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	Howard R. Andrus
“My Interesting Friend”

August 17, 2011                                           (1431107)
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How many friends do you have that drives around in a car that is 101 years old? And if that car is not available, Howard can always borrow his wife’s car – it is only 98 years old. Almost new!!  Yes, Howard owns a 1910 Model-T Ford and his wife Alice owns a 1913 Model-T Ford.  Howard’s 100 year old car was the star of last year’s First Hawaiian Bank Auto Show held at the Honolulu Convention Center.  He is the proud owner of the only running car in Hawaii over 100 years old. 

	[image: image6.jpg]



	[image: image7.jpg]




	Howard’s 1910 Model-T Ford at Car Show
	Alice’s 1913 Model-T Ford


The way I understand it, Howard inherited his model-T from his dad and had it in storage in Portland, OR for years. A couple of years ago, his brother Alan was retiring and needed the room in his garage so Howard decided to bring car to Hawaii and get it running again. I know for a fact that Howard spent months working on that car and the day it started up was a great day for him. Alice helped him shine up the brass and get the model-T ready for the car show.  I guess she got the “old car bug” because not long after that, she went on the Internet and purchased her own model-T. The guy she bought it from drove it to the Long Beach, CA pier and put it on a ship to Hawaii.  Howard is in the process of restoring Alice’s car and is about 80 percent done.
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	Howard grew up in downtown Portland close to the Willamette River in a section of town called Ladd’s Addition. This is one of the oldest residential districts in Portland and is roughly eight blocks by ten blocks in size. This area is unique for its diagonal street pattern, which contrasts markedly with the regular grid of the surrounding areas. This is an unconventional street layout with four diamond shaped rose gardens with one circle flower garden in the center.  It can be very disorienting to drivers.  The house Howard lived in is pictured on the left. 


	Portland is the biggest city in Oregon with a population of about 582,000 people. When Howard left in 1975, its population was 340,000. The surrounding metro area has a population of about 2.2 million. Portland is a very scenic city - In addition to the Willamette River, the Columbia River is nearby along with three major mountains – Mt. Tabor, Mt. St. Helens, and Mt. Hood which is one of the prettiest mountains in the United States. (Pictured on the right)
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	Downtown Portland on the Willamette River


One night while knocking down a few Budweisers and Coors Lights, Howard told me his dad was a great baseball player and he once pitched batting practice in Portland stadium to Joe DiMaggio and struck him out. He got yelled at for that but he said he thought he was supposed to pitch to him and give him real pitches.  Joe DiMaggio was mad too.  I asked Howard to tell me more about his dad and here is what he told me:  My dad’s name was Richard Joseph Andrus but he usually went by the nickname Dick and sometimes signed his name R.J. Andrus.  He was a sheet metal worker for Sandburg Manufacturing in N.E. Portland.  Sandburg made Oil and gas furnaces.  He was a traveling salesman for the company when I was born.  He was actually in Boise, Idaho when I was born. Later he had his own Sheet Metal business for about 10 years.  After that he went to work for a spin-off company of Sandberg, called Garron Company.  They made furnace ducts and my dad was an installer.  Later, he made fish feeders for state fish factories that were installed at hatcheries all over the North West and I think installed as far away as Wisconsin. Most were installed and made for salmon fish hatcheries.  I took Alice to the Bonneville Dam in Oregon in 1993 and they were still in use.
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	My dad made a “homebuilt airplane” that they called an experimental plane.  He built it with the designer Tom Story and it was completed in 1956.  He sold it to three guys in Tacoma, Washington and the plane is still in flyable condition.


My dad played hardball and softball in leagues around Portland and another town close by called Milwaukie.  He was a pitcher but was also a good hitter in softball (fast pitch).  He hit several out of the park by the house I grew up in.  The Park was called Powell Park. He was asked to not play in the league or he was kicked out for hitting the ball too far and losing all the softballs. He pitched faster than the other guys and they didn’t like that either. He did pitch one perfect softball game.  All this happened before I was born.  In addition to DiMaggio, he played with or against several big league players - I have a tablet with names he told me but off the top of my head I remember him saying Pinky Higgins was a teammate in the early 1930s.  Bob Feller was a friend of his.  My dad was a good bowler too - I have one of his trophies from the HI-WAY 99, 1959-60, 1st HI-GAME Handicap, 283 Dick Andrus.  He taught me how to keep score and after the league we would go out for ice cream. 
Alright, it sounds like Howard’s dad was quite a character!!  And now we know where Howard got his bowling genes from.
I also asked Howard to tell me about his mother:  Mom was born Susan I. Sandstrom but being Swedish, they called her Elvera Ingeborg.  Her friends later called her Suzy. She was the first generation born in America. She had beautiful handwriting.  She was an artist and after she was married at 17, she learned oil painting and would go every Wednesday to her painting class. She was a home maker and only worked during WWII for six weeks. She loved to Knit and crochet. She cooked everything but the one thing she couldn’t do was bake bread or make pie crust.  She died 8-2-82 of a massive heart attack in the hospital.
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Young Howie
	What Howard remembers most about his childhood:  I went to see my Aunt and Uncle in Greenwich CT in 1963 when I was 10 years old.  I stayed with them all summer.  It was my first jet plane ride.  That summer, my uncle took me to Coney Island on the 4th of July to see the fireworks.  They were fantastic.  My uncle bought me several hundred M-80 firecrackers, assorted sparklers and it was a blast!!! They took me to Washington DC and I got to see everything there.  They took me to New York City and I got to see Wall Street and we went to the top of the Empire State Building.  From the deck I could see the UN and that was impressive.  They took me to the statue of liberty too and the Hayden Planetarium.  


I was a Boy Scout and we went to Sprit Lake every summer for a week.  It was at the base of Mt Saint Helens.  I remember the clear lake and seeing trout in the water and on the boat ride back from camp, seeing otters swimming and playing next to the boat.  The lake was wiped out when Mt Saint Helens blew up.
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Howard – Class of 72
	I went to Benson Polytechnic High School, an “All Boys” public high school.  I majored in building construction. Dad wanted me to be a sheet metal worker like him, but I wanted to be an architect or custom home builder.  So, I didn’t take plane geometry in high school so I couldn’t get admitted into the sheet metal trade.  Architects were a dime a dozen so I went into carpentry.  I had a couple of girlfriends while going to high school in Portland. One was a pro figure skater who dumped me for a pro hockey player, a goalie with a bright future.  Within a year, he got in a fight with a teammate and lost an eye in the fight.  His hockey career was over and she dumped him too.  I think this girl looked like Linda Ronstadt in the 70s.
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	Memorial Coliseum
	Lloyd Center Ice Rink


In 1960, Portland was granted a franchise in the minor league Western Hockey League (WHL) for its newly-built 10,500 seat Memorial Coliseum, and the Buckaroos name was reincarnated.  In 1960 I learned how to ice skate at the Portland Memorial Coliseum.  My best friend Tommy Amato and his brother Phil tool lessons but I just skated around and held on to the railing until I learned how to skate.  And this is where I spent a lot of time watching Portland Buckaroos hockey games.  Our family had season tickets for a long time.

After high school I worked at the Lloyd Center Ice Rink as a skating instructor and hockey player. After that I worked at Action Pool’s (a swimming pool repair company).  I designed the tools to make redwood hot tubs and set up the manufacturing plant to make them.  I also wired the warehouse to be able to power the manufacturing equipment.  I went to Mt. Hood Community College and majored in Construction Technology.  I had a 4.0 my first year and slipped to 3.25 my second year.  I worked at Freightliner and a Rivet Bucker for about eight months.  It’s the only job I ever was fired from.  One day a Viet Nam Vet went nuts and swung at me - he missed and I walked away but I was fired for being in a fight that I never threw a punch.
Good thing he missed because Howard has had more than his share of injuries and surgeries.
I have had all of the normal stuff like tonsils, appendix, and adenoids taken out.  I have had two foot surgeries, two knee surgeries, and two shoulder surgeries.  The latest shoulder surgery was earlier this year. I also broke my arm playing hockey and my leg another time.  I was hit by a car at age 6 and it cut my chin and I got 4 stitches from that.  It was a hit and run accident when I was walking to school.  I also got 4 stitches on my forehead from a hockey puck and four more on my cheek from a hockey stick. 
I joined the Army on Jan 2nd, 1975 after having a big New Year’s Eve Party.  At midnight, I turned down the stereo and said, “Happy New Years, I joined the Army and I leave tomorrow for Fort Jackson, SC“.  Everyone was shocked.  I joined to be in computer repair but they didn’t have any openings so I took the next longest school, CRYPTO.  It was 36 weeks long. After Fort Jackson, I went to the long part of the school at Fort Gordon, GA.  My only duty station was Fort Detrick, Maryland.  It was an interesting place to work. We had the “Hotline to Moscow” – also called the “Red Phone”.  It wasn’t really a phone because the Russian leader didn’t speak English and the President didn’t speak Russian.  When I started in Crypto, it was tube equipment, then later, transistors and lastly, integrated circuit (IC) chips.  The computer mainframe was as big as a Safeway Store and was made by Philco Ford.  They were painted blue.  I got out of the Army in December 1977.  My dad flew to MD and rode with me to Portland.  Mom and dad were worried I would drive non-stop.  I would have too but I was actually on leave and the night I called in from leave, we were in Las Vegas, NV.  I called from a phone booth in the bowling alley of the Showboat Hotel, after winning $200 in a nickel slot machine.

I met my first wife at the ice rink in Portland.  She was working there in the snack bar.  As soon as I saw her, I had to meet her, it was just like that.  Well, we married 5 months later.  We had two girls.  We divorced and I had custody of Nicole and Stephanie.  I’m glad I did and they have grown up now and each has families of their own.  Nicole lives in Henderson, NV and Stephanie lives in Sandy, UT.
	[image: image17.jpg]



	[image: image18.jpg]




	Ryan and Nicole Carstens
	Mike and Stephanie Williams and kids


My first Government job started in January, 1980 at Bayonne Military Ocean Terminal in New York City.  I was hired as an Electronic technician, COMSEC repairman.  I repaired two way mobile telephones, installed and repaired car radios in military vehicles, police, port, fire department, train locomotives, ambulances.  I used to go to the top floor in the building and eat my lunch and look out over Manhattan and see the World Trade Center and the other tall buildings.
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	Sign in Front of Building 525
	Building 525 at Fort Shafter


I come to Hawaii in 1986 to work at the USARPAC G2 as their communications guy and was also an electronic equipment installer.  In 1992 I went to work at the 516th Signal Brigade as the Brigade and USARPAC COMSEC Officer.  I was on the back porch of T-128 and then moved many times within the building before being sent to building 525, the old ISEC PAC building. 
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	Howard and Alice


I met Alice on Thanksgiving, 1991 - she was sitting in the front row of church with her sister, niece and two nephews.  I married Alice in March of 1992 and then again in May.  It was so fun marrying her the first time that I had to do it again so that I could have another honeymoon.  Alice can do anything she sets her mind to.  She has her Certified Nurse’s Assistant certificate, an Associate Degree in business.  She likes to paint water colors and took classes to learn how to paint.  She has never lived outside of the state of Hawaii.

I first met Howard for the first time at Fort Shafter sometime around 1990.  I was working for an organization called US Army Information Systems Engineering Command (USAISEC-PAC) – I was a Computer Systems Programmer working in the Software Branch and Howard was the Security Division Chief for the 516th Signal Brigade. Later ISEC-PAC was closed down and we became part of the 516th Signal Brigade. Come to think of it, Howard has been a Security Manager in a lot of locations for a lot of years.  He is currently the Security Manager for the 311th Signal Command at Fort Shafter. For about a year before I retired, I worked for the 311th Network Engineering Branch which was located in the next office over from Howard.  Both Howard and I came in early so every morning we got together for coffee and some conversation. We had worked close to each other off and on for about 20 years.  Actually, I stayed in the same place (Fort Shafter) and Howard did the moving around.  He spent a few years working at Wheeler Air Base, then two years in Okinawa, back to Wheeler, then to USARPAC at Fort Shafter, back to Wheeler, and finally back to Fort Shafter at the 311th.
In those early years I knew Howard as the Security Chief but we didn’t really become friends until later when we were both bowling in the same league at the Fort Shafter Bowling Alley. By the way, Howard knows security and is an excellent manager.  He administers security “by the book” and I never saw Howard cut corners or give some high ranking official a favor or bend the rules.  This strict way of doing business sometimes got Howard in poor graces with some of his supervisors and commanders. They wanted to tell Howard how to do things and this was not about to happen as long as Howard was in charge of security. So, anyway, Howard and I became friends and started having a few brews before bowling. Later on we started going to Dave & Busters to play pool and every once in a while we would go somewhere to play some golf.  We enjoyed golfing together because we could enjoy a beer or two during the round and not take the game too seriously.  Actually, we are both lousy golfers but we have fun playing the game.
We know Howard must be a good mechanic since he keeps those old cars running. I also know that he does some plumbing stuff around the house.  One day he was talking about installing solar panels on top of his house.  I advised against this since I have had one friend (Rick Battison from Tooele, Utah) fall off of his roof and die. And earlier in this article, we learned that Howard has had jobs or training as a carpenter and as an electrician.  Yes, Howard is a regular “handyman” around the house.  He can pretty much fix anything. Me, I can’t do any of those things but I’m pretty good at manual labor.
Howard talks about hobbies and sports he likes:
I have collected Lincoln Pennies as long as I can remember.  
I built and flew remote control airplanes when I was in 6th grade.  
I started playing ice hockey when I was 13, in 1966 and broke my leg in my third game. I played roller hockey for several years too and stopped when I was in high school.
I’ve bowled since 1960.  My highest game was a 288 at Kaneohe Marine Corps Airbase.  I was on the Benson Polytechnic HS bowling team.  The first game I played in the HS league, I had a 50 in the 5th frame and struck out for a 200 game.   
The model T is a 1910, Ford, Model T, Depot Hack.  My father restored it in about 1960.  He bought the car because my mother wanted to buy the car and thought it was cute.  They later bought a 1914 Ford Roadster for mom.  My brother Alan got that when our parents died and I got the 1910 Model-T.  My brother kept it in his garage for nearly 20 years until I brought it to Hawaii from Portland in Nov 2009. 
My class mate in 5th grade Marty Kirk got his ham radio license and we would stay up all night on the radio and I would listen to him sending and receiving Morse code.  My brothers Alan and Denny were interested in radio but only Alan and I got our ham radio licenses.  One of my most unusual contacts was with the Space Shuttle Columbia when they were trying to talk to the Hokulea canoe.
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I belong to the Koolau Amateur Radio Club and have spent a lot of time talking to people all over the World.  Once a year, club members have a weekend get-to-gather on a North Shore Beach.  We camp out for the weekend and simulate emergency communications. This little outing gives Ham Radio Operators all over Hawaii a chance to socialize a bit, find out what is new in the radio world, and show the general public how this equipment works.  It’s also good to get a break from work and home duties and have a little fun.
I got interested in genealogy because when my parents died, all we had was our grandparents information. I was able to trace my genealogy back to the Revolutionary War and I am a member of the Sons of the American Revolution (SAR).  Not too many famous people but one family member was hung for being too friendly with his farm animals.  His wife and son caught him a second time after he was warned and they turned him in to the court.  I have traced my genealogy back into the 1300s and have over 5000 names in the database.  I have been chasing dead relatives for 19 years now. 
	Howard and I have been bowling in the Wednesday night league for many years. Our current team name is WETSU 2. Howard was recovering from shoulder surgery when this picture was taken.  (From left to right - John Davy, Ace Parker and me).  Our normal routine is to decide on a bar to go to before bowling.  Two of our favorite watering holes are Henry Loui’s and Sam Snead’s Traven at the Navy-Marine Golf Course.  Sometimes we go downtown Honolulu or to Hooter’s at Aloha Tower.  Yes, I do look forward to Wednesdays!   
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Sports that I enjoy playing or watching are ice and roller hockey, baseball, basketball, darts, pool, golf, and I used to like and play tennis.  
My brother Alan was on the Mt Hood Ski Patrol and he taught me to ski at age 5.  I used to ski a lot as a teenager and spent a lot of weekends there.  

Another event I enjoy watching is NASCAR racing.  I have gone to eight different tracks.  I went to see Richard Petty’s business in Randleman NC. I met Mohamed Ali in Cincinnati Oh and got his autograph.
Now there is something I didn’t know – Howard is a NASCAR fan!!

I have been to all states except Maine, Vermont, New Hampshire, Massachusetts and Rhode Island.  I have been to Mexico and Canada twice.  I have been to the Philippines once.  I have also been to Japan, Korea and Okinawa.  I lived in Okinawa for two years.  I have also been to Johnson, Wake and Kwajalein Islands.

The friend I have had for the longest time is Tom Amato. I have known him since I was 3 years old. I got an e-mail from him just last week. I have another friend I have known since I was 6 - Cynthia Soohoo.  My favorite Aunt and Uncle are the ones I spent that summer with - Mary and Ivar Sandstrom. While I was in the Army, a family took me in and treated me like I was their son. Their son Harold Martz Jr., Jeff Clark and others would go dancing and meeting girls every night. Harold passed away in Nov 2009 from cancer. He was like a brother to me. I still keep in contact with Jeff Clark and his sons are in the Navy and have come to my house for a home cooked meal and chance to get away for a while.

Every year, Howard and I and another friend named Rick Firchau attend at least one University of Hawaii football games.  Sometimes my son Mike or another friend named John Davy goes with us.  One year, Howard’s daughter Stephanie went with us (she is now married and living in Utah).  We really look forward to this outing every year.  We go early and tailgate with beer, nuts, chips, and some kind of food item.  This year we plan on going to the BYU game on 3 December 2011.  We have also attended UH basketball and baseball games.  This year, we also hope to take in a UH Wahine volleyball game.

Howard has been a good friend over the years.  We have had a lot of fun bowling, drinking beer and BS’ing, playing pool and golf, and going to UH games. Whenever I needed something, Howard was also there to help me.  A perfect example of this was earlier this year (Super Bowl Sunday) when I broke my right foot. My foot was in a cast for 6 weeks and I could not drive and I was on crutches. Whenever I needed a ride to the doctor or a ride home, Howard always offered to take me.  (I would also like to also thank John Davy, Alisa Imamura, and Debra Reynolds for giving me rides home) Howard also showed me some tricks for getting around on crutches (He does have a lot of experience you know). I was really having a hard time getting up the stairs to my office. I was trying to hop up this long flight of stairs and just couldn't make it without resting every few steps.  This was when Howard showed me the "backward crab crawl".  You sit on the first step you can reach and go up the stairs on your rear end one step at a time backwards.  It actually works and you can get to the top quite quickly. With any luck at all, Howard and I will continue to be friends until I drop dead.     
So, what does the future hold for my friend Howard?  What is left on that “Bucket List” of his?

I plan to retire around Dec 2013 but no later than July 2014.  My bucket list is starting to come together.  We roofed the house and painted it last year. We put solar electric on this year and two years ago, solar hot water.  I want seamless gutters for the house.  I am setting up a shop in the garage to work on the cars and do woodworking. I’m in the process of learning Photography which I can sure use for the rest of my bucket list.  I want to see the last 5 states and maybe take a train across Canada from coast to coast. Alice and I would like to travel around and I’d like to see old castles in Europe. 

I think you will have to admit, Howard is a very interesting friend. 

Email:  bigdrifter44@gmail.com       My website URL:  http://bigdrifter.com/[image: image27.png]
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