1943 - 1978

July 2016

Annual Dues $15.00. If the first line on your address label is not 2016 or greater you may owe
some dues. Send dues to: Art Holstein, 2201 Eshcol Avenue, Zion, IL 60099
Phone: 847-872-9043 Email: grandpahol@comcast.net

NOW HEAR THIS!!!!!
The 28th Annual ABNAKI Reunion will be in Portland, Oregon
September 7 -10. 2016
Our Host – Darrel Plank
1967

2016 REUNION
Our Hotel will be the Clarion located at the Airport in Portland.
The cost is $99.00 plus tax, per night. They have given us 3
days before and 3 days after the reunion dates at that same price
for whomever, would like to take advantage of it. Our rooms
will be under the USS ABNAKI Reunion. When calling the
hotel to make reservations, please tell the it the USS
ABNAKI Reunion otherwise they will transfer you
several times.

Widows
Once again all the activities
listed in the registration
form are free for you. Our
widows are very special to
us and contribute a lot to the
reunions. Please come and
bring along family and
friends.

PHONE: 503-252-2222
FAX:
503-257-7008
Darrell has set up some tours for us. Here is the schedule of events that I have:
Wednesday 9/7/2016: will be registration day.
Thursday 9/8/2016: we will leave the hotel at 0800 hours for Hood River to the Western
Antique Areophane and Automobile Museum (WAAAM). Then stop at Multnomah Falls and
return to the hotel approximately 1600 hours. Lunch is included with the price of the tour. Of
course, this is the evening we have the Welcome Aboard.
Friday 9/9/2016: we will leave the hotel at 0730 hours for The Maritime Museum in Astoria
with a possible stop at the Astor Column and return to the hotel approximately 1600 hours.
Lunch is will be on our own. Darrel tells me there are Restaurants in the Astoria area either by
our bus or a riverside trolley.

USS ABNAKI (ATF96)
Reunion Registration Form
To insure your registration for these activities, this form must be retuned no later than 08/ 07 /2016.
All prices include tax and tips
Day

Time

Event

Cost

Time

#

Wednesday

1000

Registration

$10.00

X_______________________________

Thursday

0800

Tour #1

$40.00

X_______________________________

PLEASE INDICATE IF YOU PREFER HAMBURGER OR HOT DOG FOR LUNCH THURSDAY: X Hamburger

Tota1

Hot Dog______

1800

Welcome Aboard

$16.00

X_______________________________

Friday

0730

Tour #2

$34.00

. X_______________________________

Saturday

1800

Banquet

$34.00

X_______________________________

PLEASE INDICATE IF YOU PREFER BEEF OR CHICKEN FOR THE BANQUET SATURDAY

Beef

There is no registration fee for anyone under eighteen.

Chicken_______
TOTAL $

The Banquet will be served Buffett Style
Beef Flank Steak or Buttermilk Fried Chicken Breast
Plus, grilled seasonal vegies and herbed potatoes sauté, Willamette Valley salad, French baguette, desert bar
including: brownies, lemon bars, walnut bars and seasonal bars. (Darrell assures me that all the deserts are noncalorie, don’t we wish!)
Please feel free to bring as many guests as you would like, including but not limited to Parents, Grandparent,
Children, Grandchildren, Great Grandchildren, Cousins, Uncles/Aunts, Friends, Friend’s Friends or relatives. I think
you get the idea! Reunions are for kicking back and relaxing, so bring them on. The more the merrier!
Please show you and your guest’s name the way you want them to show on the “Name Badges”. Also, show your
Name, Rate and year/years served aboard the ABNAKI.

Please type or print
_________________________________________

__________________________________

_________________________________________

__________________________________

_________________________________________

__________________________________

_________________________________________

__________________________________

Registration Form should be completed and returned to Darrell Plank, 3002 Fir, LaGrande, OR 97850, no later
than 8\07 \2016. Call or email Darrell 541-910-4132, Mtnman1118@gmail.com with any questions or ideas.
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Oops!
I completely forgot one of the MOST important things for the Reunion. PLEASE do not forget
about the raffle on Saturday night. Please feel free to bring something that can be raffled. This
is a large part of funding our reunions and making sure everyone has a great time.

TAPS
Alice Wrage, 1934-2015, Alice was a lifelong resident of Colton, South Dakota. Her life blood
was her husband Jim Wrage, (who was a crew member of the ABNAKI) and her family. She
enjoyed travels with her family throughout the United States on motorcycle and motorhome.
Gratefulness for faith, family, and friends was a priority in her life. Those close to her knew she
dealt with life through laughter. She wrote: An obituary is an ad about a product that has been
permanently discontinued. Laugh Alice!

From Our Storekeeper:
Jackie Vaughn,
I will be establishing a new vendor for the hats, shirts and jackets. The link below is to their
website for the different apparel items they offer, there is no minimum order for their embroidery
service. If you click on the vendor link it allows you to choose the style or hat, shirt, polo, etc.
that you like. If someone wants to order an item they can go online, pick out what they want and
can contact me, I will take care of ordering for them, pick up and shipping or delivering to them.
For those Abnaki members that do not have access to the internet can call me with what they are
looking for and I will take care of ordering for them. I will bring a limited supply of shirts and
hats to the reunion this year and if you have anything special you are looking for let me know.
Polos with left chest embroidery usually run around $23 and up depending on the style.
Embroidered hats generally $14-$16. Windbreakers with linings may be around $30ish.
You can visit the website at www.otseonline.com Click “link” on the tool bar to get a list of
apparel suppliers we have accounts with. You can visit their latest catalogs on-line and search
various styles. If you would like a price on anything jot down the name of the catalog and style
number and email me a request for pricing.
Jackie Vaughn 443-532-5889 (cell)
410-414-5182 (home)
Email: Jackie.vaughan@comcast.net
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POLLYWOG DAYS ON THE ABNAKI
Joe Columbara, ABNAKI ATF 96
As part-time Oil King of the ABNAKI ATF 96, I was transferring oil to various tanks
preparatory to refueling. Some oil inadvertently spilled on the weather deck and went into the
sea. A few weeks later, on our way to Manus, we Pollywogs were served with subpoenas. I was
charged with insulting a Shellback, wanting to be a Shellback, and pumping fuel oil into the
Royal Domain. On January 27th, 1947 in latitude 00 00.0’, longitude 147 E. bound south for
Manus, Admiralty Islands, the ship hove to. Captain McKay turned the ship over to the
Shellbacks. They herded the Pollywogs, in their skivvy shorts, onto the bow, then ran us one at a
time, astern, hitting us with hoses and canvas belts. The first man we saw was Chief Singleton.
He put a piece of rotten meat between our teeth and admonished us to have it there when we
finished or go through it again. The first obstacle was a 10-foot canvas tunnel filled with bones,
garbage, etc., saved up for weeks. You went through with your butt high so they could hit it.
When you came out, Charles Smith was waiting with a firehose to knock you down. Next, we
went to the Royal Baby, Bob Doranski. He pulled your head into his chubby, sweaty belly –
which you had to kiss. He then took one hand and smeared graphite grease in your hair. We
next went to Davy Jones, Mr. Crudele and Neptunus Rex, Mr. Olinger who declared us
“Shellbacks”. We then went to the engine room to wash the grease out with fuel oil and a half
hour of salt water shower to get that out. It was a great time for 18 and 19 year olds. If I
remember correctly, our Executive Officer, Ensign William A. Dallis, went through the initiation
too. We would be discharged and most of us would never go to sea again or see each other
again. SO….better reunion while you can!

Lost words of our Youth, any of you remember these?
Heavens to Murgatroyd! Would you believe the email spell checker did not recognize the word
murgatroyd? Lost Words from our childhood: Words gone as fast as the buggy whip! Sad
really! The other day a not so elderly (65) (I say 75) lady said something to her son about
driving a Jalopy. He looked at her quizzically and said “What the heck is a Jalopy?” OMG
(new) phrase! He never heard the work jalopy! She knew she was old but not that old! Well, I
hope you are Hunky Dory after you read this and chuckle. Back in the olden days we had a lot
of moxie. We’d put on our best bib and tucker to straighten up and fly right. Heavens to Betsy!
Gee whillikers! Jumping Jehoshaphat! Holy Moly! We were in like Flynn and living the life of
Riley. Even a regular guy couldn’t accuse us of being a knucklehead, a nincompoop or a pill.
Not for all the tea in China. Back in the olden days, life used to be well, but when’s the last time
anything was swell? Swell has gone the way of beehives, pageboys, spats, knickers, fedoras,
poodle skirts, saddle shoes and pedal pushers. Oh, my aching back. Kilroy was here, but he
isn’t anymore. We wake up from what surely has been a short nap, before we can say, I’ll be a
monkey’s uncle! Poof, go the words of our youth. We blink, and they’re gone, where have all
those phrases gone? See you later Alligator!!
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USS Abnaki (ATF – 96)
(The early years part #2)
Dave Fairchild (S1c-USNR-1944-46)
As told to Nancy Ferber and Pete Pilgrim

November the 8th 1944 we departed England for to Reykjavik, Iceland, in company with the USS
O’Toole as our escort, to escort the USS Yukon back to the States.
The following information about the USS Yukon was found on the internet. (On the afternoon of 22
September, 1944 the Yukon steamed into the approaches to Reykjavík in company with
destroyer Babbitt. At about 15:51, she recorded an underwater shock of undetermined origin and
reported it to her escort. As Babbitt began searching the area, Yukon registered another underwater
shock of lesser intensity and went to general quarters. Two minutes later at 15:52, lookouts observed
a torpedo pass astern of the ship and explode about 1,500 yds to her portside. The stores ship began
making emergency turns to evade the
enemy torpedoes; but, at 15:57, one
struck her on the starboard side about
50 ft from the stem. U-979,
commanded by Kptlt Johannes
Meermeier, was credited with
damaging her.
USS Yukon AF-9
The ship made an emergency turn to starboard and rang up full speed, just in case circumstances
forced her to beach. Down by the bow, Yukon transferred fuel oil aft and pumped about 60,000 US gal
more overboard to correct the problem. Far more serious, her entire bow was blown open from the
stem aft to some 60 ft..
The outer shell of her double bottom was ruptured to port and starboard, and a dangerous crack
appeared across the vessel amidships. Such was her condition when she began limping back to
Reykjavík that many on board doubted her ability to make it the short distance into the Icelandic port.
At 18:08, after about two hours steaming at barely three knots, Yukon met two tugs sent out from
Reykjavík in response to her SOS. She took on board the pilot she had requested and, with the aid of
the tugs, moved into the port. Circumstances, however, forced her to ground on the soft mud inshore
until the following day when the ship moved into her designated berth.
Yukon completed temporary repairs at Reykjavík and then got underway in company with destroyer
escort USS O'Toole (DE-527) and tug Abnaki. After nine days at sea, Yukon put into Argentia,
Newfoundland to weather a severe storm. The storm passed, and the ship resumed her voyage
to Norfolk, Virginia, where she arrived on 5 December. She immediately entered the Norfolk Navy
Yard and began more permanent repairs.)
We arrived in Reykjavik, Iceland on the 13th of November, 1944, and took on fuel. I am not sure how
long we were in Reykjavik but it was long enough to get spare parts and repair the steam generator
(boiler). The one thing that stands out in my mind above all other things was that, somewhere during
this time, the steam generator crapped out. It may have been for only a couple of day but it seemed like
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forever. I am not sure what the outside temperature was but I was told that it got down to 30 below.
And… it seemed that cold inside the ship. I remember trying to sleep with foul weather gear on, it
helped a little but not much. They did let us go into the galley and warm up by the diesel fired range. It
sure was nice when the heat came on again! 
It wasn’t long before we departed for Norfolk, Virginia, in company with USS O’Toole and USS
Yukon. Yukon under her own power. After several days at sea a storm began to build so we put in at
Argentia, Newfoundland to ride it out.
We stayed in Argentia for several days and once again, after the storm had passed, we got underway on
November 27th and headed back to the States. As I remember it this leg of the trip as uneventful. We
finally got back to the States and tied up in Norfolk on the 5th of December, 1944.
Over the New Year holiday Marvin Elmore and I was granted a 5 day
leave, so… we caught a train back to New Castle, Indiana, it took a day
and a half to get home. I was at home exactly 2 days (48 hours) and had to
catch the train back, another day and a half, to Norfolk.
I am not sure how long it was before we went back overseas but I am sure
it was only a few days after I got back off leave. This was the fifth and last
Atlantic crossing Abnaki made. Of all may Navy time the part I remember
the least is this crossing. I touched base with James Fenton who was
aboard Abnaki the same time I was and neither of us can remember the
exact sequence of events but we are sure that the Abnaki went to England,
Oran, and the Azores.

Young Dave

(Note about the Azores) (Early in the war, the Allied Powers of Britain and
the United States recognized the potential of operating out of the Azores. With German U-boats
wreaking havoc on transatlantic shipping, Britain saw the need to conduct operations out of the
Azores. As the U.S. became increasingly involved in the war, it was looking for the fastest means to get
men and material to North Africa and Europe. The Azores offered that opportunity. However, the
Portuguese government remained neutral.
The British negotiated for the use of the Azores with a 600-year-old treaty (1373 Treaty of Peace).
Under an agreement signed on 17 August 1943, Antonio de Oliveira Salazar, president of the
Portuguese Council of Ministers, agreed to the British request for basing rights "in the name of the
alliance that had existed for over 600 years between Portugal and Great Britain." The British were
given use of the Azorean ports of Horta, on the island of Faial, and Ponta Delgada, on the island of
Sao Miguel, and the airfields of Lagens Field on Terceira Island and Santana Field on Sao Miguel
Island.)
The following Information, which Pete Pilgrim gleaned from the internet, and stuff that he has
accumulated over the years, fills in a lot of gaps of my recollection. This following excerpt from the
internet about the USS Fogg DE and the pictures pretty much tells the story of this deployment. (After
special training (The USS Fogg) at Charleston, she sailed on 6 November to escort a slow towing
convoy to England and back. Homeward bound, on 20 December, one of the LSTs in the convoy was
torpedoed, and as Fogg began to search for the submarine, she, too, was torpedoed by German
submarine U-870 commanded by Ernst Hechler. Four of her men were killed and two wounded, and
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the ship badly damaged. For two days the crew fought to save their ship, but when on 22 December the
stern sheared off, all but a skeleton crew were taken off. These men restored buoyancy,
and Fogg reached the Azores in tow the next day. A first attempt to tow her back to the United
States failed when bad weather tore away the temporary bulkheads replacing the stern, but she at last
arrived in Boston for repairs the 9th day of March, 1945.)
As I said before this trip is the one I am the least sure about Abnaki’s movements but the following is
what I believe to be a fairly accurate description of our activities during this deployment. I am sure that
we left Norfolk in early January. I believe we were with another convoy similar to N. Y. 119 headed
for England with barges loaded with war supplies, I only remember going on liberty one time in
The pictures shown here were sent to Pete
Pilgrim several years ago by a guy whose name
has long been lost in the shuffle. According to this
guy, he and 3-4 other SALVAGE DIVERS were
transferred TAD (Temporary additional duty)
from the USS Weight ARS-35 to the Abnaki to
assist in the salvage work on the Fogg.
Pictures. Top row: L to R, 1. Whaleboat getting
ready to transfer salvage party from Abnaki to
Fogg.
2 & 3. Pictures of Fogg from Abnaki.
Bottom row: L to R, 1. preparing to load salvage
gear into whaleboat. 2 View of damage to Fogg.
3. Abnaki standing by.
England. I am not real sure about our exact movements for the next several weeks, but I am sure that
we were busy because Abnaki was never idol for long. I do not remember weather we were towing
something when we left England and went to Oran, Algeria. We must not have stayed there for very
long before joining another slow convoy made up of landing
ships and small craft.
We soon received orders to proceed to the Azores to pick up
the USS Fogg and deliver it back to Boston. The rest of the
story is as told above,
I don’t remember how long we were in the Azores but I did
have at least one liberty and I remember that the weather was
nice, the girls were friendly, and the beer was cold. How
much more could a sailor want? The picture to the left was
taken while we were in the Azores by a school teacher.
After delivering the Fogg to Boston Abnaki returned to
Norfolk for some maintenance and upkeep. The war in Europe
was winding down so we soon found ourselves heading for
the Pacific to join in the war effort there. To be continued:
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L-R: George Retmanski, Marvin Elmore, K.
M. Bowden, Dave Fairchild, Frank Mayte

“Life, Liberty and the Pursuit of Anyone Who Threatens It"

USS Abnaki (ATF 96)
If the number after your name on your mailing label is not 2016 or greater you may owe some dues.
Send dues ($15.00) to: Art Holstein – 2201 Eshcol Ave – Zion, Il 60099

Nancy Ferber
U.S.S. Abnaki (A.T.F. 96)
572 SW Second St
Greenfield IA 50849

