From: asagreenhornet@yahoo.com
Subject: DAYS OF OUR LIVES #127 
Date: Fri, 8 Aug 2003 08:51:58 -0400 
                     MAIL-call - PRESERVING FORGOTTEN MEMORIES 
This newsletter is intended only for the use of the ASA TURKEY Veteran's. If you are not an intended recipient of this message, please notify the sender immediately and delete the material from any computer. Comments or submissions to the DAYS OF OUR LIVES are most welcome. I will respond to all e-mails and will assist whenever needed, but reserve the right to edit for content and clarity and welcome any errors that may appear herein. Whether you choose to share your BIO is a personal choice. However, information not shared is the same as information lost. Keep in mind that the Internet is a universe unto itself and is a dang near veritable hell-hole filled with scams, scam artists, frauds, thieves, and greedy people, etc. In the old days, back when mail crossed the country in days, identity theft still took place. Today, e-mail crosses the country at the speed of light. The crooks do too. Your privacy is extremely important. Therefore, if you wish not to receive future DAYS OF OUR LIVES, please send that request to asagreenhornet@yahoo.com. Thank you 
GREEN, Elder RC (gH), YOB: 1936, RA13513638, E7, 982/98C, Det 27, 1-15MY61, Det 120, MY-JL65, Det 27, JN66-OC67 & Det 4-4, OC67-NO68, (Patty), 3094 Warren Rd., Indiana, PA 15701, 724-349-7395, asagreenhornet@yahoo.com 
                           THE 2003 ASA TURKEY MEMORY BOOK 
The 2003 ASA Turkey Memory Book will be ready for distribution in a week or so. It is a 594 page presentation of the VETERAN's who served in the Army Security Agency in Turkey. The FREE Memory Book is being converted onto a mini CD-R disk and can be ordered by sending a email to Chuck and Helen Bergmann at cbergmann@inspeng.com. The BERGMANN's have been one of my BIGGEST and most LOYAL supporters of the DAYS OF OUR LIVES newsletters in that they RELAY the weekly missive to nearly 300 ASA Turkey veteran's. 
Chuck Bergmann was a 058 DITTY-BOPPER who served at Manzarali Station (Det 27), May 1966 thru December 1967. He and Helen lived in an apartment in Ankara. Chuck's experience at Det 27 is truly a HISTORY LESSON of how an INNOCENT man can be convicted by a COURT MARTIAL of a CRIME that he DID NOT commit. A year or so later Chuck was exonerated while stationed at Vint Hill Farms and was promoted to SP5. 
                   THE ASA TURKEY REUNION (29-31 August) ROSTER 
For those listed - Please check to see if you've paid the $35. per person for the Saturday dinner. I have to pre-pay for the meal - So get the dough to me ASAP. 
ANDERSON, Jerry, E3-E4, 341.10-Teletype repair, Det 27, JL56-JN58, (Sally), 5209, Lindermann Ave., Racine, WI 53406, 262-634-8509, jsa@wi.net pd $70. 
 ANTONELLO, Tony, RA13576417, E6-E7, 059/05K, Det 27, AU65-MR68, Det 4, 69-70, (Val), 12257 Wye Oak Commons Cir., Burke, VA 22015, 703-239-1739, tonyvalanton@aol.com Pd $70. 
BALDERSON, Eric L., (Rick), 2LT-1LT, Fin O, Det 27, 62-63, (Ramona), 36 Florie Farm Rd., Mendham, NJ 07945, 973-543-2093, ericramona@aol.com Pd $70. 
BERLIN, Franz DOB: 1939 RA17534092 E5 98J Det 4, 4-1 & 4-4, 62, (Peg), 300 Arundel Beach Rd., Saverna Park, MD 21146, 410-544-4833, warbi@mailstation.comPd $40. 
BINNEY, Bill (Dumbo) E5 98C Det 27, JA66-JN67, (Carole), 7800 Elberta Dr., Severn, MD 21144, 410-551-9175, lstupid1@starpower.net Pd $70 
CARRICK, Ernie DOB: 1936 RA25358534 E3-E4 Personnel Det 4, NO57-OC58, (Betty), 6111 Fairfield Dr., Huntsville, AL 35811, 256-852- 6180, eecarrick@hotmail.com 
 COMROE, Mike, E4, 059, Det 27, 61-62, (Jane), 205 Pinetown Rd., Audubon, PA  19403, 610-666-7402, pennstateblue@enter.net. Pd $70. 
CRAM, Gene W2 W2215309 OIC T/A Det 27, 66-67, (Phyllis), 5180 SW Gardenia Ct., Dunnellon, FL 34431, 352-489-9085, superchief3@msn.com pd $70. 
 CRANE, Jim 01-02 05225154 FC Det 27, 65-66, (Lisa), 1490 Lago Mar Dr., Viera, FL 32940, 321-242-2404, jcrane3@cs.com Pd $35. 
DeLEO, Steve DOB 1945 RA11423895 E4 982 Det 27, JA64-AU65, (Agnes), 203  Cheney Pl., Castle Rock, CO 80104, 303-688-1520, casrokcomm@aol.com. Retired Col, USAR, 32y svc, 7 as EM E-6 
ERICKSON, Ron DOB 1940 E4 059 Det 27, MY61-DE62, (Cathy), 17204 E 37th Terrace, Independence, MO 64055, 816-373-3349, rke3349@cs.com 
GOODMAN, Jay DOB: 1952 E4 MP Det 4, SE72-SE73, (Kathy), 3468 Izy Hill Ln., Finleyville, PA 15332, 724-348-0358, jaykathy@nb.net. (Motorhome) Pd $70 
GREEN, Elder RC (aka Al & Green Hornet) E7 Det 27, 1-15MY61, JN66-OC67 & 4-4, OC67-NO68, (Patty), 3094 Warren Rd., Indiana, PA 15701, 724-349-7395, ercgreen@yourinter.net pd $70. 
HUDSON, Steven C., DOB: 1943, RA14859450, E3-E5, 31J20, Det 27, AP65-OC66, (Barbara), PO BX 162, McIntosh, FL 32664, 352-591-2579, sbhudson6@aol.net Pd $70 
HUNT, Carlos E DOB 1937 E3-E4 058 Det 4, MR58-MR59, (Frankie), 10215 Hwy 79E, Henderson, TX 75652, 903-889-2391, cehunt79@aol.com Pd $70. 
JONES, Ed, DOB: 1944, RA18664602, E5, 059, Det 27, OC62-MR65, (Florence), 30 Woodland Hills Dr., Bismarck, IL 61814, 217-759-7773, hejones@escocorp.com 
KEENAN, Frank E5 058 Det 27 @61 fm NJ per Roy Springmeyer & Art Landskov 
KJOLLER, Jon, DOB: 1938, RA15578113, E3, 058, Det 4, JL58-AU59,, (Darlene), 993 Rosemary Dr., New Braunfels, TX 78130, 830-625-1064, kjoller@the-cia.net. (Plans to drive) 
LAMBETH, Henry (Hank) DOB: 1940 RA14750951 E4 283.1 Det 4, JN62-63, (Catherine), 1419 Marvin Dr., Vinton, VA 24179, 540-890-4508, halambeth@cox.net (cable) Pd $70. 
MAU, Norman R., E2-E4, Finance, Det 27, JA65-JN66, (Theresa), 11225 Broad  Green Dr., Potomac, MD.20854, 301-983-8469, maun@hotmail.com & maun@yahoo.com Pd $35.  
McCLEVISH, Chas Jr E1-E3 RA13772572 711 S2 Det 27, 63-64, (Carolyn), 1908 Harrison Rd., Dundalk, MD 21222, 410-285-1416, cmcclev@msn.com (Fri only) 
McCULLOUGH, John T., DOB: 1938, RA15560286, E3-E4, 058, Det 4, 58, (Sue),1044 E. Smith Rd., Medina OH 44256 330-722-6490, john38@zoominternet.net Pd $70. 
MURPHY, Bob E3-E5 058 Det 27 and Det 4, AP61-AP62, (Peg), 7623 Turnbrook Dr., Glen Burnie, MD 21061, 410-255-0320, murphy@annap.infi.net 
NEARPASS, Robt D E3-E5 MP Det 27, DE64-DE66, (Lorraine), 111 Hope Crossing Rd., Belvidere, NJ 07823, 908-638-7625, nearpass@accessgate.net pd $70. 
NEILL, Hank, PVT-2LT, Finance, Det 27, AU62-JA64, (Judy), 7417 Jenna Rd  Springfield, VA 22153, 708-569-5163, Hneill@erols.com - Retired Colonel Pd  $70. 
NIESET, Clarence (Sonny) RA15680679 E3 993 Det 4, SE64-OC65, (Carolyn), 2237 Morrison St., Fremont, OH 43420, 419-334-2975, c.nieset@lycos.com Pd $70 
RODRIGUES, Charlie E4 Supply Det 4, 59-60, (Patricia), 210 Benham Ave., Syracuse, NY 13219, 315-487-1195, pcrodrigues@webtv.net pd $70. 
SCHWARTZ, Fred Det 4 58-60, (Rose), 321 Fain St., Morganton, GA 30560, 706-374-4302, roses1939@ellijay.com pd $70. 
SINOR, Walter E4 F&AO Det 27, 62-63, (Betty), 3049 County Road 239, Valley Head, AL 35989-4721, (256)635-6860, 877-453-5097 (toll free), walter.sinor@stpaul.com Pd $35. 
STEFFEN, Arnold DOB: 1937 RA16568829 E4 283 Det 4, JL58-JL59, (Janet), 1043 Old Humboldt Rd., Jackson, TN 38305, 731-664-5058, asteffen4@aol.com Pd $80. 
TAVERNETTI, Dave & Sue, DOB: 1940, 2LT-1LT, Watch Officer TK#4, Det 27, MR62-SE63, 238 Rio Vista Dr., King City, CA 93930, 831-385-4458, tavernetti@redshift.com pd $70. 
VAN BROCKLIN, Jim DOB: 1929 SP3 (E4) US51337026 Det 4, FE56-SE56, (Marcia), 39 Therin Dr., Hamburg, NY 14705, 716-649-9232, jandmvanb@adelphia.net Pd $70. 
VAN ORDER, Roy DOB: 1936 E4-E5 283 Det 4, 27SE60-MY61, (Toni), 8186 Kneeskern Rd., Bridgeport, NY 13030, 315-633-0418, rvanorder@aol.com Pd $70. 
WILLINGHAM, Ted DOB: 1944, RA18737230 E5 33C (Sugar Tree), Det 27, SE66-JN68 (Susan), 3 Chestnut St., Easthampton, MA 01027 413-527-9687, tedw@the-spa.com. Pd $70. 
WYLIE, Jim (Sick Call), DOB: 1941 RA13774855 E3-E5 993 Det 4, 64-65, (Sharon), 322 Crossfire Ln., Ligonier, PA 15658, 724-238-6457, no email. Pd $70. 
ZIMMERMAN, John W. (Bear) DOB: 1941 RA13774858 Det 4, 64-65, (Sherry), RD#4 Latrobe, PA no e-mail, 2nd in MSC Hvy Wt class in 1965 per Mauler. Pd $70. 
MAIL CALL, in alphabetical order  
COSTELLO, Jack E7 98J Det 4, JA70-71, (Pat), jackthegi@aol.com. More later. 
 FEAGIN, Glenn DOB: 1933 CPT CO Det 4-2, JN63-NO64, (Barbara), 16911 Melbourne Dr., Laurel, MD 20707, glennfeagin@mris.com. More later 
 KELSEY, Lloyd (Mike) 058, Det 27, DE61-JN63, 369 S Main St., Willits, CA 95490, 707-459-6741, kelsey@saber.net. I haven't received anything from the group for ages. Where is the reunion and when? It is unlikely that we can make it but I do enjoy hearing about the guys and what they have done since Det 27 days. Mike Kelsey 
HOWARD, Joe E3 993 ops rooms 1-3 Det 4, 62-63, 1363 Homestead Dr., Hickory, NC 29601, jhoward@bluenet.net. Charles Parker I believe was the second Parker in our group. He arrived during my last 2 months on the hill. Our Trick Chief (From the Trick 4 Party) tour was up and Charles was put in as his replacement.(Rank, you know) We called him Charles because we already had a Parker. I almost forgot about him. He did not know a thing about rooms 1 & 2 or our MOS. He was an E5 (982)and we were all E3's (993'S) so the Army put him in charge of us. It figures. We broke him in so to speak.....hmmmmmmm. On 3rd shift we rigged a "Fake Mission". The rest of OPS helped us. Room 5 0r 6 sent us a previously recorded copy of a mission on coax and we patched it in. It was one of his first times to man Mission Control position. Man did we put on a show for him. Half way thru the mission, a couple of guys started fighting over the intercom and he went nuts. We all started to act goofy and finally over the intercom we gave him a chorus of "HMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM. Best hum job he ever got to that point. He threw his head set down and stormed out of the room quite embarrassed. Ops (everyone, including the officer in charge that night) almost died laughing. After that he was just one of the guys. He was crazy, gung ho, and I thought he was already Airborne Qualified back then. Although 40 years makes somthings fuzzy and mixed up. 
KYPTA, Donald B RA16267700 E7 O58/H Det 4, JA66-DE67, (Anni), 8787 Grand Ave., Manassas, VA 20110, 703-368-0726, no e-mail. 
 MEAD, Michael C., 993.1, DET 4, OC66-OC67, 2241 Valley Rd (PO Box 41), Honor, MI 49640, 231-325-5341, mcmead67@centurytrl.com. Was trained at Ft Monmouth NJ as a 993. Then sent to Ft. Meade for TM school. Sent to Chitose Japan (12th USASAFS) March 64-66, then to Ft. Huachuca AZ (52 USASASOC) April 1966-September 1966, then back to Ft Meade before going to Sinop Turkey October 1966-October 1967. Discharged as a Sp6, E6. Have lost any list of most of the people that I served with. Would enjoy hearing from any one who knew me. Have learned more about SINOP in the past week from this site than I knew. Been living in the north of Michigan have not met anyone that was in Sinop. I would like two Det 4 patches. I can see that you put a lot of work into your webpage. It has been a pleasure looking into the past. Hope to make the 2004 reunion. All of the pictures bring a lot of good memories. 
 MOORE, Jim, 2Lt-1Lt, 9620, Det 4-4, SE69-MR71, Opns O, (Linda), 4208 Evergreen Ln., Suite 235 Annandale, VA 22003, 703-658-2830 & 9118 Santayana Dr., Fairfax, VA 22031, 703-280-2726, jbm@jbmoorecpa.com & lbm@jbmoorecpa.com Elder and Patty: [edited]. We can't make the 2003 reunion at 7 Springs as we've made plans to spend Labor Day at Chautauqua Lake, New York--god willing and the cat able to travel. Last year when we were up at the family cottage, we freaked out and bought our own place. It's a quirky 100-year old Victorian, 2 story with four bedrooms and 2 baths. And the best part is that one can take a shower standing up and the house is cool. My great grand-mother's cottage is very much the way it was when she built it in 1916--cute, one story, hard furniture, claw foot tub (hard to take a shower in) and hot. Our's is back a couple of roads from the lake (we lost the lakefront view), but it gets a breeze and stays relatively cool and is in the same development. This is an area where my family has been going forover 100 years. My sister and my cousin each bought their own places before we did, so now we have a chance to see family when we are there, like earlier generations did. We were all from Pittsburgh. Unfortunately, the family no longer has a tie to Pittsburgh. One of these trips we'll try to swing by Indiana. I know we aren't too far when we cut north through Altoona on our way to I-80 and up through the forest to Warren/Jamestown. 
 MULHOLLAND, Jim, DOB: 1934, 2LT-1LT, Elint O Det 4, AP56-JN57, (Joan), 4702 Hedgewood, Bloomfield 
Hills. MI 48301, 248-855-9213, mulsy@msn.com  
I was given Mulholland's name by Bill Stuckert and contacted him on 1 July 2003. Jim Mulholland received a ROTC commission from St. Peter's College 
in Jersey City, NJ. Was sent to Fort Monmouth, NJ for Elint training, then  to Vint Hill Farms in Virginia for 3 months OJT. 2Lt Raymond A. Keene was at Monmouth and VHFS and they both went to Sinop, Turkey together. 
Remembers Sgt Tessler who got to Sinop in October 1956 and was the NCOIC of the Elint section. Said that I was the first ex-ASAer to contact him since his discharge after the assignment to Turkey. Worked for GM for 30 years in New York and Michigan. Was transferred to Michigan in 1977 and retired in 1987. Jim promised to send me his BIO and some photo's taken on the 'hill'. 
Ray Keane and I left Maguire AFB, New Jersey, on Saturday, April 12, 1956,  destination Turkey. This was my second plane flight, the longest and first overseas trip. Going to places I only read about. It was the biggest thrill in my young lifetime. (22 years old) It took about a week to get to Turkey. We stopped over in Tripoli, Athens and finally Ankara. A day or so later, Ray Keane and I took a taxicab ride from Ankara to Samsun, to report to the Det 4 Commander, Maj Arthur T. Lawry. With his reputation preceding him, we spent a fair amount of the 12-hour ride,  polishing our boots and brass to make a good impression on our new CO. The moment of truth arrived. As we were walking toward him, he extended his hand to each of us. So we shook it. Then he proceeded to chew our asses out for not saluting and not reporting to our new CO in the proper military manner. After that incident passed, he smiled and invited us to his room for a scotch and a briefing on our duties, local customs, etc. We had  little to do with him, after that, as he was preparing to transfer out to his new assignment. The following day, we traveled to Sinope set up the new operations. We arrived in Sinop, about 2100, the weather was very foggy, and damp and the night very dark, with only a few dim electric lights shining from buildings. We were tired, damp and cold. 
We booked in at the Sinop Palas Hotel, which was to be our home, for about 6 weeks. The best part of staying in the hotel rooms was the bed bugs didn't  get under the covers. They only bit what was above, like hands, arms, etc.  Maybe the gas under the covers was too strong for them. 
The next few months was spent working with the civilians from Army Security Agency, Washington (Charlie Potts, and Hank ? etc, ). There were also members from Haller Raymond and Brown, Fort Huachuca, Arizona, etc, as well as other US government agencies that helped install and test the equipment. 
Then a tie-in with COMINT, Lt Bill Stuckert's group had to be coordinated. This was our primary objective. 
The other and equally important objective was establishing a self-sufficient support team of military personal, who needed basic necessities, like housing, mess, supplies, motor pool, PX, training, security, medical, replacement parts, etc. Everyone on the Hill put in long days to make this a go project. Those back in Washington, DC and ASA Europe were anxiously watching our progress. A project put together on a financial shoestring. 
Initially, the weather was rainy and cold. The wet mud was clay that stuck to your shoes. However by early June, the weather changed for the better. 
The days were sunny and warm. We even started to take Sundays off. Once a few of us went up into the mountains with a few bottles of wine and food. 
Later on, as the weather warmed more, we could go swimming in the Black Sea. 
Sinop was a good place to be stationed. After we became operational, our success came one night, when the group intercepted their first inter-continental ballistic missile fired from the Russian site in Kapustin Yar. The success of this intercept was sent directly to President Dwight Eisenhower. This was only the beginning of many successes to come during the next year. 
Although this was our primary operational mission, our secondary operational mission was equally important. The team spent most of our days and nights intercepting radar signals from passing ships, as well radar signals emanating from ground installations in the Crimea. 
Living in Sinop, these early days, was challenging, if I must say. I remember writing my mother to send some peanut butter and jelly over, as well as vitamin pills, to supplement the tough water buffalo meat and the aged chicken, which our mess people had to buy on the open market. We didn't have refrigerated trucks, to bring perishables up from the PX in Ankara, even if they had the supplies to send. If I remember correctly, a lot of troops hit the area and logistics couldn't handle the support. 
When living at the Sinop Palas got to be too much, The officers contracted with the Sinop fire chief to rent a home he owned in town. We were now living, our own two story building, central heating, (pot belly stove on the second floor), bomb site, which every one avoided and used the facilities on the hill, except, when you contracted the turkey trots and could not make the hill. The first experience was hard. After the first, the rest came easier. One learned to squat and read a book or magazine at the same time with ease. The home had a nice view of the Black Sea. It was also airy when the wind reached a certain velocity. The curtains would blow out at right angles even with the closed windows. 
                                  ALL OF THE COMFORT OF HOME 
We had our own laundress who washed our clothes in the Black Sea, beating them with a rock. Another local woman would come in and make our beds and do a general clean up. We had our own water supply, as long as it either rained, or the town turned on the local water supply so the roof tank would fill. For hot shower water, you had to fire up the water heater with wood and wait about 2 hours. Then a few of us could shower. Electricity worked in a similar manner. Waiting for it to go on or off. All the comforts of  home. 
                                                 BEER CANS 
Whenever Maj Jim Green, Lawry's replacement, would go to Ankara on business, his vehicle would just be exiting town, when we would open the beer cans. When a beer was finished, the can would be thrown out the window. 
After a night of partying, about 72 cans would be outside on the ground. However, by morning, not a can would be found. Walking in town, a few days later, you would find the cans being sold made into cups, flower pots etc. We were drinking for the good of the local economy. 
                                         NO MORE BOMBSIGHTS! 
Bob Posner was the engineer officer in charge of building construction. After the mess hall, PX building, Motor Pool and operations structures were in place, he built us a BOQ, with individual private rooms over looking the Black Sea. We had our own recreation room to play cards, bar and toilets with running water. No bombsites. Now, we were living. To facilitate the move into the new BOQ, I drove a 2.5-ton truck down to our rented house. I backed up the truck and stopped. I thought I heard someone yell, "a little bit more." So I moved it, "a little bit more." Captain Allison sent the construction team down, the next day to repair the wall I knocked down. Ah, teamwork. 
The officers took turns going into Ankara on courier runs, which gave them excuses to get out of Sinop for a few days. During the summer months, we flew with Capt Eugene Dow in an L-20 airplane. In the winter, when he couldn't fly, we had to go by truck. Twelve hours instead of 60 minutes. Could get hairy in the mountains with snow, ice and mud. When flying, and I was the ranking military member besides Dow, I would select the co-pilot's seat because he would allow me to fly the plane (always under close supervision). One flight from Ankara to Sinop, it was just the two of us. About 15 minutes out of Ankara, the ground was covered with low clouds. Looking out the window about 90 minutes into the flight, I told Capt. Dow, I see water below. We were over the Black Sea heading for Russia. We were doing our version of Gary Powers before he got caught. Quickly, he did a 180-degree turn and headed back to Ankara. On another trip I saw Captain Dow in Ankara, and he invited me to go night flying with him. He had to put in prescribed extra hours of practice. 
When he said to me, "you can fly the plane". I jumped for the opportunity to take the controls. After he allowed me to fly for about 15 - 20 minutes around the outskirts of Ankara "keeping the city lights in sight", he took over the controls and proceeded to practice many stalls and touch and go landings. After that flight, I never flew with him at night again. Scared the hell out of me. 
In addition to my primary job as ELINT Operations Officer, I was also assigned as Motor Pool Officer, PX officer, Training Officer, Fire Control Officer, etc. Initially, only three officers were available for these assignments. We were glad to see new officers arrive in the unit, to take over some of our extra duties. 
                                                      FLAT TIRES 
When I most needed my Motor pool, they let me down. One summer's day a Sergeant and I were traveling by jeep and trailer, between Ankara and Sinop. Our route took us over the mountains, directly to Sinop. During the course of the trip, we had four flats. Two flats were on the trailer and two on the jeep. We pulled the trailer with its tires flat and changed one of the jeep's flats with the spare tire. There we sat in the mountains about 30 kms outside of a town called Kastamanou. I suggested the Sergeant hitch a ride to town, call Sinop and relay our predicament and location. This was about noon. As nightfall approached and the temperatures dropping, I was getting concerned. I had a trailer filled with classified documents. As I sat in the jeep, many local people from the area would walk pass me, curious as why an American would be sitting in a jeep with four flat tires. As it was getting darker, a Turkish man came and asked if I wanted to go back to his home and wait. I graciously declined. A short time later, he arrived back with some hard-boiled eggs, bread and a warm blanket. So I lay in the back of the jeep and tried to get some sleep. But every now and then a huge logging truck would come down the road. Seeing the jeep, and wanting to get a closer look, I felt I only had a brief moment to pull my feet back in, as he came roaring by. He could have been ten feet away, but it seemed like 10 inches. It was either the trucks or the curious local people walking that disturbed my sleep all night.The next day, following sunrise, I heard the beautiful sound of a 2.5-ton truck shifting gears through the mountains. I was saved. 
My motor pool guys explained there are three roads outside of Kastamanou and I was on the third one. When I arrived back at Sinop, I suggested to Sgt. Demarest to give his men map reading training, especially on how to find their Motor Officer. We all had a good laugh and a good sleep. 
The nemesis of the junior officers was our boss, 1st Lt. Walter Garrett. If your phone rang, and you heard, "Lootenant, see me in my office immediately", you knew you were in trouble. Well one day, a Turkish workman showed me a human skull he found digging in the area. I had a brilliant idea. I had Garrett's First Sergeant, put it in Garrett's safe and lock it. 
What was unique about this desk area, you had to unlock the safe, then face forward and reach back to get the material out. My phone rang and I heard, "Lootenant, see me in my office immediately". We couldn't stop laughing. Even Walt had to smile. Walt Garrett was also mess officer. He threatened every junior officer with the Mess duty if we criticized the food. So one day after being served SOS for the third day in the week, we told him "the food tasted like shit, but we loved it". We had some great meals as time went on, steaks, stateside chicken, pizza nights etc. All in all it was the best time of my life, to be able to work on an assignment that had important meaning for our country. Not to minimize working with so many young individuals who preformed their job assignments with the highest degree of proficiency. Personal Update. 
After arriving home early July 1957, I tried to find a job with ASA Washington. But Charlie Wilson put the clamps on hiring. I ended up with General Motors Overseas Operations in New York City. I got married on 12 October 1957 to Joan Carrington, whom I met when I was 17 and she 16. We have two children, Patti and John and 5 grandkids, their ages are 20, 17, 15, 10, and 7. GM moved the Overseas Operations to Detroit, Michigan, in 1977. I took an early retirement in 1987, at the age of 53. While working I was able to visit many countries in the world as part of my job as Commercial Vehicle Market analyst. 
In 1998, I was diagnosed as having a disease called myasthenia gravis. Myasthenia gravis is an autoimmune disease affecting the neuromuscular junction and producing weakness of voluntary muscles. The symptoms I have, are slurring speech, choking on food, difficult swallowing, excess saliva etc. A CAT scan showed a tumor on my thymus gland. This was removed in 1998. The operation is performed similar to a heart bypass, opening the chest cavity. I still have symptoms, five years after the operation. However, they are controlled with medicine. I've finally tracked down ex-Lt Bob Posner who was another of the EARLY BIRDS at Det 4 in SINOP. His address is Robert A Posner, 3 Byrne Lane, Tenafly, NJ 07670, (201) 871-3656, posner@newton.crisp.net I suggest Elder contact Bob as he did with us to solicit information re Bob's tour of duty in Sinop. Regards to all. 
POSNER, Robt A (Bob) DOB: 1934 01-02, SigC Det 4, JA56-57, (Rita), 3 Byrne Ln., Tenafly, NJ 07670, 201-871-3656, posner@newton.crisp.net. Jim Mulholland found Bob Posner. Lt Posner was commissioned a SigC 2nd Lt when he graduated from the ROTC program at MIT. He was trained at Devens to be a T/A officer and was scheduled for assigned with Det 27. When he arrived at Ankara - Det 27 was not yet operational at Site 23. Maj Dimpster Epperson was there in January 1956 overseeing the construction of Site 23 which was the future home of Det 27. (Later Epperson was a LtCol and served as XO and CO at Det 27). More later. 
PRINCEHORN, Jim E4 98J/95B Det 4, JN69-JN70, (Marilyn), PO Box 410, Rush, NY, 14543, 585-0533-1022, jbprincehorn@att.net Hi, Elder. This isn't a big deal, but I thought that I'd pass it along, anyway. I noticed in your  paragraph on DesRUISSEAUX, Roy that he is from  Upper Darby, PA. When I was in Sinop ( 69 - 70 ) we had another MP from Upper Darby. I'm working on the name, but as I recall, he lived on West Turkey Foot Lake Road. Funny, that I remember the road, but not his name.  Thanks for all your work, and keep it up! JBP 
RICHTER, Ralph E5 059 Det 27, 66-67, (Linda), 1413 Halfhill Way, Columbus, OH 43207, 614-552-2746, rrichter@usccs.com. Good morning, Top-- The girls and I closed on a new house yesterday and will be moving into it soon, so I  don't think we will be able to attend the 2003 reunion. The place is going to take lots of our time (and money) for the next few months. Is there anything I can do to help you prepare for the event? You have really taken  this bull by the horn and made it all work. Thank you, on behalf of all us ex-ASA Turkey vets... How are you and Patty doing? Enjoying the summer so far? Been out to Colorado lately? Take care and God bless. Ralph E.Richter,  Jr. 
SPIVEY, John DOB: 1932 03 Det 4, 61-62, 1400 S. Joyce St., Apt 1136,  Arlington, VA  22202, 703-521-7581, spiveyjohn@prodigy.net. Met John Spivey at the 2003 
ASA reunion at Blobs Park, Odenton, MD. He was sorta surprised that I  wanted to know about his Tour of Duty at Sinop. Arrived at Det 4 as a  Captain and his initial job was as Adjutant. Believes that he was at Sinop  only 2 or 3 days when the young Turk was killed at the front gate. On that  fateful day he was the Officer of the Day. - Remembers walking to the front  gate, but not sure at which time that took place. At the gate - tried to  restore order, but had to rush into the MP shack as the excited Turks could care less that he was a Captain and in charge. The Turks continued throwing rocks and breaking the windows. Was at the gate when the Turk unit came up  the HILL from Sinop and eventualy restored order. Doesn't remember any of  the EM names. Was detailed to take 3 or 4 GI's who were directly involved in the gate incident to Samsun for a HEARING before several FAT Turk  Generals & Colonels. Doesn't remember it being a court martial as previously  reported. Believes that it took several days at Samsun and that it was a anxious moment for those involved. The meetings ended and every GI returned  to Det 4 without knowing the results of the HEARING. Later remembers that those involved were housed in the operations building and later transferred to Det 27. Said that the Turks sorta blackmailed the unit at Sinop over the incident, but can't remember the details. Said that Lt Col John Cox was the CO and Maj Louis Fuerst the XO in 1961. (said that both are now deceased).  John Spivey for a short time was the acting XO at Det 4. He had spent  nearly 6 years as EM. One of those years was as a Marine in Korea during that war.  Was promoted a 2LT at Fort Benning OCS. Retired in January 1973 at age 39 as a Lt Col with 23 years active duty. Since then he has worked as a pilot, rancher, on shrimp boat, garages, etc, but mostly played the STOCK  MARKET successfully. Never married. Has visited 187 countries and still counting. Hope to be back from trip to Scotland/Ireland in order to attend  the 2003 reunion at 7 Springs. 
