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 USSVI Creed 
“To perpetuate the memory of our shipmates who gave their lives in 
the pursuit of their duties while serving their country.  That their 
dedication, deeds, and supreme sacrifice be a constant source of 
motivation toward greater accomplishments.  Pledge loyalty and 
patriotism to the United States of America and its Constitution” 

 

 

 
Base Meeting:  
Second Thursday of the month, April 12th, 2012 
Social Hour: 1800  
Meeting starts: 1900 
 
Location: 
Fleet Reserve Association Branch 269 
Low Country Home 
99 Wisteria Rd. 
Goose Creek, South Carolina  Phone 843-569-2962 

 
 

Base Officers  Phone Number 

Commander Carl Chinn 843-875-3098 

Vice Commander Marty Sessler 843-871-1536 

Secretary Theron Irving 843-572-2731 

Treasurer Terry Trump 843-873-9563 

Special Officers  Phone Number 
Chief of the Boat Rick Sparger 843-553-5594 

Public Affairs Larry Starland 843 863-8474 

Veterans Affairs Jim Morrison 843-832-9716 

Chaplain John “Nick” Nichols 843-452-3189 

Membership Carl Chinn 843-875-3098 

Holland Club John Lookabill 843-797-2991 

Scholarship Julian Villegas 843-871-6135 

Newsletter Ervin Chase 904-327-6045 

Storekeeper Ken Hutchison 843-553-0935 

Webmaster John “Nick” Nichols 843-452-3189 

Historian George Scharf 843 873-3318 
 

 
Minutes of the March 2012 meeting 

Attendance for March 08, 2012 meeting was 88 
 
Opening Ceremony: Base Commander Carl Chinn 
called meeting to order. A Quorum was present and the 
meeting commenced at 1900. 
Distinguished Submariner of the Year: Base 
Commander Carl Chinn changed the usual order of 
business to honor one of our finest members.  Total 
surprise was the order of the night as John “Nick” 
Nichols was honored with this most prestigious award. 

Nick’s wife was secretly brought in to help with the 
presentation.  Bravo Zulu to a most deserving shipmate. 
Introductions: Charles “Woody” Wood, STS Sonar 
man. 
Secretary: Motion asked for to approve last month’s 
meeting. Motion made and seconded. Motion carried. 
Treasurer: Terry Trump gave a Base Financial report 
for February 2012. 
Vice Commander: Amberjack Memorial will be held 
on 24 March 2012 at 1100. Members were reminded that 
this is the last service that the SubVets WW II will 
officiate  as they will be disbanded at this year’s 



convention in September in Norfolk, Va. The float has 
been repaired and re-welded. 
Chaplin: March Report 

• Commander Stan Standrich, USN Retired, 
departed on EP on February 20th. His viewing 
and funeral were well attended by Charleston 
Base with 45 or more at the funeral. Anetha and 
the family would like to thank everyone for 
being there for them. 

• Timothy Yingling, Tom’s brother, passed 
away in a car wreck on February 17th in PA. 

• Captain Charles ‘Chuck’ Armitage, USN 
Retired, departed on EP on February 27th. He 
commanded USS STURGEON. He was not a 
member of Charleston Base. Online memorial 
message left. 

• Rear Admiral Thomas Meinicke, USN 
Retired, departed on EP on March 1st. He 
commanded USS FLYING FISH and was 
COMMANDER Submarine Squadron EIGHT 
and COMSUBGRU SIX and TEN. He was not a 
member of Charleston Base. Online memorial 
message left. 

• SKCS(SS) Donald R. ‘Butch’ McWhorter, 
USN Retired, departed on EP on March 3rd. His 
memorial service was this afternoon. Six (6) 
base members were able to attend. He was not a 
member of USSVI or the Charleston Base. 
Online memorial message left. 

• Pauline Stank, Ed’s wife, has had a major 
setback. I received this email this afternoon: 
Pauline is in ICU at Duke Hospital and stable. 
She is under some strong sedatives until they 
can figure out what the problem is. I talked to 
the ICU doctor this morning and they have 
reduced the ventilator support she was receiving. 
She has some kidney issues due to being 
dehydrated with medications. The doctors feel 
that this issue is under control. The primary 
problem is the fluid around her lungs and how to 
address what it is. As yet they do not know and 
may have to perform surgery to get a sample. 
She is getting the best care they can offer and I 
am confident we will get through this test. 
Thanks for all your prayers, please keep them 
coming. Ed and Pauline 

• Lee Allison has been having leg pain for several 
months and has not been diagnosed as having a 
cyst that is pinching the nerve sheath in the 
lumbar spine region. Surgery is being considered 
as a last resort. 

• Ward Stout, Jerry’s father, who is a WWII 
veteran, had surgery yesterday for a serious hip 
infection from a previous surgery 40 years ago. 

Ward did come through the surgery and had all 
metal replaced. 

• Jacqueline Kirk, Harry’s wife, had some knee 
surgery a couple of weeks ago and is home 
doing well. 

• ENC(SS) Archie Dan Blevins, USN Retired, 
departed on EP on March 2nd. He commissioned 
the USS HERRING, transferring just prior to the 
boats’ 8th, and last, patrol. He was not a member 
for Charleston Base. Online memorial message 
left. 

• Ev Fuhr, Ken’s wife, is still having some 
medical issues and would like everyone’s 
prayers. 

• Ed Bowles had 4x bypass surgery the day of our 
February meeting. His doctors are very pleased 
with his progress. He has been out of the house 
some and is scheduled to begin PT soon. 

• Jerry Farr had knee surgery and then 3x bypass 
after many setbacks. He said the doctors are very 
pleased with his recovery. He is well into rehab. 
He would like for me to pass on to everyone 
how much he appreciates the prayers, visits and 
calls from everyone.  
 

Learned tonight: 
• Mike Welch had a health issue at work. He 

became lightheaded, sat down and his 
defibrillator fired off, shocking his heart. Tom 
Clark reports that the ambulance and fire truck 
was at Mike’s workplace when he went by but 
that he could see that Mike was up and alert. 

• Gary Semmler is having a rough time and not 
doing very well. Reported by Julian Villegas. 
 

NOTE: Please get your mug shot taken if you have not 
already done so. 
Several follow-ups were made on those who’ve had 
surgery or illnesses in the last couple of months along 
with the base sending additional cards. 
If you know of shipmates or spouses from other bases 
who are having a difficult time, had surgery, etc. and 
would like for USSVI Charleston Base to send them a 
card please send their name and address to the Chaplain 
via email or phone call. Chaplin passed out a lot of 
information concerning planning for the enviable end.  
DD214’s and the importance of having it safe guarded 
and having certified copies filed with county officials. 
Nick had several copies of instructions to help with 
planning. 

• Important Instructions: Includes- 
o How to get replacement records 
o Ready reference Contact Info/Phone 

numbers 



o Retiree checklist – what survivors 
should know 

o Guide for family members of surviving 
spouses 

o How to report the death of a military 
retiree or annuitant 

o A Guide for getting your affairs in order 
 

 
Webmaster: Reports that there are several updates and 
plenty of room for web inputs. Inputs should be fit to 
print according to the Chaplin. 
Public Affairs: Newspaper articles were published 
about our recent visit from our British Brothers of the 
Phin. Well received especially by the COB. 
Membership: 4 new members registered plus one dink. 
Mr. Smith was pointed out by the BC. Please keep your 
personal information up to date and accurate. Submit 
changes to membership chairman so that local and 
national data bases are up to date and accurate. 
Newsletter: No report 
Historian: No Report 
Storekeeper: Hey guys pickup your ordered stuff. In 
other words pick up your S**t 
Holland Club/Election Master: Everyone notified that 
16 members will be inducted at our April meeting. 
Vice Commander and Secretary up for election. Jerry 
Stout has been nominated for Vice Commander. 
SubVets WWII: Rodger reporting April 14th will be the 
flag dedication for Sy Mabe. Rodger and Mike are 
ramrodding this event. The event will be on the Mabe 
property in Bowman, SC. Final plans will be given out at 
the April meeting. 
Veterans Affairs: No report. 
Scholarship Fund: Received 2 applications. Deadline is 
15 April 2012. 
Little David: Working party on April 7th at 0900. Little 
David is located in front of the Berkley County Museum 
in Moncks Corner. 
District Commander: No Report 
Nuclear Historian: Reports that while sitting on the 
throne reading his RPM (Rick’s Politically correct 
Manual) he discovered a little known fact about the 
difference between wild animals and the food stamp 
program. A new insight has been born. Another great 
historical fact has come to light; the origin of the 
Submarine “A” ganger. It is a well known fact that the 
“RPM” is a plethora of information about our Submarine 
Force and that next to the TM rate; the MM rate runs a 
close second. 
Chief of the Boat: A reminder of the St. Patty’s parade 
will be a week from Saturday on the 17th. There will be 
no beads or alcohol allowed on the float (Neck said that 
Jim Eckles would roll over in his grave over this 
requirement). This year’s Christmas party will be held at 

the Immaculate Catholic Church in Goose Creek on the 
1st of December. Everything enjoyed at the Gatherings 
will be available there. This year’s picnic will be held at 
the same facility where the oyster roast was held. A great 
big Bravo Zulu to the persons who help with the Oyster 
Roast. 
Base Commander: A great time was had by all who 
met with and socialized with the British Submariners. 
Photos are available on the Web site.  Submarine 
Birthday Memorial will be held at the Cold War 
Memorial on the 11th of April at 11 AM. By-laws are in 
review; any changes should be submitted to the board 
before 15 March. 
Old business: Tabled motion for the Holland Club 
rockers was reopened. Research has shown that they cost 
$1.00 each. Heated discussion ensued. Holland Club 
Chairman gave historical statement about the cost of 
naval rating badges and hash marks. Motion for the cost 
of Holland Club Rockers to be born by the Base was not 
carried.  
New Business: Power has been restored to the Naval 
Clinic.  Submarine Birthday Ball will be held on April 
27th on the USS Yorktown (CV(A)S-10). Tickets are 
$30.00 for each person. SubVets WWII will be honored 
by free admission.  Major welding re-work has been 
accomplished. Motion made and seconded for $300.00 
to cover cost of float. Motion carried. Motion made and 
seconded to obtain 300 challenge coins at a cost of 
approximately $1200.00. Discussion: Initial cost will be 
recouped with profit going to the Scholarship Fund. 
Motion carried.  
Good of the Order: COB put $20.00 to the Storekeeper 
to cover cost of rockers for the Holland Club members 
and challenged other to do the same.  It seems that the 
rocker controversy has come to a rest. Stacy led the 
membership in a “hymn” for “No Neck” coming back 
into the fold. Mike reiterated the moving experience he 
has had in presenting the Flag to grieving family 
members. Nick has applications for Clay Pigeon Shoot 
for CSU scholarship on the 31st. He also has flyers for 
the Easter program at Old Fort Baptist Church. $20.00 
more rocker fund. Cups passed out for a toast of Pusser’s 
Rum (Nelson’s Blood) courtesy of the Brits. A raffle 
was held for a hip flask of Nelson’s Blood with the 
Scholarship Fund getting the cash. A toast was made to 
our Country and the Queen by Rodger. Depth Charge 
drawing held. $298.00 to the winner. Winning Number 
562931. Bill Yates is the winner. 
Meeting adjourned: Meeting adjourned by Base 
Commander @ 2000. 
 
 
 
 
 



April Submarines Lost: 
 

USS Pickerel SS 177 April 3, 1943 
USS Grenadier SS 210 April 22, 1943 
USS Snook SS 279 April 8, 1945 
USS Thresher SSN 593 April 10, 1963 
 

April Events 
 

11         Amberjack Memorial Service - 1030 
 Patriots Point - Cold War Memorial 
 Submarine Birthday Ceremony - 1100 
 Patriots Point - Cold War Memorial 
 
12       Base Meeting - 1900 
 Holland Club Induction 
 
14       Flag Dedication - 1100 (muster at 1030) 
 Dedication followed by BBQ 
 Location is Sy Mabie's home in Bowman SC; 
 more details to follow along with map to the site 
 
27 Submarine Memorial Ball - 1800 
 Location: USS Yorktown CV-10 in Hanger Bay  
 Menu: Three course meal with entree' choices of 
 Stuffed Chicken Breast or Filet Mignon. The 
 event is hosting a three hour OPEN BAR 
 starting at 1800. Door prizes will be awarded 
 throughout the evening. Formal dress is 
 required (Subvets Vest is authorized for wear as 
 long as formal, no diesel soaked, clothing is 
 beneath it). Tickets will be 30 dollars a piece for 
 civilian/retired. For additional information 
 please contact ETC(SS) Opie, Craig A. 
Email: Chairman@CharlestonSubBall.org 
 www.charlestonsubball.org 

 

 
Replica of Civil War sub stuck beside 
interstate 
 

 
ATLANTA (AP) — A trailer carrying a 40-foot replica 
of a Confederate submarine to Tennessee for a re-
enactment of the Battle of Shiloh blew two tires on an 
interstate in Atlanta and later headed back to South 
Carolina after repairs. 

The full-sized replica of the H.L. Hunley suffered 
only minor damage Thursday, but owner John 
Dangerfield returned to Charleston because of trailer 
problems, said Kellen Correia, executive director of the 
Friends of the Hunley. 

The Hunley was the first sub to sink an enemy 
warship. 

Dangerfield is a veteran Hunley project volunteer 
who built the replica from a model used in a TV movie 
about the Civil War sub. One side is open to view where 
the crew sat. 
Dangerfield is selling it and wanted to show it one last 
time at Shiloh. 
____________________________________________ 
This new book from the Naval Institute Press tells the 
story of the Portsmouth Naval Shipyard during 1944. 
The author, Rodney K. Watterson, is a USNA and MIT 
graduate and career Navy submarine officer. 

 
 



 
Submarine Sailors 

 
April 11th is the birthday of the United 
States Submarine Service which dates 
from 1900 when John Holland sold his 
first submarine to the USN for 
$160,000 at a loss of $76,615 in return 
for the Navy ordering another boat. 
 
Just a good read and a little remembrance of good times 
past. 
 
One of the benefits of growing old is the gift of time... 
Time to look back and revisit your collective 'Life 
Experiences', 
 
For old smokeboat sailors, that means time to shuffle 
through memories of pissing against the wind in faded 
soft dungarees, frayed raghats and zinc chromate-
spattered broghans. You can close your eyes and be 
transported back to a time when men wore acid-eaten 
uniforms, breathed air worse than the primate house at a 
poorly managed zoo, whittled mold and rot off food of 
advanced age being reclaimed by the gods of 
putrification, and surgically carving off the stuff and 
eating it. You survived and built up an immunity 
that could handle leprosy, lockjaw and cobra bites. We 
survived. Submarine duty was rough. 
 
Many of us 'hotsacked'. For those of you who missed 
that life experience, hotsacking was sharing sleeping 
arrangements (to put it in easily understood 
terms). A system that required lads at the entry level of 
the undersea 
service profession, to crawl onto a sweat-soaked 
flashpad just vacated by another bottom-feeding 
shipmate. Lads of today's modern technically advanced 
undersea service would find it damn near impossible to 
imagine a day when lads who hadn't showered in weeks, 
climbed a tier of racks sharing sock aroma on par with 
three-day old roadkill, with his bunkmates... A time 

when raghats communally shared blankets that looked 
like hobo camp hand-me-downs. 
 
It was a time when the common denominator of the 
naval supply system was the cockroach, with the 
longevity of Jack LaLanne. Cockroaches that could 
deflect claw-hammered blows and could reach rodeo 
entry size. 
 
In the late 50's, the submarines built in the years of 
World War II were rapidly approaching an advanced age 
comatose state. The navy quit making many of the 
replacement parts for these seagoing antiques, so we 
cannibalized the boats in line heading to the scrapyard. It 
was like harvesting organs from a dead Rockette to keep 
the chorus line going. 
 
After decommissioning, the old boats would have 
electricians and engimen crawling all over them with 
shopping lists and wrenches. 
 
Memory is a wonderful God-given gift. There were 
sunrises and sunsets, 
rolling seas, visits to exotic places, and ladies with loose 
panty elastic 
and no AIDS. There were consumable combustibles on 
par with the liquids that 
propel hardware to outer space. 
 
It was a time when the world's population loved the 
American submariner. 
Boat sailors in port meant good times, hell-raising and 
calling in the night shift at the local brewery. It was a 
time when the United States Navy had no 
recruitment problems, paid no incentive money and had 
to kiss no butts to entice grown men into accepting their 
manly obligation to their nation. Men signed up for 
undersea service, motivated by patriotic obligation, a 
sense of history and adventure, and to follow the gallant 
submariners who rode the boats against the Japanese 
empire. We wanted to wear the distinctive insignia 
universally recognized as the symbol of the most 
successful and demanding submarine service on earth. 
 
We were proud. We had a right to be. We were accepted 
as the downline fraternity brothers of the courageous 
men who put Hirohito's monkey band all over the floor 
of the Pacific. We rode their boats, ate at their mess 
tables, slept in their bunks and plugged the ever-
increasing leaks in the hulls they left us. We patted the 
same barmaid butts they had patted when they were far 
younger and half as wide. We carved our boats names 
and hull numbers on gin mill tables in places that would 
give Methodist ministers cardiac arrest. 
 
We danced with the devil's mistress and all her naughty 



daughters. We were young, testosterone-driven 
American bluejackets and let's face it... Every 
girl in every port establishment around the globe both 
recognized and appreciated the meaning of a pair of 
Dolphins over a jumper pocket. Many of these ladies 
were willing to share smiles and body warmth with the 
members of America's undersea service. 
 
It was a time when the snapping of American colors in 
the ports of the world stood for liberation from tyranny 
and the American sailor in his distinctive uniform and 
happy-go-lucky manner, stood for John Wayne 
principles and a universally recognized sense of 
decency, high ideals and uncompromised 
values. 
 
It was in every sense of the term, 'A great time to be an 
American sailor'. 
 
There were few prohibitions. They were looked upon as 
simply unnecessary. It was a time when 'family values' 
were taught at family dinner tables, at schools, the 
nation's playing fields, scout troops, Sunday school or 
other institutions of worship. We were a good people 
and we knew it. 
 
We plowed the world's oceans guarding her sea lanes 
and making her secure for the traffic of international 
commerce. But at eighteen, let's face it... 
We never thought much about the noble aspect of what 
we were doing. Crews looked forward to the next liberty 
port, the next run, home port visits, what the boat was 
having for evening chow, the evening movie after chow, 
or which barmaids were working at Bell's that evening. 
We were young, invincible and had our whole lives 
ahead of us. Without being aware of it, we were learning 
leadership, acceptance of responsibility and teamwork in 
the finest classroom in the world... A United States 
submarine. 
 
It was a simpler time. Lack of complexity left us with 
clear-cut objectives and the 'bad guys' were clearly 
defined. We knew who they were, where they 
were and that we had the means, will and ability to send 
them all off to hell in a fiery package deal. We were the 
'good guys' and literally wore 'white hats'. 
 
What we lacked in crew comfort, technological 
advancements and publicity, we made up for in 
continuity, stability and love of our boats and squadrons. 
We were a band of brothers and have remained so for 
over half a century. 
 
Since we were not riding what the present day 
submariner would call 'true submersibles', we got 
sunrises and sunsets at sea... The sting of wind-blown 

saltwater on our faces... The roll and pitch of heavy 
weather swells and the screech of seabirds. I can't 
imagine sea duty devoid of contact with these 
wonders. To me, they are a very real part of being a true 
mariner. 
 
I'm glad I served in an era of signal lights... Flag 
messaging... Navigation calculation... Marines manning 
the gates... Locker clubs... Working girls...Hitchhiking in 
uniform... Quartermasters, torpedomen and gunner's 
mates... Sea store smokes... Hotsacking... Hydraulic oil-
laced coffee... Lousy mid rats... Jackassing fish from the 
skids to the tubes... One and two way trashdumping... 
Plywood dog shacks... Messy piers... A time when the 
Chief of theBoat could turn up at morning quarters 
wearing a Mexican sombrero and Jeezus 
sandals... When every E-3 in the sub force knew what 
paint scrapers, chipping hammers and wire brushes were 
for... When JGs with a pencil werethe most dangerous 
things in the navy. When the navy mobile canteen truck 
was called the 'roach coach' and sold geedunk and pogey 
bait... When the breakfast of champions was a pitcher of 
Blue Ribbon, four Slim Jims, a pack of Beer Nuts, a 
hard-boiled egg, and a game of Eight Ball. 
 
It was a time when, if you saw a boatsailor with more 
than four ship's patches on his foul weather jacket, he 
was at least fifty years old and a lifer. A time when 
skippers wore hydraulic oil-stained steaming hats and 
carried a wad of binocular wipes in their shirt pockets. In 
those days, old 
barnicle-encrusted chiefs had more body fat than a Hell's 
Angel, smoked big, fat, lousy smelling cigars or 'chawed 
plug', and came with a sewer digger's 
vocabulary. 
 
It was a time where heterosexuals got married to 
members of the opposite sex or patronized 'working 
girls', and non-heterosexuals went world Peace Corps. 
 
It was a good time... For some of us, the best time we 
would ever have. 
There was a certain satisfaction to be found in serving 
one's country without the nation you so dearly loved 
having to promise you enlistment bonuses, big whopping 
education benefits, feather bed shore duty, or an 'A' 
school with a sauna and color TV. It was a time when if 
you told a cook you didn't eat Spam or creamed chipped 
beef, everybody laughed and you went away 
hungry... And if you cussed a messcook, you could find 
toenail clippings in your salad. Our generation visited 
cemeteries where legends of World War II 
undersea service were issued their grass blankets, after 
receiving their pine peacoats and orders to some old hull 
number moored at the big silver pier in the sky. We were 
family. Our common heritage made us brothers. There 



came a point where we drew a line through our names on 
the Watch, Quarter and Station Bill, told our shipmates 
we see them in hell, shook hands with 
the COB, paid back the slush fund, told the skipper 
'goodbye', and picked up a disbursing chit and your DD-
214. We went up on Hampton Boulevard, bought a 
couple of rounds at Bells, kissed the barmaids, gave 
Thelma a hug, then went out to spend the rest of our 
lives wishing we could hear, "Single up all 
lines...", just one more time. 
 
THE FEWER, THE PROUDER, 
 
THE SUBMARINER 
____________________________________________ 
 
FREE ADMISSION TO PATRIOTS 
POINT THIS WEEKEND FOR 
EXCLUSIVE EVENT'S 
 
Patriots Point is planning a series of events this weekend 
as part of the USS LAFFEY Homecoming Celebration! 
We hope you'll be able to join us: 
 
Celebrate The Heroes - Friday, April 13, 7-10 p.m. 
Live music on the pier, ship tours, meet USS LAFFEY 
veterans, food & beer, wine, soft drinks available. 
Admission is FREE, food & beverages available for sale. 
Parking is $5 per vehicle. 
 
 
Meet The Heroes - Saturday, April 14, 10 a.m – 3 p.m. 
Tour the USS LAFFEY, meet men who served aboard 
“The Ship That Would Not Die,” hear their stories, 
autograph signings. 
Event is FREE with regular Patriots Point museum 
admission. Parking is $5 per vehicle. 
 
Honor The Heroes Ceremony - Sunday, April 15, 1 p.m. 
67th Anniversary of the 1945 Japanese attack on USS 
LAFFEY 
Performance by the US Marine Corps Band, special 
remarks and laying of commemorative wreath. 
Admission is FREE between 12:30p.m. – 2:00p.m. 
Parking is $5 per vehicle. 

 
 
____________________________________ 
 
 
Submarine Clamagore to remain closed 
until June at Patriots Point 

 
The World War II-era submarine Clamagore at Patriots 
Point in Mount Pleasant will remain closed to the public 
until June while it undergoes repairs, the head of the 
state-owned tourist attraction said Thursday. 



The 322-foot-long vessel has been off limits to visitors 
since it was moved to the south end of the aircraft carrier 
Yorktown earlier this year. That has sparking 
speculation recently it would be closed for good and 
possibly scuttled. 

 
Mac Burdette, Patriots Point’s executive director, said 
that’s not the case. 

“There’s absolutely no truth that she will remain closed 
permanently,” he said Thursday. 

He said the Patriots Point Development Authority will 
have to decide the future of the Clamagore, but that it 
will reopen this summer 

“She needs a lot of work,” Burdette said. 

The submarine originally was parked parallel to the 
Yorktown on the marsh side but was moved to make 
way for the destroyer Laffey, which returned to the 
state’s naval and maritime museum in January after 
undergoing $9.2 million in repairs to its hull. 

The Laffey will reopen fully to the public April 13, 
when a homecoming celebration that weekend will mark 
its return after three years away at a North Charleston 

shipyard. 

Unlike the Laffey and Yorktown, the Clamagore never 
saw combat. But Burdette said visitors enjoy going 
inside the submarine to imagine what the living 
conditions were like in the cramped quarters. 

Commissioned in 1945 and named for a fish, the 
Clamagore called Charleston its home base after 1959 
and came to Patriots Point in 1981 as a museum piece. It 
was decommissioned in 1975 and is the nation’s last 
surviving GUPPY type III diesel-powered submarine. 
GUPPY stands for Greater Underwater Propulsion 
Program. 

“It’s a cool artifact,” Burdette said. 

One of the main reasons the Clamagore remains closed 
is because it will require the installation of a new 
gangway. “Our focus has been on getting the Laffey 
ready to go again,” Burdette said. “As soon as they 
finish the Laffey, many of those people will start 
working on getting the Clamagore open again. We 
would like to have it open by the Fourth of July.” 

 

 
 
 

 


