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US Navy Seabee Museum
99 23* Avenue
Port Hueneme, Ca 93043

Norman E. Hahn, Jr.
1805 Oaklawn Dr.
Eau Claire, WI 54703-1681

Dear Mr. Hahn:

I am writing in response to your request for information on
SW2 Robert Stethem. I have included an essay documenting
his kidnapping and murder (encl. 1). I hope this helps you
with your query.

Please contact me if you have any further questions. I can
be reached by e-mail at gina.nichols@navy.mil.

Very Respectfully,

GINA NICHOLS
Archivist

US Navy Seabee Museum
By Direction

Enclosures:

1) Essay on SW2 Robert Stethem

Seabee Robert Dean Stethem was
an NMCB 62 Alumni. He was
murdered by terrorists in 1985.
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STEELWORKER SECOND CLASS ROBERT DEAN STETHEM

It had not been an exciting trip. Repairing a sewer outfall did not
rank among the favorite activities of any of the seven Seabee
divers. The quaint little village of Nea Makri on the coast of

Greece was interesting and the people were friendly. The seven
vowed to learn how many dramchmas or leptaes equaled a dollar but

then there was not much to buy and the drinks were lethal.

The Air Detachment of Underwater Construction Team One out of
Little Creek, Virginia had flown to Greece two weeks earlier to
conduct underwater repairs for the tiny U. S. Naval Communications
Station just outside of Nea Makri. The seven petty officers were
young men with few years in the Navy but strong feelings of

dedication and duty to God and Country. Bob Stethem, the youngest

in the group, had joined the Navy in 1981. He served with Naval

Mobile Construction Battalion 62 in Gulfport, Mississippi for a

couple of years then received divers training to join UCT-1.

Bob and his shipmates, Clinton Suggs, Tony Watson, Stuart Dahl,

Jeff Ingels, and Ken Bowen looked forward to the most exciting part
of their trip - the flight home. On 14 June 1985, David Smith drove
them to the Athens Airport. David was remaining in Greece on leave

and saw the other six off in front of the air terminal. Fighting

Enclosures (1)
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their way through the crowd into the terminal, they began the
turmoil of boarding their aircraft. The flight was overbooked and
the struggle to board became a physical endurance test as people of
all sizes, dress, and description attempted to break into the
waiting line. Finally, about 0730, they managed to be seated on the
Boeing 727. They were seated all over the rear of the aircraft with

only Bob Stethem and Clint Suggs able to sit next to each other.

TWA Flight #847 departed Athens a few minutes later for Rome on the
first leg of their journey back to the United States. The six
finally relaxed, settled into their seats and began dreaming of
pizza and cold beer. The aircraft slowly turned over Athens as it
gained altitude. It was a beautiful morning with a bright blue sky
sharply contrasting with the deep blue sea and white buildings that

looked like pearls on a sea of green.

The "fasten seat belts" sign went off and the passengers beganv
tilting back their seats into a more comfortable and permanent
Hposition. Suddenly, two well dreésed men raced forward down the
isle of the aircraft banishing guns and yelling loudly, "Heads
down!" They rushed the stewardesses, herding them into the pantry
area. A hundred and forty some passengers gasped and held their

breaths as a terrorist hijacking unfolded before their eyes.

The two terrorists ordered the pilot to turn the aircraft and make
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for Beirut Airport. When the pilot balked at their orders, Hamadi
screamed, "We have come to die! It doesn’t make any difference to
us. Go to Beirut or we will blow up the airplane!" They had gained
entrance to the flight cabin and threated the flight crew. "Beirut
auf Leib und Leben gehen!" (Go to Beirut, it is a matter of life or
death) Then all the window shades were ordered pulled down sSo no
one could see out. At least one other terrorist failed to get
aboard the Boeing 727 due to the overbooking. He was arrested
shortly after Flight #847 departed as he went crazy with anger and

frustration at not being permitted to board.

The two men, Muhammad Ali Hamadi and an accomplice, were Shiite
Muslim terrorists. Dressed in suits or slacks and sport jackets
with shirt and tie, wingtip shoes, and extremely well groomed with
neat thin mustaches, they looked anything but hijackers. In a loud
and demanding voice, one man made Kknown his demands to the
stewardesses in broken German. The head stewardess, known as the
flight purser, was Uli Derickson. She was a 44 year old German
naturalized US citizen. She walked to the forward bulkhead;ugrabbed
the microphone and, "May I have your attention please. We have been
hijacked. Please place your hands over your head. Please do as they

say. No one will be hurt."®

"Nein, nein," shouted the hijacker as they raced down the isle

beating and pistol whipping passengers who had placed their hands
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in the air. He wanted everyone’s head down so they couldn’t watch
what was happening. When they succeeded in getting everyone’s head

down, Hamadi returned to the pantry.

Hamadi screamed directions at the stewardesses and finally made it
understood that he wanted all the passenger’s passpdrts. Uli
informed the passengers of the terrorist’s command and began
gathering the passports. When she came to Stuart Dahl, he gave her
his US Navy Identification Card which is used in lieu of a passport
by many US military traveling overseas. Uli asked, "Are you in the
military?" Stuart nodded in the affirmative.

"Can’t you please do something?" she asked in a pleading tone.

He knew he should do something but didn’t know what under the

present conditions. The stewardess informed him there was a total
of two armed Arabs. Before he could do anything, however, the Arabs
started moving and mixing passengers around to different locations

and seats.

one of the Seabees, Tony Watson, was carrying an "Official"
passport which was often carried by US Government personnel. Hamadi

followed Uli as she gathered the passports and when they reached
Bob Stethem and Clint Suggs seats, he asked her the significance of
the green cards. She explained they were in the US Navy. Hamadi

spoke fluent German but 1little English and Navy translated to

German came out "Marine." (die Marine) He became extremely agitated
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and yelled, "marines, marines," to his accomplice. Uli tried to
explain they were sailors not marines in vain as the two began to

pistol-whip Stethem and Suggs.

One must understand the mental state of the two terrorists. They
had their plans disrupted by failure of all the terrorists to get

aboard. They were nervous, excited, and very tense. About 1230, the
aircraft landed at Beirut Airport to fuel. They remained on the
ground a few hours while the panicked terrorists began inflicting

blows and wounds on more passengers. A few women and children were

permitted to leave while the plane fueled.

At gunpoint, the two divers, Stethem and Suggs, were moved from
their seats in the rear of the aircraft to the First Class Section
forward in the craft. Both men did what they were told but moved
slowly, reluctantly if you will, with a look of defiance and
determination in their eyes. They were both young, well muscled,
and 1looked strong. Their appearance easily passed as "All-
American." Curtains were pulled so no one could see what was

happening and the pair beaten. The attraction to the pair of divers
apparently was the two "marines" sitting together posed a potential
threat to their hijacking plans. There was also a genuine dislike
for the "peace-keeping" U.S. Marines in the area which had led to
the Marine barracks explosion in Beirut a couple of years earlier.

The passengers remained surprisingly calm, encouraged periodically
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by Uli.

Without warning, Hamadi suddenly burst through the curtains anc
headed aft. He wanted to look through the passports. Uli handed hir
the stack of books and his eyes caught and stopped on the passports
marked "official." In broken English, he asked the passengers witr
the "official" passports to stand up. Army Reserve Major Kurt
Carlson slowly rose to his feet in the middle of the plane. He was
quickly ushered forward to the First Class section. Tony Watson was
not about to volunteer and remained seated even after Hamadi called
out his name in poor accent and pronunciation. Hamadi asked Uli tc

call out Watson’s name. Now he had to stand.

Hamadi rushed down the isle, pointed his chrome-plated 9mm pistol
at Tony and motioned with a finger to follow him. Tony walked
through the curtains and was pushed into a seat. Hamadi pointed the
muzzle of his pistol directly at his forehead and cocked the
weapon. Tony was sure he was taking his last breath. Hamadi smiled,
then turned to Uli convinced "official" meant an important US
diplomat. She attempted to relate the true meaning but failed.
Tony didn’t see Stethem, Suggs, nor Carlson for they had already

been beat senseless and lay on the deck between some seats.

Hamadl returned his attention to Tony, again calling him a Marine.

Tony explained, "IT/m in the Navy, a sailor!" Before Hamadi could
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reach him again, Uli stepped between them and pleaded with Hamadi
not to shoot. Only then was Tony again permitted to speak. He
pointed to the lights in the overhead and explained he was an
electrician. Hamadi wanted to know what he was doing in Greece and
Tony explained he helped construct a building and he did the

electrical work. This seemed to appease Hamadi and he calmed down

a bit. About 1500 the aircraft took off for Algiers.

During the flight, the two terrorists continued to move people
around, often times placing people in other’s laps. Kurt was left

in Firstclass and Tony was pushed back into the passenger cabin and
seated next to a window. Various passengers were periodically hit

but Bob and Clint remained unseen to the remaining passenger. They

were visited many times during the flight but neither man uttered

a cry of pain.

Four hours later, the aircraft landed in Algiers and again required
fuel. T™WA did not have an account at the airport and when it
appeared there would be no fuel forthcoming, Uli again rose to the

situation. She volunteered her VISA Card which was accepted and
$64,000.00 charged to her account. While on the ground, Bob Stethem
became the prime target and was beaten again and again. He refused

to cow to the threats nor the blows yet they continued to beat him
as long as he stood. When he collapsed to the deck, the other

hijacker ripped an armrest off a seat - with screws still sticking
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in it - and beat him unconscious. After the beating, Hamadi said to

Uli: "Look at him now, he thinks he is so strong."

Around nightfall or 1900, the aircraft took off again and the pilot
was ordered to return to Beirut. More women and children were
permitted to leave the aircraft in Algiers. The three hour flight
continued hectic but the terrorists seemed to slow. When the pilot

requested permission to land at Beirut, he received an emphatic

"negative." The landing strip lights were turned off and barricades

set up on the runway to prevent a landing. The aircraft was very
low on fuel and had to land in Beirut plus the terrorists demanded

"a landing in Beirut. Continuing requests to land were futile until

the pilot radioed he was coming in even if he had to crash land.

About 2200 the stewardesses prepared the passengers for a crash
landing and all electrical power was secured in the aircraft except
the running lights. Quick instructions were given to the passengers

on emergency deplaning and the pilot began his descent toward the

airport. Unknown to the people in the aircrafrt, save possibly the

terrorists, a battle was raging on the ground as the Muslim Amal
Militia was attempting to drive the Muslim Druse out of the

airport.

The Amal wanted the American men on the hijacked flight and was not

about to lose them in an airplane crash. They quickly overwhelmed
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the Lebanese Army forces at the airport with a sizable force of
their own. The runway lights were immediately turned on and the
barricades removed, permitting Flight #847 to land safely. Captain
Testrake, the aircraft pilot, displayed brazen courage in facing
down the insistence of the Lebanese not to open the airport but it

was the Amal that actually saved the day - or in this case, the

night.

For some reason, the window shades were permitted to be opened for
the landing. Once the plane touched down, Watson was moved forward
again into the row of seats just aft of the First Class area where
he joined Carlson. Dahl, Ingels, and Bowen were shuffled around

also but remained in the passenger section of the aircraft.

The aircraft came to a stop on a tarmac well away from the airport
terminal. Unanticipated bedlam broke out behind the curtains in the
first class section. Both Stethem and Suggs were severely beaten
again. Bob Stethem had been so badly beaten he was barely conscious
but maintained his dignity and refused to plead for mercy. He and
Cclint Suggs was blindfolded and wrists tied behind their back.
Clint called out, "Hang in there Bob. Hang in there." Hamadi opened
the forward door of the aircraft and placed his gun to the back of
Bobby’s head. No stairway had been rolled to the doorway. The
stewardess warned the passengers not to react to what they were

about to hear...followed by a shot and a thud. Stethem slumped to



