading back to Pearl Harbor 
thinking we were going back to the 
states after 18 months and they put 
Orion into dry-dock at Pearl. We 
were there about 4 or 5 months. Then 
we shipped out to Tanapag Harbor,  
Saipan, for another 12 months. Then 
we left August 15 for our trip back to 
the states ending up in New York 
Harbor. 
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2500 E. Harmony Rd. #216 

Ft. Collins, CO  80528-9574 

970-223-5505 

Robert Strohman 
 

RM2, 6th Div. 

Hometown: Douglas, Wyoming 
Basic Training: Camp Farragut 
Occupation: Boatswain 2nd class in 
charge of boat deck and portside 
crane 
Memories: When we crossed the 
Equator we were initiated and be-
came shellbacks. Traveling in differ-
ent parts of the world. I met and 
worked with people from different 
parts of our great country. 
 

1845 Graeagle Ln. 
Lincoln, CA  95648 

(916) 408-7744 

Merchant Marine, SS Marine Fox 
Hometown: San Mateo, Calif. 
Basic Training: Farragut, Idaho 
Occupation: Deck hand 
 
     Going through the Australian 
bight, we would come up on a swell, 
then go down and the screws would 
come up out of the water and she 
would shake so bad I thought she 
would fall apart. 

Wallace Wade 
 

S1/c, 3rd Div. Deck 
Thomas D. 
Stockeland 

 

S1/c, 1st Div., Forecastle 

   Grew up in Laverne, N.D. After 
service  — Binford, ND 
 
Basic Training: Camp Bennion,  
Farragut, Idaho 
 

Farmer 15 years, butcher and meat 
cutter 10 years, welder 15 years, af-
ter retirement Experience Works, 10 
years. 
 

Memories: 
 

     Each day began with reveille and 
first duty was swab the deck before 
breakfast. Muster. I was in charge of 
the anchor windlass room. 
     We were docked at Fremantle, 
Australia, and one morning I was 
standing gangway watch when seven 
Japanese sailors and a skipper ap-
proached my area blindfolded. Of-
ficer of the Day said: “Stockeland, 
take this Japanese skipper’s hand and 
lead him and his men holding hands 
down the gangway.” That I did. At 
the base of the gangway was a wait-
ing truck that loaded them and they 
were gone. No clue as to their desti-
nation. 
     I enjoyed my time on Orion and 
was sorry it was not made into a mu-
seum. 
 

604 Whinery St. 

Binford, ND 58416-4011 

761-676-2124 
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3447 Owasso St. 

Shoreview, MN  55126 

(651) 484-3689 

andrewwappel@comcast.net 

Andrew Wappel 
 

MoMM3, Engineering Div. 

Hometown: Shoreview, Minnesota 
 

Basic Training: Farragut, Idaho: 

Univ. of Missouri, Class “A” Diesel 

School 
 

Occupation: Turbo-gen-operator ret. 
 

Memories aboard Orion: Boat Shop 

– After Engine Room 

 
     I reported to Orion 8 August 
1943. My first ship was USS Wright 
(AV-1), an old seaplane tender. We 
were in Moore Dry Dock in Oakland. 
I saw two new ships under new con-
struction. The gun turrets looked like 
21500 tin cans. I ended up in Oak 
Knoll Naval Hospital, missed the 

Wright. The next time I saw her was 
when she pulled into Mios Woendi. 
     I was assigned to the Orion detail 
when the crew was at Treasure Is-
land. I was assigned to the boat shop 
-- my special sea duty was aft engine 
room. 
     I was engineer on the gig, 50 and 
40-ft. launches, whale boat. I became 
fast friends with deck hands George 
Waibel, Truman Sieck, Wally Wade, 
Vern Alt, Ed Tocko and  Paul Birch. 
     We had many good times. I left 
the Navy in January 1946. 
     I joined the reserves in 1947. Wed 
in May 1950. Korean War broke out 
in June, got orders in August and  
reported to USS Klondike (AD-22) 
Sub Group One, Destroyer Base, San 
Diego, Pacific Fleet.. 
     We were taking Destroyers DE's, 
LSDS, DMS, ARS's out of moth balls 
go to sea as official observers when 
ships company came aboard for sea 
trials. I was extended one year when 
the Chinese Reds entered.  
     I retired in February 1952. Eight 
years service Engineman First Class, 
My civilian job was a Turbo Genera-
tor operator at Hamm's Brewery in 
St. Paul, Minnesota.. I am a happily 
married family man with two girls, 
four boys (one 1st Iraqui Navy vet) 
eleven grand kids,  two great-
grandkids. 
     When I reported to AD-22 the 
chief was an old Orion CHMM 
named Meyers who laughed at me 
and said I told you to ship over, now 
stay this time. I also worked for a 
Chief from the Pelias and when he 
shipped out I got his appointment at 
Mission Beach. 
     Sad note: we put his brother's ship 
in commission, the USS Walke. She 
hit a mine port side, aft engineer 
compartment and lost a lot of men 
including his brother, a 2nd class En-
gineman. 

Elmer White 
 

Cox (T) 3rd Div. 

     Being an old plankster I can say 
life has been good to me. 
     After losing my first wife Janice 
after 47 years and now losing my 
second wife of 15 years, Marthella, I 
think I will try to endure whatever 
life has in store for me. 
     I was 86 at the end of August and 
play golf two or three times a week. 
It keeps me moving above the grass. 
The picture was taken last Christmas 
when I was visiting relatives. 
     Truman Sieck lives just south of 
me but we haven’t gotten together so 
to speak. 
     I enjoyed my days aboard Orion 
and I’m sorry she is no longer 
around.  
     I have many memories spent 
aboard. George Waibel was a good 
friend and we visited a few times 
when we were in California. 
     I see Leonard Small is still 
around. We spent some strange liber-
ties in Perth and Fremantle. 

11028 E. Kiva Ave. 

Mesa, AZ  85209 

(480) 984-0629 
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Name  Rank/Rate, Div.  Date of death 
Alcamo, Leonard MM2/c  d. 1995 
Alt, LaVerne  S2/c  d. 1997   
Bennett, Gordon D. S2/c  d. 1992 
Berger, William (Bill) MM1  d. 1998 
Birch, Paul    d. 1998   
Boland, Richard T.   d. 8-20-96 
Bornemann, John MoMM3  d. 1972 
Bray, Clive R. F3/c  d. 1999 
Brown, Del  MoMM2/c   
Churchill, Sam RT 2/c  d. 1995 
Cimino, James C. EM2, 12th Div., Gyro Shop  d. 11-20-05 
Collier, Harry E. SN  
Condon, John TME2, 13th Div.   
Cure, Howard SAI1/c, 12th Div  d. 2-21-08 
Curtin, Ed  QMC, N Div.  
Dall, Charles E. MoMM1/c, 7th Div.  d. 1-3-95 
Davey, Charles Storekeeper  d. 1-29-88 
Davis, Calvin S. MoMM1, Repair  d. 1990 
Davis, Thomas L. FC3, 4th Div.  d. 4-6-08 
Dickerson, Edgar RM1, 6th Div.  d. 11-9-04 
Esposito, Phil TM, 13th Div.  d. 11-4-03 
Fadness, Harold SSML2/c  d. 9-23-67 
Flory, W. A.  Chief Patternmaker  d. 1995 
Gehrt, Norman MoMM2/c  d. 10-22-93 
Gillespie, Elmer D.  MoMM2/c  d. 7-17-90 
Graff, Richard W. SAO2, Optical Shop  d. 1-12-89 
Grote, Fred  F3/c  d. 4-6-93 
Hackler, Byron K. TM2/c  d. 1996 
Hawkinson, Kenneth EMC  d. 10-15-03 
Hockett, Charles H. S2/c  
Jerrell, Clint  S2/c  d. 1995 
Johnson, George E. ME2, 11th Div.  d. 6-29-01 
Johnson, Robert E. Y1/c  d. 12-31-98 
Jones, Emmett L. S2/c  d. 1996 
Juberian, John MM1  d. 12-99 
Kerns, Donald S1/c  d. 4-21-97 
Kines, James  CTMN, 13th Div.  d. 2-09 
Krzeminski, Clarence S2/c  d. 1-23-00 
Kulack, Kenneth MM1/MMC, Optics  d. 1993 
Larch, William IC1  d. 1998 
Larson, Vernon R. F3/c  d. 10-29-92 
Larson, Warren R. SM3, 6th Div.  d. 4-20-04 
Laue, Wilmer MM2/c  d. 1998 
Maistrelli, Eugene M1/c  d. 12-24-06 

In Memoriam OVHO Founder 
George Waibel 

      George August Waibel was 
born Oct. 26, 1922 in Hermann, 
Mo. He died Nov. 9, 2008 in Mur-
rieta, Calif. 
     He served in the Navy for 21 
years and was assigned to USS 
Orion in May 1943 while the ship 
was under construction.  
     He worked at the California 
DMV for 16 years and later ran a 
consulting service for the DMV. 
     The USS Orion (AS-18) Veter-
ans Organization was formed in 
1988 after a previous attempt to 
organize a reunion in 1982 failed 
to materialize. 
     George Waibel, assisted by 
Del Catron, started it off by plac-
ing an ad in the January 1988 is-
sue of VFW magazine. 
     Information was published in 
many military publications telling 
of a proposed reunion. There were 
several responses so Waibel start-
ed contacting hotels in the Long 
Beach, Calif., area and settled on 
the Holiday Inn in downtown 
Long Beach. The dates were 7, 8 
and 9 October, 1988. 
     The guest speaker at the first 
reunion was Captain Bob Morgan, 
a former commanding officer of 
the ship. 
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In Memoriam 

Malm, Vernon MoMM1, Sub Eng. Overhaul d. 3-13-09 
Mans, David  MoMM1, 7th Div.  d. 11-5-08 
Mapes, Tom  HA2/c  d. 7-24-03 
McPherson, William H. MMC, 12th Div.  d. 3-8-00 
Messer, Don  QM3/c  d. 11-9-93 
Montgomery, Richard EM 1/C 8th Div.  d. 5-22-09 
Moore, Joseph Chief Yeoman, 6th Div.  d. 1-18-04 
Morel, Theodore F3/c   
Musciano, Ray MM2, 12th Div.  d. 4-29-06 
Nelson, Warren C. Y3/c   
Nichols, Robert SF2  d. 3-28-09 
Nyland, Glenn G. F3/c   
Orvik, Bennie PO2/c, Ship Service  d. 3-12-04 
Palmer, Carl F. S2/c  d. 1996 
Quimby, Ervin W. EM2/c  d. 2-7-98 
Radford, Joseph MoMM2/c  d. 2009 
Raley, Clifford N. M&A Div.  d. 11-13-99  
Reber, Lewis J. PHM1/c  d. 8-94 
Romano, Bob LT (jg)  d. 1998 
Seizer, Richard J. TME1, 13th Div.  d. 2-13-08 
Sellberg, T. LeRoy MoMM1, 12th Div.  d. 6-8-01 
Shaffer, George SK1, Supply Office  d. 3-19-09 
Siegal, Victor MM1, 11th Div.  
Smith, David S. S2/c  d. 10-3-08 
Smith, John Charles S2/c  d. 2-15-99 
Smith, Ramon Coxswain, PO3, 3rd Div.  d. 3-31-
08Stone, Murrel Truman PH1  d. 1994 
Stoutenburg, King H. BM, 2nd, 3rd. Div.  d. 7-1-04 
Sutherland, Robert MoMM2/c  d. 11-2004 
Swartz, Warren H. GM3, 4th Div.  d. 10-6-10 
Sykes, Henry  EM3, 8th Div.   
Taylor, John L. SKD2, 3rd Div.  d. 2-99 
Taylor, Kenneth R. MoMM3  d. 5-17-99 
Tempel, Russell S2/c  
Tinsley, J.B.  SC1/c, Commissary  d. 5-29-10 
Tsouvas, William GM2, 4th Div.  
Turner, Harry J. SK3  d. 1996 
Vassel, Vincent FCS2, 11th, 12th Div.  d. 1-27-01 
Vaught, Richard H. FC(M)3/c   
Waibel, George BM1, 3rd, 1st Div.  d. 11/9/08 
Weisbrick, Al Storekeeper, 10th Div.  d. 12-23-88 
Williams, Cecil R. S2/c  
Wilson, Cecil  ME1, 11th Div.  d.10-26-02 
Wimber, Ray  Y1/c  d. 1991 
Wright, Bill  CSF  d. 5-28-05 

Name  Rank/Rate, Div.  Date of death      Following is a list of the 

plankowners we currently have on 

our mailing list: 

 

C. Robert Anderson 

Norman R. Boesch 

Gordon K. Branes 

Dominic Brugia 

Alfred E. Cadreau 

Donn Carnal 

Roy M. Cleveland 

Ray Coats 

Milan B. Dady 

Jerry R. Dalley 

Harold Davis 

L. Wayne Davis 

Joseph Etiopia 

Thor Feind 

George Gilstrap 

Robert Goldman 

A. Dale Green 

George O. Houg 

Eugene Kump 

Edwin F. Longhurst 

Arthur F. Milligan 

Ken Mysinger 

Guy E. Robertson 

Ronald Rodes 

Truman Sieck 

Leonard Small 

Vernon J. Smith 

Robert Neal Smith, Jr. 

Arthur R. Sorries 

Stanley A. Stemp 

Thomas D. Stockeland 

Robert Strohman 

Ernest Stump 

Ed Tocko 

Edward G. Voss 

Wallace A. Wade 

Andrew S. Wappel 

Elmer White 

 

     If you would like to call, e-mail 

or send a letter to the plankown-

ers, their info is listed with their 

story. 

Plankowners 
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