117" Naval

Construction
Battalion

Historical
Information

“Construimus, Batuimus”
“We Build, We Fight”



§-B1l-43
2-20~44
5-12-44
6-16-44

- P44
Bwll-44
B-28-~44
DelBmdd

Qw2744

A 244

dsedy Tiote -

Y -
et S ion

10

CHO orders trensfar of the 117th OR shout

(HCE)

26 5
201405 NCR 1950 from CHO to Perry dtd 21 Sept4l);
117th CB left ABD 22 Feb'44d,
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ep'4Z t5 43D Gulfpar b, {(Tond. Men,

1 Apri44 repat of 117th CR - opersting st Pord Is. znd Perrl City.

1 Mey'44 report of 117th 0O®
1 Jun'44 remort of 117th CB
1 Jult44 report of 117th 03
and minor 14ND projects.

1 Aug'44 report of 117th OB
Red Hill)

1 Sep'44 report of 117th CB
Pearl City, Wainlo, and Red
Upon embarikation to = point

- omarsting at
onersting ot
oneratine at

opersting at

- onerating ot
Hi1l). Report
in the Centrel

Ford Is., Pearl Oity, £nd ed ¥il1,
Fard Is., Perrl Qity, Vripieo, Red Hi71,
Ford Is,, Peerl City, Weipin, Red Fill,

Oshu (Yord Is., Pearl City, Weipis #~nd
Oahn (NAS Pord Te., Stornge Facilities.

endorsed by Ath Reglment.
Pacgific =rer, the 117th "B is detrched

from the 8th Reg. 2nd 2nd Brig. #nd will revort to the 0inC of the 79th Ras. for
auty. (Hawsiien Area NC Frigs conf. ltr HAB-06-HCB/fnf over Ply-4/00/1M over Ser

6088 to the 117th CR dtd 27

3ep'44)

1 Oct'44 report of the 117th OF - Batt wrs «ecured from #11 work projecis cn
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manine nrenerations far Fapurrd mawemant . Rewart endavaed e Sth ke,
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1R4B4 f5d 14 Novtea),

11=21=44 ~ The 117th CB is located e% Sainan,{IsComSpinsn Jen, Aiss o 570 1102117
atd 19 Hov'a4), ”

12-8-44 - 1 Nov'44 report of 117th CB - no info on location - Batt enroute to forwsrd area
during Oct'44. Report endorsed by 39th Regiment.

1-3-45 - 1 Dec'44 report of 117th CB - no info on location. Report endorsed by 39th Reg.

1-27-45 - 1 Jan'45 report of the 117th CB - no info on location. Bombing by enemy 26 Dec'44,

3~ 5-45 - 1 Peb'45 report of the 117th CB - location not given. 3l men on temp det. duty,
22 of which are detailed to the Army.

3-16-45 ~ Comfwdares nominates 117th and 135th CBs for mounting estimated 26 Msy; 13th CB
for mounting estimated 26 June. Feuding Cincpoa approval, these 3 CBs authorized
release from present duties 3 wks prior to mounting date for rehabilitstion and
recutfitting. (Comfwiarea Sec Disp 130943 Mar'45 to Cincpoa & Comservpac)

3-17445 - IsOomSaipan Sec. disp to ComPwdAres 150609Z Mar'45 - Ref, Comfwdarea 130943 -
Strongly recommend the Slst CB be moved rather than the 117th,

4-19-45 - 1 Apr'45 report of the 117th CB - located at Saipan. Report routed via IPth Reg.
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4-28-45 - 117th CB listed as scheduled for BIVE. Approx ETD April., (Comservpac Sec ltr
Ser 001581 dtd 11 Apr to Comfwdaremcenpac)
5- 8-45 - The 117th OB is located at Smipan, assigned Okinawa. (Dirpacdocks S.F. Se¢ Rep

of 15 Aprt'45)
5~22~45 - 1 May'45 report of 117th (B - location not given. Report routed via 3Sth Reg.

117th C.B.
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2 tid 1178k UF - Llocated =t bnipsn. Datt eriled

on 28 Fevldsd for Hewrdd vhere 1% snent ¥ months. 1M1t then entoried

and arcived on 3eivan in Uow'44, Badt w2 alerted aszversl venths

novement but aprrox 20 May, it wrz informed thet its mavement to »
ceneelled. Report vie 39th Ree.
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2-30-45 - Biond Reg 1s composed of the follswing units in addition to the Asb. J4n7

29, Bl. 117, 121 CBs, CEHUs 505, 510, 595, 614, 616 & TZD 1052, auv Oou S el
the effective dete of establishment. (Couwservpece coaf ltr ser UBUL4 Gta Tu magted
to Iscom, 3Saipan).

Y-19-45 - 1 Sept'45 rewort of 117tk UB. Loccted st Sedivrn.
10-18-45 ~ 1 Oct'45 report of 117th CB - located at Salpan. 3Report viez 52nd Reg.
11-16-45 - 117th CB was inactivated on 3 Nov'45. (117th CB ltr atd 3 Nov'45).

11-30-45 -« 1 Nov'45 report of 117th CB - location not stated. Repmort vias 52nd Rey. & 5th Brg.
INACTIVATED
117tk GOHSTRUO?IOR BATEALICON
26 Sept. 43 NCTC, CAMP PEARY to ABD, GULFPORT,
23 Feb. 44 Left ABD, Gulfport en route Peerl Harbor.

1 Mey 44 Operating at Ford Island, Pearl City, Red Eill,


http:0;:;n.te
http:reCl<.rt

DATE
30 Jun'44
1 Augl44
1 Sep'44
) Cet'44
30 Sep'4d
1 Novi4d
1 Dectdd
1Jan'46
1 Feb'4b
1 Aprt4b
1 May'4%
1 Jun'48
1 Jult4b
1 kug' 45
1 Sept'45
1l Qett4db
1 RNovt4s
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117¢h Construction Battalton (INACTIVATED)

MEN
1016
1080

1027

1012
9856
1006
1003
999
1047
1001
986
988
984
936
908
661
61
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WE SAILED

The Ocearn.

BLUE

(Excerpts from an unpublished manuscript,
“Notuine Happexep, THaNk Gop”}

By HENRY SENBER. Y2c

DAY we are at sea. As Commander Burke stated in the last Gulfport

issue of THE REVIEW, we are on our way to do our part. We have been

a long time getting here. The months we stood by in Mississippi seemed
intermimable. Now, as we stand on the deck of the US.S. {(Censored) looking
down upon blue water and white foam seething past the side of our vessel, the
long, weary weeks of waiting are forgotten. We are on our way. We know
that heneath the placid sea are men whoaegnmpurposeltlsmpmentus
from getting there,

Less than a weck ago we came aboard this veesel at our embarkation point.
The sight of a ship ever has acted as a stimulant to the adventurous spirit of
man, and the mates were susceptible. As soon as our packs were stowed in our
tiered bunks, every man of us was up on deck watching, wide.eyed, the in-
tricate process of stowing eargo. The compact versatility of the gear aboard the
ship fascinated all of us. The ship, to us, was like an intriguing new toy, and
we pried into every accessible nook and cranny on individual voyages of
discovery.

In the harbor we saw many vessels of various types, but what seemed to
make the greatest impression on many men were the bustling, powerful, little
tughoats. [ suddenly realized that this was the first timie many of us had seen
salt water, let alone sail on it.

* »* *

We had been aboard the ship for nearly a week hefore we embarked, One

morning we began to feel a slight vibration. Then came a slight rell, about

equal to that of a small sailboat on Long Island Scund. Someone called out,
“W’e re under way.” Someone else muttered, “It’s about time.” I thought of the
scores of sailings I had covered as a reporter occasionally sssigned to ship’s
news. They were hectic, frenzied affairs, with last minute telegrams rushed
aboard wlule milling throngs waved to friends on decks. There had been a
theatrical quality to these departures, carefully nourished, I suspect, by expert

Six

publicity departments bent on in-
jecting an air of glamor. To the best
of my knowledge there only was one
press agent around as we set out to
sea. He was deep down in the hold
with a couple of hundred other
G.1.’s; a forlorn man without a craft,
or, at any rate, with a profssmnal
experience for getting things in the
papers that definitely was not in de-
mand by his present employers.

- - »

Next to the question of “Where
are we going?” the most important
query in our minds as we set out was
“Will we get seasick?” We soon
found out. The roll of the ship in-
creased, and our insides kept pace.
Only those who have known the tor-
tures of seasickness aboard a troop-
ship fully can appreciate it. You lie
on a hard slab of canvas that might
be a bucking bronco. Your tummy
does sommersaults. You can take
that, but when it comes to back
flips ! ! ! The dightest indication
of movement, such as a field pack
weaving, pendulum-like, before your
eyes is apt to produce a violent re.
action. You keep your helmet handy,
make a half dozen trips up two steep
ladders to the “head”, and seriously
debate whether life is worth the
agony, Chief Broughton, an old
salt from Marblchead, Massachusetts,
tells me there was less seasickness in
the “old™ Navy because men slept in
swinging hammocks rather than
bunks. However, I have my doubts.

In our Battalion there were five
distinet groups. AL one end of the
scale there were those who never
missed z meal, or claimed that they
hadn’t. Then there were those who
were stricken a few minutes after we
were under way. Then there were
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We Sailed The
Ocean Blue

(Continued from page 7)

sick~-it was just the heat in the laun-
dry that got me.” And T, L. Treem
came {n for a considerable share of the
ribbing. On our first day out he had
purchased a paper dish of lce cream
at Ship's Service, Some one warned
him about upsetting his stomach. “Go
an”, he retorted, “ice eream will keep
you from being sca—o00000oh™ and
he dashed to the rvall,

* &« »

Sunday saw our first excitement
aboand. Late in the afternoon a shrill
siren began shrieking. We scanned
the horizon for the sight of a perlacope,
the skies for hostile airplanes. The
shrieking continued and we were sure
something big was up, Finslly, the
Voice of the Véssel, coming over the
public address system, announced that
aHl was well. The slren had potten
itsell stuck. V!e .breathed easier.

*®

Today is Monday. We've been at
sea for a bit more than 48 hours but
we've settled down to a calm ac-
ceptance of the seafaring lfe, barring
more rough seas, anyway! In the
morning the anti-aircraft guns had a
workout. We worrled when the first
balicon was missed, even though the
shots were near enough f{o hit amy-
thing larger. The second balloon was
shot o tatters and we cheered. This
afternoon some heavier armament was
given & chance. The deep hoom was
a contrast to the stacatto of the
morning’s gunuery, and while none

Twenty-eight

of the shells landed on the tiny can,

they came close enough to make us

feel we can do battle with any clgur-

shaped marander that comes within
i . * @

Our destinaiion has been secret.
There was a chance of our shooting
across the Atlantle, but most of us
secmed o think we were heading for
the Canal. Today, the Voice of the
Vessel, which heretofore had shunted
ug below decks in businesslike tone,
became quite confidential. In the tones
of a Burton Holmes travelogue, we
weare told that we were going through
the Canasl, that we would pass such and
such an Island, that we would be near
the spot where Columbus first sighted
land. The Volce aleo gave us & his-
tory of the Canal project. Some of us
wondered how akin the builders of the
Canal were to tl:e gm*ontday Seabees.

After chow last night we sighted
San Salvador. It was our first glimpse
of land since teaving port, and even if
uo more than a dim, murky outline
was visfble, It was a welcome aight,
reassuring us that somewhere in thie
vast expanse of water there waa land.
The Voice had reminded us that this
was the first view of land afforded to
& Spanish convoy back in 1492, and we
thought of the conquests and conflicts
that began iu this hemisphere with the
arrival of what is kuown asa clvilisation.

The sunset was nothing short of

glorious. Low gray clonds hung over
the island, and behind them sank the
gum, cozing Hquid fire gver and under
them. A Haltlan has written of the
“bleeding” sunsets of that region. |
think 1 know what he meauns, now.
Against thiz brildant background was
the sleek black sithouetie of our
destroyer.

While some of us were entranced
by the combination of sceniec beaunty
and bistorical interest, not all of us
were lost In the same kind of reverie.

pressible cooks, John J. Sagula, SClc,
sighed: “Gee, I betcha they got dames
an that lsland!”

* * *

The Powers-That-Be on the ship were
kind to the G. L's Iast night, permit-
ting us to stay on deck long after the
ship was darkened. We eertainly ap-
preciated the boon. It was a lovely
eveniug. Low, dark tufts of clouds
which might have been made of cotion
and suspended by string, floated under
a purplish sky. The clouds were po
low that we felt a man in the erow’s
nest surely could fouch them,

This morning’s sunrise also was
something to see. Again there were
clouds. This time they made 2 purple
canopy through which the sun’s rays
poured. 1If there was one thought run-
ning through most of our minds, it was
that some day we might make this
voyage again, with our wives at our
gide. At least 2 dazen men anound
me expressed this bope. One's wife,
& deck chalr, and a tall eool drink, and
life would be perfect! A far cry from
the rugged reality of a troopship, bat
i’s not against regulations to dream
a bit,

. & %

After this trip we'll have a sympathy
for the sardine. We're packed in
pretty tight down below. It's hot, and
the smell of mankind is sometimes
almost averppwering. We sleep in
bunks five tiers high. Above me is
Ray Metealf, who welghs some 200
pounds. When he sinks into hls bunk
the canvas sagr 8o that it is perilons
for me to raise my head. . . . The heat
and humidity were stifiing last night,
Paul Falk bad remarked sbout our
being In the most dangerous waters
of the entire trip and for the first time
I began to think about submarines.
I touched my life beit, made mental
note of the position of my trousers
and shoes. I don’t think I'd ever have
fatien asleop but I happened to think
of Mabel Stuart Corry’s poem, “The
Crossing”, which Clarence A. Day
had sebhmitted to us for publication n
the last American édition of The He-
view, It had a calming effect, and
when I awoke, the ship still was aflont.

* B *

The first lap of our voyage Is over.
We are docking at the Atlantic en-
trance to the Canal. The Volce is
calling Instructions to the crew.

This morning the Battalion added
another unforgettable plctare to our
album of memories. Aftor washing
some clothes and taking a shower I
came on deck to find that the convoy
oo longer was scattered in its ocean
formation, but was crulsing in a single
line, just like in the newsreels, Our
ship being the fingahlp, we were In the
lead. To port we saw a symphony of
Kray, & Eray sea, & gray mist which
broke off sharply to disclose a deep




gray shore Hine and above It o pearly
gray, luminous sky, broken by {rregu-
far opaque gray clouds. As we came
cloger to land we could see patches
of & rusty, tired brown, then spots of
bright green. There was one picture 1
would have lthed to have painted; &
long, low green shod along the water's
edge with palm trees jutting behing it.
As we came to the pler we noticed
several vessels fying the flags of our
Allies, including & small British air-
craft carrier with its crew in white
shoris. Also on view was a picturesque
white two masted schooner which
looked as If it had come out of a paint-
ing by Winslow Homer.

. *

Today was an historic one for the
Papama Canal. In ali the years it has
been in operation, never did a ship
pass through Its waters with a more
excited, interested and enthusiastic
group of passengers than those aboard
our vessel

“Ever since I've beea old enough lo
read”, one man safd, “I've been read-
Ing about the Panama Canal. I never
dreamed I'd ever aee it. Gosh! Look
how Iast that water is rising on those
rungs!”

A dozen Atlases appenred on deck as
the mates truced the course of the Blg
Ditch and discussed Its history. Chiel
Welborn gazed on the canal with a
deep reverence. *“I sure would have
llked io0 have beem on this project
from the start, with the first survey
crew, and kept on it until it was fin-
lshed”, he sald guletly.

Even chow, usually the most im-
portant thing on the ship, eould not
compete with the Canal. The harassed
M. A. As, who usually stand as s bar-
rier between the mates and the chow
hall, herding them into Hne, ete., had
a new problem on their bands tonight;
to get the gang down to eat. One of
the M. A. A.s was imploring: “Any of
you fellows want to cat now? After
the long, long chow lines which
stretched around the ship, this was
even a greater miracie than the Canal,
and for the first time I walked along
an unobstructed passage right futo the
Chow Hall.

I returned to the deck before we
had gone very far through the first
set of locks and soon witnessed the
only competition pffered the Canal
that day. As we were entering the
lake between the locks, we saw a
group of Army men, and with them
creatures garbed in strange attire—
skirts! We couldn’t believe our eyea.
Yes, they were women. Real, live,
femalte women! Men rushed to the
port side for 2 glimpse of this almoat
forgotten rarity In gur wholly mason-
line world. Officers on the bridge
swung their binoculars as one man,
Wea all waved madly and the girls
waved back with commendable en-
thusiasm. Women! Even the beauty
of the mountain lake falled to erase
the memory complotely.

Taking advantage of the abundant
supply of fresh water, the decks were
washed with vigor. The crew had
plenty of assistance from the Seabees,
who turned out in bathing trunks or
just waded in completely dressed io
have a turn at handling the hose and
sweoping down the deck. Quite in-
advertently, of course, one hose crew
occasionally would spissh a stream of

water on the other, and quite by ac-
cident (of course!), the other crew
would retwn the favor.

It was grand, good-natured horse-
play while it lssted.

® » =

Oh yes, we saw another woman. A
trim speedbont passed and she was
In the stern, & advertising
vigion In a erisp white skirt that
whipped in the breexze as she stood
and waved to us.

. & =

Later in the evening Dean Prowse
took me pp io the signal bridge, the

highest poiat on the ship except for
the crow’s nest. 1 could see the guide
lights of the narrow end of the lake
as they approached the Pacific locks,
and, in the distance, what appeared tn
be the lighta of a city.

A eclty! Lights, the sound of a
woman's laughter, people walking on
a paved street; a restaurant where
¥ou coiild sit down to cat; a drug stove
with a fountain that serves chocolate
sodas; or a hotel lobby with music off
in the distance and a Scotch and water
in a smail bar off to one side of the
lobby. A city! [ wonder when we'll be
seelng one again!

* * »

From the picture in the Grade Six
History- book, I always had concefved
of the Cansl as & long series of locks
flanked by gleaming white conerete.
it was a surprise to find only a few
locks at one end, a big, beautiful moun-
taln lake, then a few locka at the
other.

. & »

Although we left the Canal several
days ago, [ learned this morning that
we still are pot as far West as San
Franciseo. This came to us as we
{listened to a San Francisco radio sta-
tion which had the time as five after
six when our watches were consider-

ably later. It Baxter tells me that
by the time we are due South of San
Francisco half of our voyage in the
Pacific will be completed; also that
the Panama Canal is Bast of Florida,
not directly South of it as I always
had imagined. Why dida't I pay aany
attention during geography lessons?
We learned this morning that we
were going to {(Censored), for a while,
anyway. Lt Kilpatrick, our company
commander,” called 3 meeting of the
men in the bold and asked for better
cooperation in keeping our quarters
clean. There was a hint of a twinkle
in his eye a8 he said that If the entire
company was put on report it might
mean the logs of our first lberty In
(Censored). Such Is the way we re-

- cefve official confirmation of our own

scuttlebutt!

* * *

The olficers have & ward room which
serves as thefr dining room, conference
room and ¢iub room. Our ciub room
is the Chow Hall after supper. The
oden deek is a great gathering place
but for the men who want to play
cards, write a letter, or join In the
evening’s musicale after the ship is
darkened, the Chow Hsll is the place.
One of the main attractions is Robert
Payne, one of the Negro Marines
aboard, who nsed to play the piano in
night chubs In and around Cincinnati.
He is a little follow with the kind of
an innocent smile that makes you want
to grin all over when you sce it on the
faces of lttle eplored chlldren. He's
& whiz at the keyhoard, and from his
night club experience has acquired s
repertory that is astounding. How he
can breathe with the mob that always
is around him is a mystery, but per-
haps the night club training also is
the answer to that. Payne plays popu-
lac stuff from the time the Chow Hall
opens for revelry until taps is sounded.
Then, as his fellow-Marines and most
of our men go to their holds, he starts
working on his own arrangements and
compositions,. He has composed a
song entitied “Dreams Are Such Won-
derful Things”, and for my money It's
as good as anything on the hit parade.
He also has been working on an ar- -
rangement of “Stardust” for our band,
which has been giving concerts aboard,

* 3 =
Editor's Note:

Robert Payne, Marine mentioned in
this article, i« a member of the Marine
Company mentioned in the following
dispatch recentiy printed in YANK:

S8AIPAN-~The first Negro marines
to see combat are members of an
ammunition company which hit the
hesch here om D-Day under the
heaviest artillery and mortar con-
centration ever to meet American
invasion forces in the Pacific.

Originally scheduled to move
ammunition from the beach to
dumps a short distance Ialand,
many of them delivered their cargo
to within a few yards of the Japs
and one, Pte. John M. Jenkins of
Norline, ‘N. C., destroyed a Jap
machine gun nest with a grenade.
One man was killed in action and
several wounded by shell frag-
menis.

Leo Mann, protessionzal boxer of
Houston, Tex., who once defexted
Lew Jenking, is a sergeant in the

Twenty-nine



Angeles who conducts services
for the men, assisted by Pfec.
Aungust C. Witcher of Charlottes-
ville, Va. Sgt. Ernest W. Coney of
Lake City, Fia, now a clerk, was
topkick of a CCC outfit for three
YORTS.

Commanding officer of the com-
pany is Captaln Louis P. Shine of
Osage, W, Va.

~~YANK Staff Correspondent.

» & =

Steeping on deck is now legal and
not half as much fun.
* * %

The officers have devised a new
form of physical training known as
abandon ship drill. You go to your
compartment, weit for the signal, then
dash up two steep flights of stairs {or
ladders, to be nautical about it) and
&o out on deck until the game is called
off. We can clear the bold in a few
minutes. It {s 2 necessary pnaution
and not too boring.

As another precaution we always
wear our life belts, rubber tuhea which
way be blown up by mouth or lnflated
by Sparkiettype siphon cartridges.
They add to the heat and are a neces-
sary nuisance. Kvery now and then
[ find myself without the belt and I
hurriedly retrace my steps to find the
darned thing. It i a court martial
offense to be without one but no one
has noficed my occasfonal derelictions,

- & &

The clouds were so jow thizx morn-
ing that the ses seems lifted to the
top of the umiverse. One mate said
that the sea had a “swollen” appear-
ance; another said it reminded him
of a sunrise In Wyomlng viewed from
& mountain top on a clear day. As the
snn cleared the horizron we watched
it cast & path of gold over a silvery
sea which sppeared as smooth as
gluss. In one respect we have been
fortunate thuos far. Except for the day
we left port, our journey has been on
truly pacific watern. The comparigon
with the Siaten Island Ferry atill
goes.

Yesterday we had gum practice and
one crew hit the target, a small can
floating well away Irom the ship, on
the Rrst roumd. Actually, to hit the
water anywhere near the tiny can
would win the “Good Shooting” com-
mendation from the Volce, ou the
theory that an ensmy craft would be
hit by a shell which came that close.
To sink the can target is sald to be a
rare feat and we were proud of the
ship’s gunners.

s & »

We sent our clothes to the ship's
laundry the other day and it was re-
turned today in a confused jumble.
We had quite a time sorting over all
the stuff, calling out the owner's
measwereadmcmmﬂonmh
sarment. Our underwear bad ac
quired a dun color thut was christ-
ened “battleship gray.”

*« & »

This morning at aboat seven
o'clock, things began to happen up in
the bow, where the doxs are quar-
tered In their boxes on deck. Queenie,
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a German shepherd belonging to F. B.
Roberts, bemme » mother, and how!
By noon she had given birth to o
litter of thirteen squirming pupples,
and from all over the ship officers
and men were making a pilgrimage to
#e0 the new additions to our mmster
rofl. One of the boys In Co. B was
scratching the tired Queenle's ear as
2 geasture of comfort while a dozen
(one had been born dead) blind pup-
ples &l attempted to suckle, a mathe-
matical impossibility. To fartber com-
plicate matters, early in the after
noon two more pupples arrived, mak-
ing a grand total of fifteen born,
fourteen alive, which we belloved
eatablished some new kind of mart

time record.

Although Queenie is a shepherd
therelasomermtobe!ievetm
the father was not. The puppies pro-
vide a wide variety of coloring.

F. B. Roberis, tltular owner of
Queenie, looked as wan as any father
who ever paced a hospital corvidor.
The mstes sugzested that with such
# large family he could now apply for
an incresse in his depeadency allot-
ment. Harold Willis, owner of Pat,
Co. A’s cocker spaniel mascot had an
explanation for the large litter. He
biamed it on the fact that Queenie
was quartered under one pof the ma-
chine gun empiscements and just had
acquired the habit.

* & ¥

Big event of the day was the refuel.
ing of the destroyer which is escort.
Ing our convoy. We were cruising
along slowly when the destroyer shot
up from our stern. A light line was
shot across, and the crew on the
destroyer systematically used it to
pull over the heavier rope and finally
# hemvy hawser. Several other lines
were hauled over by the same systemn
and finally the ofl line, suspended
from a boom, was sent over.

These operations completed, we
had a chance to luspect the destroyer
at close range, it was & long, siender
affair, looking like an overgrown sub-
marive 0 which parts of a battleship
had been superimposed. Guns bristled
from every inch of Its deck. .
crew of the destroyer seemed very

much at home and were drinking
coffes on deck.

To keep both vessels under control
2 good headway was maintained dur-
ing the operation, a very tricky one
it seemed to us.

Seeing the destroyer reminded me
of the first paragraph of Marcus
Goodrich's account of life aboard one,
“Delilah.” Resd it sometime.

L I

Thanks to the Council on Books in
‘Wartime, a non-profit orgaaization of
American publishers, libvarians aod
booksellers, we have a rich library of
bandy, pocket-slzed volumes. The
titles, for the most pari, represent a
cavalcade of bhest seflers of the past
decade or two, and have been selected
with authority, intelligence and con-
sidevation for the variability of taste.
Many of us here renowed the reading
habit on board ship. Our main trouble
has been to find a place to resd. The
deck is crowded and we arem't per-
mitted to go to the holds during the
day as the Captain of the ship thinks
we should get some sunshige. (We
gripe about this, but we'd gripe more
It we weren't allowed as much free-
dom of the deck as we've been en-
joying.) Just as you get settled and
after you do find a place to roosi,
someone decides it's time to wash
down the deck again, and you have
to move. The only sacred cormer of
the vessel is the small triangle of
deck where Queenie ia ensconed with
her pupples. The c¢rew purposely
fgnores this maternity ward. The
fourteen tiny pups are doing well,
and this afternoon the Mess Hall
M.AA. was arrangiog a system of feed-
fug shifis, complete with early chow

passes,

Before the ship left port, the
Battallon's metalsmiths were salvag-
ing old lockers on the dock and re-
building them iunto shelving for the
sigual Dridge. The men designed and
constructed a hmnu h«d rest for
the dental office, made gear lockers
for landing boats, lnsulled a ship-to-
shore telephone and a ten-station
inter-ship communications system, re-
palred Jacob’s ladders, made and in-
stalled lexther cuah!ons for a Com-

stood watch in the engine room,
the guns, on the Signal Bridge and in
the radio room.

The Battalion's cooks helped ln the
galley to prepare meals for ship’s
crew and other military units aboard
as well as the 11Tth's enliated per-
sonnel. Qur men oongtructed coffee
urna for the Main Galley, tore down
an electric oven in the bakery and
redesigned brick work and shelving
for more effictent operation. installed
emergency chutes for life rafts, made
pumerous copper vessels such as
urinal cans and instrument trays for
the sick bay. We redesigned brackets
and made general repairs {0 blinker
lights, stripped down and completely
rebuilt an officer’s stateroom and
head, rewound motors, made etactri-

repalrs and improvements
throushout the ship, painted some
600 signs throughout the ship and
peven decorative murals topside. Our
Band was busy, oo, playiog six con-
carts dwring the voyage.
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Before we left the ship we found
we didn’t have a monoply onm con-
fusion. We chuckled when we rocalled
the officer who asked us to rebuild
his stateroom so as to even up the
deck. It was guite a job, ripplng up
welded furniture, Installing new
beams, etc. Just as the boys were
abont to put it together agaln, a
higher officer came by and wanted to
know what was going on. “Harrumph,”
he harramphed when told, “staff and
nonsense. A deck isn't made to be
level and If he can't walk on it the
way It was bullt he ought to be as-
sigued to shore duty.”

We disembarked with a new per
spective, a mnew pride in ourselves
and onr outfit

. % =

Here we are on Island X.

Yesterday, at sea, our eyes strained
for the sight of land. Suddenly one
man pointed ahead and said: “There’s
a lighthouse. See the fashes!™

it wasn't a mirage, but it wasn't a
lighthouse, either, Soon we saw smoke
blossoms against the sky and we re-
alized it was a ship firing anti-alreraft
shells. Unperturbed, a plane hovered
hy.

Bits of driftwood foated by and
someone said he had heard a ship
had heen sunk in that viciuity s few
days belore.

It was not until we came up from
the mess compartment after mnoon
chow that we saw the dim ouatline of
mountains off starboard. Soon we zig-
ragged amd made for this promised
land which ran in rocky ridges from
the sea to the clonds where its shape
was loat in nsist.

Soon, over the blue water we could
make out a strip of beach and a
tringe of foliage. As we came into a
narrow channel 3 man was spearing
fish. We fJooked back toward the
ocean and the water took on & varlety
of hues. Against the ship it seemed
a dark, neutral color. A little further
away it was yellowish, then a deeper
green, and agalnst the horizon a deep
blue.

As we entered the harbor the
mountafus seemed io open up for us
and above the plers and sheds we
could see large expanses of green
fields and strips of red earth arranged
iz easual pattern on the slopes leading
to the hills.

It was an unsccustomed picinre for
us. We wers not used to seeing the
skaletons of cranes rising above palm
trees, captain’s gig with white anl-
formed seamen sianding smartly in
the stern, and camouflaged LCTs. All
this helped to give the scene the
qumality of a Cocu-Cols advertisement.

We passed through thallowed
waters. We saw a recently-raised
vessel with its ensign Bying proudly
astern, signlfying that it still was in
the fight. And in & scrap plle ashore,
we saw parta of ships that would
fight a0 more.

Soon we were tied up at a pier.
Someone brought & few copies of the
local sewspuper shoard, and there
was a mad scrambie for them. Ofi-
cers on the upper decks trained their
binoculars on the headlines and read
them aloud. Somehuw, when news
papers came aboard we knew we were
back on terra firma, that owr Journey

was over, for the time being, at least.

Within an hour we were clamber-
ing aboard trucks and on our way up
a hilly road. There was a lot of traffic.
We went through ravines of reddish
earth, covered with green folisge, and
we saw plenty of cactus. “Looks like
California to me,” one man sald. “Looks
Hke Oklahoma to me,” sald our M.AA.
Harold McDowell, And Davey Huber
said the green hills reminded him of
Kentucky.

As we climbed the hills we had a
splendid view of the panorama of sea
and shore. We eventually came to a
small village of Quonset huts bailt
against 3 redsoiled hilliop, and at
what seemed the peak, the trucks
:ftnpped couveniently close {0 a beer

ne.

Just as it happened at Peary and
Guifport, and, as 1 suppose it would
happen if a group of Seahees were
suddenly to land in Heaven, we were
soon besieged with guestions “Any-
one from Texass . . . anyone [rom
West Virginia . . . New Hampshire
. .+ Obto . .. Connecticut?”

“Is there & guy named Joe Parker
In your outft?”

We were equally curions. We
wanted to know about the beer line,
the liberty situation, the living con-
ditions. The sight of donbledecker
bunks, many with springs, was almost
too much for us afler five months on
camp c¢ots at Guifport and nearly a
month on pipe berths at sea. We were
amused to find pineapples growing in
orderly rows in the red dirt behind
the huts. We had not satisfled our
curfosity when a loud speaker an-
nounced that a nelghboring battalion’s
chow hall was ready to serve us.
DBown the hilly, narrow path between
the huts the Battalion stampeded,
giving a good imitation of the Gold
Rush or the opening of the Cherokee
Strip. The food was good, but the
sight of tables and benches was bet-
ter, for we had stood for meals on
the voyage. After chow we found a
ship’s service store where we bought
ice cream. milk shakes, cans of pine-
apple juice and We were
intrigued by attractively printed hooks
and souvenirs such as grass skirts.
Some of the maies said they were
made in Brooklyn.

As night fell on the camp, the lights

of the city below twinkied invitingly,
but we were giad to turn into our

bunks, We missed the gentle rocking
motion of the ship. The reaction of
belng on shore waa too mach for some
of us. Joe Del Orfano, & cook who had
been uneasy daring the entire voy-
age, was g0 relieved to be on land
that he kept chattering long after
lights out. He was genuinely amusing
and we langhed, a bit too loudly per
haps, for the OOD soon came over
amd told us to pipe down,
® * =

We were lined up for muster this
morning when Roberts and another
mate came along. They were carrying
Queenje’s hox. There was a look on
Roberts’ face that made me feel
something was wrong.

“How's Queenle?” someone asked.

He didnt answer for a minute.
Then, in a tonelees volce, be mar-
mared, “Queenie’s dead.”

A moaniful sigh, as heartfelt a2s it
was brief, went up from every ome
of us.

* & %

This afternoon we received our
mail, our #rst word from home in
what seemed ke years. The folks
had been writing every day and al-
most everyone of ug had at least a

and eagerly shared cholce paragraphs
with the fellow in the next bunk.

Not sll of the tetters were cheerful.
1 learned of the death of a friemd
back In Hedding Ridge and Paul
Huskins, one of our cooks, Jearned
of the death of his mother. I tried to
tell him | was sorry, but [ don't know
whether he beard me.

This morning Chiel Witmyer took
our company for a hike into the biils
beyond the camp. We walked along a
narrow path on & ridge, looked down
into deep green wvalleys covered with
a carpetlike shrubbery, thick, but
dwarfed. We noted a small biwe
flower, but we didn't know its name.

On our way back we passed Com-
mander Burke and Lt Commander
Anderson standing together, looking
over the camp and the vista below. In
Guifport we usually saw them oaly
in the grayish offices. Now, in the
sunlight, they seemed to tske on

added stature. They were on the job.
The sight of them standing there to-
gether go calmly gave me a feeling
of confidence. I imagined that they
were looking over the acene of our
Battalion’s foture activity and were
pleased with the prospects.




WHAT WE CAME TO DO

By LARRY T. BROOKS

constitute construction companies with the ability

and equipment necessary in time of war to build
andufnewsaarynsmtmdwdefemeofthepro]eetsdwy
build. Some of the units have even been used as for-
ward echelons to aid in the assault on new bases but for
the most part their duties have been the reconstruction
and construction of forward supply depots which are
being used to continue the flow of materials and equip-
ment to the place of immediate need in the quickest and
most efficient manner. The 117th Battalion’s history at
the moment falls under the latter category.

With this in mind, a brief history of our Battalion’s
accomplishments and an outline of our set-up on our
present Island X should be of particular interest to the
folks back home and a subject for future reminiscence by
the fireside long after the sparks of conflict have died away.

Until our arrival on this Island X mest of the work
performed was along the line of training and the attempt
at classification in relation to the men’s fitness and dex-

SEABEES by the very nature of their organization, .

- drafting of the

terity in certain branches. This we found to be of vital
importance in knowing the right man for the right job
at the right time. This information has also been in-
valuable in the successful and spontaneous manner in
which we were able to take hold of the many and varied
types of construction problems assigned to us.

The diversity and ability of our personnel can best he
summarized with the knowledge of the scope of our work
which is including such details of construction as the
surveys and layouts, sewers and
water lines, road building, power lines, pile driving, weld-
ing, heavy equipment maintenance and operation; in other
words the complete project from beginning to end.

Interesting to note is the fact that we have among our
Battalion personnel experts in the lines of Carpentry,
Stone and Brick Masonry, Surveyors, Draftsmen, Artists,
Cooks and Bakers, Musicians, Plumbers, Electricians,
Cement Finishers, Plasterers, Steel and Sheet Metal
Workers, Sand Blasters, Fingerprint Experts, Shipfitters,
Watchmakers, Riggers, Sailmakers, Awtomotive and
Heavy Equipment Mechanics and Operators, Powder men

(Continued on page 32 )
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WHAT WE CAME TO DO

s

‘Welders and in addition to these and
many others of the skilled trades, the
young men just out of school skilled in
no particolar craft but with stout
hearts and strong hands willlng to do
any job assigned to them.

These men under the supervision of
well qualiied Officers workiug in
groups have constructed or have under
congtruction work which would be
comparable in the States to a contract
of approximately Three Million Dol
iars valuation. In comparison the
amount of materials used would com-
platety build a village of some one hun-
dred-sixty average size five room mod-
ern frame residences Including the
Pa.vlng. Plumbing and Elecivical work.

wn on our work would re-
vea.l such structures as eighteen enor-
mous warehouses, thirteen Frame Bar-
racks, Second story addition to an im-
portant Administration Building, many
one story, and five of the latest two
story prefabricated Quonset Hats,

{Continued from page 8)

Post Office, Officers Recreational
Facilitles and Teunis Club, Dyke and
Spitiway. To perform this work we
have assigned to us suck equipment as
Dump, Cargo, Water and Pickap
Trucks, Weapon Carrers, Recons,
Jeepa, Sedans, Trallers, Motor Graders,
Tandem and Sheepsfoot Rollors, Sam-
pan, Busses, Generators,

Cranes, Shovels, Dlhd\ers, Ambulance,
Concrete Mixers, Compressors, Weld-
ing Machines, Bulidosers, etc.

Speed and efficiency 1z our war cry.
With the Pacific Campaign now reach-
ing a fever pitch many of the projects
being bullt are being brought into use
long before the final doors are hung.
In many instances the two story Bar-
racks are belng occupied downstairs
while the apatairs is stlll under con-
struetion and the warehouses are half
filied before they are painted. Great
quantities of foodstuff and materials
of war are being warehoused so that
our Boye iu the thick of the Aight may

have the most when they need it, and
incidentally they ave getting it; which
to Hirohito should serve as sufficient
warning: his days sre numbered,

Linked with this immense construe-
tion program ia the ever present prob-
lem of morale which Iz beilng taken
care of by the incidental construction
of recrestionml faeilities within our
OWn cCamp area.

Rest assnhred, folks back home, that
your boys are fully on the job and
doing a great plece of work as Is evi-
denced by many letters of commends-
tion and praise for thelr achievements
from high ranking Naval and Marine
Officials and In addition by their dirty,
sweaty, smiling faces as they retarn
sach evening from their day’s work.
I thiok I can speak for each of them
when I say they go about thelr dally
grind with the one thoughi of hurrying
to Bnish this mountainous mess and
the return to you back there.

CAMP PEARY, WINTER STYLE

SUPPOSE that to the majority of

the Battallon who went through

boot in the Summer, Camp Peary
recalls the picture of a steaming
swampland on the South Bank of the
York River in what iz sometimes re-
ferred to as beautiful and historic
Virgin

To some of the rest of us, namely the
Seamen from the Special Drafts, 3000
tn 3004, mention of Peary evokes a
somewhst different memory. We were
among the laat men to go through
Peary before It was converted into a
raguiar Navy Trainiag 8tation. When
we arrived, in October and November
of 1943, men were coming In at a ter-
rific rate. Peary was packed to the
gilis with men aleeping In the 4rill
halls and even outside of them.

The {ucky ones of ug had barracks
where we had Gre watch all alght to
keep the gtoves going. 'The mates
next to the stoves always got roasted
whiie the ones at the ends of the bar-
racks froxe. Then, too, it was not
unusual for someone to et the fire
£o out.

Due to the shortage of coal we had
to use wood. There was never a duty
day but what some of us got caught
on 3 wood detall. I, for one, have
many fond (??7) memories of pulling
ioge out of Virginia swamps.

Like all Seabees before us and, I

_suppose, like the few alter us, we had

to visit that place called the obstacle
course, and gome of the fellows took

By HAROLD E. EIDDER, S2¢

a ducking at the water hurdle, They
can testify to the temperature of the
water, which, incidentally, had a skim
of ice over it every morning. The cold
water did away with washing the
board sidewalks in the moruing, be-

cause any water that was thrown on
the walks froze, with often embarras-
sing resulis.

There are some things [ don’t think
anyone who was in Special Draft 3000
ever will forget. There were those
days at the rifle range when the dress
of the day weni something like this:
Long underwenar, biue jersey, dungaree
shirt and pants covered by utility
greens, then pesecats. The bravest
took off their pexcoats when on the
Airing line, but the brave were not too
numercus.

Another thing to remember was the
Batile of Seabee HHL This was an
embankment at the Pistol Hahge in
A-l,  One company would estahlish
Itsalf at the top of the embankment
and three other companies would at-
tack and try to dislodge the defenders.
It was a game of King of the Mountain
on a large secale.

Then there was the time we loaded
all of our bags Inte & truck at 0600 to
move and then unloaded them at 1000
and returned to the same bunk in
which we had been sleeping.

The rest of this story ts known to
you all. How in December and Janu-
ary we came to Gulfport and foined
the 117th Battalion, which wae badly
in need of new blood to bring back its
waning strength. (EDITOR'S NO‘I‘E
Hear the man ravel) Honest, fellows,
we couldnt help it becanse none o
you were strong enotgh to be Messmen
and feed yourselves.
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’l‘he Flrst Year’s
'l‘he lla‘:;"est

By BARNEY O'DONNELL and N. R. WATSON

URING the second week of August, 1943, in the Battalion Formation
Office at Camp Peary, the United States Naval Training Center at
Williamsburg, Va., a yooman fed miore than a thousand perforated cards

to an 1.B.M. machine, which in turn, antomhesﬂy ‘typed a score ofmxmm—
graphed stencils. entitled “Mustex Sueer, 117fm-USNCB.” -

* On Saturday, August'14, a group of officers of the Navy's rap;dly ‘expanding
Civil Engineering Corps gathered in Area A-7 to meet Commander Michael 1.
Burke, Officer-in-Charge of the 117th. vies of the muster were distributed,
and as the officers glanced over the long lists, they probebly wondered what
thess men looked like, these men who shortly were to join them for advanced
training and overseas ‘duty in the service of our country.

The men gathered the following day. They came from Area D1, where some
sixty per cent of the Battalion, who entered the Navy in July, had undergone
boot training. - A high percentage was drawn from Replacement Arca, where,
for a variety of reasons they had beea languishing until their names sppeared -
on the magical assignment bulletin board with cryptic aymbol, 117 CB.

Before moving into their barracks, the men who were to become the 117th
did a thing that was to be typical of many a future action. They held a field
day, scrubbing every inch of deck and bulkhead until it gleamed, disinfecting ~
every nook and cranny of barracks and head, until they were spotless. Not alleged: “”ﬂ'
until the job had heen completed did they unpack their maltress and gear, est
chow and settle down for a well.carned night’s rest in the ewttmlml of new
surroundings, new companions and a new organization. :

Within a few days prelirainary interviews had been oomplwed and lha:
Battalion was in the throes of advanced military training. We drilled tmder_
the dlfrecuon olf Mnrmealund our alu;;s still elcho with thei hup L\n{::p trip . X 5

reep for your lep, your your reep lep™—not a foreign langu ut ' miles fre
as closely as can be nﬁoduced in print, the Marine dialect fomunt- 3:: on !f,:m
ing cadence. Nor shall we forget the admomnom' “Don‘t twmp thoac

. in StahonBosp ‘ bgf‘ “the - day

S " u'm 'atp"“a
100, I;dwas a hre&,ger outﬁlﬂml
returned to camp & - graeling
hike. Some of the mates weren’t ex-
. hausted sufficiently to prevent their
~ tsag:m the hherty ‘hus to Richmond,
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drill, and a dummy landing barge,
from which we made some terrific
beazh invesions across an arid drill
fied. We were nearly convinced that
our fraining was for the Arizona
Navy, but one morning we were given
a taste of the real thing—real landing
g;tzges and a real landing on the York
er.

Taps had sounded one night in

Peary when Commander Burke re-
ceivad a telephone call Within a
record time he mobilized several hun.
dred men, carpenters, divers, welders.

electricians and other specialists and
a platoon of riflemen, and we were -

on our way to the dock area. It was
all in practice, but it gave us an idea
of the type of emergency we might
meet and the need for organization,
for knowing what nien could do the
best job in any given situation.
Remember the rifle range? There
was the dry firing up near the beer
hall where we learned ocur stance.
Then we went down to the range itself,
where the cry was “Ready on the
Left, Ready on the Right, Ready on
the Firing Line. . . Fire at Will",
This was followed by the clatter of
some fifty pieces, and the echo of fir-
ing from adjoining ranges. Remember
“Maggic’s Drawers,” the flag- which

indicated a complete miss? It didn't-

fly very often, for moat of the men
qualified as marksmen, hooter
or expert. And whe could forget
pulling butts? That crack of bullets
as they overhead, through or
around the targets? - S

Remember the obstacle course? At
any rats, we proved the theory of
evolution. After climbing those rope
lsdders, pulling ourselves up a per-
pendicular log embankment, swing-

ing across ditches and ‘craw:ling ‘

across that cat-walk, there was no
doubt that we were descended- from
something, but we weren’t sure
whether it was an ape or an antelope,

although we have never seen an ante-:

lope swing on a rope bridge.

Next on the agenda was a conten-
trated period of gatoqn drill, com-
pany drill and, , close order
Battalion drill, We were preparing
for the great day, our commissioning
and the presentation of our colors.

That momentous day came on Satur.’

day, August 28. It marked s climax

in our training period. It was the .
day on which we received onr-

diplomas..

A single-sheet forerunner. of “the
117t Review was THE STINGARRE,

which survived only -one issue; The
only description of gur commission.
{Continued on page 14)
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" The sight: of a ship ever has dcted as a stimull

: eqnaltothatofamllsadboatonimg i, Son
. . "We're under way.” Someone else.muttered; gsm
. - scores of sailings 1-had covered as & repa ;

WE SAILED

AsCommanéer, e stated 1o’ the Iast €

D.*\Y we are at sea

a long time getting here. The months we stood by in Mississippi seemed
interminable, Now), as we stand on the deck af the US.S. Ceneoved% lonkmg
downuponhlaewmmﬂwkiﬁfoﬂn E
long, weary weeks.of waiting are forgotten, " .éf,‘, v
that beneath: the placid, sea are men whoae gnm 9urpose(
from getting there, - )

Imthannweekagowemmaabouﬂthu o

man, and the mates ‘were susceptible. As soon’as our, pwks
tiered bunks, every ‘man of us“was up on’déok’ watchin
tricate provess of stowing cargo. The compaet: versatility of the.
ship fascinated all of us, The ghip, 1o us, was Ilke an ng
we .pried into every ucows;ble nnok uml“
discovery. :
In the harbor we saw. _many veasdsnf rious ¥
make the greatest impression on many amen were the

" tugboats, I suddenly realized that this was’ tha ﬁut time: wy cf m !md m

salt water, let alone sail on it :
* % @

We had been abomi the shxp for nearly a wegkbefom we ambarked One
morning we began to feel a slight vibrag Theirv came a' alight roll, about

riews. They were hectic, frenzied affah
ahoard while milling’ throngs waved % *
theatrical quality to these departures, ‘carefully nenmhed, 1 suspent. hy etpert

Six

fport
issue of THE !isvmw, w6 are on our way to do our part. Wehﬂeheena

expeﬂe;me for: getting things 3
papers that mﬁy wak not in de-
mand by hza pmem employers, -

: (}xﬂy thou $
“tures’ of seanickness hhuatd a troo

ship fully can eppreciate it. You ki

ouaimd

eyes is ap
action. You keep your hel,met handy, .
m.akeakalfdm trips up two steep

smnus]y .




those who held out a'few hm:rs Then
came those, who waited un
“And then there was that unfo
group-to which your corresp
belonged, the ones who didn't up-
. chuck; but oh, how they tried. ",
“Even the slckast of us conldn’t sup- |
press ‘a grin when word went round
the shsp that several of the hoys had
been in such a hurry that they forgot. :
“to remove their false teeth,” which -
went merrily down the drain, - elip:
perily. eluding the unisteady ‘grasps
of those who tried to rescue them-en-
route, And there was a satisfaction -
in knomng ‘that tbe mlm

" 'We felt that pérhaps we weren’t siach
-bad sailors ufte all

lrl 4
sea; d ‘a'lot loriger. .As
! the ship sailed along: with no. more
. .of a roll than you: would expect. from
‘the Staten Island. Ferry, we counted
_noses: and found -that the. most wios

up nnd about,igaily exehengmg, ales
. -of their advg‘it:rea; Wc heard some _
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" ABROAD

By “POP" COW

Are you an optimist or & pessimist remdln: the pmhab!a B
duration of the war? Take your piek of tlte follo‘lﬁn:, or .

‘#ubmit your own:
Wib the: War in Forty-Four,
Home Alive in Forty-Five, .
We‘ll Stow Our Picks ln Forty-Six

The Golden Gate n Forty-Eight.

The miners got to California in *48 and sa wm the mth;

Add post-war plans: Knock that 4F in the head.

Hollywood Starlet:—“And did you see action In the

Pacifie?” R )
Juck Hirsch--"Yeah, I was in two bond shoots.”

- Seabee Mndlqy

Sweet (CENSORED) moonlight fafr .

- ('Fhis red dirt gets in m¥ hair}
Bask on the sands of’ (CENSORED)
* {Call the guard at. half past three) -

'Plnewme. msareane.monxmm e
| . (Working party for (CENSORED)) . -

Beautiful Sowers and all kinds of fruit
{Square that hat and salute, you boot)

See that lofty coconui tree )
{Ten mile hike for Platoon three}.

Huln girl may lose sarong E
{Liquid sunshine all day long)

Shall we see 8 hula show
Or go and wateh DiMagglio -

No mainiand Scoteh or rye with coke-Hell:
{"Whisky, rum and gin, all Jocal”)

What a lovely saudy beach )
{Souvenirs five dollars each)

In this Paradise each gal's 4 vRwmp
(Taxi costs six bucks to camp)

Yaks.b!kl Mk}dnlt L
(Having fub costs plenty mpolnh) ’

Down here whers the trade winds play-
YOU PAY AND PAY AND PAY ANI} )

Bye m Bunting; m Snbec’t me
He's got a five, four, troy dind ace -
Now he's hunting for & deuce
it ha draws and hits pay dirt )
He'll bring you home a nlce g‘nﬂ dch-t. ’ \

Don’t you remember aweet Anee, Bon Bolt.
Sweet Alice, whose éyes Wore 30 bravm!

She drank the Kannke juice you gave: her, Ban Boit.
Now Swest Alice lles under the ground,

Carry me back to old Virgingy -
('That’s the ouly way you'll ever get me therei

few hours ihort of

Lo

= g
normal; mﬁ'i!ht )
for the mast- 'wrt,

: xems of ¢ntertainment
Wh ,
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* holders, and others, Mo
© Orlokng, wmmmmm

wers a\mhbm ‘




*“such as purchasing their round tﬂti

- .cireulgted the alp not one:d

" ‘weekemd, the: 117th i

" and’ ackno\ﬂedm it to be tke best -

-, - destrugtion battallon extant. o
Rafiroad tickets were dmlcult 1o
secure at Gulfpert without & special
pass, but the Battalion tourists soon
. .found ‘there were ways and mesns,

tickets at the New Orleans end. It . hyak
entatled a Httle extra expense, but u: o
worked.
On Octoher 18th we had our ﬂmt
long hike in the sunny Southland, nlne-
teen miles of it o the bivonac area.
Weo were met 4 mile from the gate by
the 117th Band which piayed u§ Inio
camp, . where we were - billated in
“wooden deck tents, dusty mnd stifilng
hot upon our arrival, furpishéd kero-
sens lamps aud crogs ventilation which

- w’as avlovely: Pool
fzed by all. and natursl springs of .
" water which exbuded hbrrendm ‘odors
:;‘xd pro;red to be he:lthg%ving {say
e medics) gpringe of sulphur: water. -
The 1odine-favored: water from;: the. hérd. f
: m;ter zags n&lﬁsﬁ the only’ u%wve. e
he first was B oongeallng éx- 7S
perience. From hol dry air we were  1ads discovered
plunged ints cold mists, which, by
ﬁoming émd :rged w aﬂl:auwg frost.
any and va wers the methods ot
used to keep warm after that first even for one uight: o e
experience, Aftér the Oat- hlmd estac!ysm, a . B
Extended order, led by Commander bhupdred .men veturned to ths Rifla
Burke, was frequetit and covered much  Range. by truck for. work. projects.
terrain nearby, sometimes along the Additional Mmem wem emted o
banks-of the river, sometimes in ths - NG
woods. Sports, -of :courss, ‘were ofr . COE
ganized, and the.miore enthuelgstic . lup
Insac Waltons: beat the ‘streams to & .
-troth with their Hnes while, . -
us laved our nndiea or ‘went
hunting. :
Octoher 22 we lnﬁ a ahort: ﬁouum
mile jaunt to the rifle range for movk R . i
warfare and slight prevarications® We had uherty every ni;ht snd w ke
about individlial scores on the targel  ¢nils off. A good deal for married joa;
range ensued. Beards and other  men: whoae wives wers i Gultport. -
growths made their inital appearsnce, y 'm‘ mn“ was. = n’k
‘We had our first xdvance and .charge B R o Chief- Watkins. nngl “hils
r 3

. with. )ive ammunition and. ,slmnhtod B
‘land. mlnea ‘There were no casuaities . - Pt!ntgd
otber ‘than ruffied dignity. i

Aftor a week .we left the runge at
noon, stopped at the hivounc eres for .
‘chow, and -then swung into & real - up
bunion derby covering the total thirty- H“n;‘:;%:a Rioy 'Woi}!(ha Wb’g
;t‘n;ge, wiles  to Gulfport before -mid then 3{’1’9‘ ﬂu on the G\xlf cm’éj

Chow al the bivouac area and the . .
range was good because we had en-
thusiastic cooks who were. wl,llms gnd .
"able to produce the bast. - T

Few of the men failed to mamh ﬁsa
entire distance, although many finlghed
on cashions of biisters, We were a
hardfer crew than at Peary. Cud

A OV R

Anothar Hberty in New Orlewa.
. &8

Two weeku later, ‘November 16, ul:l
ects

. of.ths long marck and the New Drles

- vasfop;of Cat Island in.the Gulf
Mexico. pﬁwm:ﬁtg; mﬁhssa, b
some op n staged. B £
of onr Battalion and then sem@é gown.- :
to a three day wi&w of Ixland X
-conditions, living In pup. tents, ‘eating
from wmess kita and. §igesting Targe
quantities of sand. By way. of re-
laxing, we built a lew Quonset huts,
an incinerator, an air strip by the
lght of the moon, and also wanaged

i
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B.0.Q (Continmwl)

1o Mexico; ona of our really maumew
Officers and Battalion social :mtary )

post wgr plans !m!eﬁnﬁ;e

» . -
Ens. Raymond W. Lyon. Cmnpany

Executive; his bright eves first ppened -
attended Iowa
State College whore lie was sn ont.-
standing polevaulter and hasketball:

in Sae City, lowa;

man; & fellow who's a natiral in any
kind of athletics; was structural an-
gineer with Albert Kabn, Ine. before
entering the C B’s; usnally quiet and
sleepy; has no post war plans.

* » *

C. W. O, Don W..Whits, ‘born in-

Logan, West Virginla and after ﬂnlhh
ing High School was Pleld Supt. for
the Hoosier Engineering Company
until he entered the service; has rll

the answers on outside-line and teane- .

former work; iIntends to return tp

electrical contmcmxg aund pole work:

after the war; a bridge player of note

and an all around good fellow; & swell

Isoker when his halr in long.
| 3 l .

T C. W. 0.° Homa P. Hoht,’ Enm -

Rochester, Penn., wasa twtbaﬂ player

and ten second track man at Thiel

College and University of Pittsburgh;

after college he entered the construe-
tion field and was. Superintendent of
Construction for Booth and Flinn Con-
structlion Compuny, Rochdster before
entoring the Navy;

member of ths Ration Hoard.
- & *»

Lisut. (jg.) Morris 8. thorma,
Company Exec and Military Officer,
born in Plitsburgh, Pa.; played softhall,
football and basketball at Carnegie
Instituts of Technoloxy from which he
gradusted; administrator in war de-

partmeut Ordusnce before entering- the

Navy; another of our Bachelors, but
the lu:d-to-;et kind; intends to. get

into Metal work w,m- it's aver; Blond .

and Fat.
t.#

€. W. O. A. F. Dennls, Jri; wnm "“
ton, Del, was-the Place, aithough he’ :

& Pennsyivanfan now;- afler gol
through Spring Garden Institute wen
for building and his. gwn cona

compeny; was going. big when he on-
tored “the service; says he wagn't

athletically Inclined as a youth, but
does a Tot of fennis playing now;-

genial, fat and bald, and Is soing to
start where bo loft off when—
* * &

C. W. O, Larry T. Brooks, Born in
Columbus, Georgla, Suh—reared in
Birmingham, Alsbama and studied with
LaSalle Extention University, Chicago;
woag aD aunditor for some years; In
order to enter the service it was
necessary for him to discontinue his
own contracting business in Tulsa,
Oklinhoms, which he had operated suc.
cesafully for ninetesn yeoars; an au-
thority on concrete; is head :of the

117tk Band and Raﬂew,&saodxonmr;f
you mt ‘mad.
,‘ . x

C. W. 0. John M. Houmn. Amorer

Ofticer from the Keyntone State; Pitte-

?'wcnty

of labor unio v ]
clerks, " élpctricland, baukers, hﬂ%k»_ sonie- real: priping, -
layers, newspaper men;. bulldoxer hm tune ‘j.u oh; u whqn wm out

ikes the bemch - he o oded.
and tennis: bas a hearty laugh, works.  JISh W2 the Dirth. place; atte

bard; Mrs. Hohl ia doing ber bit as a

- traetor for IMARY . YEars.

“disagres-
othee’a ‘visws, bt we tckmwte#ze
each other's right to hava that view.
We've owned our. own. businesses,
we've warked:for other people. We‘va
been shining Hghis fa Ghmbeu
Commerce and we've boen ¢

operators, printers, policamen, high - of work, -
sehiool mdents. -plant mremop help-
ers, draftamen, anzinwra, {nsurance
salesmen, mrveyau, lxbomrs. cooks,

of respect . thcir w»::éﬁbilltim:'
bhut we - know Ahat o ‘the -good: old

" American ‘way we wonldn't ‘be sur

prised to be working tor them mmm,
the salute after the Mﬁ )
‘wouldat ‘be aarxsriled §° L wWor
 We don‘tmia maehior wwaﬂng, -
hvgt w@‘remdiunmmy atriotic

- (Pa.) State Teachers College.
whero he was sb culstanding tenuis
piayer; was a succéssiul buliding con-
years befors enter-
mxtheﬂuw_hunmmthaﬁh.
Marines; knows his gmn and mnruu
our m]iest riser. ©

i * ® t ) .

Lieut, (jq& mean W, Lohr, Com-
pany Execuiilve and Mass. fﬂm
h,cm,!{.; ; attended |
more College whiere hé was an .
tennis. pmsr and sﬂmmer ofore

G- W. & O’Nﬂ( Qulnlln,nom in I!ort :
- Oregon Chim

team; having a hankering for plpes

and wrenohes, hs,lotmed thairm nm! )
whas -operating lile own plumbing and.
heating business when he entered’ the
aervice, & hard worker and knows his

L I S

W. 0. John M. Thampson, an Evarett,
Mass. pmdu% attendad Nnrthmy.am‘
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We/ | Sailed Th 5,

(Continued from poge 7)

slck—it wag just the heat in the laun-
dry that got me.” - And T, L. Treeza
came in for & considerable share of the
ribbing. .On our first day out he bad

purchased a paper dish of jce cream
at Ship's Service. Bome one warned

hm. al upsetting his | tmw!x(
an’, hmrtad. “Yeo groam will k

you from being sen—-0000000h” and p

he dashed to the rail.
. . s

Sunday saw our first exeiﬁament

aboard, Late in the afternoon a shrilt

piron began xbrieking. ‘We scannsd
ht of & periscope,

the horison forthe
the skles for Nostile airplanes. The
shrieking continuad snd we were sure
someihing big- was up. Flaally, the
Voice of the Vossdl, coming over ihe

public address system, announced that

all was well. The siren had gotten
itsel! stuck, We bteathed casler.

Today iz Monday ‘We've been at
sen for a bit more than 48 hours but
we've setiled down to a calm ae
ceptance of the geafaring life, barring
more rough seas, anyway! In the
morning the antiaircraft guns had a
workout. We worried when the arat
balloon was missed, even though th
phots were neur enough to hit any

thing larger. -The secand balloon Was - lod t5 . -
This & Spanish convoy beck: in 1482, mm -

shot to tatters and we choeered.:

afternnon some heavier armament was -

given @ chance. The deep boom was
& contrast to the wstmcatto of tha
morning’s gunnery, and while none

Twensy-cight

were told that we were going thirough

the Cangl, that we mt&msmham .

such gn faland, that we_would. be ndar

the.spot where Columbus frst ﬂghﬁtg:

iand.. The Volce also gave us &

tory of ths Canal projeet, ‘Bome of ua -

wondorsd how akin fhe bullders of the
Canal wers to. tba prmm-dny Seaboes.

After chow lut nixht we slghm
8San Salvador. It was onur firat glimpae

" of lIand #ince leaving port, aod even lt
dim, murky outline .

no mors thau &
was visible, it was & weloome sight,

reusur!n: us tht somawbara in this
Tl;e Voice. lnd veminded us that this -

was the first view of itnd afforded to

thought of the &0

that begun-In mw

arrival otwh;t is known as civilization,
The sunset was nothing ahort of

this hemlaphere with the

lllin.v!ﬁrcmr; L
Atleaattdosmmm munﬂ,

“this hope.  One's wife,
udwkckﬁrawtmu«plddnk,md
lgawumdbsperge&‘ A,!arexrn::u
e rugged reall % pship, but
it's not. am:t rmmumto dreum

After thls trm \u’n hﬁe smmthy
for the 5. Weo're packed |
pretty tight do
the smell of i
almost nvemwuin_t.am Ve adeep -

the canvas. shgs,m that it
for me to mmﬁm




gray ahore line and sbove it a pearly

gray, luminous sky, broken by irregu-

lar@mnegmyclouds. As we came
closer to land we could see patches

of a rusty, tited brown, then spots of = nia
bright green. There was one pleture T

would have liked to have painted: a
long, low green shed along the water's
edge with palm trees jutting behind it.
As we came to the pler we noticed
several vessels fiying the flags of our
Allies, including & small British ahr-
eraft carrler with its crew in white
shorta. Also on view was a pleturesque
white two masted schooner which
looked &s if {i had come out of & p&tnt—
ing by Winslow Homer.

* % »

Today was &n bistoric one for the

Dh .'(es. we uur mtker vmn A
trim - speedbont’ passed and she was
in the stern, a mw:uw advertising
viston in a- cflap white skirt that
whipped in the broeze s she ateod
and waved. to us.

#0(

Later in thq eveniu Dean Prowse
tonk me up o tho a!g'ul bridge, the

Panamia Canal, In all the years it has -~ = ‘o L. < <

been in operstion, never did & ship
pass through Its witers with a more

" excited, ioterested and enthusiastic
group of puunxmmn f.hm abmml‘

our vessel,
“Bver since T've been old mugh o
read”, one man - , “Pve beon read-

ing 6bout the Panams Canal. I naver |
droamed I'd ever see it. Gosh! Look

how fast that water is rising on t!mta
rungsa i

AdounAﬂnauappmdamdecku '

the mates traced the course of the Big
Ditch and discussed: ite history. Chief
Welborn gazed on the cansl with a
deep reverence. “I sure would have
liked to have been on thix project
from the start, with the first survey
crew, and kept on it until it was fin-
ished”, he sald quietly.

Even chow, usually the most {m.
portant thing on the ship, could mt
compete with the Canal. The h
M. A. A.s, who usiaily stand a.s e m
rier between the mates and the chow
hall, herding them -ints Hne, ste., had
8 new problem on their hands tonight:
to get the geng down to eat. One of
the M. A. Az was imploring: “Asy of

you fellowa want'to eat now?” Aflter

the long, long chow lines which
stretched around the ship, this was
even & grester miracle than the Canal,
and for the firat time I walked along
an unobstructed passage right into the
Chow Hall.

1 returned to the deck before we
had gone very far through the first
get of locks and soon witnessad the

only competition pffered the Canal

that day. As we were entering the
lake between the locks, we saw &
group of Army men, and with them
creatures garbed in strange attire-—
skirts! We couldn’t believe our eyws.
Yes, they were women. Real, live,
female women! Men rushed to the
port side for a glimpse of this almost
forgoetten rarity in our wholly mascu.
line world. Officers on the. bridge

swung their binodulars as ome man.

We all waved madly and the

waved back with comumendsble en- ~ g,
thusinsm. Women! Even the beauty -
otmemounulnluemhmn

tka memory completsly. .

" Taking advantsge
supply of fresh wnter the decks were
washed with vigor. The crew had
plenty of assistance from the Ssabees,

vhatnmoduuthhtmztmnktor“
" drexied to

Just waded in comp

) havcawmathammn thohmeamdw
- sweeping down the deek. - Quite: tn.

advertently, of course, one hosa crew
occasfonally would splash a stream of

- sodas; or x hotel lobby with music off

‘lobby. A city! !mner when we*uhe

‘of -the abunﬂmt ’

hixhut polot on ths ship empl for
the crow’s_nest. I cotild see the mﬂde
lights of the s lnk

[ naived meeh
you conld. audmmwm. a drug store
with 4 fountath that serves chocolate

in the distance and a Scolch and water
tn a smsll bar off to one side of the
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Payne, Jr. formerly: was: 8n or-
chestra leader in chlnnatf Ohlo,
and Pfe. Fred E. Washington was 8-

Ucensed Baptist mmw:gar in Los -

Angust C. Witcher of Charlottes-
ville, Va. Sgt. Ermest W. Conaey of

Lake City, Flg., now » slerk, 'was
topkick of a coc outﬂt for three
Yyears.

Commanding officer ot the com-
panyisCaptammz:P smnr
Osage, W, Va. "

«YANK Staft Ccrmpondent.

Q"

Sleeping on deck is now legu tad

pot half ar muech fun,
: . & &

The officers have devised a new

form of physical training known as
abandon ship drill. You go to your
compartment, wait for the gignal, then
dash up two steep Aights of stalrs (or
fadders, to be nautical about it} mnd
&0 out on-deck until the game 18 -caliled
off. We can clear the hold in & few
minutes. It is a nmsnry preaution
and not too boring.

As another mutmu we alwm
werr our life belts, rubber tubes which

may ba blown ap by mouth or'inflated -

by Sparklet-type “siphon umidzes
They add to the heat and are a neces-
sary nuisance. Every now and then
I find myself without the bell and I

hurrledly retrace my: steps to find the
ned thing. It fa & court martiel

attme to: be withont one but no, one

bas not!oed my ccoasional demﬂeﬂom.‘

‘..

The cleuda were so low this morn-
ing that the ses ssems lifted to the
top of the universe. One mate sald
that the sea had a “swollen" appefr-
ance; another said it reminded him

of u sunrise in Wyoming viewed from.

a mountain top on & ciear day. Aa the

sun cleared the horizon we watched |
it cast a path of gold over a tmfary'

sea which appeared as smooth- as

glass, In one respsct we have been'

fortunate thus fyr. Bxcept for the dny
we Jeft port, our journey has been gh
tenly pacific waters. The comparfeon
with the Staten Island ¥erry stm
goen.

Yestoerday we had gun prectice and
one crew hit the terget, & small can
fioating well away fromth the ship, on
the fArst round. Actually, to h!t the

water anywhere .near :the tiny. can.

* com-

méndation frony' the -Voies, on the
that an enemy craft wonld be -

won!d win the: “Good |

theory
hit by a shell whick eame that close.

To sfnk the can target is saild to ben /

rare feat and we were prond of the
ship’s gunners.
s 0

We sent our clothes to the ship's
faundry the other day and it was re-
twrned todey in 8 confused jumble.
We bad quite a-time sorting over all
the stult, calling out the owner's
name as we read the stencll on each
garment, Our underwear had ac-
quired .8 dun color tlut was chriet»
ened “battleship gray.”

* & »

This morning st about ssven
o'clock, things began to hapm up In
the bow, where the dogs are quar
tered in thelr boxes on dack. Queenie,

Tlu'ny‘ V

ammo_company. Ptc, Robert :p..f -

: me’ reason to -helie
the father was not. The impples pro-

,iﬂt ot th

. ‘ 1y
nntrammmmawm Iinewu

marine ‘to which parts

vlda & wide varlety of coloring.

F. .B.- Roberts, -titular : owner of
Queenie, looked as wan as any father

who ever paced a hospital corridor. .
’ 'Phe _mates suggssted t

that with-such
could.now apply tor

e

h n increusain: hiv dependency allot-
:mcnt ‘Harold Willis;' owner- of - Pat,

Co. &'n socker spanlel niascot had an

"explanation for tlte large litter, He

Mamed it on the faét that Queanie
was ‘quartersd’ under ope ‘of the ma.

chine gun emplnoements and er lmd

acquired the habit. )
- . 0 t

Bf&evont of the: dicy ‘wag the mﬁuql»
destroye

shot ‘across,  and the . on the
destrover :ystemnticmy used it to
_pull aver ‘the heavler .rope and ﬁnaux
2 heavy hawser. Several other lines
were hauled over by the same system
and finally the ofl line, snspgndqd
from 4’ boom; was sent over. . -
These Operations. mhted
had & chanes. toinspect: thn«aﬁm‘o
8t cldse range. limu!oax.alenacr
aftsir, jooking lke -an overgrown sub-

hiad ‘been snpet! bristled
from every Inch of its deck. ... The
erew - ot the desmrer wemod vm

‘ M ~Hiind pup-v
‘Mu ﬂl memymig l‘lli_!ctil, -2 mtha

lace
deck is crowded and ‘we areu’t per

of a baitleship
/- Gana

 the mick. by, W

olds duriug the
y ship thinks:

down the. deck
to maove, The only”

deck where Q améoned with

ing shltm, enmnlm with ear
y he. shifp le:t nom t-he

B:usmms metylsniths nlve
1d - lockers on. th

stk '?‘_, ‘qlﬁ' L

certs dlﬂ’mt !ht W

o

. e
3 S i s A

the ‘vessel i5 - ti:a wu!l; triangle of
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Before we left the shlp: we to\md :

we Aldn't have & monoply on. don-
fusion, We chuckled when: wo recalied
the officer who asked id
his stateroom so e
deck. It was quite-
;reldet furr:’iturs. ; m
eams. ete. Just: Y§. Ware
about to. put it togsther agein, a

higher offfcer came’ by and wanted’ tn

know what was going on. “Harrumph,”
he harrumphed when told, “stolf and
nonsense. A deck Isn't ‘made to be
level and if he can't walk on it the
way it was buflt he ouxht to be a8
signed to ghore duty.”

We '~ diaembe.rked with & new per
spective, a new pride im ouwalves
and our outfit.

Lo e
Here we &re oh islnnd x
Yesterday, at sea, our eyes stmluuﬁ

- for the slght of Jand. Suddenly ona

man pointed ahead and sald: “There's
a lighthouse, See the fashes!”

It wasn't & mirage, but it wasn't &
lighthouse, either. Soon we naw moke
blosdoms against:

Bits of drlttvooa floated by and

someone sald he bad heard 4 -ship
* had been sunk In that vlclnlty a few
days before. -
ft was not untfl we came up from
the  mess compartmen
ehow tz!lmt ':3 saw the dim outlme of
monntaing astarbos
moustains off siarboard.

and mads. for.
, fend ‘which ran ini rocky
the soa to the clouda:v
was loet in miu‘;.i . ‘
Soon, over the blue 'water we' could
~make out & strip' of beach and s
fringe of follage. As we came into a
narrow cheannel a man was spearing
ish. We looked back towsard the
ocean and the water took on a varisty
of hues. Against the ship it zeemed
a dark, neutral color. A Hitle fartber
away it was yellowish, then a deeper

gean. und walnst Lha horlaon 8 deen

AR wo entar«l the harhor the
motintains séemed to open up Yor us
and above the plérs and’ shods' we
could see large expanses of “green
fields and strips of red earth arranged
fu casual pattern on the slopes lsadins
to the hills,

1t was an unaccustomed plceture for
ug. ‘Wea were not used io seeiug the

- skeletons of cranes rising above.paim '
troes,. captain’s’ gig’ with whita unfs .

tormod seamen standing
the stern, and cam
thin helped to give the scene the
quality of a' Coca-Colz ndvertisement.

Wa  passed - through - hsllowed
waters. We saw a recently-raised
vessel with its enslgn fiying -proudly
astern, signitying ‘that it stili was in
the fight, And in & scrap plle ashore,
we maw parts of ships that. would
tght no more.

Soenwewereﬂednpuapler
Someone brought a few coples of the
local newspaper aboard, end there
was & mad scramble for them. Offi-
cers on the upper decks trained thelr
hinoculars on the headiines and read
them aloud. Somebow, whén news-
papers came aboird we Rnow we were
back on terrs Srma, that our Mmey

© febat* aeemadthg .
5 nvaedobnvenhnﬁyclmtoah«r”:

TET g

the: sky’ and’ we re -
- dlleed it -was o ship firlng: mﬂ»&iremtt‘ .
;hells Unperturbed, & plans hoversd &

t grter noon .

iy iy & -

Kantucky

- hmd&mbedtuhiﬂamhﬂt«
splendld view of the panorams of xes -
‘&nduhowwemtunymma

az'] supp .
happen it a mup of Sanbsu were
aaddenly to lnnd in Heaven, we were
- goon . besieged -wi
one _from ’Pexu « o pnyone from
West Virginia . Nﬂr Hmpahlre

We

4 ation; - tha» llﬂng con-

lﬂ@w 'l'h right “of  donbledecker
bunks, niany with-spiings, was almost
too mach for up after five months on

Boou. we #ig- . orde
i mm

’stbe B&tﬁl!o’n stampeded;

giving » good ‘imitation cof - ths . Gold
Rnsh ar the openfng of the Cherokee
Strip. The food . -was good,
sight_of tables and. bonches was bet-
ter, for .ws had .stood for meals ‘on

the voyage. Mtar chow ve found n o

‘&s ulght tull on the Mp. the ushu
N of the dty bolow twinklpd fovitingly, .
. butwewengladwminmonr'

d-our MAAS
- Harold - MaDoA D;ayltu&cr'
“guid the mhinsmmindaehm ot‘

peak, the tmnh'

questkms "Any-

JoeParktci

but the

Ll



36 Sept 1943

33 Feb 1944
1 Hay 1944

2 Sept 1944

Nove 1944

26 Dec 1944
1 Fob, 1945

13 Mar, 1948

20 Moy 1848

%0 Aug. 1948

Pransferred m M rn.n‘. l’illimmgg.
Virginia to nn. Gulfport, uiuinippi.

Lefs fTor WM hﬂiut:kon.

Opsrating in Hawailan Ares, Yord IIJ.M
Pearl Oity, Red Eill, Waipia, Exach date
of arrival not known, ; ‘

Bastalion secured from a:l.l work prejoe'u. "
Balance of month spent in preparation :tbr

further nevmnt.

Looation Saipan, Exact date of arr!.nl, ‘

Bombing Yy enemy.

Blnmoatwuwaw.nﬂ

vhieh are’ dnuﬂ.qﬁ ‘to the Army.
Scheduled for Okinawa,
Hovement to Okinaws oancelleld, :

Located Saipan,

- HOTE: This tuurm buoll on regords available in CoBe Opfrﬂim

and Personnel Seckion of Buresu of Naval Pcumol

Date: 12 Sqtou‘bcr 19485,
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