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Dear Intruder Family,
Welcome to the end of 2017. Our Social Media tools 

have mostly been to our benefit, but it has been a year in 
which politics and the otherwise calm Facebook linkages 
have fatigued many of us. We elect to stay linked for what 
we share – not focusing upon those topics where we might 
not all be aligned. Therein lies our strength and our fun. I 
can hope that as time proceeds, this nasty trend will settle 
down a bit, as it adds little to the enjoyment of life. 

Our Intruder family continues to plan for the details of 
April’s upcoming 2018 Reunion in Norfolk, and the scant 
time we can enjoy together, before heading back to our 
respective enclaves. Just as Reunion teams before them, our 
Norfolk/Hampton Roads bunch have been meeting more and 
more often, getting the final bits and pieces sorted. They will 
offer some options for us to enjoy, but have space for just 
hanging out without excessive must-dos.

Although we have no major gaps in our Association Of-
ficer staffing, it seems prudent and timely for me to solicit 
any individual who might have the desire to serve in a 
specific role. Vacancies and needs can pop up when we are 
not expecting, so to have a list of interested souls is a help. If 
you will send me your willingness in a personal email, I will 
consolidate the ones I receive and share with our Board. 

I have a bit more tread left on my tires, but it isn’t end-
less, so I would like to request you start pondering names 
who could step to this role as well. It is a satisfying one, 
and there is room for improving on my own game – to be 
certain!

Buzzard Braithwaite has sug-
gested we seek his replacement, 
so I turn an ear to our friends who 
always wear red, and solicit your 
names to serve as IA Veep. We will 
plan to have time to set forward a 
slate and vote at next April’s Satur-
day AM business meeting.

Another slot where we really 
hope to get nominees is that of 
Publicity and Marketing Officer – 
a person who can tackle the collec-
tion and dissemination of news about Intruders, gatherings, 
events, reunions etc., so we can broaden the greater aware-
ness of our purpose and activities. Our first such gent had to 
withdraw from the position due to personal reasons, so the 
task needs to be filled earliest.

Spring in Hampton Roads is always enjoyable. Ho-
tel reservations are already being made, and the Reunion 
Website for registration should be up and online by the time 
you receive this mailing. Get your taxes filed in advance, so 
we can relax and enjoy the 15th in prime time with our best 
friends! 

May you each have a peaceful Holiday Season, with 
safe travel to our Reunion!

See you in Norfolk!
T. Lad  

 Reunion .....................................$571 
 Windscreen ............................$4,610 
 Total Expenses .......................$9,479

ACCOUNT TOTALS
 Operations ............................$81,383 
 Midway RR............................$6,348 
 Whidbey Gateway ...............$10,355 
 Gateway Flags .......................$1,671 
 Scholarship Fund ......................$446 
 Intruder Tribute ....................$77,328
Total All Accounts ...................$177,531

Intruder Association Financials
1 Jan 17 to 30 Sep 17

INCOME
 Dues .....................................$15,520 
 Dividend Income ........................$59 
 Total Income ........................$15,579

EXPENSES
 Web Site .................................$1,900 
 Credit Card Fees ....................$1,780 
 Legal Fees .................................$150 
 Business Registration .................$25 
 Postage ......................................$112 
 Memorials .................................$331 
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froM the edItor

Once again, our Intruder Association is on the verge 
of what will undoubtedly be another outstanding 
opportunity to gather together to share our stories 

and spend some good times. Plans for the upcoming biennial 
Intruder Reunion in the Tidewater area of Virginia are well 
underway with our hosts promising plenty of events to catch 
up with our shipmates and squadron buddies.

The past few months have been busy for our organiza-
tion. Intruders gathered together for local reunions in both 
Whidbey Island and Washington, DC. VA-85 also organized 
a squadron reunion in October. Our community service ef-
forts have been up to speed as well with a wreath-laying at 
Arlington Cemetery on Memorial Day Weekend and ongo-
ing negotiations for future placement of our next Tribute. It 
is clearly obvious that Intruders are making an impact! Our 
organization continues to thrive with a dynamic spirit of 
togetherness and involvement.

Over the years, I have requested your inputs to make 
Windscreen your magazine (OK, nagged might be more like 
it). It is my pleasure to say that you readers have really been 
helping by filling my mailbox with your stories! In this edi-
tion of Windscreen, you will see the recap of two reunions 
and an article about two fellow Intruders who hopped on the 
ski slopes to raise money for charity. You will see the review 
of a book written by a fellow Intruder about his adventure 
to find a sunken squadron jet in the Puget Sound. You will 
get to read another amazing combat story from the Vietnam 
era about a flight of eight Intruders on a deep strike mission 
that ended up being a flight of one Intruder by the time they 
reached the target!

In case you have not seen the notice, the Intruder Stores 
are up and running. Now you can go online and get your 
A-6 decals and squadron logos on shirts and ball caps. The 
advertisement in this edition will show you where to shop to 
get an A-6 logo party shirt just in time for the reunion. Your 
Intruder Association leadership heard the call to find a ven-
dor that can supply authentic A-6 memorabilia and stepped 
up to provide that service for you. 

On a smaller scale, Intruder squadron mates are still 
maintaining strong friendships and spending time together. 
Fellow Intruders would love to hear your stories about golf 
outings, fishing trips, community involvement, and any 
information that you might want to share. The Windscreen 
still needs you or a squadron mate to provide an article about 
your patch and squadron history – you need to share the 
story of your roots. Remember, this article does not need to 
be lengthy – we need it to fit on one page – so take a quick 
moment to share some “been there, done that” stories about 
your unit’s past!

Hopefully, you have already signed up for our 2018 
Intruder Reunion in Norfolk. If not, please remember to 
put April 12-15 on your calendar and sign up today! When 
Intruders gather together, it is truly a case of “the more, the 
merrier.” The tales continue to get taller, the truths become 
a bit fuzzier, and the good times get better. We would surely 
be missing something if you did not join us. Enjoy your 
Holidays, and have a Happy New Year! Looking forward to 
seeing all of you in April. Safe travels! 

Wheels up! Wads  

Gathering Together

DC Area Intruder Luncheon-28 July 2017
Editor’s note: The following recap of the summer DC 

Intruder Luncheon was provided by Colonel “Bones” 
Burns and is described in his own words. Those of us who 
had the pleasure of attending enjoyed getting back to-
gether at Fort Myer for the first time in nearly six years!

Energized by the upcoming Intruder Reunion in Nor-
folk/Virginia Beach in April of 2018, the Washing-
ton DC area Intruders finally got off their keisters 

and scheduled a luncheon at the Fort Myer Officers’ Club 
on July 28, 2017. A search of the archives showed that this 
East Coast - DC gang had been meeting regularly from 
2003 until 2011. The recent six-year lapse is inexcus-
able, and it won’t happen again. We cranked it up a notch, 
reserved the old Lamplighter Room, and even garnered the 
services of our regular barkeep, “Mr. Lam from Vietnam.” 
His welcome back to us was well deserved, “Long time no 
see, where the hell you guys been?”

They came from far and wide to hash and rehash old 
sea stories and tell tall tales of daring-do. The Virginia 
Beach / Norfolk area was well represented, as were Penn-
sylvania, Maryland, and North Carolina. The XO, “Buzz” 
Braithwaite, and Miz Debbie were up in the area from 
Pensacola and were able to join us. The Boss, TLad Webb, 
and Miz Kristin were in attendance as well. TLad gave a 
short talk and updated us on the State of the Intruder As-
sociation. He encouraged us to get the word out about the 
upcoming Norfolk Reunion in April 2018. Mike “Snake” 
Novak, of OPNAV fame, gave us an update on the strange, 
mysterious and befuddling ways of the Pentagon. Capt. Jeff 
“the Spokesman” Davis from the same Pentagon, had been 
scheduled to attend and chat us up, but the No-Ko “Rocket 
Man”, Kim Jong-un, had decided to light the candle and 
fire one off that day, so Jeff was otherwise detained at his 
day job.

Visions of OPLANS, Target Folders, and long range 
strikes came back to haunt some in the crowd, and the rush 
was on to the bar. The rush may have also been because 
they heard that the drinks were on “Vulture” Carr. Charlie 

could not make it to DC from the Arizona desert, but he 
had sent along a monetary stipend to be spent ONLY at said 
bar. Thanks Vultch! You were there in spirit(s).

The following Intruders (in no particular order) were 
in attendance: Dale Giordano, Rupe Owens, Randy Mahr, 
“Wads” & Sabrina Waidelich, Larry Parr, Ken Van Lue, 
Jack Samar, Tom Irving, Spence Miller, Bob “Legs” Larson, 
Hank “Sock It” Teommey, “Buzz” & Debbie Braithwaite, 
Bill “Buzz” Needham, Frank Gloeckner, Phil “Philly” Heth, 
Tom “Sambo” Blickensderfer, Bill “Ironworks” Schultz, 
John Restivo, Jim “Lurch” Joyner, Brian Scott, Scott “Sun-
shine” Leitch, Mike “Bones” Burns, Rick McHarg, “Fifi” 
Downey, Tom “Goose” McElrath, Paul “Groaner” Grone-
meyer, Joey Ahrens, Bob “Oats” Oetting, Mike “Snake” 
Novak, “Bo” Boswell, Tlad & Kristin Webb, Jim “Crash” 
Casey, Bob “Willard” Williams, Mike “Sherm” Edwards, 
Dale “Robbie” Robinson, and Jerry “Skid” Mengelkoch.

We gathered for the obligatory group photo before dis-
persing back to various offices or out onto I-95 for the wild 
ride home. The odds on making it back home from an I-95 
‘run’ are slightly better than flying a Rolling Thunder mis-
sion. You gotta love DC traffic on a Friday! It was a great 
luncheon, and we shall do it again AFTER the reunion in 
Norfolk. Speaking of which, the hotel rooms are going fast, 
so don’t delay any longer in signing up. Hope to see you 
there. Smoke ‘em if you got ‘em. Carry out the Plan of the 
Day. That is all.  

Bones Burns gives his two-bits to an enthralled audience!

99 Intruders: Listen Up!
• Spring 2018 Intruder Reunion. Check out the article in this edition of the Windscreen 

for details. Now is the time to sign up for our biennial Intruder Reunion. The upcoming 
reunion in Norfolk/Virginia Beach is shaping up to be one of our best ever! Registration 
can be accessed at the following link: www.afr-reg.com/intruders2018. 

• Squadron History Article. Windscreen is still looking for your squadron’s input to provide a 
short article covering your squadron’s logo and history. Remember – we need no more than 700 
words and a picture or two. We want it to fit on one page!

• Intruder Association Scholarship. Applications for the 2018-2019 school year open on 15 December 2017 
and close on 15 March 2018.

• Membership Updates. It is imperative that each and every active Intruder Association member checks our 
website to ensure current contact information and a valid mailing address. We have had several Windscreen 
magazines returned due to incorrect addresses with no forwarding instructions.
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… And Then There Were? …
By Tom Murphy, VA-85 off USS KITTY HAWK (CVA-63)

It was the spring of 1967. Ho Chi Minh’s Pride and Joy, the 
Thai Nguyen Steel plant, had always been on the US forbidden 
target list and had never been touched by a bomb. Located 35 
miles northwest of Hanoi, the steel plant was the centerpiece 
of the North Vietnamese Industrialization Program. The plant 
was an ideal strategic target - it was the only plant in the whole 
country capable of producing steel for railroads and bridges.

Since the KITTY HAWK had been on Yankee Station for a 
while, we knew the steel plant was in the area assigned to the 
Air Force, so we never thought we would have to worry about 
it. We had heard that there were lots of high-level discus-
sions (CINCPAC and above) going on about the possibility 

of removing the steel plant from the forbidden target list, but 
those discussions were way too political for those who salute, 
take cat shots, and carry out their duties as directed. Since the 
steel plant was so far inland, we were quite surprised when we 
learned that our A-6s were volunteered to participate when the 
plant was declared a Must-Hit JCS target.

Even before the new high-level discussions about attacking 
the plant started taking shape, the plant and its associated rail-
road complex were already well defended by AAA, and also, it 
was close enough to Hanoi for mutual SAM protection. When 
the Air Force was directed to bomb the railroad yards, but not 
the steel plant as yet, the NVN predictably added even more 
SAM sites and guns to defend the steel plant.

When the Air Force eventually sent fighter-bomber forma-
tions against the steel plant, the cloud cover was too extensive 
to dive bomb the target with any accuracy. The Air Force lost 
many aircraft in this repetitive effort because the strike group 
was required to fly all the way to the target to check conditions 
before aborting. Thus the Air Force aircrews had to fly through 
some of the strongest air defenses in the world before diverting 
to alternate targets. That the Air Force could continue this effort 
in the face of fierce opposition and daily losses is a credit to the 
professionalism of their Tactical Air flyers.

However, the Navy A-6s added another dimension to the 
mission because A-6s were designed for night and bad weather 

attacks … when they worked. Our first concern was A-6 reli-
ability. To have any chance of success and survival, you needed 
a good working weapons system. On a mission of this diffi-
culty that meant that at least the main video display, computer, 
inertial navigation system, search radar and radar altimeter, 
plus the normal A-6 flight and engine systems had to function 
properly. If the Doppler radar and track radar worked, that was 
a bonus. Also, the Electronic Countermeasures (ECM) and the 
chaff dispensers had to be operating to survive in the Surface-
to-Air Missile (SAM) environment. If the weapon system 
didn’t work, you had to abort because you couldn’t find, much 
less hit, the target using visual means alone. 

The NVN air defenses were quite formidable, and were 

growing by the day as our planning continued. This, coupled 
with our aircraft reliability uncertainties, increased our con-
cerns as our strike planning continued. We knew that the area 
surrounding the steel plant was defended by SA-2 SAMs, many 
radar-directed 85 and 100 mm guns, plenty of 37 and 57 mm 
automatic flak cannon, and a whole host of smaller automatic 
weapons.

Then, of course, there was the issue of aircraft speed vs pay-
load weight. Evading the defenses required high speeds, but at 
the same time, making a dent in the robust and large steel plant 
required lots of heavy ordnance. High speed and heavy bomb 
loads don’t go together that well – especially in the hot and 
humid Southeast Asia climate. The best A-6 bomb load for the 
mission was 13 Mk 83 1000 pounders mounted on five triple 
ejector racks. This maximized both the number of bombs and 
the weight of bombs carried on each aircraft, while retaining 
a 500+ knot potential if the engines were trimmed well. But it 
meant a max capacity catapult shot at 56,000 pounds at night 
into the spring monsoon.

At 0030 on 24 April 1967, we completed our final briefings 

and left the ready room. When we reached the flight deck, 
KITTY HAWK was already turning into the wind. It was a 
strange sensation to note that only our strike package was oper-
ating; everyone else aboard was asleep. After the usual greasy 
slide across the deck and stack gas inhalation, we climbed into 
our cockpits and strapped ourselves in. 

Three tankers and eight A-6 aircraft were launched into the 
dark, wet night, and began heading northward toward our refu-
eling rendezvous. A straight route from the carrier to the target 
could have been completed without refueling, but it required a 
200 nautical mile trip overland through the defenses. The more 
roundabout north and then west route cut the overland distance 
in half, but increased total distance and fuel usage. Unfortu-
nately our late night tanking would also alert the NVN that 
something unusual in the air war was about to occur.

Five minutes out, one aircraft reported a weapon systems 
failure and turned back. When we reached the tankers over the 
water due east of the target, six planes successfully linked up 
and refueled. One A-6 was unable to accept fuel and returned to 
the carrier. Six A-6s turned to the west. During the practice at-
tacks, just before going “Feet Dry,” two more aircraft reported 
weapon system problems, and set a course to home.

The four remaining aircraft split up onto their assigned 
individual tracks and turned inland at 200 feet above ground 
level. Two proceeded over the offshore Karst Islands, then into 
the mountains to the northeast of the steel plant; the other two 
headed directly across the low-lying delta area south of Hai 
Phong and southeast of the target. 

Once overland, my heart rate increased as I realized that 
our original eight aircraft were now reduced to four. The more 
targets the enemy had to deal with, the better were our chances 
of evading their defenses. Besides the SAM installations, there 
were estimated to be over 4,000 flak guns in the delta area, 
with highest concentrations around Hanoi, Hai Phong, and Thai 
Nguyen. Due to the rugged terrain, there were fewer guns in 
the mountainous areas, but I was inbound over the delta, head-
ing just north of Hanoi.

Although Tom Murphy passed away recently, his memory lives on in the book, 
THERE I WAS … Sea Stories from the U. S. Naval Academy Class of 1965,  

a 320-page collection of active-duty memories  
from 78 classmates published in 2002.

continued...
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I knew it was unreasonable to expect all eight A-6s to reach 
the target, but I had hoped for six, just to spread the defenses 
and to increase our chances of getting through to the target. 
Having only four was a real concern – the only good part 
about that was that it reduced the chances of mid-air colli-
sions among ourselves, with half the aircraft racing northwest 
through the delta and the other half going southwest through 
the mountains. All aircraft would try to egress through the 
mountains to avoid the now alerted defenses. Our flight path 
coordination would be made by each crew broadcasting their 
arrival at each planned turn point. Each crew had all attack 
routes marked on their charts, so a quick estimate of potential 
collisions could be made.

The 200-foot run-in altitude kept our A-6s below the effec-
tive level of the NVN’s FANSONG SAM radars and reduced 
tracking time for FIRECAN 
AAA radars. The high speed 
also shortened the tracking 
time for manually-aimed 
weapons. These tactics usually 
reduced the NVN to firing 
at engine sounds that left a 
trail of tracers arcing behind 
the aircraft but no damage. 
Only when the AAA was fired 
forward of the aircraft was the 
probability of damage high. 
The efficiency of the gunners 
could be checked by watch-
ing the tracer paths over the 
nose and in the cockpit rear-view mirrors. Judicious low level 
zigzagging helped avoid the heaviest flak.

The low level run-in would be followed by a rapid pop-up 
maneuver to 1200-1500 feet, about ten miles from the target. 
This was needed to avoid damage from your own bombs. At 
1500 feet and 540 knots the bombs would release about 1.5 
miles before the target. After release the aircraft would be 
pulled into a 4-5G turn followed by a rapid descent back to 200 
feet to escape the bomb blasts … if everything went right. 

At fifteen minutes to target, one of the planes in the delta 
lost its computer system from the jolting ride and aborted. At 
thirteen minutes to target, one of the aircraft in the mountains 
had a similar failure and turned back.

There were now two planes, their jet engines roaring, 
racing each other to their common target. At nine minutes to 
target, the A-6 in the mountains suffered a radar failure. The 
crew was now blind while snaking through the mountains at 
night. At the last second, the crew jettisoned their bombs and 
bounced off some trees. That A-6 turned back, with green and 
brown scrapes on the wing.

One plane thundered onward into the blackness …………. 
Alone.

The weather over the North was poor, low clouds, drizzle 
and some fog … good for an A-6, so very little antiaircraft fire 
was seen until reaching the Hanoi area. There, the gunners 

were awake and using their ammo stockpiles to put up a barrier 
around the city. Quickly the remaining A-6’s track turned north 
of the city to avoid some of the defenses and try to use the sides 
of the great Thud Ridge north of Hanoi as protection. But to get 
near the ridge the aircraft had to climb to 500 feet to clear some 
smaller hills. 

As the plane passed through 300 feet the intermittent 
sounds from the AAA FIRECAN radars became a constant 
buzzing. Then the deeper sounds of SAM FANSONG radar 
could be heard on the ECM equipment. Approaching 500 feet, 
the FANSONG radar moved to high pulse repetition frequency 
(PRF) and the telltale rattle of a lock-on was heard in the cock-
pit. This was followed rapidly by the loud shrill tones of the 
APR-27 missile-warning receiver. Nicknamed the “warbler,” 
the APR-27 sounded just like a European police car, and the 

sound increased when the SAM 
site guidance signal was aimed 
at your aircraft. 

The adrenalin flow in the 
cockpit was already high 
from being so far inside North 
Vietnam, but the rapid DEE-
DLE-DEEDLE of the warbler 
pushed the heart rate level up 
to a “double-pumper,” where 
both chambers of the heart are 
pumping at the same time to 
provide maximum blood flow 
to the brain. With increased 
oxygen in the brain, time 

seemed to slow down just as the night sky lit with the bright 
flares from SAM launches.

Instead of the normal three-shot salvos, two SAM batteries 
each fired all six of their launchers. One SAM went ballistic, 
but eleven SAMs were about to intercept my life. 

The normal defensive move with a SAM was to maneuver 
to place the SAM at your 1 o’clock or 11 o’clock position for 
good visibility, and when the SAM was about 300 yards out go 
into a 4-5G barrel roll and dive out under the SAM. The small 
control surfaces of the SAM usually couldn’t turn the SAM 
enough for a hit. That worked for the number #1 SAM, and 
usually for the #2 as well, if you had the speed and altitude. But 
#3 was often the killer. Eleven SAMs at 500 feet was an impos-
sible task unless you can somehow break the FANSONG’s 
lock-on. Technically, that meant jettisoning our bombs, radical 
maneuvers, max ECM, and chaff. Mentally, that meant keen 
observation and good judgment. Morally, prayers were defi-
nitely pouring out of that cockpit. Then there was luck, lots of 
good luck, and we kept our bombs.

To this day I cannot describe all the gyrations used to avoid 
the SAMs. I do know that somehow we never reached 1000 
feet above ground level. I also know that we ended up about 15 
miles off our pre-planned track. I distinctly remember seeing 
the ground light up in slow motion by the flash from an explod-
ing SAM’s 300-pound warhead. I also have no recollection 

of pulling any Gs but only high-G maneuvering avoided the 
SAMs. That’s what a double-pump of blood flow will do for 
your senses.

I do believe that the low altitude, combined with the ECM’s 
magic, reduced the FANSONG’s accuracy so that we could 
generate a miss with radical maneuvers. At low level the SAMs 
had to dive toward the aircraft to make a hit, and any kind of 
miss distance meant the SAM couldn’t pull up, so the SAM hit 
the ground or detonated in passing. All the A-6 received from 
the ordeal was some holes here and there, plus shrapnel stuck 
in the engine bay armor.

As my heart slowed back down, the A-6 provided another 
surprise. Despite all the wild whifferdills, the weapon system 
was still locked on the steel plant! Even though the aircraft was 
now well out in the flat delta, away from the protection of the 
mountains and Thud Ridge, the system was still working and 
the attack could continue. The SAM sites would have to reload 
before they became a threat again. Even the ECM was quiet. 
Following the system’s steering toward the target, I put the A-6 
into Attack Mode. Now we were committed to the bombing 
run as we started a zoom climb to a 1500-foot release altitude. 
Then the horizon lit up from left to right. I had just enough 
time to think, “What the hell is that?” when AAA detonated all 
around the aircraft. 

My first reaction was disbelief followed by an instant and 
intense rage. We had just survived eleven SAMs and now the 
!@#$%&* NVN were trying to shoot us down with old-fash-
ioned guns. I started shouting: “You dirty *&%#, you couldn’t 
hit me with missiles and now you are going to try guns, too!!! 
I’ll destroy your whole @#$%&* steel plant, you *&%#.” 

Directly forward through the intensive flak we flew until 
the familiar shudder of 1000-pound bombs releasing broke the 
spell. A “Bombs Away” call was followed by 4+Gs of a right 
break toward the nearest mountains and relative safety.

The initial return toward the coast seemed almost anti-cli-
mactic. The route through the mountains was basically empty 

of guns, and the peaks could hide our position from SAMs 
and MiGs. My breath became closer to normal as nothing big 
seemed to have fallen off the aircraft, and no warning lights 
were lit. The engine power seemed a little low, but the J52-P6 
has always been hard to trim to 100% and correct TGT in high 
humidity. (TGT is Tailpipe Gas Temperature, better thought of 
as exhaust temperature.)

Then the Air Force did its part to make our night complete. 
The Big Eye surveillance plane broadcast to the world at large: 
“Border Violation RED 60 miles north of BULLSEYE (Ha-
noi).” So now everyone knows that an A-6 is sneaking through 
the restricted zone near China, and where we are. A quick 
change of course and lower altitude hid the plane from our 
friends, but the violation reports continued for some time. 

Finally the northern Karst Islands slid under the aircraft, 
and the A-6 was truly “Feet Wet.” A sigh of relief, turn the oxy-
gen off, and now it’s Marlboro time. We were totally drained 
after crossing back over the water, but then the black hole at the 
end of the boat was still waiting for us to screw up if we let our 
guard down now. Really all that’s left is the hard part - another 
night trap in the goo. A two wire was okay that night.

Epilogue:
“Bomb damage assessment showed we did hit 

the plant that night, mostly in the Number One 
Furnace area, and enough damage was done so 
that the furnace was out of action. Over the week 
following this strike, more Navy A-6s and Air 
Force fighter/bombers completely demolished 
the steel plant. By then I was in Cubi Point to pick 
up a repaired A-6 and get special early R&R.“

“The adrenalin flow in the cockpit 
was already high from being so far 
inside North Vietnam, but the rapid 
DEEDLE-DEEDLE of the warbler 
pushed the heart rate level up to a 
“double-pumper... “

… And Then There Were? … continued
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northwest Intruders CelebrAte nAs whIdbey IslAnd’s 75th bIrthdAy

By Dave Williams
VMA (AW)-533 pilot, Tom Irving, and bombardier/naviga-

tor, John Geisel, have spent many days on skis every winter 
enjoying snow covered mountains. On February 9, 2015 they 
had an opportunity to put the expertise they had gained over the 
years to good use. Tom is a volunteer ski instructor with Two 
Top Mountain Adaptive Sports Foundation. Much of his volun-
teering is with wounded warriors and their families. John loves 
the sport and wanted to help out.

For operating capital, “Two Top” de-
pends solely on donations and grants. They 
are unique in that, not only disabled veter-
ans, but also their families, pay nothing for 
lessons, equipment, lift fees, or lodging. 
They can come back as often as they desire, 
and neither they nor their families will 
ever be charged. The 100,000 Vertical Ft. 
Challenge helps to make this possible. The 
“Challenge” is a fundraiser for Two Top. It 
works as follows: a limited number of ski-
ers take part in the event. Sanity is not a re-
quirement. However, having friends willing 
to support you is. The participants attempt 
to ski 100,000 vertical feet in one day, and 
their friends reward them by contributing to 
Two Top.

The first Challenge was in 2012. Tom 
did it alone that year. He was 20 years older 
than the next oldest skier on the mountain. 
In 2015, participants were allowed to form teams. There could 
be up to five members per team. John and Tom formed a team 
of two - the smallest of the 21 teams. John came up with a great 
name: Team Rolling Thunder. This gave remembrance to their 
military past and also honored the wounded warriors for whom 
they were skiing.

On the day of the Challenge, the mountain was shrouded 
in dense fog. For safety’s sake, only one member at a time 
from each team was allowed on the trail that was dedicated 

for the event. An exception 
was made for team Rolling 
Thunder. They could ski 
together. The reasoning was 
that John had traveled a great 
distance for the event and 
the two friends wanted to 
ski together. Also, they were 
the two oldest guys on the 
mountain, and the organizers 
thought it best that they keep 
each other company in the 
extreme conditions caused by 
the dense fog.

The fog was so thick that 
you could barely see the chair 
ahead on the upper half of the 

mountain. Added to the fog were the mist and freezing drizzle 
that collected on the skiers’ goggles. There were times when the 
skiers had difficulty seeing their own skis. Younger eyes would 
have helped a lot that day. Besides reducing the visibility to 
near zero, the fog, mist, and freezing drizzle were soaking and 
freezing on our clothing, making the ordeal even more miser-
able. Tom has been skiing for about 60 years and John 50, and 

both thought the conditions were about as 
treacherous as they had ever skied. But, 
since they had “all weather” experience 
with the Hawks of 533, they continued 
undaunted with the mission to ski 100K 
vertical feet!

The event began at 8 am. The trail was 
just under 1000 vertical feet. It required 
107 runs to complete 100,000 vertical feet. 
Using 12 hours as a base line, it would take 
8.9 runs per hour to finish without taking a 
break. That works out to be 6.7 minutes per 
run - plenty of time, except the high speed 
chair lift takes about 5.5 minutes. That only 
leaves about 1 1/4 minutes to get off the 
chair, ski over to the trail (which was dif-
ficult to find in the fog), ski to the bottom, 
and get back on the lift – grueling, to say 
the least, even in good weather. It looked 
like finishing in 12 hours was totally unreal-
istic. Most of the grim details of the day are 

lost in our aging memories. That may be a blessing in disguise!
Tom and John finished at about 3 PM with 54 runs each. 

They even sandwiched in a lunch break of about 20-30 minutes. 
They were the only team to finish, but they had the advantage 
of being able to ski two members simultaneously. Bill Diet-
rich, the program director, stopped the event at about 5 PM. By 
that time, one skier had suffered a broken ankle and another a 
broken clavicle. It was just too dangerous to continue. People 
were getting exhausted, the fog wasn’t letting up, and night had 
already arrived.

The participants raised $65,000 that day. Team Rolling 
Thunder raised $6,210, which was the second most of all the 
teams. Many of you reading this contributed to John’s and 
Tom’s efforts that day. We thank you all again. You can be as-
sured that you are thanked daily by wounded warriors and their 
families. Smiles that go from ear to ear and tears of joy never 
lie!

Tom and John have a suggestion for all of you that have a 
little extra time. Get involved with DSUSA, (Disabled Sports 
USA). It was formed in 1967 by Kirk Bauer, (above the knee 
amputee and Vietnam vet). There are about 120 chapters na-
tionwide. There’s probably one close to you. Their sports are all 
inclusive – everything from kayaking, to archery, to mountain 
climbing, to skiing, to water skiing, etc. You don’t have to be 
an expert. They’ll teach you how to teach, and you will find the 
rewards are immeasurable.  

On Sunday 27 August 2017 a group of 85 happy Intruder 
guys and their spouses and significant others gathered 
for another great Northwest reunion. The event was 

held again this year at the beautiful Oak Harbor Yacht Club, 
overlooking the marina and Oak Harbor Bay, with Intruder As-
sociation banners proudly displayed.  We enjoyed a delicious 
meal catered by the Yacht Club’s Caterers, along with a great 
keg of Stella, courtesy of the Intruder Association.

This year’s rendezvous took place within a month of the 
75th anniversary of the commissioning of NAS Whidbey 
Island, and our program commemorated that event.

Our guest of 
honor and guest 
speaker was 
CAPT Geoff 
Moore, the air 
station’s 39th 
commanding 
officer. CAPT 
Moore’s presenta-
tion was out-
standing, and he 
did an excellent 
job of crediting 
our Intruder community’s pivotal 30-year role in the history of 
NAS Whidbey. This milestone event was commemorated in a 
formal ceremony and celebration on 21 September with ADM 
Bill Moran, Vice Chief of Naval Operations, as the guest of 
honor. ADM Moran served at NAS Whidbey in the VP com-
munity. Your Intruder Association was well represented at the 
ceremony, with a great Intruder display set up by Paul Bloch 
and Tugg Thomson.

Texas was well represented this year by Arb and Andrea 
Rylant, who are now retired in Ovilla, by Dave and Karen Ev-
erett, who were visiting from the Houston area, and by Larry 
and Cindy Thomson, who also live in Houston, but who are 
now snow-birding between there and their new condo in Oak 
Harbor.

Steve Bulwicz was able to arrange his final flight with 
Delta so that he could be in Whidbey for the reunion, and he 
brought fellow Delta retiree Jack Potocny, who is relocating 
back to the Rock.

We were blessed this year with the presence of Thelma 
White and daughter Pam, Kelly Siebecke Smithhart (daughter 
of the Dancing Bear), and Carol Reilly. The presence and par-
ticipation of these Intruder ladies underscores the importance 
of our legendary Intruder family - always have been, always 
will be.

We were, of course, saddened by the very long list of those 
shipmates who have departed us in the past year as we ob-
served a moment of silence in their honor. 

IA Webmaster Jack Jordan and his super-organized bride, 
Linda, once again contributed hugely to the event, with Linda 
doing her typical outstanding job as greeter, money taker, 
record keeper, and intimidator of those who had allowed their 
membership to lapse. Also invaluable to the success of the 
reunion was the hard work of Dick Toft, who helped with the 
setup, and Greg Smith, whose tech savvy made all of the elec-
tronics work as they were supposed to.

We once again enjoyed an auction, and the donation jar 
was passed. At the end of the evening, those generous Intruder 
folks present had donated an impressive $2,000 to be added to 
our Association’s scholarship fund.

The Northwest Region’s next event will take place in the 
February / March timeframe, with details to be announced.

Whidbey was, as always, awesome in its beauty. At the 
end of the day, a wonderful experience was shared by all, with 
many memories of when we were all young and bullet proof. 
Wish you all could have been there.

Happy 75th birthday, NAS Whidbey!  

NW Intruders - Dave Williams & Capt Moore, 
CO NAS Whidbey.

NW Intruder Rendezvous Dinner.

TEAM ROLLING THUNDER:
Old Marines ski for Wounded Warriors in 100,000 Vertical Foot Challenge
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book revIew

THE LOST INTRUDER  
The Search for a Missing Navy Jet

By Peter M. Hunt

On a blustery November day in 1989, 
while on a training mission from Naval 
Air Station, Whidbey Island, WA, some-
thing went horribly wrong, and a US 
Navy A-6 Intruder from Attack Squadron 
145 plunged into the depths of Puget 
Sound only minutes after takeoff. The 
total hydraulic failure left the aircraft 
completely uncontrollable, and the pilot 

and bombardier/navigator were forced to eject from their stricken 
jet. Although the crew survived, the Navy was never able to find 
or recover the missing jet. Time passed, and the Intruder was lost 
at sea – a distant memory.

There was one aviator, however, who never lost the desire to 
find that jet. The author, Peter M. Hunt, recalled having flown 
aircraft number 510, and was present in the VA-145 Ready Room 
when the Intruder dove to its watery resting place. He watched 
the events closely as his shipmates were safely recovered, but the 
aircraft was left on the floor of the sea. For 25 years, Pete thought 
about someday being the guy who could find Ship 510.

Pete is no stranger to adventure. As a young man, he became 
a highly trained deep sea diver, having conducted more than 
a dozen dives on the “Mount Everest of wreck diving” – the 
sunken wreckage of the infamous Italian ocean liner, Andrea 
Doria. Upon graduating college, Pete went to Aviation Officer 
Candidate School and became a Navy A-6 Intruder pilot. A vet-
eran aircraft carrier pilot, Pete also flew missions during Opera-
tion Desert Storm where he received multiple Air Medals and a 
Distinguished Flying Cross. When the Navy decommissioned all 
of the A-6 Intruders in the mid-1990s, Pete followed his naval 
aviation career by using his flight experience to become a pilot 
for United Airlines.

Ironically, this highly accomplished, decorated aviator had 
to face an untimely end to his flying when he was grounded 
for good in 2005 with a diagnosis of Parkinson’s disease. The 
crippling effects of Parkinson’s disease changed Pete’s life 
forever as he now had to raise his family – all the while coping 
with the gradually worsening symptoms of severe muscle con-
tortions, depression, and anxiety. Facing a ticking clock and 
the knowledge that he would not be getting any better, Pete 
ultimately decided – 25 years after the fact – that it was now, 
or never. He had to find the missing A-6 Intruder before the 
disease won and prohibited him from ever diving again. 

In reading his book, The Lost Intruder, you will spend days 
afloat with Pete in his small boat, Sea Hunt, as he intensely 
searches the waters near his Whidbey Island home for the 
remains of Ship 510, while simultaneously fighting his rapidly 
worsening symptoms of dyskinesia and dystonia – the vari-
ous impairments and muscle contortions associated with the 
disease. Brain surgery could possibly help his symptoms, but 
the impending DBS (Deep Brain Stimulation) procedure will 
likely end his diving career and put an end to the search. With 
time running out, Pete takes the reader along on his journey 
to face the agony of the disease, the search for a needle in a 
haystack, and the understanding of what makes the human 
spirit thrive.

Peter M. Hunt’s, The Lost Intruder, is a lesson for all of us. 
This book is an exciting tale that takes us along on the search 
while he shares his deepest thoughts and feelings. As we watch 
Pete search for the Intruder, we also see him grasp for his inner 
strength, and we learn the difference between being a “con-
tender” versus being a “pretender.” In searching for The Lost 
Intruder, Pete found what was lost inside himself. This book 
will cause the readers to think about their own commitments to 
life while looking forward to every page.
Reviewed by Ken Waidelich

Editor’s Note: In November 2015, the Whidbey News 
Times published an article regarding Pete’s adventure. It 
can be found at the following link:  
http://www.whidbeynewstimes.com/news/342151581.html 

Departing
CAPT William Kerr Angus, USMC

CDR William E. Dunnam, USN
CAPT Paul F. “Holly” Hollandsworth, USN

CAPT Lloyd W. Richards, USN
CAPT Samuel Lee Sayers, USN

RADM James W. Seely, USN
LCDR George Thomas “Wacker” Wyckoff, USN

CAPT Van F. Westfall, USN

Plans for next year’s reunion are shaping up splendidly, and it’s 
time to start making arrangements to join in the fun and share in the 
memories. Headquarters and lodging will be at the newly renovated 
Sheraton Norfolk Waterside Hotel in the heart of downtown Norfolk and 
within easy walking distance of the historic and entertaimment districts. 

Events and tours will showcase attractions and venues both in Norfolk 
and Virginia Beach. Close-by Norfolk attractions include the newly reopened 
and exciting Norfolk Waterside District, the Hampton Roads Naval Museum, 
Nauticus - National Maritime Center, USS Wisconsin (BB-64) Battleship, the 
lovely Town Point Park, several river excursions, the MacArthur Memorial - 
Library and Museum, and great shopping at MacArthur Mall. 

Virginia Beach, of course, offers its splendid oceanfront and boardwalk.  
There are innumerable shops and restaurants, several museums including 
the Virginia Aquarium and Marine Science Museum, the impressive Naval 
Aviation Monument Park with our Intruder Tribute, and the Military Aviation 
Museum in the Pungo section of Virginia Beach which boasts one of the 
world’s largest collections of flyable WW1 and WW2 aircraft.

Early bird registration is on Wednesday, and tours begin as early as 
Thursday.  Thursday evening is capped by a welcome reception at the 
Sheraton Waterside Hotel. Tours and events on Friday and Saturday offer 
appealing alternatives, with a good balance of scheduled activities and free 
time, followed by our Intruder Banquet on Saturday evening:

Intruder reunIon 2018
12-15 April • Norfolk/Virginia Beach , VA

SCHEDULE OF EVENTS 
Wednesday, 11 April
• Early Bird Registration

Thursday, 12 April
• Registration

• Naval Aviation Monument/Intruder Tribute 
(VB oceanfront) - Lunch - LSO School Tour 
(NAS Oceana) – This event is being offered twice because 
there is a 40-person maximum per tour at the LSO School.

• Welcome Reception in the Ready Room

Friday, 13 April
• Golf Tournament at Sewell’s Point Golf Course

• Naval Aviation Monument/Intruder Tribute 
(VB oceanfront) - Lunch - LSO School Tour 
(NAS Oceana) – This event is being offered twice because 
there is a 40-person maximum per tour at the LSO School.

• Virginia Aquarium and Marine Science Museum Tour

• “Spirit of Norfolk” Dinner Cruise

Saturday, 14 April
• Intruder Association Board Meeting in the Ready Room

• Norfolk Naval Base Tour

• Military Aviation Museum Tour

• Pre-Dinner Reception

• Banquet - Remarks by RADM Dee Mewbourne, 
Commander Military Sealift Command and VADM Matt 
Winter, Director, Joint Strike Fighter Program, Office of 
the Secretary of Defense

Sunday, 15 April
• Buy your own breakfast and mail your income taxes!

• Depart

It is clear there’s much you can see and do 
with your spouses and various wingmen at the 
2018 Reunion! Sign up for the reunion now at 

www.afr-reg.com/intruders2018 and make your hotel 
reservations by simply going to the following link:  

https://www.starwoodmeeting.com/Book/A6INTR  



Welcome Aboard
New aNd RetuRNiNg iNtRudeRs!

Edward Austermuehle ...Clayton, NC
James Baas ....................Hernando, MS
Carl Behr ........................Northfield, MN
Bob Blount .....................Alamagordo, NM
Oliver Boucher ...............Doylestown, PA
Craig Carlson ..................The Villages, FL
Robert Cassady ..............Chestertown, MD
Mark Colombo ...............Virginia Beach, VA
Michael Dulke ................Bryan, TX
Donald Eaton .................Paso Robles, CA
John Eliel .......................Sequim, WA
Dennis Harke .................New Bern, NC
William Harrington ........Fort Lauderdale, FL
Greg Harris .....................Lake Stevens, WA
Mark Hendricks ..............Albuquerque, NM
John Knouff ...................Grove City, OH
Mark Lucas .....................Tall Timbers, MD
Carl Miller ......................Lexington Park, MD

Thomas Moran ..............Virginia Beach, VA
CW Mortensen ...............Northridge, CA
Brian Neunaber .............Alexandria, VA
Derrel Perry ....................Dallas, GA
Timothy Quinn ...............Raleigh, NC
Mark Rayome ................Annandale, VA
Dayton Ritt ....................Vieginia Beach, VA
William Royster .............Kansas City, MO
JJ Sandlin .......................Zillah, WA
Wesley Smith .................Centennial, CO
Ron Stites.......................Virginia Beach, VA
John Stivers ...................Hanford, CA
Robert Sullivan ..............Jacksonville, FL
Gary Vierheller ...............Tokyo, VA
James Williams III ..........Gig Harbor, WA
Sam Worrell ...................Clermont, FL
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2017 Intruder AssoCIAtIon sCholArshIP

At the Intruder Association’s first biennial reunion in 2008, 
our membership voted to endow a scholarship fund that 
would honor the memory of the 251 members of our 

community comrades who gave their lives in service to their 
country while flying the A-6 Intruder. 

Our scholarship fund is administered by the Tailhook As-
sociation’s Educational Foundation, which evaluates applicants 
and makes the award determination in accordance with the 
standards of the program. Current fund levels support an annual 
award of $2400. 

The recipient of the 2017 
Intruder Association scholarship 
is Miss Julianna Bernado of 
Issaquah, Washington.Julianna 
graduated from Issaquah High 
School (IHS) in Issaquah, Wash-
ington where she maintained a 
3.83 GPA. Additionally, she was 
a varsity athlete in both fastpitch 
softball and swimming. Her 
academic awards include Advance 
Placement (AP) Scholar, King 
County athlete academic honors 
(all four years), and Issaquah High 
School Leadership Award winner.

Interested in the medical sciences, Julianna is a member of 
the sports medicine program and an officer of the IHS Health 
Occupational Students of America (HOSA) Club. She was the 
state champion in the medical terminology competition spon-

By Pete Young

sored by the Washington 
Career and Technical Sports 
Medicine Association, and 
she placed second in medi-
cal math competition. Outside of school, she has also worked as 
a YMCA lifeguard and swim instructor. 

Julianna will be attending Santa Clara University this fall, 
where she has been accepted into the Biomedical Engineering 
program. After completing college she plans to pursue a career 
in Navy/Army medicine or biomedical engineering research. 

Julianna is the daughter of Paul and Kelly Bernado, and has 
three brothers – Jacob, David, and John. Kelly is an emergency 
room nurse, and Paul was a career Naval Flight Officer who 
completed operational tours as a B/N in VA-155 and VA-196, 
and later as a RIO in VF-11, and VF-2. He is a U.S. Naval Test 
Pilot School (USNTPS) graduate and served as the USNTPS 
Chief Flight Instructor. Paul currently manages the Flight Test 
Branch in the FAA’s Seattle Aircraft Certification Office.

To be eligible for consideration for a Tailhook Educational 
Foundation scholarship an individual must be a high school 
graduate and the natural, step, or adopted son, daughter or grand-
child of a current or former member of the A-6 Intruder com-
munity who has served in any position, ashore or afloat. Eligible 
applicants must be accepted for undergraduate enrollment at an 
accredited college or university.

Scholarship forms are available yearly after December 
15th of the current year and submission normally closes by the 
middle of March of the year following. Interested applicants can 
find full information and forms on the IA website. 

Members of the National Capital Region Intruder As-
sociation took part in the annual Memorial Day Wreath 
Laying Ceremony at the Vietnam Memorial Wall on the 
29th of May. The event celebrated our nation’s treasure 
who yielded the ultimate sacrifice to this great country 
in time of war. Navy and Marine Corps Intruders and 
their friends and family came from all over the Northern 
Virginia and Maryland area to celebrate the lives of the 
fallen. The list of guests included Brian Huber, USMC; 
Brian “Slammer” Scott, USN; Michael Hall, USN; 
Thomas “TJ” Williams, USN; and Hugh Replogle, USN. 

Said one Intruder, “I was amazed and humored by 
the stories of the older aircraft ‘computer’ bombing 
systems being grease pencil based! It was a humbling 
experience to reflect on the Vietnam War and all those 
who had fallen. It was one thing to volunteer to serve 

my country in the mid-80s, and another matter entirely 
to serve during the Vietnam War in the 60s and 70s… 
Thank you all for your service!”  

~ Memorial Day 2017 ~
Intruders in Washington

These stores are open to ANYONE in 
the Intruder Community who may wish 
to patronize them. Intruder Association 
membership is NOT a requirement! 
Access is via the link at the top of the 
“INFO” pull-down tab on the Intruder 
Association web site home page.

Visit the Intruder Association’s on-line apparel stores and choose your own clothing 
and accessory items emblazoned with your A-6 squadron crest. 
The Association has set up two stores to serve Navy and Marine Corps squadrons. Both 
stores have the same selections of items for embroidery in three product categories:

• Embroidered Apparel & Accessories

• Hats

• Fleece wear & towels

The stores are hosted and serviced by the Queensboro Shirt Company, a 
proven provider of quality embroidered apparel for more than 40 years. 
They specialize in supporting small business and non-profit concerns, and 
offer guarantee of full satisfaction to all customers. 

Proud of your Intruder heritage?



The 
 INTRUDER ASSOCIATION Membership Application

Name _____________________________________________  New Applicant  Renewal Date___/___/___

Street Address _____________________________________________________________________________________________ 

City __________________________________ State _______________________ Zip _________ Tel ( ) ____________________

Spouse’s Name ______________________ E-mail __________________________ Your call sign or nickname _________________

Military Service: Retired  Active Duty  None 

Branch: ________________________________

Pilot  B/N  Maintainer  Ordy  Support  Associate 

War Veteran of: Korea  Vietnam  Gulf 

Service Dates (YY-YY) ___________Squadrons __________________

Carrier Air Wing/Marine Air Wing ______________________________

Membership:  1Yr $25  2 Yr $45  3 Yr $65

The Intruder Association is accepting new and renewal membership 
applications via PayPal on our website or by personal checks. To access 
the PayPal method, go to http://www.IntruderAssociation.org and select 
Join, for new members, or log in at Members Log In. To pay by personal 
check, please mail this application along with your check made payable to: 

The Intruder Association 
c/o Clyde Cain 

18407 Rangeland Rd.  
Ramona, CA 92065

For questions, contact Clyde Cain at membership@IntruderAssociation.org.

Click JOIN/RENEW link at www.IntruderAssociation.org

Join the Intruder Association today!
www.IntruderAssociation.org
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