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         Scuttlebutt        

               

        A quarterly publication of the USS Samuel B. Roberts (DD-823)  

                                     Shipmates Association 

 Volume 16, Number 3                                                         September 2017  

          

Hopefully, everyone has enjoyed a fantastic summer and each of you avidly awaits the arrival 

of a colorful autumn.  With the change of seasons will come our long-anticipated Newport, RI 

Reunion.  At the request of several members, I am repeating some of the reunion details.  Our 

regular columns are inside as well as a tribute to Captain Ray Ward.  This is the last issue of the 

Scuttlebutt prior to the reunion.  I would like to encourage everyone to consider attending and 

to send in your reservations.  This will be fun! 
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Please add the following shipmates 

to the Honor Roll: 

 

Captain Ray Ward 1960-1962 
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              From the President’s Desk 

This will be brief.  As I write, we have about 60 days until our 12th reunion and for the second 

time it will be held in our only home port, Newport, Rhode Island. 

Since I last penned my comments for the Scuttlebutt, we have a new ship, USS Gerald R. Ford 

(CVN-78), commissioned by President Trump on July 22.  We have a new movie, Dunkirk, the 

retelling of that important week early in World War II.  We will have a spectacular solar eclipse 

on August 21st as the moon’s shadow races across the nation.  I hope some of you will be able 

to see it.     

But now, on to the reunion.  Hope to see you there, shipmates! 

                                                                                                       

                                                   Onion Peelings 

Happy summer shipmates.  First, I want to thank Jim Norton for continuing the Scuttlebutt 

tradition of excellence.  Well done Jim!  I look forward to receiving every issue.   

We are counting down till our next reunion which will be held in Newport, RI.  It was the site 

of my first reunion and I haven’t misses one since.  This one is special.  Don’t forget your 

auction items.  The auction is great fun.  Hopefully, Tony Sardinelli will be there with his great 

models. 

There is a Facebook page, Gearing Class Destroyer, that is very interesting and fun to look at.  

We all know the Sammy B was a Gearing Class and the site contains many pictures and 

comments from the members.  It is worth a look.  There have been many articles and much 

speculation regarding the recent USS Fitzgerald tragedy.  The site contains some very 

interesting observations regarding the accident.  Many pictures of the ship and the dry dock.  

Smooth sailings!  Stay cool and dry until I see you in Newport. 

                                                                                                   Mike Cipolla 

   

                                         USS Fitzgerald (DDG-62)  
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                                                       On the Scope 

By now, anyone who does me the honor of reading my “On the Scope” column knows my 

feelings about wearing my Samuel B Roberts baseball cap.  I do not want to dwell on that 

theme all the time but recently an incident occurred that once again illustrates responses that 

sporting my hat can elicit.  This event however was a little disheartening. 

One day, not long ago, while doing some shopping and checking out at my local market, a fella 

tapped me on the shoulder and stated “Hey, I was on that ship.”  I got all excited for as often as 

people have stopped to talk about the Navy or the ship, I have never had someone tell me they 

actually heard of the Roberts.  Now I was face to face with someone else who, like me, had 

served aboard her.  We immediately began talking and naturally I asked what years he was 

aboard.  His reply was 1971 and our conversation proceeded from there.  Unfortunately, this 

conversation did not go the way I was thinking it would go.  His first comment was what a 

“scuzz bucket” the ship was.  From there his comments got more and more derogatory.  He 

didn’t have a single good word for the Sammy B.  Every time I tried to say something, his reply 

was “not when I was on.”  He talked about everything and anything that was wrong with the 

ship and how happy he was when he finally got off her.  I came to find out he was part of the 

skeleton crew that sailed her to Philly to be mothballed.  I tried to get him to join our 

association but he didn’t want any part of it.  Eventually our conversation ended and we went 

our separate ways. 

I began to think that for all the good she did during her serviceable years that she should be 

remembered so negatively by those who sailed her last.  If only they had known her history and 

experienced her when she was alive, doing what she was meant to do, and with the finest of 

crews, year after year.  She was a great gal and deserves better memories.  But she has survived 

in our recollections and is remembered by you, me, and the entire Samuel B Roberts (DD-823) 

Shipmates Association.  See you at the reunion! 

                                                                                                  Ken Giardina             

                                                           ------------------------------    

Association member Tony Ramos sports a DD-823 license on his car in Texas.  He knows 

others either have a Roberts related tag or tag holder.  He thinks it might be fun to do a feature 

in the Scuttlebutt.  I agree!  Anyone with a Roberts related license or plate holder is asked to 

take a photo and send it to Jim Norton for inclusion in the next newsletter.  Should be fun!  
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                                       Echoes    
I grew up in Troy, New York, a city known for many things.  Troy was the home of both Uncle 

Sam Wilson and Herman Melville and in the year 1900, was the sixth richest municipality in 

the world.  Troy’s factories made the iron plates for the Monitor and were the world’s largest 

producer of shirt collars, cuffs, oil cloth, and brushes.  The city’s architecture was unsurpassed 

and her positioning on the Hudson enabled her to become a leading trade center.  But the city 

was also known throughout the land for something else.  Its red-light district and the most 

heralded of all madams, a lady by the name of Mame Faye, were famous or at the least, 

infamous.  Mame ran a comfort house until the mid-1940s that was close to the rail yards and 

only three doors away from the police station.  Her business thrived, mainly because of the lack 

of a New England trade, where laws were much stricter and were actually enforced.   

Mame would often visit the shirt and collar factories during lunch break and talk to the young 

seamstresses who were getting a needed breath of fresh air.  She would let them know how 

much easier life could be and how much money they could make working for her rather than in 

the sweatshops of the day and how much nicer they could afford to dress.  She must have been 

persuasive because she was able to entice a steady stream of attractive young girls to change 

careers.  Mame treated her employees well and there was little turnover.  Many of the girls 

married well and became a part of Troy society.    

Old timers tell stories of troop trains going through Troy during both World Wars.  Knowledge 

of the local offerings must have been widespread because when a train would lay over for any 

time at all, hundreds of the military would de-train and head for the ladies.   All the men seemed 

to know exactly where to go!  Locals would gather just to watch this mass movement of troops. 

Now to tie the above to the DD-823 and my time aboard her.  On three separate occasions in 

three different countries, I was approached by Americans who asked from where in the states I 

was from.  I would answer New York, thinking Troy was not that well known.  However, they 

would follow-up with where in New York and after my reply of upstate would ask where 

upstate.  I would finally blurt out Troy and invariably would be asked if I knew Mame Faye. 

Answering no, Mame died before I was born, these strangers would then regale me with stories 

of my hometown and all they had witnessed in “Pig Town.”  Mame and the district must have 

been something back in the day. 

                                                                                                Jim Norton 
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                        2017 Newport Reunion 

I have been asked by several shipmates to again post the reunion information.  It follows!  

Reunion is being held October 2 – 6 at the Mainstay Hotel & Conference Center, 151 

Kalbfus Rd. in Newport, RI.  Reservations can be made by calling (401) 849-9880 and 

mentioning the USS Samuel B Roberts Reunion or Block 106328.  Rate will be $89 per night 

for 2 people and it is guaranteed up to 4 weeks prior to the reunion.  Thereafter, rate and 

availability are only guaranteed if rooms are available.  Reserve Now!  No penalty for 

cancellation up to 72 hours prior to arrival.  Check-in 3:00 pm, check-out 11:00 am. 

Registration will commence at noon on October 2 in the Association’s hospitality room.  It will 

continue until just prior to a Cocktail Hour (cash bar) at 6:00 pm and our Welcome Buffet at 

7:00 pm.  Cost for the buffet is $31 per person.  The hospitality room will reopen immediately 

following the buffet.  Those desiring to do so can find amusement at the casino across the street 

of in the myriad of shops and restaurants down by the waterfront.   

Buses leave for the Mansions Tour at 9:00 am on October 3.  The hotel is home to a top-notch 

restaurant Northend Steak House, which features good food at reasonable prices.  Meals in the 

restaurant are not included in our reunion package and are the responsibility of attendees.  Our 

tour will take us through Ocean Drive and the Belleville Avenue area for an up-close look at 

Newport’s Mansions.  Tour includes a stop at the Breakers, built by Cornelius Vanderbilt in 

1895.  At around noon, the buses will take us to the waterfront where there will be time for 

lunch, some sightseeing, and a little shopping.  Then at around 1:30 pm, we will be transported 

for a tour of the Newport Naval Base, returning to the hotel around 3:30 pm.  Tour cost $58 

per person.  Hospitality room will be open throughout the day for those not going on the tour.  

Dinner is up to shipmates. 

On Wednesday, October 4, at 9:00 am, buses will transport us to Battleship Cove in Fall 

River, Ma.  We will see and wander through, at our leisure, a spectacular group of US Naval 

vessels including USS Massachusetts (BB-59), USS Joseph P. Kennedy, Jr. (very close 

configuration to Roberts), and USS Lionfish (SS-298).  Also on display are both designs of the 

World War II PT Boats, the PT Boat Museum, and the USS St. Paul exhibit.   Luncheon for 

those wishing it will be served at noon aboard USS Massachusetts.  There will be a memorial 

ceremony for departed shipmates following lunch.  We shall return to the hotel around 4:00 

pm.  Cost of the tour is $ 48 and the optional luncheon is an additional $20.    Hospitality room 

will be open throughout the day with our reunion auction (a real fun time) commencing at 7:00 

pm. 

Thursday, October 5 is a free day.  The hospitality room will open at 9 am and will remain 

open throughout the day.  The free day is to allow shipmates to visit some of the many Newport 

attractions in an unstructured manner.   The sights of the waterfront are spectacular and the 
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restaurants and boutiques first rate.  There are trolley tours of the city as well as boat tours of 

the harbor.  Finding something to pique one’s interest is not a problem.  A visitor’s brochure 

will be given to each shipmate at registration.  At 5 pm, we will assemble for group photos and 

at 6 pm there will be a cocktail hour leading into our formal banquet commencing at 8 pm. 

Our business meeting will start at 9 am on Friday, October 6 in the Hospitality Room and 

the reunion will conclude by 10:30 am. 
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                                                  Captain Ray Ward 

Captain Raymond Edwin Ward, 1924 – 2017, USN (ret.) passed away on May 10, 2017.  After 

graduating from Erskine Academy, he attended Northeast University and then Tufts University 

in Boston, Mass., where he graduated with an electrical engineering degree.  He joined the U.S. 

Navy on July 1, 1943, via the V-12 Program.  He served afloat on aircraft carriers, destroyers, 

and destroyer tenders and was stationed ashore in Norfolk, VA; Newport, RI; Londonderry, 

Northern Ireland; Philadelphia, PA; Pearl Harbor, HI; Boston, MA; and Waukegan, IL.  

During his career as a Navy surface warfare officer, he commanded the USS Samuel B. Roberts 

(DD-823), the USS Charles H. Roan (DD-853), the USS Bryce Canyon (AD-36); was 

Commodore of Destroyer Squadron 10; and was Commanding Officer of U.S. Naval 

Communications Station in Londonderry, Northern Ireland.  He retired from the Navy as 

financial director for CNO (OP-94) staff in the Pentagon in 1976.  Captain Ward received the 

Navy Commendation Medal and the Legion of Merit subsequent to retirement.  Following his 

service, Ray formed a successful consulting firm. 

Captain Ward is survived by his wife of almost 68 years, Patricia; and by daughters Susan and 

Anne. 

                                               ---------------------------------------- 

Captain Ward was a well-respected skipper of the Sammy B. and an active member and staunch 

supporter of our Association.  He attended every reunion he was capable of attending.  

Following are some reflections on the man by association members.  

                                            --------------------------------------------- 

Captain Ward was truly a class act and will really be missed by our Association.  I talked with 

him occasionally on the phone, especially around the time our reunions would come up. I could 

tell his health was failing.   We discussed Bill Fitzgerald, his academy appointment and 

subsequent duty in Vietnam, the ship that was named after him, and his relationship to the 

Roberts. 

One of my favorite stories about Captain Ward had to do with the first SBR reunion Barbara 

and I attended.  Our plane was delayed and we were late in getting to the opening banquet.  As 

luck would have it, all the tables were full except for the one the Wards were at, and they were 

the only ones there.  Barbara and I sat down, introduced ourselves, and began to chat about the 

Roberts.  Ultimately, I told him that I was a Yeoman and asked what he had done aboard ship.  

When he said; “Oh, I was the Captain,” I suddenly felt out of my league.  Yet, he was so 

gracious that a friendship developed and continued through the years.  I will certainly miss him 

and have fired off condolences to his wife Pat.   

                                                                                       Don Eagle 
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I first met Captain Ward and Pat at the Association’s second reunion in 1997 in Virginia Beach.  

Mary and I were boarding the tour bus at the hotel and most of the seats were taken.  Florence 

McCoy was taking roll call and wanted everyone to take their seats.  We scurried to the back of 

the bus and sat next to this nice older couple.  A conversation ensued about the weather and 

how far we traveled to get to the reunion.  Of course, as usual, I was in a talkative mood.  Ray 

listened very closely as I was bragging about working in New York City and living on Long 

Island, etc., etc. 

We exchanged the dates we served on the sip and I advised him that I was in engineering.  He 

asked what division and I told him that I was a boiler tech, a steam jockey.  Mary then nudged 

me and whispered that I was talking too much.  At this point I had no idea who he was or what 

he did.  I thought he might be in radio, radar, sonar, or even a yeoman.  I finally asked what his 

function was on the Sammy B. and he replied; “Well, I was the Captain.”  I sat there speechless 

for what seemed like a very long time, but was probably only a minute or two.  Mary said, “now 

you’ve done it.”  Ray sensed my awkwardness and put me immediately at ease by asking about 

family, children, etc. 

I eventually recovered and started to call him Mr. Ward.  He stopped me and said there was no 

division here between us.  He added, “we are just two men who served at one time on the same 

ship.  He put me at ease and we enjoyed many a reunion together.  He will be missed. 

                                                                                           Kevin McKeown 

My first meeting with Captain Ward was at the Charleston reunion.  I knew who he was and my 

wife and I had the good fortune one evening of sitting with him at Dinner one evening.  He was 

a very gracious man and put my rather shy wife immediately at ease.  We talked about the 

Roberts, our subsequent careers, our families, the world situation, and numerous other topics.  

He greatly impressed both me and my wife.  I got to renew his acquaintance at subsequent 

reunions but could sense his becoming frailer with each.  He missed the Washington reunion 

and we knew he would be doubtful for future ones.   RIP Captain! 
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Carole Green has graciously agreed to operate a ship’s store for the benefit of the USS Samuel 

B. Roberts Shipmates Association.  Included on the order form below are her initial offerings.  

You can call, email, or snail mail Carole with your orders.  Her efforts are greatly appreciated. 
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This is the final Scuttlebutt prior to our October reunion in Newport, RI.  To get everyone in 

reunion mode and to provide a glimpse as to what to expect, here is a Frank Green column 

offering his observations on our 2007 reunion in Valley Forge, PA. 
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