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Commander's Message
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On the occasion of the first anniversary of its formatlion, the 117th
Batialion is to be congratulated upon its excellent record as a disciplined
military unit and as an efficient construction organization. No doubt, the
members of the Battalion are well acquainted with the repuiation they have
gcaned in these respecis, but their folks at home, who in all cases, should
receive a copy of this Anniversary Review, have not had the opportunity to
learn of the Battalion’s performance first hand. It should, therefore, be a
matter of pride and satisiaction to the friends, relatives, sweethearis and
wives of the Battalion to know that their men have established a fine repuia-
ion. And this knowledge should be a partial compensation to the people
at home for the absence of those in service. This assertion is not made in a
spirit of boastfulness or from personal knowledge alone, but from tribuies
paid to the organization by officers who are in a position to know and who
have nothing to gain by flattering its Officer-in-Charge. The exisience of
such a reputation denotes the high quality of the personnel and the desire
ol all ranks to cooperate in the furtherance of the Navy Department's objec-
{ives and the aims of the Seabees to aid the winning of the war in whatever
capacity required. The past record of the LCallalion shows that it can be
depended upon in the future to perform any task, either military or construc-
tion, assigned to it.

While the present progress of the war may be grounds for optimism
as to the final result, there is no reason to believe that we are going to win it
by any other way than the hard one. We face an enemy growing more
desperate each day, whose only chance of coming out with a whole skin is
that we will grow tired of the fighting before we pay him back for the sneak
punch he landed on the honorcble and unsuspecting American people. We
of the 117th know what chance there is of the enemy's hopes being realized
and while we are now happy to celebrate our first anniversary as an aclive-
duty Naval organization, it is our hope and our expectation that we will have

no opportunity to celebrale a second.
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Meet the Skipper . . . .

0/ HERE’S a
gleam in his
eye that befits

his Gaelic heritage.

the twinkle of a man
who enjoys life.

There’s a squareness

to his jaw that be-

speaks determination
and decision. He
has the air of a man
accustomed to ac-
complishment. to
whom authority and
responsibility are
not novelties. He is

MicHAEL ]. BURKE.

Commander. Civil

Engineer Corps.

United States Naval

Reserve. Officer-in-

Charge of the 117th United States Naval Construction

Battalion.”

The above paragraph is a quotation from a profile on
the Commander printed in the first issue of Tae REViEW.
We've covered a lot of ground. and water. since then. Time
and circumstance have confirmed the accuracy of original
impressions. There isn’t a word of that description which
we would retract, and there are quite a few words which
could be added.

The Commander wears well, There have been times
when the men of this Battalion have not known where it
was going. but they always have had the comfort and
satisfaction of knowing that a firm, fair and square hand
was at the tiller,

The father of four children in private life, Comman-
der Burke is very much like a father to more than a thou-
sand men of all ages in the Baltalion. He has had the
welfare and interest of his men at heart to a degree that
would be rare in private industry, where. as an employer,
he also would have enjoyed the privilege of hiring and
firing. If any man has thought he could be more useful
to the war effort or advance himself in the Navy by trans-
fer to another activity, the Skipper has done all in his
power to aid the individual. Within the limits of pos-
sibility, he has made a sincere effort to give every man
the job he feels best suited for. His kindness, sincerity
and understanding at Request Masts held twice weekly
has materially assisted a large number of his men to solve
some of the personal problems which have baffled in-
dividual attempt at solution.

Like the papa who has to spank, the Commander is
responsible to the Navy for the discipline as well as the
well-being of the men placed under his command, but
we have yet to hear a man who has been disciplined deny
that he didn’t merit it. In almost every instance the man
has realized that in other circumstances his penalty might
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have been considerably more severe. Proof of the pudding
is that the most enthusiastic admirers of the Commander
are men whom he has been forced to take to task.

The Commander was born in Springfield, Ohio, and
reared in the vicinity of Indianapolis. He was one of a
family of six children. Two of the youngsters were in
poor health. The Commander’s father, a contractor who
had emigrated to this country from Ireland, thought that
the air of the Emerald Isle would be beneficial for the two
ailing Burkes, and, rather than break up the family, he
moved it intact. The original idea was to stay abroad
for a few years. but once involved in the Irish educational
system, it was decided to permit the children to complete
their education in the old country. Thus it happens that
the Skipper was graduated from the University of Dublin
with a Bachelor of Engineering Degree in 1913. He re-
turned to the United States the following year.

Starting as a timekeeper for a Cincinnatti contractor,
Commander Burke became assistant superintendent on a
paving job, a sewer line and a power plant. He worked
for the New York Central Railroad for four years, special-
izing in bridge construction and acting as Chiel of Party
on surveys. On similar activity he was associated with
the Milwaukee Road and the Union Pacific for three years
each. and for three years he supervised plant construction
for the U. S. CGypsum Company. For eighteen years he
was a construction engineer for the City of Chicago, where
he designed and constructed such projects as the Outer
Drive Bridge, the Western Avenue Improvements and the
City subway. For eight months, from May to December
of 1942, he was a civilian engineer for the Navy Depart-
ment, His assignment was at Pearl Harbor, where, in-
cidentally. he assisted in the reconstruction of the U.S.S.
Oklahoma.

While in college the Commander played on the Varsity
rughy team, boxed and played handball. Railroading
didn’t leave him much time for hobbies. but if you had
dropped around the Burke home in suburban Chicago of
a Sunday afternoon. you might have found the Skipper
reboring the cylinders of his car. Of an evening, you
might have discovered him working out a mathematical
problem for relaxation.

During his sojourn in Ireland. the Commander learned
Spanish and French, augmenting his text-book studies in
the latter language by holiday trips to the Normandy
section of France. He still retains a working knowledge
of French, and can get along in Spanish, accomplishments
which may come in handy before the war is over.

In World War [, Commander Burke enlisted as a
private in the Marine Aviation Corps. When the whistle
blew for the Armistice. he was a Second Lieutenant.

His main ambition at the moment? Even as every
S2¢, the Commander wants to get this war over so he can
return to his wife and four children, return to his job.
“I'm not in this because [ like it . . . not that I dislike it,”
he said. “I'm here because there’s a job to be done, 1
want to help do it, and do it as quickly as possible.”



This Is The Exec

OMPARABLE to the job of vice-president and general
C manager of a big business organization is the post

of Exccutive Officer of a Construction Battalion,
Over his desk flow a million and one major and minor
details of planning, training, project and personnel prob-
lems. He is the next-to-the-top link in the chain of com-
mand. the man responsible to the Commander for the
coordination of the Battalion.

The Exec of the 117th is Lieut. Commander Charles
G. Anderson. a native of Shoshone, ldaho, an unassum-
ing gentleman with a dry sense of humor that has revealed
iteelf in more than one passing remark to officers and
men of all ranks and rates, He has a real enthusiasm for
his job and a genuine interest in the officers and men
with whom his job brings him in contact. His respon-
sibility for the larger problems of policy and execution
has not prevented him from becoming minutely acquaint-
ed with the cogs which make the wheels go round. No
matter where the men of the 117th are working or what
they are doing. they would not be surprised to see the
Exec drop in, hail them by name, ask how the job was
coming along, and display a friendly, helpful interest in
their tasks and problems,

Mr. Anderson began his professional career while at-
tending the University of Idaho. He obtained summer-
time employment as a chainman and rodman with the
Bureau of Reclamation of the Department of the Interior.
Upon his graduation. in 1924, he became a permanent
employee of the Bureau and spent five years in Oregon
and Idaho on investigation surveys and construction of
irrigation works for the Boise project.

He was Office and Field engineer on numerous dam
projects, some of which are: the Deadwood Dam. the
Cle Elum Dam, Washington, the Semince Dam and
Power Plant in Wyoming, and the Shasta and Keswick
Dams and Power Plant on the Central Valley Project in
California.

For a hobby he is an ardent amateur motion picture
photographer and also an archery enthusiast who has
taken a number of prizes in contests in northern California.

According to the Officers’ Country correspondent for
this publication, he is an omnivorous reader with a taste
for fiction, biography and technical tomes. Like a true
construction man, he makes himself at home wherever
he hangs his hat. A typical B O Q portrait, we are re-
liably informed, would be of the Exec, radio at his side,
propped up in bed for an evening's perusal of a recent
best-seller.

Mrs. Anderson and an eight year old son. Harry
Walter, reside in Boise, ldaho, where the Exec hopes to
join them after the war.

WERE THE 117th

We're the Seabees of the Navy, the 117th Battalion to
be exact.

We come from just about everywhere. We come from
the big towns, from Boston. New York. Philadelphia, Chi-
cago, New Orleans. St. Louis. San Francisco. Denver and
Dallas. We come from the smaller towns. from Mauch
Chunk, Pa.: Sleepy Eye, Minn.: Powder River (“Let "Er
Buck™), Wyoming: Grass Valley, Calif.; Muleshoe, Texas;
Moab. Utah; Ojus. Florida: Bellbuckle, Tenn., and Sac-
ket’s Harbor, N. Y.

Some of our forefathers may have come over on the
Mayflower. Many of our parents, and some of us, came
over a bit later, from Canada, Greece, Norway, England,
Denmark, Sweden, Germany, China. Mexico. Czecho-
Slovakia. Russia, Italy, Austria, Poland, France. Portugal
and Texas. . . bul we're all Americans.

In our speech you can detect every sectional variation of
the American language, from Charles Secoy’s broad Mis-
sissippian to Allan King’s sharply clipped New Englandese.
We don’t care so much how a man talks. We're more
interested in what he has to say.

We're Baptists, Catholics, Presbyterians, Mormons,
Lutherans, Orthodox and Reformed Jews. Methodists,
High, Middle and Low Episcopalian and a lot of other
things, but we have come to understand that in the hour
of our need we all pray to the same God above.

We're Yanks and we're Rebels.  'We can argue all night
as to who won the Civil War—or, if you prefer, the War

(Continued on Page 20)
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The First Year’s
The Hardest

By BARNEY O'DONNELL and N. R. WATSON

Office at Camp Peary, the United States Naval Training Center at

Williamshurg, Va., a yeoman fed more than a thousand perforated cards
to an 1.B.M. machine, which in turn, automatically typed a score of mimeo-
graphed stencils entitled “MusTeEr Sueer, 117TR USNCB.”

DUIHN(; the second week of August, 1943, in the Battalion Formation

On Saturday, August 14, a group of officers of the Navy's rapidly expanding
Civil Engineering Corps gathered in Area A-7 to meet Commander Michael J.
Burke, Officer-in-Charge of the 117th. Copies of the muster were distributed,
and as the officers glanced over the long lists. they probably wondered what
these 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 D-7, where some
sixty per cent of the Battalion, who entered the Navy in July, had undergone
boot training. A high percenlage was drawn from Replacement Area, where,
for a variety of reasons they had been languishing until their names appeared
on the magical assignment bulletin board with the cryptic symbol, 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
until the job had been completed did they unpack their mattress and gear, eat
chow and settle down for a well-earned night’s rest in the excitement of new
surroundings. new companions and a new organization,

Within a few days preliminary interviews had been completed and the
Battalion was in the throes of advanced military training. We drilled under
the direction of Marines and our ears still echo with the “hup twoop trip . . .
reep for your lep. your lep, your lep, reep lep”—not a foreign language, but
as closely as can be reproduced in print. the Marine dialect for count-
ing cadence. Nor shall we forget the admonitions: “Don’t stomp those

Passing Reviewing Stand—Guliport Parade
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Mrs. A. E. Strausser Presents Bat-
talion Colors to Lt. Comdr. Anderson

pieces on the deck!™ . . . “Eyes front!”
- ... “Don’t look at me, I'm not in love
with you!” Or, during the lectures,
when the boys became drowsy from
heat, “Hold that piece over your
head and double time around that
tree! Now, is there anyone else who
would like to take a little run?"

Another indelible memory of A-7
are those hikes. We had hikes, plain
and fancy. On the plain hikes we
marched or double-timed along the
alleged road. On the fancy hikes we
deploved through woods and fields.
sometimes erect, sometimes simulat-
ing a cat stalking a bird. On one of
the more elaborately staged forays,
we encircled the countryside to get
to a bivouac area. marching fifteen
miles to arrive at a point less than
five miles from our starting point. It
was on this hike that double-time
seemed a pleasure compared with the
240 steps per minute cadence, Many
a Seabee dropped by the roadside on
that scorching day. A score landed
in Station Hospital before the day
was over. We had the satisfaction
of knowing. however, that the Ma-
rines had taken over in relays, and
at least one of them had passed out
too. It was a tired. bushed outfit that
returned to camp after that grueling
hike. Some of the mates weren't ex-
hausted sufficiently to prevent their
taking the liberty bus to Richmond.
560 miles away, that very evening, re-
turning to camp the next morning at
0700, just in time for the second of
the two-day hiking orgy.

It was at Peary, after many weeks
in the Navy, that we old salts saw our
first ship, a dummy scaffolding which
we used for mock “abandon ship”




drill, and a dummy landing barge,
from which we made some terrific
beach invasions across an arid drill
field. We were nearly convinced that
our training was for the Arizona
Navy, but one morning we were given
a taste of the real thing—real landing
barges and a real landing on the York
River.

Taps had sounded one night in
Peary when Commander Burke re-
ceived 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 men 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 our stance.
Then we went down to the range itself.
where the cry was “Ready on the
Left, Readv 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
“Maggie’s Drawers,” the flag which
indicated a complete miss? It didnt
fly very often, for most of the men
qualified as marksmen, sharpshooter
or expert. And who could forget
pulling butts? That crack of bullets
as they passed overhead, through or
around the targets?

Remember the obstacle course? At
any rate, we proved the theory of
evolution. After climbing those rope
ladders, pulling ourselves up a per-
pendicular log embankment, swing-
ing across ditches and crawling
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 n;.'t-m]u was a concen-
trated period of platoon drill, com-
pany drill and, fhnally, 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 a climax
in our training period. It was the
day on which we received our
diplomas.

A single-sheet forerunner of the
1170 Review was THE STINGAREE,
which survived only one issue. The
only description of our commission-

(Continued on page 14)
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WE SAILED

The Oceare.

BLUE

(Excerpts from an unpublished manuscript,
“Noruine Harpenep, Taank Gop”)

By HENRY SENBER. Y2c

ODAY 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
interminable. Now. as we stand on the deck of the U.S.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 beneath the placid sea are men whose grim purpose it is to prevent us
from getting there.

Less than a week ago we came aboard this vessel 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 cargo. 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, I suddenly realized that this was the first time many of us had scen
salt water, let alone sail on it.

* = &

We had been aboard the ship for nearly a week before we embarked. One
morning we began to feel a slight vibration. Then came a slight roll, about
equal to that of a small sailboat on Long Island Sound. Someone called out,
“We're under way.” Someone else muttered, “It's about time.” I thought of the
scores of sailings T had covered as a reporter occasionally assigned to ship’s
news. They were hectic, frenzied affairs. with last minute telegrams rushed
aboard while milling throngs waved to friends on decks. There had been a
theatrical quality to these departures, carefully nourished, I suspect, by expert
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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 professional
experience for getting things in the
papers that definitely was not in de-
mand by his present employers.

= . L

Next to the question of “Where
are we going?” the most important
query in our minds as we sel oul 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 slightest indication
of movement. such as a field pack
weaving, pendulum-like, before your
eves 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 Marblehead, 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
distinct groups. At one end of the
scale there were those who never
missed a 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




those who held out a few hours. Then
came those, who waited until evening,
And then there was that unfortunate
group to which your correspondent
belonged, the ones who didn't up-
chuck. but oh, how they tried. . . .
Even the sickest of us couldn’t sup-
press a grin when word went round
the ship that several of the boys had
been in such a hurry that they forgot
to remove their false teeth. which
went merrily down the drain. slip-
perily eluding the unsteady grasps
of those who tried to rescue them en-
route. And there was a satisfaction
in knowing that the ailment was a
democratic one, no respecter of ranks
or rates. Several of our officers looked
green around the gills, and one ship’s
officer cheered us considerably when
he nonchalantly let go over the side.
We felt that p('r}mp:-' we weren't such
bad sailors after all . . . not that
anyone gave a damn that night.
- - *

The next day was only our second
at sea, but it seemed a lot longer. As
the ship sailed along with no more
Uf a I‘[‘l“ Ih“l'l }'Ull \\'fnll(l r‘.x]:t‘(‘l frl)l“
the Staten Island Ferry, we counted
noses and found that the most vio-
lently ill of the preceding day were
up and about, gaily exchanging tales
of their adventures. We heard some
memorable “last words™. There was
Mike Tuzzo's bland “l wasn’t sea-

(Continued on page 28)
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WHAT WE CAME TO

By LARRY T. BROOKS

constitute construction companies with the ability

and equipment necessary in time of war to build
and if necessary assist in the defense of the projects they
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 most of the work
performed was along the line of training and the attempt
at classification in relation to the men’s fitness and dex-

ql:.-\BF.ES. by the very nature of their organization,

DO

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
drafting of the plans, 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, Automotive and
Heavy Equipment Mechanics and Operators. Powder men

(Continued on page 32 )

" - " ':-__ 2
P T
¥ v

.

Eight



-




A DAY ON




A DAY ON ISLAND X

-
.
=
-
=
~

Eleven



Twelve



Thirteen



Fourteen

Island X Vista

Looking For Seashells

First Year (Continued)

ing day which survives is the lead arti-
cle of THE STINGAREE, which says:

“ . . but the brightest memory of all
is that of the day the 117th was com-
missioned, the day we received our
colors. Anyone who was present will
never forget the thrill of pride that
surged through participants and spec-
tators alike as the Battalion, in im-
maculate whites, paraded against a
background of green trees under a
white-clouded blue sky, After each
company commander reported his com-
pany ‘present or accounted for', there
was the dramatic climax when the
Adjutant, Ensign Lieberman, reported
to Lt. Commander Burke, ‘Sir, the 117th
Battalion is all present or accounted
fort "

Nor shall we forget Captain Ware's
ingpection, man by man, or the presen-
tation of colors by Mrs. Albert E.
Strausser, wife of our Company A
commander.

Many wives had come to Williams-
burg for the occasion, and after the
parade there was a rush to the Per-
sonnel Office where “special liberty"”
passes were made out in wholesale.
It was a gala day and a memorable
evening in town.

The next two weeks found us as-
signed to special training schools,
Marine Wiring, Huts and Tents, Heavy
Equipment, Diving, B.A.R., etc. Ex-
citement rose as we awaited our ten
day pre-embarkation leave. On Mon-
day evening, September 13, a convoy
of trucks carrying 905, of the Bat-
talion's personnel left for Richmond,
Va., first lap of the trip home. It was
the journey we had been waiting for,
i ten-day respite from G.I. routine we
had been talking about since our first
days in boot. It was a happy cargo
the trucks bore that night. The
memories of that ten day leave live
within each man.

Some hundred men remained behind.
These were those from the West
Coast who planned to take their ten
day leave from Port Hueneme when
we arrived there. They moved into
Area B-2, part of Replacement, where
they led a reasonably quiet ten days.

After the hustle and bustle of the
full Battalion, it was a peaceful inter-
lude for the West Coast men. Toward
the end of the period they began as-
sorting gear for the men who were
away, placing the duffle and sea bags
in the allotted bunks in B-2.

Not all the mates took their com-
plete ten days. At the end of the
seventh they began to trickle back
into camp and toward the 24th of
September the trickle became an all-
night roar. There were far fewer
AOL’s than had been expected.

On the morning of September 28 a
representation from the Camp Peary
band wheezed away at the camp rail-
way station. A convoy of trucks
rolled up. The band switched into
“Callfornia, Here We Come.”” We'd
practiced assembling by car number
for two days, so we got aboard with
no confusion. A man from station
foree checked each car to make sure
we were all there, and the train finally
started.

(Continued on page 16)
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INNOCENTS
ABROAD

By "POP” CONKLIN

Are you an optimist or a pessimist regarding the probable

duration of the war? Take yvour pick of the following, or
submit your own:

Win the War in Forty-Four.

Home Alive in Forty-Five.

We'll Stow Our Picks in Forty-Six.

Home and Heaven in Forty-Seven,

The Golden Gate in Forty-Right.

The miners got to California in 49 and so will the 117th,

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

Hollywood Starlet:—"And did yon see action in the
Pacifie?"
Jack Hirsch—"Yeah, [ was in two bond shoots.”

Seabee Medley

Sweet (CENSORED) moonlight fair
('This red dirt gets in my hair)
Bask on the sands of (CENSORED)

(Call the guard at half past three)
Pineapple, sugar cane, mongoose, banana
(Working party for (CENSORED))

Beautiful flowers and all kinds of fruit
(Square that hat and salute, you boot)
See that lofty coconut tree
(Ten mile hike for Platoon three)
Hula girl may lose sarong
(Liguid sunghine nll day long)
Shall we see o hule show
Or go and wateh DiMaggio
No mainland Scoteh or rye with coke-Hell
("Whisky, rom and gin, all loecal”)
What a lovely sandy beach
(Souvenirs five dollars each)
In this Paradise each gal's a vamp
(Taxi costs six bucks to camp)
Yaka, hiki, hiki dula
(Having fun costs plenty moolah)
Down here where the trade winds play
YOU PAY AND PAY AND PAY AND PAY,

Bye Bay Bunting; Pa Seabee’s gone a hunting,
He's got a five, four, trey and ace

Now he's hunting for a deuce
If he draws and hits pay dirt

He'll bring you home a nice grass skirt.

Don't you remember Sweet Alice, Ben Bolt,
Sweet Alice, whose eyes were so brown?

She drank the Kanake juice yvou gave her, Ben Bolt,
Now Sweot Alice lies under the ground.

Carry me back to old Virginny
(That's the only way vou'll ever get me there)
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First Year (Continued)

We didn't know where we were
going. The scuttlebuit had it that we
were originally scheduled for Hueneme,
but for some reason our destination
had been changed. It hardly seemed
likely that we were going across the
country in day coaches, so we figured
the possibilities of Maine, Mississippi,
or the Brooklyn Navy Yard. Soon we
realized we were headed South and
the boys who had bet on Maine paid off.

It was a hot, sooty ride to Guliport.
What little water had been aboard
soon ran out. Our train seemed to be
taking the most indirect route possible.
We stopped at every white-washed
fence, travelled for miles on single-
track road, side-tracking, it seemed,
lor every passing handcar. It got hot-
ter and dirtier. We rearranged sealts
in every way but sleep was out of the
(question for most of us. Finally, some
few hours short of two days, we pulled
into Gultport, each of the two sec-
tions arriving during the night. We
had boarded the train in dress blues,
switched to coveralls, but at Mobile
we donned the heavy dress blues again,
probably to make a good impression
on the citizenry of Guliport who were
all asleep anyway.

When the sun rose over the Gulf
of Mexico, it shone down upon a hun-
gry, dirty bunch. We dashed for the
showers to attempt to remove the ac-
cumulated dirt and cinders. Some
men took three showers in succession
wit.out complete success.

Somewhat cleaner, we began to in-
gpect our surroundings. The trim,
strenmlined two story barracks were
encowaging after the rudimentary ac-
commouaations of Peary, but all we got
wag the view. We moved into the
Quonset huts around these skyscrapers,
These huts, designed for eighteen men,
and  oceupied by twenty-two, were
richly furnished with the Victory model
Simmons ever-spring-less camp cots.
They sagged in such a manner as to
leave little support for our bustle
boundaries, and the fifteen minute
morning “P.I was a prerequisite to
normal, upright posture. Our gear,
for the most part, was left in duffle
bags, for we were to remain but a few
days before embarking for Izsland X, an
actuailty to be rearized some five
months in the future.

We continued our military training
with advanced courses in camouflage,
military tacties, first aid, disease con-
trol, and other essentials. Inter-com-
pany baseball and basketball teams
were formed. Organized drill and a
variety of competitive drill were spon-
sored to keep us in shape. We also
had dances in our chow hall, attended
by the local belles and visiting wives.

The liberty hounds had their first
real taste of variety, visiting the near-
by hamlets and cities for local enter-
tainment, Bay St. Louis, Biloxi, Pas-
cagoula, Bogalusa, Jackson, Hatties-
burg and Pass Christian, for the less
timorous souls and for weekend pass
holders, and others, Mobile and New
Orleans where sight-seeing and other
forms ol entertainment were available,
When accommodations were scarce or
non-existent, many slept in hospitals
or hotel lobbies.

The local esoteric bistros like the
KEmbassy Club, Leo’s, the Silver Moon
and Pud's soon came to know the 117th



and acknowledged it to be the best
destruction battalion extant.

Railroad tickets were difficult to
secure at Gulfport without a special
pass, but the Battalion tourists soon
found there were ways and means,
such as purchasing their round trip
tickets at the New Orleans end. It
entailed a little extra expense, but it
worked.

On October 18th we had our first
long hike in the sunny Southland, nine-
teen miles of it, to the bivonac area.
We were met a mile from the gate by
the 117th Band which played us into
eamp, where we were billeted in
wooden deck tents, dusty and stifling
hot upon our arrival, furnished kero-
sene lamps and cross ventilation which
circulated the alr not one bit, There
was a lovely swimming pool patron-
ized by all, and natural springs of
water which exhuded horrendous odors
and proved to be health-giving (say
the medics) springs of sulphur water.
The iodine-flavored water from the
Lister bags was the only alternative.

The first night was a congealing ex-
perience. From hot dry air we were
plunged into cold mists, which, by
morning, had turned to a heavy frost,
Many and varied were the methods
used to keep warm after that first
experience.

Extended order, led by Commander
Burke, was frequent and covered much
terrain nearby, sometimes along the
banks of the river, sometimes in the
woods, Sports, of course, were or-
ganized, and the more enthusiastic
Isaac Waltons beat the streams to a
froth with their lines while some of
us laved our undies or went coon
hunting.

October 22 we had a short fourteen
mile jaunt to the rifle range for mock
warfare and slight prevarvications
about individual scores on the target
range ensued, Beards and other
growths made their initial appearance.
We had our firgt advance and charge
with live ammunition and simulated
land mines. There were no casualties
other than ruffled dignity.

After n week we left the range at
noon, stopped at the bivounc area for
chow, and then swung into a real
bunion derby covering the total thirty-
three miles to Gulfport before mid-
night.

Chow at the bivouac area and the
range wias good because we had en-
thusiastic cooks who were willing and
able to produce the best.

Few of the men [alled to march the
entire distance, although many finished
on cushiong of blisters. We were a
hardier crew than at Peary.

L] L] .
Another Hberty in New Orleans.
L L] -

Two weeks later, November 15, all
hands recovered [rom the after-effects
of the long march and the New Orleans
weekend, the 117th undertook the in-
vasion of Cat Island in the Gulf of
Mexico. We made the beachhead with
gome opposition being staged by parl
of our Battalion and then settled down
to a three day preview of Island X
conditions, living in pup tents, eating
from mess kits and digesting large
quantities of sand. By way of re-
lnxing, we buflt a few Quonset huts,
un incinerator, an air strip by the
light of the moon, and also managed

Among the messages of con-
gratulation received by the Bat-
talion on its Anniversary was a
birthday card from Anne Ryan,
Sweetheart of the 117th., Miss
Ryan inscribed the card with the
following note:

““Hello Boys:

Certainly wish | could be pres-
ent for your birthday party. Bet
you'll have a grand time.

Eat a piece of cake for me.
Best wishes to all,
Your Battalion Sweetheart,
ANNE RYAN."

to fish and hunt for oysters. It was
here a Brooklynite first saw a small
herd of cattle and drove them through
the tent area. Probably thought they
were the Dodgers. Another of the
lads discovered that a large bonfire
should not be built in a pup tent. The
loss by fire was negligible, but it was
disconcerting to have three in a tent
even for one night.

After the Cat Island cataclysm, a
hundred men returned to the Rifle
Range by truck for work projects.
Additional barracks were erected to
increase facilities for Battalions to
come. We built roads, felled trees for
lumber and firewood. cleared swamps,
and lived in tents without heat or
benefit of decks other than those
furnished by Mother Nature. It was
here a corpsman was seeén cutting
firewood. Mr. Ripley hag been in-
formed.

We had liberty every night and week-
ends off. A good deal for married
men whose wives were in Gulfport.

Thanksgiving Dinner was a gala
affair, with Chief Watking and his
crew serving a feast fit for a king,
Printed menus enhanced the meal,

It was at Gulfport that “Pop”
Conklin christened the outfit the Mil-
lionaire Battalion, and we lived up to
the name. Through the efforts of Dr.
Hunter and Dr. Wolff, the best band
then appearing on the Gulf Coast,

Tony Di Pardo, was brought out to
the Seabee Theatre for a special 117th
Battalion Happy Hour. Mr. Di Pardo
and his band played a return engage-
ment at which the songstress of the
organization, Miss Anne Ryan, formally
was made Battalion Sweetheart. It
was also through the auspices of Dr.
Wollf and Dr. Hunter that the DBat-
talion took over the Community House
in Gulfport for a dance which remains
as the high spot in Battalion social
functions,

December 1 brought a casunal draft
which swept away some of our mates.
They are now on a dozen Island X's
doing sterling duty and we miss them.
Almost on their heels, the Battalion
suffered another loss of personnel in
the lform of a Pontoon Assembly unit,
headed by Lieutenant Smith, Warrant
Officer Schwartz and Chiel Scotty
'I‘;ilby, who were given a great send-
off.

Christmas season on the base was
heralded by serious emergencies in all
parts of the country. Mortality rates
threatened to rise to enormous pro-
portions. It was like the opening of
bhasehall season when the box offices
are deluged with requests for tickets.
The Red Cross was flooded with tele-
grams and requests from grandmothers
—they may be grandmothers in thirty
years—on death’'s grim stoop for a
last look at John and Eddie. Reasons
were varied and not lacking in imagin-
ation. It seemed that half the Battalion
went home on “emergency” leaves.
We who remained in Guifport swal-
lowed our disappointment and a most
palatable Christmas Dinner and had
a pleasant though wishful day. Father
Toomey inspired the building of
# ecreche and a Santa Claus going
down the chimney of the Chow FHall.
A large gaily lighted tree and many
indoor decorations beautified the Mess
Hall and added to our nostalgia.

New Year's Hve was the signal for
the release of many artful telegrams
requesting extension of leave. Some
of the reasons given were priceless
and have been published in service
papers the world over.

With the departure of the holiday
season, Saint Nick and Father Time
shoved off to make room aboard for
Old King Scuttlebutt. We once more
took up military training and rumors
were rampant. We were about to sail
forr Burma, China, Italy, Africa, Eng-
land, the South Pacific, the Aleutians,
even perhaps, Tokyo, to welcome the
Marines. Someone was rash enough
to predict Camp Peary. His bets were
promptly covered and he was re-
moved silently and quickly into the
psychopathic ward for observation.

Finally on February 20th we en-
trained with full packs and rode into
our port of embarkation on Washing-
ton's Birthday. This time, being the
Millionaire Battalion, we had Pull-
man cars and not a care in the world.
We stepped off the train onto the
gangplank of a ship built in Pasca-
goula. And, here we are:

We came, we saw, we conquered,
Not the way we thought we would,
Bul by using brains and muscles
Where they'd do the most darned
good.
We shan’t be classed as heroes,
When the war’s done, by and by,
But the Millionaire Battalion
Has a spirit which won't die.
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B.0.Q. PERSONALITIES

As appearing left to right on opposite page

Lieut. Albert E. Strausser, Company
Commander; hails from Mt. Carmel,
Pa.: studied engineering at Gettysburg
and Bucknell Colleges; foothall and
track were his athletic specialties; was
later a semi-pro football man; prior
to prganizing his own construction
company In 1938 was Resident En-
gineer for the State ol Penn. As a
lad was with the Penn, State Police,
g0 no wonder his Company is so well
behaved: nice man and second heaviest
Officer: back to contracting aflter the
wiar,

L] - L]

Lieut. James M. Avery, Company
Commander; A Hoosler eminating
from a stone Quarry in Bedford;
sarned hig Indiana University tuition
and expenses playing pea pool; did
masonry and stone contracting in
Cuba, Florida and Michigan; played
some golf, tennis, banseball and bridge
in early life, without much success;
gets a kick out of the C B life; hopes
to live in Miami after the slope heads
are finished off.

L - L

Lieut. Edwin S. Davies, Company
Commander: born at Crystal Lake,
Minn.: studied at Hamline and Univer-
sity of Minn.; after serving as a buck
private in an Army Engineering out-
fit during World War I, worked for
Northern Pacific R.R.; for twenty odd
years prior to entering the Navy served
with the Minn, Highway Dep’t as
Senior Engineer; has two sons, one
in the Army, one in the Navy; his old
desk {8 waiting for him alter the war;
our champion cigar gmoker—when he
has them.

“on oW

Lieut. George Wrigley, Jr., Battalion
st Lieut., flvet appearance wus Green-
ville, South Cavolina; attended Fur-
man University and Mass. Institute of
Technology: at school was a standout
football player and mean mashie
wielder: was resident Engineer for a
large firm specializing in paper mill
construction: goes back to this firm
after hostilities cease; a southern
gentleman who looks vicious, but isn’t.

L » -

Lieut. Robert G. Hunter, Senior medi-
cal officer claiming Jersey City as his
birth place; after graduating from
University of Cincinnati Medical
school, practiced at Mt. Sterling, Ken-
tucky: is a swimmer, football man,
golfer and tobacco leaf expert;
entered the Navy via Miami, Florida;
after the duration intends specializing
in Stork work, Mt. Sterling; a diplo-
mat of the first water.

L L] ]

Lieut, Aurelien L. Moreau, Chaplin:
Has the pure Massachusetts brogue,
being born in Pall River; attended St
Charles College—Sherbrooke, Quebec;
Si. Mary's Seminary, Baltimore; was
assistant Pastor at St. Hyacinth's
Church, New Bedford before coming
to the Navy; a hard worker, broad-
minded and good-looking.
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Lieut. Nathan L. Marcus, Genial
Medical Officer from the Blue Grass
State; after completion of his medical
schooling in the University of Louis-
ville located in Tampa, Florida, where
he left a fine practice to enter the
Navy; he intends to resume this prac-
tice after the war; a crack tennis
player and an all around good fellow,

& @&

Lieut. Roy M. Wolff, Youthful Den-
tal Officer, born in Evansville, 1llinois,
graduating from St. Louis University
dental school; he entered the Navy
via Great Lakes; claims he was quite
a basketball and baseball man; is
Reecreation Officer and Manager of the
Bulldog team; a proven tactition with
the weaker sex and our most eligible
bachelor; will probably be a roving
dentist after the war.

* L -

Liaut. Francis W. Kriney, Com-
pany Commander; met his father for
the first time in Plainfield, New Jer-
sey; after graduation from Rutgers
University he was associated with his
dad in the Construction business; The
Equitable Life Assurance Society
needed him and he wag with them from
1935 until entering the Service: he
functioned as an Engineer in the
Real Estate department in varlous
parts of the country very successfully;
a worker in the Boy Scouts; will prob-
ably enter the legal profession after
it's over: is a gifted orator with un:
limited vocabulary—handsome too.
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Lieut. Philip Kilpatrick, Company
Commander, his soft volee heard
in Adrian, Minnesota; worked his way
through the University of Minnesota
graduating as an Engineer; he worked
as Civil Engineer for the State and
Federal Government in Minneapolis-
also St. Paul and Sault St. Marie Rall-
road; was Superintendent of Construe-
tion at Newfoundland Air Base before
entering the service; iz all-around
athlete both interfor and exterior
sports; good looking, a Dale Carnegie

memory.
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Lieut. (jg.) W. Edmund Baxter, Sup-
ply Officer; product of Richmond,
Kentucky, attended University of
Louisville; located in Washington,
D. C. as Procurement and Property
Director of National Youth Administra-
tion; in school was football and basket-
ball man; entered the C Ii's via the
Harvard Naval Supply School; plans
to raise a family after the war; a true
Kentucky Colonel, good-looking, neat
and a real judge ol Bourbon,

Lieut. (jg.) C. L. Pond, Jr,, Dishurs-
ing Officer; hails from Stuttgart,
Arkansas; afttended University of
Arkansas; former eredit manager for
a Department store he entered the ser-
vice a SKlc¢; had Fleet duty overseas
prior to his attachment to the 117th
Battalion; reports he has no children

vet and his post war plans are a
civilian secret; a swell guy but doesn’t
like dogs; Flash! It was a Boy 6%
pounds.

¥ * 3

Lieut. (jg.) Ernest M. Thompson,
personnel Officer from Ann Arbor,
Michigan: attended Indiana Tech, Tri-
State College; was crack basketball
man; before entering the =zervice in
Midshipman School, Notre Dame, as
npprentice seaman, was a Construetion
Field Engineer; after the festivities,
plans going into road construction;
hasn't any children, but is optimistic;
runs personnel per Navy Regulations:
& nice guy.

* *® %

C. W. 0. Albert T. Hirbour, showed
up in Holyoke, Massachusetts a long
time ago; attended Wentworth Insti-
tute in Boston; participated in base-
ball, hockey and soccer; owner of the
Hirbour Electrical Company, Spring-
field, Mass. for twenty-three years prior
to joining the Navy: is Communica-
tions Officer, an expert fisherman and
demon tennis player; a good guy, some-
what overweight—as a postmaster
should be.
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Lieut (jg.) William J. Collins, Com-
pany Exec and Camouflage officer;
they first saw him in New Orleans, La.;
attended Mississippi State College,
graduating as a civil engineer; worked
in that profession around Biloxi be-
fore entering midshipman school at
Notre Dame; after completion was as-
slgned to C B's as an Engineer; he's
the Pather of a cute Son he has never
seen; enjoys tennis and boating.

& * £ ]

C. W. 0. Lawrence N, Crum, Jr.,
from the Keysfone state, Mt. Union
to be exanct; was a basketball and foot-
ball man while in school; one of our
very heavy officers, now going for
tennis in a big way; knows all angles
ol building construction and was con-
struction superintendent at the time
he saw the Navy Procurement man;
expects to continue in the building
game after this is over.

® = =

Lieut. (jg.) Robert M. Edison, Com-
pany Exec. Grand Rapids, Michigan.
was the birth place, University of
Michigan, the School: worked for his
Father-—a prominent road contractor
before entering the Navy; a basket-
ball, tennis player and golfer; at pres-
ent is six foot three tall and still grow-
ing: has all the gualifications needed
for the ideal husband; expects to rest
up for a year after the war and then
take over his Father's business.

o L {3

Ensign William F. Wilson, Born in
Darberton, Ohio; was a whiz bang for
education as he attended Denison
University, Ohio State University and
University of Tenn.; his duties as n
Topographic Engineer for the Tenn.
Valley Authority necessitated his
ranging across country from New York
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B.0.Q (Continued)

to Mexico; one of our really handsome
Officers and Battalion social secretary;
post war plans indefinite.

* * %

Ens. Raymond W. Lyon, Company
Executive; his bright eves first ppened
in Sac City, Iowa; attended Iowa
State College where he was an out-
standing polevaulter and basketball
man; a fellow who's a natural in any
kind of athleties; was structural en-
gineer with Albert Kahn, Inc. before
entering the C B's; usually quiet and
sleepy; has no post war plans.

* X %

C. W. 0. Don W. White, born in
Logan, West Virginia and after finish-
ing High School was TField Supt. for
the Hoosier Engineering Company
until he entered the service; has all
the answers on outside-line and trans-
former work; intends to return to
electrical contracting and pole work
after the war; a bridge player of note
and an all around good fellow; a swell
looker when his hair is long.

x 5

C. W. 0. Herman P. Hohl, Born
Rochester, Penn., was & football player
and ten second track man at Thiel
College and University ol Pittsburgh;
after college he entered the construc-
tion fleld and was Superintendent of
Construction for Booth and Flinn Con-
struction Company, Rochester before
entering the Navy; likes the beach
and tennis; has a hearty laugh, works
hard; Mrs. Hohl is doing her bit as a
member of the Ration Board.

= & %

Lieut. (jg.) Morris S. Lieberman,
Company Bxee and Military Officer,
born in Pittsburgh, Pa.; played softball,
football and basketball at Carnegie
Institute of Technology from which he
graduated; administrator in war de-
partment Ordnance before entering the
Navy; another of our Bachelors, but
the hard-to-get kind; intends to get
into Metal work after it's over: Blond
and Fat,
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C. W. 0. A, F. Dennis, Jr.; Wilming-
ton, Del. was the place, although he's
a Pennsylvanian now; after going
through Spring Garden Institute went
for building and his own construction
company; was going big when he en-
tered the service; says he wasn't
athletically inclined as a youth, but
does a lot of tfennis playing now;
geninl, fat and bald, and is going to
start where he left off when—,
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C. W. O. Larry T. Brooks, Born in
Columbus, Georgia, Suh—reared in
Birmingham, Alabama and studied with
LaSalle Extention University, Chicago;
was an auditor for some years; in
order to enter the service it was
necessary for him to discontinue his
own contracting business in Tulsa,
Oklahoma, which he had operated suc-
cessfully for nineteen years; an au-
thority on concrete; is head of the
117th Band and Review; a good fellow
you can't make mad,

- £ L

C. W, 0. John M. Houston, Armorer
Officer from the Keystone State; Pitts-
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WE’RE THE 117th (Continued)

Between the States—but we can work
like the devil all day to make sure that
the United States of America and her
Allies win this one.

We're Democrats and Republicans,
ves, and Farmer-Lahborites and any-
thing else you can mention. We can
argue for hours about polities and
we can disagree strongly with each
other's views, but we acknowledge
each other's right to have that view.

We've owned our own businesses,
we've worked for other people. We've
been shining lights in Chambers of
Commerce and we've been organizers
of labor unions. We've been riggers,
truck-drivers, mechanics, farmers,
clerks, electricians, bankers, brick-
layers, mnewspaper men, bulldozer
operators, printers, policemen, high
school students, plant foremen, help-
ers, draftsmen, engineers, insurance
salesmen, surveyors, laborers, cooks,

burgh was the birth place; atiended
Indiana (Pa.) State Teachers College
where he was an outstanding tennis
playver; was a successful building con-
tractor for many years before enter-
ing the Navy: has a son in the 4th
Marines; knows his guns and mortars;
our earliest riser.

« e

Lieut. (jg) Freeman W. Lohr, Com-
pany Executive and Mess Officer; born
in Orange, N. J. and attended Swarth-
more College where he was an expert
tennis player and swimmer; before
entering the service was operator of
a Coke plant; has specialized in div-
ing since being in the Navy and after
hostilities cease intends to form a
Marine Diving Corporation; a good
bridge and pool player and an expert
sack artist,

U

C. W. 0. O'Neil Quinlin, Born in Port-
land, Oregon; went on fo Chicago,
llinois when a mere lad; attended
Loyola University where he was an
outstanding center on the football
team; having a hankering for pipes
and wrenches, he learned their use and
was operating his own plumbing and
heating business when he entered the
service; a hard worker and knows his
stuff.

W. 0. John M. Thompson, an Everett,
Mass. product; attended Northeastern
University whera he was a soccer
player of note; served four years in
the Marine Corps. Reserve (Aviation)
and entered the Navy iIn February,
1942; prior to that date was Jr. Civil
Engineer with Mass. Dep’t of Public
Works: a swell guy; popular with
everyone.

metalsmiths, stenographers, riveters
and high school music teachers.

We've had to go to work before
finishing grammar school, or we've
been granted degrees from small col-
leges and large universities. Regard-
less of what we did, or who or what
we were in civilian life, right now
we're doing the best we can on the
jobs that need to be done here so
that we can go home and continue
our civilian careers.

We're the best gripers in the ser-
vice. We can gripe—we use n franker
word—about anything and everything,
but we can go out and turn in a day's
work with the best of them. And if
you want to hear some real griping,
just tune in on us when we run out
of work.

We salute our officers as a token of
acknowledgment of the fact that we
are bound together in a common task.
Our BOQ is “officers’ country” but
more than one enlisted man, sons and
relatives of our officers, has stopped
over there on his way to the front.
One of them, a son-in-law of one of
our officers, won't come back. He was
killed on Saipan,

We salute our officers as a mark
of respect to their responsibilities,
but we know that in the good old
American way we wouldn't he sur-
prised to be working for them minus
the salute after the war—and they
wouldn't be surprised to be working
for us.

We don’t go in much for flag-waving,
but we're an intensely patriotic crew.
We express our love of our country
by working for it.

We are the inheritors of a great, if
but recent, tradition established by
earlier Battalions of fighting artisans
who have developed a new kind of
warfare in a new kind of war,

We haven't been in an actual en-
gagement, but we've been in places
where we've taken our risks.

Some of our younger lads are itch-
ing for action. Some of us have seen
it in World War I, and we're not
volunteering for anyvthing, but if “The
Man” tells us to go in. we're going
in. And while we haven't had the
training of a Marine, we've (done
plenty of hunting. Many of us knew
how to handle a rifle hefore the pres-
ent generation of Marines was born,
and the majority of us have gualified
s marksmen, sharpshooters or ex-
perts.

We've come a long way together,
in more than a geographical sense,
We've trained together, lived lo-
gether, worked together, and if neces-
sary, we'll fight together. We've
learned that you can't tell a man by
n tag., We've learned that no matter
what part of the country a man comes
from, his main idea is about the same
as his bunk mate’s, He wants to get
this war over with and return home;
home to the love of his wile and
children, home to his job,

And we're all going home together
in the hope that some of the things
we've learned while being away from
home will make us appreciate
America, and our fellow-Americans,
ever so much more,

Henry Senber



Upper left. Bulldog Baseball Squad. Right. Basketball Team

Lower panel, L. to R.: Joe DiMaggio and Joe DiGangi: "Wildcat”

Dougherty, receiving

award in Seabee boxing tournament: Goodliffe, Stemler and Lyon, pole vaulters;

MERICA'S love of sports has paid

dividénds in World War II. Ameri-

cans may not have had the uni-
versal military training of the young
men ol the nations which had been pre-
paring for this war during the past
decade, but on the diemond and grid-
fron, they have developed individual
fnitiative, personal coordination, physi-
cal stamina and, most important, a
knowledge of teamwork that was
readily adaptable to the rugged and
grim demands of war when the neces-
sity arose,

Like all other Americans, Seabees
love sports, and wherever their Island
X may be, they carry with them their
favorite games. Next to a ten day
leave or a twelve hour liberty, nothing
uttracts a Seabee as much ag a good
athletic contest.

Ihiring the earlier phases of the Bat-
talion’s history at Peary and Gulfport,
there was little time or equipment for
i completely organized program. The
demands of military training, naturally
enough, came first. Even then, how-
aver, we took time out for occasional
inter-company soltball games and many
men found considerable relaxation in
the old favorite, horseshoes.

The first recreation officer of the
Battalion was Warrant Officer L. T.
Brooks, who, in addition to his con-
struction duties, also had charge of

Jac LaPerte, shot-putting.

By RUDY MELONE

the Band and the REVIEW. As we
prepared to embark for Island X, Comi-
mander Burke declded to divide the
responsibility with other officers who
had more spare time, With Mr. Brooks
retaining supervision of the Band and
the paper, sports and other recrea-
tional activities were assigned to a
three man committee composed of
Chaplain Toomey, Lt. Hunter and Lt
Wolfl,

Virtually every man in the Battalion
contributed a dollar toward an equip-
ment fund, and this money, plus an
appropriation from the Welfare Fund,
was utilized to purchase a stock of
athletic supplies that would be a credit
to a college athletic department, with
equipment and facilities for both or-
ganized teams such as baseball and
basketball and individual participation
such as tennis, ping pong, horse shoes,
archery and other sports,

As soon as our construction schedule
was under way on Island X, a baseball
and basketball team were organized
under the direction of Lit. Wollf, who
assumed sole respongibility for the
Recreation Department, and Chiel
Specialist Hamm, former high school
athletic coach. A Recreation Hut,
under the supervision of Arthur Broad-
hurst and John Plociennik, was sel
up to enable men to check out Battalion
equipment.

Baseball

After floundering around the first few
games the Bulldog team finally rounded
out and started showing its class by
climbing up into a four-way tie for
first place in the first half. In the
round-robin play-off the Bulldogs won
their first game and then dropped a
close one to the Shellbacks to take
second place honors. The second half,
however, has been a different story.
The Bulldogs have been performing
brilliantly to take first place in the
American League with nine wins and
no losses to date. The way the team
shapes up now is as follows: Manager:
“Doc” Wolll, with no previous experi-
ence in handling a ball team. Doc¢ has
really pulled one out of the hat in
giving the battalion a smooth ball club,
He also manages to get in his licks at
first base when needed, but sticks
mostly to the coaching box.

Pitehing: “Red" Rezack, a boy with
@ blazing fast ball and a curve that
snaps like a whip. Mainstay of the
pitching staff and among the league
leaders in strikeouts. “Tex" Ahrens,
good control and plenty of stuff make
him percentage leader of the chucking
department with five wins and no
losses. He can also be relied on to
play a good game in the outfield and
his bat speaks with a loud voice. “Cab-
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bage-ears"” Grace, like Ahrens, has lots
of control and plenty of stuff. Grace
handles the coaching with Doc Wolff
and many a pitcher has wavered under
his riding. Rudy Valenti, a southpaw
who is being rounded out for use in
the near future, Rudy has been show-
ing plenty of hooks in practice games
lately and appears to be ready.

Catching: Joe Di Gangi, a man who
knows his batters and can handle a
pitcher. Joe is a powerful batter who
can swing from either side of the
plate and can be counted on to deliver
in the pinches.

Infield: *“Fuzzy" Arnold, a smooth
man around the initial sack and a
long ball hitter with more extra base
hits than any other man on the team.
Joe Perenchio, a steady influence at
second base, a good fielder and a con-
slatent batter. Joe can also cateh if
the oceasion arises and has plenty of
gavvy behind the plate. *“Red" Spil-
lane, sparkplug of the infield, at short-
stop, with a powerful throwing arm.
Red has been picking up from a bat-
ting slump and is showing power at the
plate now. Perenchio and Spillane
have formed a smooth double play
combination that rates well with any
in the league. Clair Stemler, a flashy
man around the hot corner who has
turned in many a sweet play. Clair
has a swell batting eye and has more
walks and has been on base more
times than any other man on the team.
This makes him the ideal lead-off man.
He has also turned in many timely
singles.

Outfield: Sitnick, a good left fielder
who covers plenty of ground with a
fine throwing arm. Runs hot and cold
at the plate, but can really powder a
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ball when he's on. Johnson: center-
fielder who snags line drives in his
hip pocket. His speed also aids him
in beating out many a bunt. Tomb,
lefthanded batter, and Hipp, right-
handed batter, share the job in right
field depending on the opposing pitcher,
Both do a fine job of hitting and
fielding.

Utilitymen: Travis and Padla who
can hop in and take pver various posi-
tions in the infield and turn in re-
spectable jobs.

Many thanks to H, H. Schutte for
the vital statistics reprinted below:

Batting Averages

Batter A.B. R H Aver.
Ahrens 51 11 20 3902
Johnson 62 13 19 365
Stemler 60 23 20 333
Perenchio 42 b 14 a8
Di Gangi 86 16 28 D26
Arnold 78 13 24 08
Wolft 25 b 7 280
Sitnick 58 8 15 259
Tomb 43 b 11 259
Grace 13 3 3 250
Travis 35 8 8 229
Hipp 14 3 3 214
Spillane 68 1 14 206
Rezack 30 7 b 67
Padla 1 1 1 1.000
Valenti 1 0 0 000
Misec. 28 b 6 214

684 134 198 289
Pitching Records

Pitcher P W 80 W L
Ahrens 43 7 15 5 1}
Grace 20 5 17 1 0
Rezack 71 34 73 7 3

(Continued on page 53)

MASCOTS

A never failing source of
companionship and amuse-
ment are the Battalion’s mas-
cots, pictured on the opposite
page. Upper left, H. Beard
and Saipan, of which he and
T. B. Buckingham are the proud
co-owners. The handsome
Cocker Spamiel, top right, is
Patsy, mascot of Co. A, and our
only rated pet. having been
made a CSP(D) by Commander
Burke. Patsy rides in the truck
driven by her master, Harold
Willis.

L. to R., Second Row: K. S.
VanKirk and Duke, ]. S. Booher
and King (owned by R. H.
Templeton), Al Trolio and Kay
and Beansy. Smadall left inset,
the late Queenie. Right, C.
Heckman’s Rusty. Bottom row,
L. to R.: Willie Williams and
Stupid (Don’t ask us which),
A. A. Kalefsky and Tojo and
F. B. Roberis and Tuffy.




|
|



BASE FACILITIES

4
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Our Quonset City is a self-sufficient community, with all the facilities of a small town. On page 24, left column,

are the Chapel, Ship's Service Store, Library and Reading Room in the Chaplain’s Hut, and the Pay Line.

In the right column is the interior of a Quonset hut at Gulfport (how did that get in here?). a view of the

Armory, with rifle cleaning racks, Post Office and Officers’ Mess. On this page, left column, our Medical

Officers, Lits. Hunter and Marcus are examining a patient in Sick Bay. The Ward Section of Sick Bay is shown

below. Top right: Dental Officer, Lt. Wolff, treats a patient while Corpsman Swanson looks on. The other
three pictures depict our worthy cooks and bakers preparing chow, and how we go for it.
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We go for shows in a big way, too. High spot of the entertainment season on Island X was the visit of Bob Hope

and his troupe. Bob is pictured in the center layout. At left center, Frances Langford: at right center, Patty Thomas:

while below is the entire troupe including Jerry Colonna, et al. Upper left corner, the Island X Community

Theatre’s production of “"The Doughgirls” while the other three comers are occupied by various entertainers
of USO shows.
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Upper: Playing an engagement—Guliport, Miss.
Lower Left: In Conceri on Island X
Lower Right: C. W. Clif—Singing Troubadour

Who, through long days of labor,
And nights devoid of ease,
Still heard in his soul the music
Of wonderful melodies.
—Longfellow

Battalion at Camp Peary, under the tutelage of
Trumpeter R. L. Jones and the enthusiastic and
“Never say die” watchful eye of Warrant Officer Larry T.
Brooks, the nucleus of what was later to become the
117th Battalion Band was conceived and put into effect.
The road has been long and much water has gone
over the dam in the first year of its existence; obstacles
by the score have continually entered the picture but we
have been blessed with the fact that our Skipper is a man
with a musical ear, warm heart and watchful eye for
the well-being of each individual under his command
and has given his full support at all times.

The first instruments used were personal donations by
Band Personnel and by their many friends. It was not
until we had blossomed as a full fledged Battalion did
we receive help from the Navy in the form of One
Thousand Dollars in Band Instruments.

The days continued dark after our arrival at Gulf-
port (so far as a finished musical organization was con-
cerned) until we received a ray of sunshine in the person
of R. D. Hannon, who left his profession as High School
Band Instructor to take his chances with the Seabees and
who took over as Maestro DeLuxe.

D[TIUI\"(; the days of early childhood for the 117th

From that day until this. after hours and between
work, without extra pay, these men, thirty-four strong
have moulded together a musical organization, while not
of the Sousa quality yet will be worth their weight in
Gold if we are ever callad upon to entertain ourse i\lh on
Island X ‘X’ where entertainment would probably con-
sist primarily of watching the Sun rise and set and the
waves beat the sandy beaches,

Their work could possibly be termed selfish from the
point of sell satisfaction they have found from their
efforts, but the pleasure they have given many of their
mates and the many accomplishments that have been
theirs through the playing during Christmas Season.
Colors, Concerts, Parades. Reviews and the extreme
happiness they expounded on the two occasions they
played for the Veterans Administration on the Gulf of
Mexico Coast for some four hundred first and second
world war mental case casualties will be a memory never
to be fnrgnllt‘n.

[ believe the Christmas program played for this group
would have brought a lump into the throats of any man
had they seen those old fellows, deprived of the Love
and Companionship of home life actually stand at their
seats and cheer to the tunes of Dixie, Yankee Doodle,
Darling Nellie Gray, and many of the other old time
favorites.

So I think I can speak for the Battalion as a whole
when 1 say “Hats off to the boys of the Band. your
efforts ARE appreciated.”

LT B.
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We Sailed The
Ocean Blue

(Continued [rom page T)

gick—it was just the heat in the laun-
dry that got me.” And T. L. Treeza
came in lor a considerable share of the
ribbing, On our first day out he had
purchased a paper dish ol ice cream
at Ship's Service. Some one warned
him about upsetting his stomach. “Go
on", he retorted, “ice cream will keep
you from being sea—oooooooh” and
he dashed to the rail.

L [ ] »

Sunday saw our first excitement
aboard. Late In the afternoon a shrill
siren began shrieking. We scanned
the horizon for the sight of a periscope,
the skies for hostile airplanes. The
shrieking continued and we were sure
something big was up. Finally, the
Voice of the Vessel, coming over the
public address system, announced that
all wag well, The siren had gotten
itself stuck. We 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 life, barring
more rough seas, anyway! 1In the
morning the anti-aireraft guns had a
workout. We worried when the fivst
balloon was missed, even though the
gshots were near enough to hit any-
thing larger., The second balloon was
shot to tatters and we cheered. This
afternoon some heavier armament was
given a chance. The deep boom was
a contrast to the stacatto of the
morning's gunnery, and while none
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of the shells landed on the tiny can,
they came close enough to make us
feel we can do battle with any cigar-
shaped marauder that comes within
range.

* Ed *

Our destination has been secret.
There was a chance of our shooting
across the Atlantic, but most of us
seemed to think we were heading for
the Canal. Today, the Voice of the
Vessel, which heretofore had shunted
us below decks in business-like tone,
became quite confidential, In the tones
of a Burton Holmes travelogue, we
were told that we were going through
the Canal, that we would pass such and
such an island, that we would be near
the spot where Columbus first sighted
land. The Voice also gave us a his-
tory of the Canal project. Some of us
wondered how akin the builders of the
Canal were to the present-day Seabees.

- - L]

After chow last night we sighted
San Salvador. It was our first glimpse
of land since leaving port, and even if
no more than a dim, murky outline
was visible, it was a welcome sight,
reassuring us that somewhere in this
vast expanse of water there was land.
The Voice had reminded us that this
was the first view of land afforded to
a Spanish convoy back in 1492, and we
thought of the conquests and conflicts
that began in this hemisphere with the
arrival of what is known as eivilization.

The sunset was nothing short of

glorious. Low gray clouds hung over
the island, and behind them sank the
sun, oozing liquid fire over and under
them. A Haitian has written of the
“bleeding” sunsets of that region. 1
think I know what he means, now.
Against this brilliant background was
the sleek black silhouetie of our
destroyer.

While some of us were entranced
by the combination of scenic beauty
and historical interest, not all of us
were lost in the same kind of reverie.
One of our younger and more irre-
pressible cooks, John J. Sagula, SC3e,
sighed: “Gee, I betcha they got dames

f et

on that island!
* £ =

The Powers-That-Be on the ship were
kind to the G. L's last night, permit-
ting us to stay on deck long after the
ship was darkened. We certainly ap-
preciated the boon, It was a lovely
evening. Low, dark tufts of clouds
which might have been made ol cotton
and suspended by string, floated under
a purplish sky. The clouds were so
low that we felt a man in the crow's
nest surely could touch them.

This morning’'s sunrise also was
something to see. Again there were
clouds. This time they made a purple
canopy through which the sun’s rays
poured. If 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
side. At least a dozen men around
me expressed this hope. One's wife,
a deck chair, and a tall cool drink, and
life would be perfect! A far cry from
the rugged reality of a troopship. but
it’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 somefimes
almost overpowering. We sleep in
bunks five tiers high, Above me is
Ray Metcalf, who weighs some 200
pounds. When he sinks into his bunk
the canvas sags so that it i8 perilous
for me to raise my head. . .. The heat
and humidity were stifling last night.
Paul Falk had remarked about 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 belt, made mental
note of the position of my trousers
and shoes. 1 don't think I'd ever have
fallen asleep but I happened to think
of Mabel Stuart Curry's poem, “Fhe
Crossing”, which Clarence A. Day
had submitted to us for publication in
the last American edition of The Re-
view, It had a calming effect, and
when I awoke, the ship still was afloat.

L ® *

The first lap of our voyage is over.
We are docking at the Atlantic en-
trance to the Canal. The Voice is
calling instructions to the crew,

This morning the Battalion added
another unforgettable picture to our
album of memories. After washing
some clothes and taking a shower I
came on deck to find that the convoy
no longer was scattered in its ocean
formation, but was cruising in a single
line, just like in the newsreels. Our
ship being the flagship, we were in the
lead. To port we saw a symphony of
gray, a gray sea, a gray mist which
broke off sharply to disclose a deep




gray shore line and above it a pearly
gray, luminous sky, broken by irregu-
lar opaque gray clouds. As we came
closer to land we could see patches
of a rusty, tired brown, then spots of
bright green. There was one picture I
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 pier we noticed
several vessels flying the flags of our
Allies, including a small British air-
craft carrier with its crew in white
shorts. 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,

- W

Today was an historic one for the
Panama Canal. In all the years it has
been in operution, never did a ship
pass through its waters with a more
excited, interested and enthusiastic
group of pagsengers than those aboard
our vessel,

“HEver since I've been old enough to
read"”, one man said, "I've been read-
ing about the Panama Canal. I never
dreamed I'd ever see it. Gosh! Look
how [ast that water is rising on those
rungs!”

A dozen Atlases appeared on deck as
the mates traced the course of the Big
Ditch and discussed its history. Chief
Welborn gazed on the canal with a
deep reverence. “l sure would have
liked to have been on this project
from the start, with the first survey
crew, and kept on it until it was fin-
ished”, he said quietly.

Even chow, usually the most im-
portant thing on the ship, could not
compete with the Canal, The harassed
M. A. A:s, who usually stand as a bar-
rier between the mates and the chow
hall, herding them into line, eéte., had
a4 new problem on their hands tonight;
to get the gang down to eat. One of
the M. A, As was imploring: “Any of
you flellows want to eat now?" After
the Jlong, long chow lines which
stretched around the ship, this was
even a greater miracle than the Canal,
and for the first time I walked along
an unobstructed passage right into 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 offered 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 eyes.
Yes, they were women, Real, live,
female women! Men rushed to the
port side for a glimpse of this almost
forgotten rarity in our wholly mascu-
line world. Officers on the bridge
swung their binoculars as one man.
We 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 completely.

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

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

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

Oh yes, we saw another woman. A
trim speedboat passed and she was
in the stern, a magazine advertising
vision in a crisp white skirt that
whipped in the breeze as she stood
and waved to us.

Later in the evening Dean Prowse
ook me up to the signal bridge, the

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

A city! Lights, the sound of a
woman's laughter, people walking on
a paved street; a restaurant where
you could sit down to eat; a drug store
with a fountain that serves chocolate
sodas; or a hotel lobby with music off
in the distance and a Scotch and water
in a small bar off to one side of the
lobby. A city! 1 wonder when we'll be
seeing one again!
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From the picture in the Grade Six
History book, I always had conceived
of the Canal as a long series of locks
flanked by gleaming white concrete.
It was a surprise to find only n few
locks at one end, a big, beautiful moun-
tain lake, then a few locks at the

other.
. » »

Although we lelt the Canal several
days ago, I learned this morning that
we still are not as far West ns San
Francisco. This came to us as we
listened to a San Francisco radlo sta-
tion which had the time as five after
six when our watches were consider-

ably later. Lt. 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 East of Florida,
not directly South of it as I always
had imagined. Why didn't I pay any
attention during geography lessons?

We learned this morning that we
were going to (Censored), for a while,
anyway. Lt Kilpatrick, our company
commander,” called a meeting of the
men in the hold and asked for better
cooperation in keeping our quarters
clean. There was a hint of a twinkle
in his eye as he said that if the entire
company was put on report it might
mean the loss of our first liberty in
(Censored). Such is the way we re-
ceive official confirmation of our own

geuttlebutt!
* *

The officers have a ward room which
serves as their dining room, conference
room and club room. Our club room
is the Chow Hall after supper. The
open deck is a great gathering place
but for the men who want to play
cards, write a letter, or join in the
avening’s musicale after the ship is
darkened, the Chow Hall is the place.
One of the main attractions is Robert
Payne, one of the Negro Marines
aboard, who used to play the piano in
night clubs in and around Cincinnati.
He is a little fellow with the kind of
an innocent smile that makes you want
to grin all over when you see it on the
faces of little colored children. He's
A whiz at the keyboard, and from his
night club experience has acquired a
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-
lar 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
composgitions. He has composed n
song entitled "Dreams Are Such Won-
derful Things", and for my money ft'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.

* %

Editor's Note:

Robert Payne, Marine mentioned in
this article, is a member of the Marine
Company mentioned in the following
dispatch recently printed in YANK:

SAIPAN—The first Negro marines
to see combat are members of an
ammunition company which hit the
beach here on 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 inland,
many of them delivered their cargo
to within a few yards of the Japs
and one, Pfe. John M. Jenking of
Norline, N. C., destroyed a Jap
machine gun nest with a grenade,
One man was killed in action and
several wounded by shell f(rag-
ments,

Leo Mann, professional boxer ol
Houston, Tex., who once defeated
Lew Jenkins, is a sergeant in the
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ammo company. Pfc. Robert L.
Payne, Jr., formerly was an or-
chestra leader in Cincinnati, Ohio,
and Ple. Fred E, Washington was a
licensed Baptist minister in Los
Angeles who conducts services
for the men, assisted by Ple.
August C. Witcher of Charlottes-
ville, Va. Sgt. Ernest W. Coney of
Lake City, Fla.,, now a clerk, was
topkick of a CCC outfit for three
Years.

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

—YANK Staff Correspondent.
A ST

Sleeping on deck is now legal and
not half ag muech fun.
L L] L

The officers have devised a new
form of physical training known as
abandon ship drill, You go to your
compartment, wait for the signal, then
dash up two steep flights of stairs (or
ladders, to be nautical about it) and
go out on deck until the game is called
off. We can clear the hold in a few
minutes. It {8 a necessary precaution
and not too boring.

As another precaution we always
wear our life belts, rubber tubes which
may be blown up by mouth or inflated
by Sparklet-type siphon cartridges.
They add to the heat and are a neces-
sary nuisance. Every now and then
I find mysell without the belt and I
hurriedly retrace my steps to find the
darned thing, It is a court martial
offense to be without one but no one
has noticed my oceasional derelictions.

- L] -

The clouds were o low this morn-
ing that the sen seems lifted to the
top of the universe, One mate said
that the sea had a “swollen” appear-
ance; another sald it reminded him
of a sunrise in Wyoming viewed from
a mountain top on a clear day. As the
gun clenred the horizon we watched
it enst a path of gold over a silvery
sen which appeared as smooth as
gluss. In one respect we have been
fortunate thus far. Except for the day
we left port, our journey has been on
truly pacific waters. The comparison
with the Staten Island Ferry still
goes.

Yesterday we had gun practice and
one crew hit the target, a small can
floating well away from the ship, on
the first round. Actually, to hit the
water anywhere near the tiny can
would win the “Good Shooting” com-
mendation from the Voice, on the
theory that an enemy 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
ghip's gunners,

L - -

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
name as we read the stencil on each
garment. Our underwear had ac-
quired a dun color that was christ-
ened “battleship gray."”

L] L] L]

This morning at about seven
o'clock, things began to happen up in
the bow, where the dogs are quar-
tered in thelr boxes on deck. Queenie,
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a German shepherd belonging to F. B.
Roberts, became a mother, and how!
By noon she had given birth to a
litter of thirteen squirming puppies,
and from all over the ship officers
and men were making a pilgrimage to
see the new additions to our muster
roll. One of the boys in Co. B was
seratching the tired Queenie’s ear as
a gesture of comfort while a dozen
(one had been bhorn dead) blind pup-
pies all attempted to suckle, a mathe-
matical impossibility. To further com-
plicate matters, early in the after-
noon two more puppies arrived, mak-
ing a grand total of fifteen bhorn,
fourteen alive, which we believed
established some new kind of mari-
time record.

Although Queenie is a shepherd
there is some reason to believe that
the father was not. The puppies pro-
vide a wide variety of coloring.

F. B. Roberts, titular owner of
Queenie, looked as wan as any father
who ever paced a hospital corridor.
The mates suggested that with such
a large family he could now apply for
an increase in his dependency allot-
ment. Harold Willis, owner of Pat,
Co. A’s cocker spaniel mascot had an
explanation for the large litter. He
blamed it on the fact that Queenie
was quartered under one of the ma-
chine gun emplacements 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
a heavy hawser. Several other lines
were hauled over by the same system
and finally the oil line, suspended
from a boom, was sent over.

These operations completed, we
had a chance to inspect the destroyer
at close range. It was a long, slender
affair, looking like an overgrown sub-
marine to which parts of a battleship
had heen superimposed. Guns bristled
from every inch of its deck. ... The
crew of the destroyer seemed very
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much at home and were drinking
coffee on deck.

To keep both vessels under control
a 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.” Read it sometime.

* ¥ *

Thanks to the Council on Books in
Wartime, a non-profit organization of
American publishers, librarians and
hooksellers, we have a rich library of
handy, pocket-sized velumes. The
titles, for the most part, represent a
cavaleade of best sellers of the past
decade or two, and have been selected
with authority, intelligence and con-
sideration for the variability of taste.
Many of us here renewed the reading
habit on board ship. Our main trouble
has been to find a place to read. The
deck is crowded and we aren't per-
mitted to go to the holds during the
day as the Captain of the ship thinks
we should get some sunshine. (We
gripe about this, but we'd gripe more
if 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 roost,
someone decides it’s time to wash
down the deck again, and you have
to move. The only sacred corner of
the vessel is the small triangle of
deck where Queenie is ensconed with
her puppies. The crew purposely
jgnores this maternity ward. The
fourteen tiny pups are doing well,
and this afternoon the Mess Hall
M.A.A. was arranging a system of feed-
ing shifts, 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 into shelving for the
signal bridge. The men designed and
constructed a bronze head rest for
the dental office, made gear lockers
for landing hoats, installed a ship-to-
shore telephone and a ten-station
inter-ship communications system, re-
paired Jacob’s ladders, made and in-
stalled leather cushions for a Com-
modore's gig, repaired evaporators to
increase their capacity 25%, re-
arranged ventilating systems, welded
bulkheads, cleaned and repaired guns;
stood watch in the engine room, at
the guns, on the Signal Bridge and in
the radio room. £

The Battalion's cooks helped in the
galley to prepare meals for ship’s
crew and other military units aboard
as well as the 117th's enlisted per-
gsonnel, Our men constructed coffee
urns for the Main Galley, tore down
an electric oven in the bakery and
redesigned brick work and shelving
for more efficient operation, installed
emergency chutes for life rafts, made
numerous copper vessels such as
urinal cans and instrument trays for
the sick bay. We redesigned brackets
and made general repairs to blinker
lights, stripped down and completely
rebuilt an officer’s stateroom and
head, rewound motors, made electri-
cal repairs and improvements
throughout the ship, painted some
f00 signs throughout the ship and
seven decorative murals topside. Our
Band was busy, too, playing six con-
certs during the voyage,




Before we left the ship we found
we didn't have a monoply on con-
fusion. We chuckled when we recalled
the officer who asked us to rebuild
his stateroom so as to even up the
deck. It was guite a job, ripping up
welded furniture, installing new
beams, ete. Just as the bhoys were
about to put it together again, a
higher officer came by and wanted to
know what was going on. “Harrumph.”
he harrumphed when told, “stuff and
nonsense, A deck isn't made to be
level and if he can’t walk on it the
way it was built he ought to he as-
signed to shore duty.”

We disembarked with a new per-
spective, a new pride in ourselves
and our outfit,

L] L] L]

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 flashes!”™

It wasn't a mirage, but it wasn't a
lighthouse, either. Soon we saw smoke
blossoms against the sky and we re-
allzed it was a ship firing anti-aireraft
shells. Unperturbed, n plane hovered
by.

Bits of driftwood floated by and
someone said he had heard a ship
had been sunk in that vicinity a few
days before.

It was not until we came up from
the mess compartment after noon
chow that we saw the dim outline of
mountains off starboard. Soon we zig-
zagged and made for this promised
land which ran in rocky ridges from
the sea to the clouds where its shape
was lost in mist.

Soon, over the blue water we could
make out a strip of beach and a
fringe of foliage, As we came into a
parrow channel 4 man was spearving
fish, We looked back toward the
ocean and the water took on a variety
of hues. Against the ship it seemed
u dark, neutral color, A little further
away it was yellowish, then a deeper
green, and against the horizon a deep
blue.

As we ontered the harbor the
mountaing seemed to open up for us
and above the piers and sheds we
could see large expanses of green
fields and strips of red earth arranged
in easual pattern on the slopes leading
to the hills,

[t was an unaccustomed picture for
us. We were not used to seeing the
skeletons of cranes rising above palm
trees, captain’s gig with white uni-
formed seamen standing smartly in
the stern, and camouflaged LCTs. All
this helped to give the scene the
quality of a Coca-Cola advertisement.

We passed through hallowed
waters. We saw a recently-raised
vessel with its ensign flying proudly
astern, signifying that it still was in
the fight, And In a scrap pile ashore,
we saw parts of ships that would
fight no more.

Soon we were tied up at a pier,
Someone brought a few copies of the
local newspaper aboard, and there
was a mad scramble for them, Offi-
cers on the upper decks trained their
binoculars on the headlines and read
them aloud. Somehow, when news-
papers came aboard we knew we were
back on terra firma, that our 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 foliage, and
we saw plenty of cactus. “Looks like
California to me,” one man said. “Looks
like Oklahoma to me,” said our M.A.A.
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 built
against a red-soiled hilltop, and at
what seemed the peak, the trucks
stopped conveniently close to a beer
line.

Just as it happened at Peary and
Gulfport, and, ag 1 guppose it would
happen if a group of Seabees were
suddenly to land in Heaven, we were
soon besieged with questions “Any-
one from Texas anyone [from
West Virginia New Hampshire
. .~ Ohio . . . Connecticut?"

“Is there a guy named Joe Parker
in your outfit?"

We were equally curious, We
wanted to know about the beer line,
the liberty situation, the living con-
ditions. The sight of doubledecker
bunks, many with springs, was almost
too much for us after five months on
camp cots at Gulfport 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 satisfied our
curiosity when a loud speaker an-
nounced that a neighboring battalion’s
chow hall was ready to serve us,
Down the hilly, narrow path between
the huts the DBattalion 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 storve where we bought
ice cream, milk shakes, cans of pine-
apple juice and coco-colas, We were
intrigued by attractively printed books
and souvenirs such as grass skirts,
Some of the mates sald they were
made in Brooklyn.

As night fell on the camp, the lights
of the city below twinkled invitingly,
but we were glad to turn into our

bunks. We missed the gentle rocking
motion of the ship. The reaction of
being on shore was too much for some
of us. Joe Del Orfano. a cook who had
been uneasy during the entire voy-
age, was so relieved to be on land
that he Kkept chattering long after
lights out. He was genuinely amusing
and we laughed. a bit too loudly per-
haps, for the OOD soon came over
and tokd us to pipe down.
* = *

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

"How’s Queenie?” someone asked.

He didn’'t answer for a minute.
Then, in a toneless voice, he mur-
mured, “"Queenie's dead.”

A moanful sigh, as heartfelt as it
wis brief, went up from every one
ol us.

® * *

This afternoon we received our
mail, our first word from home in
what seemed like years. The folks
had been writing every day and al-
most everyone of us had at least a
score of letters. We read them avidly
and eagerly shared choice paragraphs
with the fellow in the nmext bunk.

Not all of the letters were cheerful.
I learned of the death of a friend
back in Redding Ridge and Paul
Huskins, one of our cooks, learned
of the death of his mother. 1 tried to
tell him I was sorry, but 1 don't know
whether he heard me.

This morning Chief Witmyer took
our company for a hike into the hills
beyond the camp. We walked along a
narrow path on a ridge, looked down
into deep green valleys covered with
a carpet-like shrubbery, thick, but
dwarfed. We noted a small blue
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
Gulfport we usually saw them only
in the grayish offices. Now, In the
sunlight, they seemed to take on
added stature. They were on the job.
The sight of them standing there to-
gether so calmly gave me a feeling
of confidence. I imagined that they
were looking over the scene of our
Battalion’s future activity and were
pleased with the prospects,

Thirty-one



MASS. LEADS
BATTALION
PERSONNEL

The long-standing controversy as o
which state has contributed the most
men to the 117th Battalion is now
settled. Definitely and finally, as of
late July (just before the last batch
of replacements arrived), the Statis-
tical Department of the 117th Bat-
talion's Company Clerks’ Assn., that
exclusive and snug little group in
Hut E-20, announced that Massachu-
setts leads all the states in Battalion
representation with a total of 107 men,
not including two officers.

Pennsylvania came in second on en-
listed personnel with ninety-six men
and first in the gold-braid bracket with
six officers, bringing the Keystone
State's total to 102,

New York State, including upstate,
Brooklyn and the Bronx, came in third
with ninety men, but no officers.

The survey showed that every state
in the union with the exception of
Delaware was represented in the Bat-
talion. How Delaware happened to be
omitted remains unexplained, but it is
felt that this oversight will be cor-
rected before the Battalion is very
much older.

The resuit of the survey shows the
following ten states in the lead:

State Men Officers Total
1. Masgs, .eeeees 107 2 109
9. Pennd. ..... 96 6 102
RISV o N0 0 90
eI et T 3 S0
B Rl e G4 0 64
i exan® oo 47 0 47
73 43 2 45
8. a8 2 40
9. 28 2 30
10. 27 1 28
* Hooray!

The largest block from any state in
any one company revealed by the
survey were the thirty-two Codfish
State enlisted personnel in Co. C.
To Co. D the same state contributed
twenty-six native sons.

Pennsylvania's largest individual
group was in Co. A, where there were
thirty-one Keystone Staters, including
Company Commander Strausser and
Chief Warrant Officer Dennis.

Other states and their combined
totals (enlisted men and officers) in-
cluded: Kentucky 25; Indiana 24;
Minnesota 24; Wisconsin 24; Alabama
23; Oklahoma 18; Oregon 18; Con-
necticut 16; Missouri 16; Tennessee
15; Maryland 14; Washington 13;
Arkansas 12; Louisiana 12; Georgia
11; Florida 11; Mississippi 10; Vir-
ginia 10; Colorado 9; Maine 9; Neb-
raska 9; West Virginia 9; Kansas §;
Avizona 7; North Carelina 6; Montana
5; New Hampshire 5; South Carolina
5; Utah 5; Wyoming 5; Idaho 4; New
Mexico 3; Rhode Island 3; North
Dakota 2; District of Columbia 1;
Nevada 1; South Dakota 1; Vermont 1
and Bermuda 1.
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Battalion Congratulated

SECOND NAVAL CONSTRUCTION BRIGADE

c/o Fleet Post Office
San Francisco, California

From: Officer in Charge.

Loy = Officer in Charge,
117th Naval Construction Battalion.

Subject: Anniversary of commissioning.

1. The Officer in Charge takes pleasure in congratulating
the 117th Naval Construction Battalion on the attainment of
its first birthday. In the few months which your organization
has been under this command it has demonstrated fine aptitude
for the important tasks to which it has been assigned. The
pride which your officers and men take in your organization
is well justified and gives promise of contributions of great

value to the successes in the Pacific areas,

2. The Officer in Charge extends his best wishes for
continued success and the eventual return of each officer and
man to his family and fireside with the satisfaction of having

served well the needs of the nation during this war.

(Signed) W. H. Gobson, Jr.

Acting.

ALOHA BUT NOT GOOD BYE

The following is a list of the
lormer members of the Battalion
who left the organization for vari-
ous good reasons, The best of luck
to them. Lt. Michael L. Toomey
(Chaplin), David O. Beard, Helmuth
Burger, Joseph C. Butz, Bert S.
Engelmann, Leonard J. Everhart,
James Gillespie, Tobe W. Hender-
son, Thomas J. King, Felix S.
Knight, Harold M. Knapp, William
D. Leigh, Jr., Clifford W. Morris,
William H. Mortzfeld, John E. Me-
Hugh, Louis W. McHugh, Alexander
Nemeth, Jr., Allen C. Roach, Robert
R. Roth, Edwin R, Satt, William L.
Schoonover, Ole H. Skeibrok, Har-
vey D. Smith Sr., Herbert P. Spiegel,
Lyle S. Steward, Rudolph Stein-
berger, Phillip K. Stauch, Cecil D.
Tatman, Harold . Wagner, Ronald
W. Wagner, Ernest R. Weiss, John
T. Jordan, Edward J. Sarcione, Wil-
liam F. Meis and Robert R, Russell.

Many New Chiefs

Just as our Anniversary Issue was
going to press a number of rerates
were announced, effective August 1.
Included in the list were a number of
men who were elevated to the rank
of Chief Petty Officer, but as the an-
nouncement came too late for the
“Who's Who" in this issue, we take
this opportunity of congratulating the
following on their promotion:

Frank R. Miller, Jr. William E. Dull
Clyde V. Swofford  Paul M. Falk
Lawrence Veneman Philip H. Bartels
Joseph W, MacNeal Thomas E. Dierks
James M. Thomas Edward J. Glish
Henry B, Williams Lynn L, Doud
William A. Gerdes Paul S, Tofte
Lowell W, Jackson William H. Hux
Clarence A. Day, Jr. Leslie D. Rogers
Frederick Walker Clayton W. Wall
Andrew Tesseyman W. E. Spencer
Vernon N. Zimmerman




WHAT

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

These men under the supervision of
well qualified Officers working in
groups have constructed or have under
construction work which would be
comparable in the States to a contract
of approximately Three Million Dol-
lars valuation. In comparison the
amount of materials used would com-
pletely build a village of some one hun-
dred-sixty average size five room mod-
ern [frame rvesidences including the
Paving, Plumbing and Electrical work.

A breakdown on our work would re-
veal 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 Huts,

WE CAME TO DO

(Continued from page 8)

Post Office, Officers Recreational
Facilities and Tennis Club, Dyke and
Spillway. To perform this work we
have assigned to us such equipment as
Dump, Cargo, Water and Pick-up
Trucks, Weapon Carriers, Recons,
Jeeps, Sedans, Trailers, Motor Graders,
Tandem and Sheepsfoot Rollers, Sam-
pan, Busses, Generators, Tractors,
Cranes, Shovels, Ditchers, Ambulance,
Concrete Mixers, Compressors, Weld-
ing Machines, Bulldozers, ete.

Speed and efficiency is our war cry.
With the Pacific Campaign now reach-
ing a fever pitch many of the projects
being built are being brought into use
long before the final doors are hung.
In many instances the two story Bar-
racks are being occupied downstairs
while the upstairs is still under con-
struction and the warehouses are hall
filled before they are painted. Great
guantities of foodstuff and materials
of war are being warehoused so that
our Boys in the thick of the fight may

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

Linked with this immense construc-
fion program is the ever present prob-
lem of morale which is being taken
care of by the incidental construction
of recreational facilities within our
oWn camp area.

Rest assured, folks back home, that
vour boys are fully on the job and
doing a great piece of work as is evi-
denced by many letters of commenda-
tion and praise for their achievements
from high ranking Naval and Marine
Officials and in addition by their dirty,
sweaty, smiling laces as they return
each evening from their day's work.
I think I can speak for each of them
when 1 say they go about their daily
grind with the one thought of hurrying
to finish this mountainous mess and
the return to you back there.

CAMP PEARY, WINTER STYLE

SUPPOSE that to the majority of

the DBattalilon who went through

boot in the Summer, Camp Peary
recalls the pieture of a steaming
swampland on the South Bank of the
York River in what is sometimes re-
ferred to as beautiful and historie
Virginia.

To some of the rest of us, namely the
Seamen {rom the Special Drafts, 3000
to 2004, mention of Peary evokes a
somewhat different memory. We were
among the last men to go through
Peary before it was converted into a
regular Navy Training Station. When
we arrived, In October and November
of 1943, men were coming in at a ter-
rific rate. Peary was packed to the
gills with men sleeping in the drill
halls and even outside of them.

The lucky ones of us had barracks
where we had fire wateh all night to
keep the stoves going. The mates
next to the stoves alwavs gol roasted
while the ones al the ends of the bar-
racks [roze. Then, too, it was not
unusual for someone to let the fire
go out.

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

Like all Seabees before us and, I
suppose, like the few after us, we had
to visit that place called the obstacle
course, and some of the fellows took

By HAROLD E. KIDDER, SiZc

a ducking at the water hurdle. They
can testify to the temperature of the
water, which, ineidentally, had a skim
of ice over it every morning., The cold
water did away with washing the

board sidewalks in the morning, be-

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

There are some things I 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 went something like this:
Long underwear, blue jersey, dungaree
shirt and pants covered by utility
greens, then peacoats, The bravest
took off their peacoats when on the
firing line, but the brave were not too
numerous.

Another thing to remember was the
Battle of Seabee Hill. This wag an
embankment at the Pistol Range in
A-1. One company would establish
itsell 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 seale.

Then there was the time we loaded
all of our bags into a 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 is known to
you all. How in December and Janu-
ary we came to Gulfport and joined
the 117th Battalion, which was badly
in need of new blood to bring back its
waning strength. (EDITOR'S NOTE:;
Hear the man rave!) Honest, fellows,
we couldn't help it because none o
you were strong enough to be Messmen
and feed yourselves,

Thirty-three
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Meet the Mates of Headqguarters Co.

First, let’s introduce our Chief Petty
Officers, or CPO’s. First man on the
list, alphabetically, is Charles Blish,
the Shining Light (after taps) of the
CPO hut; then there's Glover Brough-
ton, Marblehead's gift to the Battal-
ion and one of its most popular chiefs;
Harry W. Camp, a kindly gentleman
who assists in paying us off twice a
month; Marcus Eacker, who looks
like a movie actor, but we just can't
remember which; Otey B. Fortune,
with whom we've had many a
chuckle; Chester Fox, ex-aviator and
mechanical expert who keeps our
equipment rolling; Edward L, Gallant,
“Stress and Strain” we call him, a
good egg and a lot of fun; Phillip J.
Hamm, our athletic specialist, best
known by his battle ery, “You're the
Money!"; Jack H. Hogue, a veteran
from way back who is proud of his
Seahee son; Henry Keyes, our champ
junior 0.0.D.; Jac La Porte, the de-
honair Gallic influence from Brook-
lyn, Willlam Elam Lee, the Philadel-
phia man who made chief; Frank K.
Murdock, ex-foothall coach, Cornell,
M. A, (Nothing to do with Master-at-
Arms, dopey!) and one of the best;
Jay W. Shank, a hand-level and eye-
ball artist; William S. Stevens, the
man with the real old-fashioned wal-
rus moustache; Irven W. Watkins,
who has the hardest job in the Bat-
talion, that of feeding it!; James Wel-
born, who always seems to find some-
thing amusing and last, but not least,
Clyde H. Witmyer (this is actual
spelling and not as pronounced in the
CPO hut), the handsome company
chief of Hdq. Co., a good leader, ex-
ecutive and construction man whose
popularity i8 deserved.

Now, let's take a look at the mates.
Some of them are pretty good to look
at, We haven't room to do them all
justice, but we'll try to give a brief
description which may help you place
them in the years ahead. Forglve us
if we haven't hit the nail on the head
every time:

PLATOON 1

Harold J. Anable, who yearns for
Potsdam, N. Y., where he left his
heart: William C. Beck, Jr., the bhest-
natured lad in the Battalion; Neil S.
Bitting, our friendly, intelligent corps-
man who is always good company,
Claud Borcherding, proud of his son;
Charles M. Boylston, our literary-in-
clined Bosun's Mate who is one of our
handiest craftsmen; Clifford D. Brown,
the lad with the dry sense of humor;
George A. Bundy, whose bark is worse
than his bite; Fred P. Buscietta, or
“Rosco,” a lad we've always heen glad
to have around; George L. Chisholm,
future mayor of Somerville, Mass.;
Carlton A. Currier, the grinning PhM
with a down-east accent; Gerald V.
Donaldson, a pleasani, serious-minded
West Virginian; Willlam A. Finke, the
Beau Brummel of the DBattalion;
Avery M, Hampton, our soft-spoken
diving expert; Alexander T. Hazlett,
cherubie in appearance but Herculean
in strength; Robert L. Hennesen, the
fastest man on the track and the slow-
est out of the sack.

Tracy D. Jones, our on-the-ball
corporal of the guard; Norvil N. Man-
ning, courtly, bemused, Kentuckian
and one of our top PhMs; Harold R.
McDowell, company MAA, always writ-
ing his wife; Thomas R. McLaughlin,
so modest you'd never know he was
one of our best all-around athletes;
Irving G. Murray, a proud papa,
Zackerias A. Newby, who expresses
pleasure with a broad smile and dis-
pleasure with a loud stomp; John H.
Norton, senior member of the Norton-
Murray debating society; Ruben M.
Parra, “Poncho,” our hot tamale;
Mario Pataccoli, “Vitaphone,” whose
hands are handy . . . with the basket-
ball, we mean; Donald C. Paydon, a
far-seeing lad deep in post-war plans;
Forrest W. Pritt, a darned good
yvoungster from West Virginia with a
sense of humor and a knack of en-
joying himself; J. F. Prueter, the
quiet boy whose heart is wrapped up
in Ohio; Douglas €. Pyan, “Bird
Legs,” a good kid from Sleepy BEye,
Minn., who tries to emulate Jimmy
Lynch.

Clarence 1. Reynolds, who wakes
the shack with his crooning: James
N. Reynolds, Jr,, “Jimmy", one of our
alert guards; P. T. Roberts, Island X
agrees with him, but he could get
along anywhere, William H., Rumpf:
The Handsomest Man in the 117th"
and was he embarrassed!;
Leonard J. Sanford, one of our hard-
est-working fellows with his own pri-
vate upholstery shop; Rufus D.
Sewell, 4 Texas rancher who has been
deep in the heart of California; Clif-
ford E. Silliman, the Tarentum lad
who likes his sleep; W. B. Snyder,
quiet, well-bred lad from Staunton,
Va., who helped build Peary hut we'll
forgive him; John F. Sweeney, the
“Mate” from Mauch Chunk and his
description of how (o gel there;
Franklin P. Taylor, the bhig leather
man from Michigan; Albert F. Trolio,
who helps keep things exciting;
Rudolph Valenti, our own version of
“The Voice"; Lawrence Veneman,
who helpg Chief Lee keep things run-
ning; Carl G. Wagner, good old “Gus”,
bless him . .., a lot of fun all the way;
Harry O. Wright, who also has helped
to make things merry; Marlin E.
Young, the lad who married the beau-
tiful Bay St. Louis girl.

PLATOON 2

George Adair, who can be found
after the war in his tourist camp at
Del Rio, Texas; David F. Barry, "l
wanna go back to the nail [actory”;
Arthur Bender, the most indugtrions
man in the outfit and a one-man
bracelet factory; P. L. Black, who
doesn’t like double-time and we don't
blame him; Leslie H. Conklin, re-
formed journalist and turf prognosti-
cator who turned his talents to signal-
ling and scuftlebutt; Einar R. Daniel-
sen, who plays a harmoniea the way
an angel fickles a harp; John F.
Dickey, “Hore's to a worthy canse”
but no one has found out the canse;
Paul M. Falk, our staff artist in whose
work we all take great pleasure; Wil-
bur M. Haas, lean Wisconsin Engin-

eering alumnus who turned the first
spadeful of earth on Island X; Mal-
colm C. Hay, “Mike,” a shining light
of the engineering office; David
Huber, the broadly egrinning home-
spun philosopher; Scotty D. Hunting-
ton our handsomest corpsman; Gil-
bert J. Lopez, eventual governor of
New Mexico and “Leapo™ to us.

Peter F. Mattei, one of our most
spontaneous spirits; Hugh F. Reddy,
effervescent and cherubic Bostonian
(lace curtain variety) who has been
good for a lot of laughs; Warren E,.
Reese, n pleasant lad and an expert
marksman; Charles A. Reid, just back
from the hospital; Gerald J. Rezack, or
“Red,"” the all-around athlete and stel-
lar pitcher; Robert E. Richards, or
“Richie,” the last man in the hut to
get up; Charles E. Rickman, the
“Deacon” and his side-splitting “Massa
Jordan" skits; Robert A. Sarbacher,
who also likes to sleep; Harry F.
Schadlich, quiet but ecapable and a
good voice; Herman H. Schutte, lanky
censor and authority on baseball and
other topies, and the only man who
can out-argue Pete Mattei; Harold B.
Shane, serious-minded young fellow
from Kentucky who has definite ideas
on anything he has ideas about; John
Walter Sienkiewicz, the musical
snorer, good sport, and man of prop-
eérty; Charles L. “Joe” Socha, who is
always making something: Wilford E.
Stipp, a quiet lad we hope to know
after the war; Edward R. Sullivan,
another lace-curtainer from Somer-
ville and how he argues with Chizzy.

Edmond J. Swanson, our on-the-ball
junior dental officer; James E. Thack-
er, our champ at minding his own
business: Edward R. Thompson, a
unique red-head who doesn't talk
muech, but works a lot; Howard V.
Thomas, # man who lost the baseball
team, but not his sense of humor when
we kidded him about it; Floyd B.
Travelstead, all-around good guy and
that covers it; Robert James Travis,
good athlete, quiet fellow, good work-
er and one of the bhest; Anthony
Tudone, one of onr more intellectnal
mates who helps keep the mail mov-
ing through the Censors: Clair G.
Umberger, another lad we've got a
date with when the whistles bhlow:
Charley VanHoose, "My Old Kentucky
Home," whose helpfulness has en-
deared him to the gang; Bennie Villa-
real, as natural a comedian as the
Panda and about the same shape;
Gerald Frederick Waite, handsome
enough to make any girl's heart flut-
ter; Page Watson, whose heart {s set
on succeeding Roosevelt in 1960 or
s0; Charles F. Wilde, who helped us
write this! He's good-natured but his
wit has a barb; Harold C. Wilhelm,
champ debater with the infectious
laughter; Walter R. Williams, our ex-
pert on transportation and another
good egg; Salvatore A, Zuccaro, ton-
sorfal expert who makes the morning
gay with his operatic renditions;
Ralph L. Jones, “off to Buffalo,"” when
the war is won, heading for a wed-
ding; James A. Josey, our Don Juan,
and a refugee from an egg-beater.
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PLATOON 3

C. F. Meyer, who invites all the
CB & B's to California after the war;
A. G. Paul, the 10 o'clock ghost, or
wooden shoes after taps; D. E. Tur-
pen, the Katzenjammer kid; C. J.
Duguay, waiting for three stars on
his service ribbon; G. J. Tatem,
“Creepy the Mailman'; W, D. Fields,
“Mr. Hughes,” the Sea-lawyer; R. D.
MacEachen, paternal jnfluence in the
cook's flophouse; George Music, whose
return to the Batt. we welcomed;
F. R. Miller, the row-boat that sank;
E. S. Stern, the man with a lot of
war paint; R. Newman, the soft bey-
erage king; D. H. Osborne, a quiet
cook, a ravity: E. 8, Dec, "Pedro"” the
very occasional “Hot from the Gal-
ley" correspondent; P. J. Huskins,
the hest left in the business and he
needs il to run the cooks’ flophouse;
F. L. Potts, whose heart is in Guli-
port: D. Castings, “Got a cigarette?”
.+ . "Now give me a light"; Nick
Modarelli, Sagula's shadow,

B, Conapinski, “Red,” the smiling
pixie; R. E. Laverty, the pin-up boy;
B. Z. Chandler, deserting Alabama for
Ohio; J. J. Sagula, wanting a one-way
ticket to Youngstown; M. Kachmer,
“D-Day means Discharge Day”; R. L.
Huntley, Dec and Sagula's only com-
petition for beer championship; P.
Keller, 80 good that he was made
Officers’ Mess chef; R. E. Cozzens,
“Brother, could you spare a dime":
P. Capuzzo, the artistic baker who

decorates the cakes: J. Del Orfano, the
DeMaupassant of the cooks; M. J.
Coute, “I wanna go home and [ mean
home” (so he made a tray big enough
to sail home in); C. Rutherford, “Got
room for me, Coute?”; M. Zizas, am-
bitious and industry personified;
Ngook Lim Lee, armnchair strategist
deluxe and expert on Pacific Geog-
raphy: A. J. Chandler, B. Z.'s brother,
the mystery liberty man; P. Sturgeon,
the proud papa who wants to see
more of his son; J. Swartzlender, the
wig-wag conversationalist; J. T. Short,
“Shorty Short from Buffalo, N. Y.";
0. H. Anderson, one of the most popu-
lar men in the shack;, F. Nicholson,
“Destination Florida!"
PLATOON 4

Charles Waldo Berry, who smiles
with his eyes as well as lipg; William
C. Bulger, the Commander's yeoman
and a considerate goul; Tracy M. Col-
lier, Chaplain's yeoman who doesn't
waste energy; Richard G. Comfort,
lanky Philadelphian—Island X agrees
with him, too; John P. Curran, veteran
cum laude of World War I and our
genial postmaster in this one; W. E.
Dull, “The Auntograph Hound,” a
kindly person who scampers all over
the island to get signatures on his
requisitions; William E. Enslen, un-
official circulation manager of THE
REVIEW and Dallas banker; Jack J.
Federico, the lad with the [riendly
smile; Gene A. Gillespie, or “Doc,"”
our Hdq. correspondent; Julius E.

Heck, demon radio man and genius of

our communications dep’'t; Leonard
C. Jones, the quietest of the store-
keepers and a friendly fellow; Allan
S. King, the yeoman with the down-
east accent; Clement P. Lambert, Kan-
kakee's gift to the Battalion and we've
been glad to have him with us;
Everett E. McKinnon, “Gawguh” who
passed out a carload of cizars when
the baby was born; Ray H. Metcalf,
husky Arizona lad who seems in-
separable from his fellow Arizonian,
A. C. Montgomery, Jr., better known
as "Ace”. They're quite a team.

Shannon W. Murphy, a witty North
Carolinian who ought to write musical
revues; Dennis O'Kelly, who really
does the work at the warehouse;
Walter H. Peck, our nominee for post-
wir ambassador to Korea, and it's not
that we want him to get far away.
Dean K. Prowse, the lad with a genius
for organization that ought to make
him a million; Emrys F. “Whitey"
Samuelson, who wants to see some
action; S. B. W. Schrampfer, a likeable
Texan, Darrell Schroeder, poet lau-
reate of the Battalion; Henry Senber,
who likes the 117th; Edgar A. Swallow,
ex-Mayor of Powell, Wyoming, and
another man who helps make Hidq.
Co. and the 117th the kind of outfit
it is; Clyde V. Swofford, the key man
in the Supply Dep’t who has put in
plenty of long hours; Ralph Gutierrez,
a bright lad who is a recent and wel-
come addition to Hdg.

A Company Notes . + « . ByL.C. Johnson & N. R. Watson

In the process of gathering material
for our annual, lét us not neglect the
necessury evils of our organization.
Let us touch on them lightly, but not
too hriefly, in the arder of ihelr stand-
ing in the alphabet, thus detracting
no whit from thelr importance, self
or other-wise, to the Battalion, For
the suke of posterity we give you the
Company Chiefs.

0. A. “Army” Armstrong, a wood-
butcher with a propensity for travel,
Mechanical skill and a disregard for
personal safety account for his travel-
ing in what he fondly calls an auto-
mobile. There, gentlemen, is the proof
of a sense of humor. T. P. “Freddy”
Frederick, whose knowledge and skill
are not limited to the twirling of a
key on a chain. Lack of callouses on
his hand attest to his skill in this
art. A fiddler of no mean ability, he
upholds the traditions of his home
state. W. F, “Blackout” Gaitens, the
sBlackout” originated from a certain
discolovation of one keen orb, said
to have come in contact with wood
suspended from hinges. Our silver-
tongued orator should have recourse
to a more subtle explanation. E. J.
“Ed" Koskl, although on detail off the
base, has been #een Iurking in the
vicinity of the CPO hut on seyeral
oceasions, Hig platoon has a photo-
graph of him which they gaze upon
from time to time in order Lo reéemem-
bher his cheruble mien. J. M, “Joe”
Leslie, poker player of high standing,
is one of our “strictly on-the-ball”
protean exponents of construction.
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Languid in appearance he ig effusive
in action. E. F. “Stud” Marable, our
Georgia peach, Master Hlectrician
who is practiced at stringing a line
electrically or socially. Has no cu-
dence-counting counterpart in any
military organization. Loves to swim
in ‘the altogether. R. P. “Roge"
Rodgers is one of our better plumb-
eérs. Not limiting his talents to pipe
work, he has delved into the mysteries
of malts and hops and humor and
mixed them into a happy medinm.
R. E. “"Whitey” White, hunter of re-
nown, whose cheerful cooperation
and genteel manner, s eflectively
coniributing to our high morale. R. F.
“Chubby” Wright, our senior chief,
whose wit and wisdom are challenged
only by his girth. One of the big men
of the Battalion, he has that jocular
smile which overcomes the scruples
of the volunteers like “You and you
and you!"

Who's Who or Why in Platoon 1

E. S. Baker, That cellar waiting at
home; C. €. Heckman, Owner of
“Rusty”; T. O'Hara, Qur expert diver;
E. E. Petty, The quiet wood butcher;
E. H. Beswick, Deep in the arms of
Morpheus; Nick Simeone, “lJersey
Bounce' personified; €. G. Secoy,
Mississippi River pilot; J. D. Lloyd;
Machine gun chatter; L. Dean, Balti-
more Bell: G. Lowerts, Spud specinl-
ist; R. M. Petersen, Siniling sadist;
F. Scisciani, Haunts houses; C. R,
Stemler, Seven letter man; W, J,
0'Brien, New York yankee; R. Deeter,
“call me early’”; W. F. Gross, Hale

and hearty; J. J, Lackey, Rarly to
bed and early (?) io rise; R. E. Prein-
inger, Another Wm. Penn; D. Reid,
Correspondence courses and corn;
L. R. Shipp, Cuts cards or lumber;
C. J. Rybicki, Inveterate tourist; J. M,
Sullivan, Horge wrangler (nights when
asleep); J. Venditti, Jap lingo special-
ist; A. F. Kruse, Genial critic of
Proper nouns; E. Visker, Jumps at
noises; E. F. Armentrout, Local early
bird; H. B. Williams, Michigan min-
strel; P. Bartels, Seldom bhad and
never mad; J. A. Whitnell, Owner of
the small barrel; G. E. Couturier, The
Lewiston legend; G. W. Garcia, De-

fender of Louisiana; J. D. Vance,
Cadence counter when cadence
counts.

Erstwhile Rugged Second Platoon

B. Borvansky, Salami connoisseur;
J. Farkas and L. J. Schnell, Jewelry
manufacturers; P. J. Panaggio, Al-
ways glad and never sad; A, A.
Reichle, Will fix anything; A. T. At-
kinson, L. R. Green and R. T. Grim-
stead, Beachcombers; J. Kissel, Col-
lector of verse or worse; N. R. Wat-
son, Reuds; B. Williams and E, S.
King, Reminiscing about Arkansas;
L. Tippit, Our cheerful cherub; C. A.
Glomboske and G. Goodman, Our
Damon and Pythias; J. H. Weinberg,
Wigltul wishing; J. G. Bey, The com-
pany Mischa Auer; J. B. Searle,
Trucking along from beach to beach;
E. A. Granahan, Ah, for some liguid
sunshine!; F. Crote, Busy as a bhee;
J. A. Nugent, Detests mess detail;
D. E. Bell, Hates to go to bed; E. E.




Voelker, Company cut up; C. O. Davis,
More lowa cheer; E. D. Tramblie,
“Where's the mail?"; K. R. Schmidt,
The demon welder; O. S. Blount,
Transportation on call; J. C. Gath-
right, Soft ball pitcher deluxe; B. M.
Schulberg, Our senior messman; W. L.
Guin, I'll swear you didn’'t call me;
C. T. Poeling, The other mail special-
ist; C. L. Nichols, Never a dull mo-
ment; W. H. Hayse, Mail every day.

Platoon Three Sidelights

S. A. Burns, The Albany philoso-
pher; J. 8. Capps, The jumping paci-
fist; E, J. Glish, The dignified fireman;
C. C. Hardamon, The Louisiana trad-
er in trinkets; D. E. Schuster, The
quiet lad who gets around; J. F. Swen-
der, Nurse to "Pat"”; €. Veator, The
head man; J. N. Young, Who laughs
with a broad “a'; . M. Kempton,
Who plays the “Pipes of Pan'; H. 8.
Willis, Senior mascot's mascot: M.
Paganello, “Mario"; 8. J. Brazil,
B. A. R. maestro; C. A. H. Jones, Our
natural alphabet; J. C. Kasica, Our
camera flend; H. F. Koch, Leader of
“Koch's Kiddies"; D. L. Pellman,
“Pelican by nature"; J. S. Spero,
Dodgers rooter; D. T. Waugh, Local
politician; J. S. Perenchio, Veteran
catcher: A. C. Harl, Early riser, if
urged; E. R. Brabaw, The kings’ jester;
A. P. Sudberry, Photo coloring ex-
pert; R. J. Eckman, The Penn. push-
er; W. C. Patterson, Our local ferry
pilot; O. C. Schonert, F. C. Schwiem
and L. Twardoski, The polka patriots;
F. G. Michaud, “Times are hard!";
C. J. Jurczyk, Literature lover; J.
Vandenburg, “Trader Horne”; F. H.
Thurman, The Barlow bruiser; L. C.
Johnson, Photo fanatic,

Platoon Four Whimsies
F. G. Singer and A. Sheldon, Jr,, “on
the beam" radio masters; G. Y. Masiko,
Claims to be anti-social; L. H. Fielder,
Technicality Kid; T. E. Dierks, Silent
Tom; W. W. Page, Inveterate fisher-

man;L. J. Matsko, flying enthusiast;
E. Tretyak, The mad Russian; J. F.
Varperin, The sad philosopher; M. R.
Tuzzo, Body Beautiful; J. P. Smola,
The Iowa idolizer; H. R. Shearer
Schuster’s shadow; O. G. Phelps, tour-
ist; L. C. Cline, Bridge wizard in a
cloud of cigar smoke; C. T. Hoffman,
disconcerting, eh. Bud?; R. M. Mil-
liken, Kentucky Colonel; S. S. Schultz,
Brooklyn boy-diplomat; J. J. Slepicka,
long on literature; T. H. Chaddick,
“Racial Orator”; W. H. Green,
“Yeahhhh"; R. D. Hannon, “Horizon-
tal Hannon'; J. F. Harbison, "Nipple
twister”, and erstwhile plumber; C. C.
Jones, "Deadwood Clyde”; J. G. May-
pole, “Muscles”; E. A. MclLain, “Tink-
erer”; H. T. Miller, I ain’t a gonna do
it; R. T. Mulligan, I wanta go home;
A. W. Popish, Colorado Kid; A. M.
Rushton, Civilian at heart; W. 8.
Scofield, Baseball authority; E. E.
Spragg, Our chow hall representative;
F. E. Stoner, Where's your mirror?;
T. N. White, Jr.,, Miller's keeper;
M. E. Willard, Sparky to us; W. E.
“Baby-Face"” Williams, doesn't smoke,
swear or gamble.

Platitudes from Platoon Five

J. R. Cathey, R. A. Delisle and J. R.
Swope, The silent trio; 0. G. Bert,
Never mentions Texas; H. R. Uland,
Cheerful Shorty; J. J. Tomasello, Our
stalwart sailor; T. A. Stevens, Full of
life; G. G. Gilson, An enigmatic mis-
ogynist; J. M. Thomas, Hi sherill;
J. J. Sullivan, Silent partner of the
silent trio; T. J. Pauline, H. D. Rhone
and A. M. Rusinski, Fugitives from the
mess hall; S. Szekely and P, J, Domal-
avage, Students of the light fantastic;
C. A. Ley, Stirs up old bones; M. T.
Russell, The silent sheriif; J. F. Ryan
The tin type terror; R. F. Vrabec, one
of “our gang'; M. G. Fitzmaurice, “"—
but a good cigar is a smoke"; C. F.
Hada, The magic mechanic; R. L.
Larson, Cause of that Sweet potato
dirge; W. N. Roddenberry, Florlda

supporter; J. W. McNeal, The patient
painter; A. E. Sieloff, The bane of the
censors; J. E. Trissel, Another camera
addict; E. J. White, the tireless trumpe-
ter; C. M. Williams and D. R. Limppo,
Practice the good neighbor policy;
J. F. Enos, Why stationery was in-
vented.

Ballew's Casino—Platoon 6

R. C. Ballew, Hey! Wait for me;
J. C. Borrell, I can’t get the print of
the sack off my back; J. |. Bright,
Take me back to the still in Kentucky;
T. A. Brockman, Where does this
cable go?; J. O. Castagnera (In his
sleep) Hand me a block, Enos; R. E. L.
Chubb, To be home early with Shirley;
R. R. Conley, Boy! What I couldn't do
if I were home, J. DeCesare, I just love
to read after working hours: S. A.
Dolan, What shall I do with the Ace
of elubs?; F. F. Eslick, Take me back
to Okie; A. H. Jursnick, Let's take a
muster; G. J. Nugent, He went thata
way, sheriff; J. W. Olsen, Gawd a'
mighty: L. F. Parks, That's the last
straw; L. M. Parmly, This is the life;
G. C. Ralls, The stretch out kid; R. E.
Rogers, Where's Elmer?; T. V. Rod-
riquez, The Chile con kid; M. I. Rosen,
A potential home breaker-upper—the
cad; D. Schripsema, Take it away,
Henry; C. C. Schoaling, Take me back
to 'Frisco; G. F. Skidmore, 0. K. Doc.:
A. R. Skrocki, The Million Dollar Kid;
J. G. Snyder, Oh! No blue ones to-
day?; S. Spagnola, Why call me Sad
Sam?; T. J. Speliman, How about a
fast round?; E. L. Stabert, Dear
Ann; J. F, Starr, O. K. Spellman. Bring
your towel; J. B. Surdyk, Let's not
get nosey, Bub; C. C. Sutton, This is
my night to howl; W. M. Thomas, No
show to-night. We stripped the gears:
H. Tombe, It must be jelly cause jam
don’'t shake like that; C, J. Virtuosos
The Golden Gate in '48; A. B. Weil-
muenster, Do you suppose it will be
alright?

Bl’ﬂWSing With B ol o e 1 $sve o e s By Heury A. Sleame

CHIEFS

James R. Caldwell, I'll hold you for
highway mopery; Enea F. Terenziani,
It's all right with me; Lester Gart-
land, What happened?; Merton F.
Brown, I'll get to see the blueprints
someday; Leo M. Scoggins, [ still
think the 117th will go to California;
Samuel G. Marshall, This is going to
he rough. Here's where we separate
the men from the boys; Hiram G.
Webb, 1 don't know, but according to
Article six, Section two, Paragraph
four i1 states that ........ . Frank J.
Naughton, All I know is what they
told me: Franklin L. Reinhardt, |
really think this will be a “good deal.”

My Impressions of B-1

John Brocato, It takes two for a
correspondence, “Pop", why don't you
write?; Homer H. Cooper, “Ape-man”
bhecause of his love for jumping from
bunk to bunk; Paul Doville, A Mis-
sourf Mule and twice as stubborn;
John G. Gage, “Agitator’” is the Gen-
eral's right hand man except for bunk
fatigue; Phillip L. Gattens, What does

Sinatra have that Phil will never ac-
complish?; LeRoy H. Goesel, Shake-
speare’s rival, loves to recite “Life Is
Real" especially after taps; James L,
Gray, Will do anything for the sake
of an argument; John V. Hario, “Mr.
Moto,” velly solly, please; Milton J.
Henderson, "Big Stoop" the Maine
lnmberman, likes this rugged life;
William R. Henry, Cane-cutter from
Mississippi and what a girlfriend;
Joseph J. Hutchins, If talk would win
the war; Lewis H. Hutchinson, ""Silent
Yokum'" except for that guitar;
Joseph F. Itzin, Charles Atlas the
second. My, what muscles; Lowell W.
Jackson, The tutor of Benny, but still
has to do all the work; Dee H. Law-
less, A loyal Texan, says the Seabees
is the place for him; Vincent M. Lynn,
Reminiscent, jitterbug, hot times
ahead, Vince; Rudy J. Melone, Oh
Boy! Another baseball game, anothep
day off!; Abel Moreira, Lover of
Harry James' music and the beauti-
ful things in life; Karl S. Musser,
Our beloved maestro and red hot
bugler; Doyle D. Owen, It took a war

to bring him back to “Island X'";
Arthur L. Rice, Rates one year in
Seabees higher than nine in the Army.
George D. Rinehart, Chaplain's yeo-
man who might use some of his ex-
amples; Marlin L. Slough, “Simon
Legree,” who is sure Pennsylvania
will win the war; Keith D, Stark,
Corn-fed Towan with the curly red
whiskers; Frank E. Stewart, Favorite
song “Oh, How I Hate To Get Up In
The Morning™; Orien E. Taylor, “Sho-
nuff” I'm from Mississippi, and proud
of it; Harold R. Thornton, “Skinny”
with the firm foundation; Paul 8.
Tofte, I'll tell you what I'll do. We
wonder why;Lloyd J. Trout, “Mouse-
meat"” the Sad Sack. especially after
liherty; Kenneth S, VanKirk,
“Stumpy” and his dog, Duke. May
they never be separated; Henry J.
Withrow, His talents for invention
will be seen after this war is over.

Lament from B-2

Richard T. Alamong, He looks at
her picture, then sits down to write,
and tells of his love, 'til we turn out
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the lights; Gerald O. Clark, He came
in limping, with a cane in his hand.

Oh Doc¢! Can [ go back to the
promised land?; William H. Crouth-
ers, If Baseball information you de-
sire, our statistics kid is for your
hire; Robert K. Edson, He walked
his post in the dark of night, A Texas
Ranger a raring to fight; John A.
Fenker, “A hard day at the office,”
He's sure to say, and we all know he
didn’t work today; William A. Gerdes,
Meet the sheriff in his sack, whenever
you look, he's on his back; Arnie P.
Goans, A smiling man of Mess Hall
fame, whenever you see him, he's al-
ways the same; Elijah L. Grunberg,
If it’s discussion you want, put on the
brakes, our money's on Grummy and
we'll hold the stakes; Orven E. Hall,
To lhear him falk, his work is rough,
but do you think the sack's so tough;
Anibal H. Henriques, A Dbrand new
¢itizen of the 11,S.A., his apartment
houses are paying his way; James J.
Hosford, The "Little Beaver" from
Boston way, He never lacks for some-
thing to say.

Helon H. Hubalek, He writes to
“Bing” three times a day, we often
wonder what he has to say; Thomas
W. Hurn, “Brother Hurn" from the
deep southland, with: a friendly smile
and a helping hand; William Ingram,
To all inventors: Please beware, here
fs a4 man that will get in your hair;
Clarence Justiss, With an M.AA.
badge upon his chest, he never gives
the boys a rest; Jack L. Kingery,
King Kong Kingery, his dreams are
wild, during the day he’s very mild;
Raymond J. Lamontagne, A Scullery
mate with a happy grin, he'll wash
‘em up if you bring 'em in; Ronald J.
Lelievre, We call him “Frenchy”, he
drives for supply, and he's & man on
whom (o rely; Ralph W. Miller, He
carries o pass-key to our sick-bay, if
he's not there, he's on his way;
Thomas J. Payton, Tom and Muerling
are birds of a feather, when they're
not apart, they're always logether;
William W. Peeler, This ls "Flat" Bill
from Alabam, he uses “flat" instead of
gosh; Otis H. Power, Yes, he's from
Texas and It that's a crime, he's will-
ing to retwn and serve his time;
Lloyd W. Snowdale, This mate is an
other K.P. hound, where the dishes
are piled is where he's found; Laur-
ence L. Stephen, Steve is the man
with the awful yen, wonder if he'll
make the Chiefies’ den?; Hurshel
Symmonds, Here's a swell mate to
have around, 1 doubt If a better one
could be found; Eugene F. Szymbor-
ski, Zombies come and Zombies go,
here is one you ought to know; Claud
L. Taylor, He's long and slim and full
of fun, he never quits ‘til his day’s
work Is done; John P. Terlecki, He
chatters by night and he chatters by
day, you pever can tell what he's apt
to say.

Carl F. Thomsen, The mail came
in, apricots were Lhere, five eighty-
five was the total fare: Randolph R.
Toney, Ruben 18 a member of the
Meurling c¢lan, there's nothing that
George cun't do with that wman;
Eugene D, Uhllg, The MeKeesport
flagh, our squarehesd mate, conven-
tional  halvcuts ware sometimes his
fate; Walter Urbanski, [From the
Windy City comes “Little Square”,
when the work comes ‘round, he's
never there; William G. Vint, We
call him Mabel and yet we know,
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that Mabel's at home, where he wants
to go; Alexander Williams, Willlie
and Stupid are inseparable pals,
Willie likes Stupid and Stupid likes
gals; James H. Williams, If you can
match his stride all day, you'll be en-
titled to a J.G.'s pay; Laurel L. Wil-
liams, “Ace” Williams is the Decatur
kid, always telling of the work he did;

It’s all in fun, don't take offense, a
lawsuit inveolves a great expense.
By Their Words Ye Shall Know Them

Company B-3

Elmer L. Barkley, Come on fellows,
Church starts in five minutes; Lorrie
L. Burkhead, 1 think Adel will soon
be the capitol of lowa; Lynn L, Doud,
My wife and baby are the most beau-
tiful in B Company; Edward D. Dun-
ning, That will be five bucks mate,
don't you think it's worth {t?; Ken-
neth R, Gorkin, | think I'll write &
hook; Richard W. Griffith, Why did
they change my name from Bubbah
to Horizontal?; Alvin G. Guidry, Oh
boy; Only six more days 'til liberty;
Oscar H. Harris, There'll he no more
show cases in St. Louis until I get
back:; Arthur R. Hess, | wonder If |
would feel hetter if I did a day's
work?; Archie A. Jacobs, There must
he something I can do: Stanley J.
Johnsen, 1T would rather be on the
truck with George than anywhere;
Dale Kennedy, [ don't only have to
think for myself, but for Mort too:
LeRoy R. Kirk, The only man in the
Battalion to find a local blonde,
Henry C. Kodad, I will receive my
discharge serving on the line; Arthur
G. Martin, T won't go to a show till
I can go with my wife; Harold Mc-
Mahon, 1 love'm, I love'm, 1 love'm
all, 'm going to marry 'em; Octavio
Mend:ola, No! | think I'll go on liberty
alone, again; Richard Merrill, Just
give me time, I'll eateh on to all those
jokes; George A. Meurling, [ don’t
see why wyou fellows go on liberty.
But; [ guess 'l go too; Edmond F,
Money, Still' hollers at night trying to
ride that night-mare.

Alex Morris, Just what will he make
next; John F. Piotrowski, You'll t'ink
I ain’t a logger? Rool-te-toot-te-toot;
Ira J. Pradmore, When I get back to
Texas—I think that's where I'm from;
Leighton L. Reimer, He just couldn't
be that wild about Mass,; Francis D.
Roberts, Congrats on first Seabee and
sixteenth wedding anniversary;
Donald T. Schmitt, Oh! For the war's
end and matrimony; James A. Snider,
We like his hair cuts, do you?; Theo-
phil F. Szklar, My, my, all that noise
from one man?; LeRoy T. Tomlinson,
What a liberty town! | was there five
hours and “Bang” 1 spent a dime;
Harry J. VonHandorf, Boy! She sure
is a grand girl to write; Harold L.
Wilson, No, I don't serve 'em, 1 work
in the scullery; A. S. Youngson, (ol
Durn It, T sure wish | was home;
George T. Beckman, I'll be in hoys,
right after lights out; Robert G, Blatz-
heim, Ilonest fellows, [ didn't do it;
Leon N. LeBlanc, Are you sure,
young man, that that's true?; Ray-
mond C. Marlow, I'm f{rom Alabama,
can’t you tell.

FAMOUS LAST WORDS
Company B-4
Onerato J. Belluzzo, Bernabel, what
would you do without me?; Frank
Bernabei, Scabouch, I'll meet you on
the cawnah, with my hoss and team;

Ralph W. Bodine, That's what [ say,
I don’t give a gol darn; Arthur R.
Broadhurst, Men, we’ll commence
P.T. with the West Point Breather;
James G. Brown, Boys, I'm going back
to the States—when the war's over:
Billy W. Deaton, Frankie Swoonatra
does something to me: Ignatius J.
Deleski, I've seen everything now;
George H. Dougherty, Kid, look what
I found in the scrap pile; Louis Dover,
Lend you a buck, sure, when do 1 get
it back?; James T. Dugan, Boy, oh boy,
I'll ave to work you aover at noon;
Frederick Grossman, Let’'s get tat-
tooed or go swimming; Harvey W.
Hite, Hey boys, let's sing a tear-
jerker; Floyd L. Huett, Any films in
town today?; Robert L. Johnson, Let's
go down and get some pineapple
juice; William F. Knack, You guys
hetter not cut my sideburns; Martin
G. Kuch, Have you seen the picture
of my family?; Frank J. Kuta, Hey,
what's the story?; Elmer H. Lange,
| don't like to work under a first class
man; Merl L. Langley, Mae. don't kid
yvour Uncle Merl; Milton J. O'Rourke,
What twe men want to go down to
the pineapple patch?

Peter C. Ott, Me feet hurt, [ can’t
clean up this hut; Robert A. Owen,
I'l have another coke; John A. Plo-
ciennik, Any of you guys seen
Broady?; LeRoy J. Prejean, That's
what 1 told 'em. they wouldn’t helieve
me; Bermard L. Printke, Dugan.
watch out, I'm gaining weight; Bert
Rydberg, Yah, aye tank aye get a
discharge; John S. Samples, I've been
in the Seabees a year and I'm a cap-
tain. That makes us even, 1 reckon;
Edward J. Tobin, Brother, I'm a good
fellow, aren't 1?; Robert H. Trow-
bridge, ™ ™ The strong
sflent man; Robert D. Welsh, Boy,
don't give me no trouble; Everett D.
Whitehead, Oh! You don't like it, eh?;
Vernon N. Zimmerman, | think I'll
get my head shaved again.

FAVORITE SAYINGS
Company B-5

Holdridge J. Altazin, Baton Rouge
will be proud of me; Arthur W. Bishop,
They do things different, up where I
come [rom; James S. Booher, The Ten-
neseeans are winning this war; Jay C.
Chapin, I ean handle myself, I'm not a
child anymore; Marvin L. Dorton, “Sho
Nuff” I'm from Georgia, and darn proud
of it; Charles S. Flanagan, Gee, I wish
1 could pick some prunes in California;
Samuel Gasin, Anyone want an argu-
ment?; Anton F. Gierat, Quiet boys,
I had a hard day today; Marvin M.
Harmon, No foolin’ boys, we'll be on
our way home by Christmas; Gerald
W. Harrell, You-all don’t appreciate
the south; Russell E. Headlee, You'll
have to show me, I'm from Missouri.
Frank W. Hoofnagel, Sure wish I was
home with my honey, now; John W.
Karge, California was always good to
me; Bent A. Larsen, Let's have a
friendly game, for a change; Charles
F. Lewis, So I took the fifty million
dollars.

John H. McHale, Don't forget to call
me in the morning; Gardner A, Me-
Lean, Only four letters today, what
the heck is the matter?; Norman W.
Merrill, Guess the Navy's in my blood.
I'm [rom Annapolis; William E. Mills,
I'm on the ball, they just don't appre-
ciate my talent; Harry P. Minnick, I'd
clean up if it was my turn; Michael E,



Mizak, Anyone got any soap? I'm fresh
out; Bernard W. Murray, Hey, any
one know what we have for breakfast?
Milton H. Phillips, Who wants a cup
of coffee before lights out?; Henry M.
Rohmfeld, I'm ready to go home now,
Texas was all right for me; Robert R.
Roth, Peace, it's wonderful; Frederick
W. Schmidt, Just call me “Smitty the
Riveter” and forget Rosie; Clifton S.
Scott, Let's get the boys together for
a swimming party; Henry A. Sloane,
Did T tell you how busy<l was today?
August W. Stahnke, Let's have some
“aih” in here; Robert W. Street, Gee
1 can’t wait until I get home; Robert
H. Templeton, They can't do this to
me miuch longer; James J. Tuohey,
Just wait 'til I get to New York.
Gaylord A. Blahna, Don't wake me
up tomorow, I need my beauty sleep;
Benoit 8. Lewis, I want to go home;
Kenneth 8. Micek, Listen, our town
has all of two hundred people in it.

COMPANY B-6
As | remember them

William H. Anglin, At last has time
to cateh up on his fishing; William W.

C Chatter - -

C Company's Fondest Memories
and Favorite Sayings

Chiefs

J. M. Ponder, Don’t shoot till you
see the gold; W. J. Hogue, Carry me
back to lllinois; F. A. Clements, Noted
for his temper of steel; E. N. Seibert,
A wire twister with a yen for cary-
ing; E. N. Tremblay, Of uall the
Islands, 1I'll take Cat Island; M. L.
Plotrowski, Ride and the world rides
with you, walk and you walk alone;
B. Gage, A love for highor arts—Tat-
tooing; J. E. Edwards, Simon Legree
of Company “C"; F. L. Halbln, *“I
changed my rate to a Bo'sn's mate,
So | can ;

Hut 32

W. E. Hutchins, Out of High School
and rvight in the Navy; E. J. Martin,
“Come up my way sometime, and get
some free beer”; M. A. Marina,
Asleep . . .7; W. C. Goldberg, "I sure
could do a lot of hustling back home';
R. H. Westbrook, Most fellows don't
care for Mississippi, but that's where
I'll he right after this “mess"; F, E.
Kashaum, “I'll never forget the time
at Bogalusa, La. . . " D. A. Deeds,
Entered Camp Peary a year ago to-
night; R. Heath, Best time in the
Service—Bool Camp; E. A. Keys,
Peary, Gulfport, the boat ride (Cen-
sored), but there's no place like Cali-
fornia; R. E. Lane, Take me back to
“Leo’s" at Gulfport; H, G. Straight,
Hope | am at my Home address soon;
H. O. Gentert, “Not talking'; C. A.
Day, “I'd like to blaze new trails in
good old Wisconsin."

U, 8, McCutcheon, “lley fellows of
the 117th!"” In Austin, Texas, the
phone number ig 9414, Gimme a “buzz”
uny ole time. (Note!!! No long distant
“ecollect” calls accepted): A. D. Kitta,
Pennsylvania—Iland of black dia-
monds (Coal); A. Goins, "l like the

Ball, Still trying to figure a way to
spend more time in his sack; George
Balser, Always buying gifts to send
home to his wife; R. D. Barnhart, A
hard working Seabee with little time
for play; Joseph F. Bebolla, The “Key"
man of the plumbing gang; Dewey A,
Brister, Still manages to get late chow;
Clyde A. Burger, Attention dice, 1 mean
right now; Servio Corso, Boss of the
warehouse crew; Jay J. Gray, Spends
too much time away from his mates;
David W. Hague, The hot rivet man:;
Eugene E. Harover, Still trying to get
some closeups of the U.S.0. shows;
Bernard A. Hebert, “Jeep" still shear-
ing heads aflter working hours: Ralph
Jensen, What a collection of valuable
“junk”; Fabien J. J. Korza, Proud Papa
who couldn't find cigars at the right
time; Erwin J. Koziak, Doing a swell
job at the B.0.Q.

Frank Lee, The song composer, still
going strong; John W. Lee, Aerial
artist supreme: Willlam G. Moore,
Always first in chow line; David R.
“Doc” Morris, A swell guy but how he
loves his sack, Naith S, Patton, A pat-
tern of patience; William T. Richard-

117th"—a grand gang of mates!!!;
A. H. Lewandowskie, Mum . . .7; W. A,
Oliver, “Carry me back to old Vir
ginia”; M. E. Kasiske, “Take me back
to fowa where the tall corn grows";
E. L. Johnson, The best week—Home
on “leave” in sunny Pasadena, Calif,;
W. P. Waller, Too long, too long, I've
been in the “Seabees”; T. D. Hyde,
“I'll know better the next time'; E. J.
Hunter, The last three weeks in Gulf-
port—my best in the “Seabees”; S.
Kliska, I'm still waiting for some of
the men to get over their childish-
ness.
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R. E. Kail, The man just inside the
door; W. H. Hux, Going aboard Ship
at Norfolk, Va.: R. D. Parker, “What's
at the theatre tonight?”; J. D. Bour-
geous, Standing Radio Wateh with
the Navy aboard Ship; R. S. Currie,
“No Comment"”; J. H. Pebley, Ap-
proaching and entering Port;
C. R. Lilly, The parade in which our
Battalion was Commissioned; J. H.
Thomas, Going home on my ten day
leave to see my girl; W. E. Sandoe,
Going thiough gate 214 at Gulfport to
see my wife; P. B. Borgert, Oh, for
the good old days of Gulfport—and no
lumber yard; K. C. Young, “What's
for chow tonight?"; J. Baker, The
first three days out on ship was spent
in my sack; S. D. LeBios, The first
time the 117th went aboard ship they
got seasick. All but mysell because
I'm & seaman in civilian life; 0. J.
Gronquist, “As Chief Seibert would
say, ‘I get quite a buzz out pf the Sea-
bees,"”

F. I. Germ, Our trip at sea, especinl-
ly going through the Panama Canal;
A. G. MacLeod, Going to see Dvr. Hun-
ter, for an operation, "on vital or-
gans”; L. W. Hall, "“Texas forever
and a day, one day'; A. J. Foisy, “I
miss my beans, give me good old

son, Paces the floor nights just for
practice; Claude W. Roy, Spent most
of his spare time in the Chaplain's hut
writing; Pasqualle J. Rozzi, Never
worried about anyithing—but his girl;
William R. Ryan, So happy when re-
lieved of guard duty; Robert E. Smith,
The latest in information—direct from
Reader's Digesi: Joseph Stammer,
Always made the most noise after taps;
William R. Suschenko, The only one
who can eroon himself to sleep; Donald
E. Ravelle, Battling mosquitoes on
guard duty; John A. Garza, Always
sitting at his lookout post; Roy E.
Forseth, Better known as “We won't
leave Gulfport before Easter”; Walter
F. Snow, The five-letters-a-day kid from
Mauass.; Armand J. Tarsitano, Anxiously
awaiting the “male”, addition to his
Iamily—he hopes!; Reoy M. Trane,
"Hard Rock's" right hand man; Mario
S. Tribune, Hillbilly from the Bronx;
Mark E. Watkins, The boy who topped
them all on fish tales; Edward F.
Zabinski, Wants a soap box for after
the war to re-organize labor; John B.
Veltman, The Real Estate man.

By Wayne A. Hill

Boston, Mass.”; L. F. Sweet, Coming
through induction center — clothes
Issned and how they fit; A. J. Hutter,
“Come up and see me sometime after
the works™; L. A. Carithers, The days
are long here—but better days are on
the way: J. Koss, There's no place
like home; H. Portney, War is serious
—but we have a lot of fun; E. E.
Eisemann, The thing I miss most in
the Navy is civilian life; Ericson, |
find state side girls much better than
these Wahines; G. A. Lyman, What
makes the grass grow green Grand-
dad?; J. B. Lindsay, The good old days
in Boot Camp and that first Liberty;
L. R. Robbins, 1 shall never forget
the chow here.

W. R. Williams, Five card stud with
an ace In the hole; W. E. F.sher, See-
ing Bob Hope looking over 40 rows:
C. M. Farley, Ridge Running is bet-
ter in Kentucky than on Island X;
W. F. Heustess, Hefighting the “Civil
War" with the D.... Yankeeg after
taps; C. J. Voelker, “Pebley, where's
the mail”; R. P. White, Topside guard
duty while the sea is angry, Strong
Stomach—life line came in handy;
J. D. Pryor, It hasn't happened yet!;
M. Ostrinsky, I'll never forget the
bull sessions after lights-out: L. D.
Rogers, I'll remember the Marines
working shifts to wear us out; L. R.
LeGare, 1 have a strong stomach and
a weak mind since U've been in the
“Senbees'; A. J. Nichols, Home bhy
1950 guaranteed. See me—Satisfac-
tion assured.
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F. Walker, Turn those lights oul;
K. K. Smith, I dug a diteh—Dbut not
in Wichata; T. L. Treeza, Hol Dog—
I don't carve il I never die; E. M. Gun-
nin, I want my mama; H. P, Wood-
ward, It can't last forever, I hope;
C. J. Schultz, So they called me
“stump jumper”; C. W. Wall, Repre-
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senting God's Country—The Blue
Ridge Mountains; €. R. Vaughan, A
short circuit from Texas; F. H. Palo,
Home was never like this; J. H. Blay-
lock, A seven before a point is my
motto; W. T. Spillane, Don't forget
the house mates; E. W. Farish, I ain't
talking: C. R. Murphy, Tell 'em where
you got it hoys; J. E. Hughes, All my
mates know my secrets; C. E. Her-
rick, Where's Skipper?; K. M. Ekborg,
Where's my clothes?; P. Puglise,
“Wrestling is my line, will take on
all comers'; R. Williams, It's hard
tu chooge, St. Louis or Gulfport; J. E.
Harrison, I'm not going home—
never?

M. W. Carter, "Florida was never
like this"; M. H. Mathews, Boy if 1
ever get out of this; F. A, Walker,
All this meat and no potatoes; L.
Arneson, Just lor the duration and
six monthg; T. L. Reems, Oh, for the
Florida Swamps; J. Kuzara, Don't
need ten words to tell how | miss my
wife: J. Palmer, Whera there’s a buck
to be made, I'll be there; C. F. Vr-
banie, Did 1 get my mail today?; R. E.
Plourde, Keep the Dark Clouds Shin-
ing, Mates; E. Fogel, “"Porkey"—the
man that never stops eating; A. M.
Posch, It's not “What” you know, il's
“Who': G. W. Tripp, There are
games when 1 can’'t make a dime;
H. J. Johnson, All this and Heaven
too!: H. H. Sewell, 1 may be an old
man, but I'll stay with any of them;
J. T. Toucheloskie, When Mickey
needs a tamper, I'll be there; P. E.
McQuillan, You're only as young as
you feel; J. J. Singleton, Best of luck,
mates. God Bless you all. “J, J.”

C. S. Phillips, "Hey Moe,” "Hey
Moe": A, Dennis, Every Hutle bhit
added to what you've got makes a
little more: J. Mickatavage, Three
days—Can you Imagine that; J. V.
Larene, I've made a million—Not
money, but friends; J. H. Yarina,
We've worked, We'll fight, Finish,
then home; F. R. Plusquellic, A
whistle and spark, what lark in park;
R, E. Ball, | know you got me heat,
hut you'll have to call me; E. B.
Mather, Good, Better, Best; Never let
it rest 'Til your Good is Better and
your Better, BEST!; C. J. Grace, Boy,
1 had a shut-out. 1 did it; W. :
Myers, We may not be the “Bees
that make the honey, but no one gets
stung in our Dee Hive.
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G. M. Butler, (Censored) might be
wonderful, but take me back to the
Colorado Rockies; M. R. Sabat, The
117th—mixture of Rebels and Yankees
—_Rubes and City Slickers, Like ham-
burger a little bit of evervthing;
P. A. Peterson, The best fellows you'll
ever meet are in the 117th; J. E. Wise,
Just waiting for them to play "Cali-
fornia Here I Come”; S. F. Vogelsang,
The tomato Busting alarm clock; W. D.
Welch, A swell bunch of fellows, and
an orchid to my pal from Mississippi.
“Cotton Pleker Savarese”; C. D. Sat-
terlees Best of luck to all, and take
me back to the good old times in Osage,
Wyoming; J. J. Savarese, "I'he Cotton
Pieker” I hope we're all back by Xmas
pieking cotton; T. J. Cormler, I dream
ol Home Sweet Home with my sweel
Danny in Bast Douglas, Mass.; R. L.
Maorrison, I've enjoyed the past year
and I'm sure its memories will help
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me to enjoy the future; J. M. Lally,
You'd never meet a better gang, and
good fellows to have around.

G. M. Lundberg, Always remember
me as “Lindy the (Censored) Kid"
when you get old and gray; V. N. Mc-
Cormack, I'll never forget the feud of
Bergen and Sheriff Walker; H. P.
Lester, Waiting for the day, I can en-
jo¥ some good old “Tennessee corn™;
D. E. Young, Slumberiand and the bed
time stories after taps; W. J. Hollis,
What we need are more emergency
leaves; R. T. Lambert, the grass is not
always greener in the back yard. Take
me back to good old Mass.; J. P. Leer
In my book the Yankees and many
friends are 0. K. I wouldn't trade them
for anything, but the state of Texas;
E. A. Robillard, The envy of the com-
mon Navy and Army are the "Sea-
hees”. I'm proud of being a part of
them; W. L. Gavin, Best Battalion out
of Peary. God Bless it and bring it
back in its entirety; P. O. Harmon,
Just “P. 0." to my [riends, and the
best of luck to a good M. A. A.; R. E.
Davis, 1 could use the nuggets we
divers found on the “Old Fort Mass."
off the coast of Miss.; E. V. Thomas,
When you're in Indiana drop in. The
Welcome mat will always be out;
D. F. Fischer, I want some of the old
Pittsburgh smoke.

J. J. Di Gangi, I'd sure love to lean
against that tree in Brooklyn; R. E.
Pond, Cheer up fellows—the war will
be over in three more years! ! | W, A,
Hill, My happiest day, when [ sail
through the Golden Gate; W. G.
Broyles, The best i8 none to good for
the 117th; W. V. Castagna, Good Luck
mates—now and always; F. J. Barletto,
I'm always thinking of my Darling
“May"; J. B. McKay, 1 would like to
build a levee on the Mississippi River
again; H. W. Eastman, Remember the
battle at Gulfport and the S, P.'s; L. R,
Mulrean, Maybe those [ellows who
velled, “You'll be sorry" had something
there; L.A.Giuricich (censored) makes
vou realize Hut thirty-five isn't so bad
after all; J. A. Nugent, 1 never knew
Malden was so wonderful; J. A,
Nyquist, Give me the keys (o San
Franciseo, the ecity that knows how,

J. E. Duncan, If the sheriff isn't wait-
ing for me when I get home, 1 sweet
little girl is; C. L. Madsen, That fox
hole stuff was just a gag; S. S. Grim,
Hope I'll see my mother and girl very
soon; R. L, Tanner, Glve me that sweet
little discharge. Yes, sirl; 0. E.
Archer, Home Sweet Home, That's
me—"the Alabama Kid"; V. T. Mor-
row, A swell gang of fellows, even if
they give me h-- for turning out the
lights in “Slumberland”; L. E. Root,
I want to travel—HOME; J. B. Easley,
Can’t wait to see those Smokey Moun-

tains again; E. R. Parker, Just let me
find a blonde; F. B. Watson, I wonder
how many suits of whites I have
pressed for the boys; W. L. Garner,
The old 117th on the ball—it's Bull-
dogs they are—God Bless them all.
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C. L. Ellis, Says “Seabees” are fine,
but would rather be with his Ginny
at home; D. F. Lane, “Seabees” are
fine, but take me back to my boots
and saddle; R. C. Patino, “Seabees”
are a working outfit—wrong outfit for
me; D. E. Eller, My conscience isn't
my guide; R, J. Waldron, My heart
stood still when I boarded the trans-
port; F. A. Estock, The night spent
with the 8. P.’s in Gulfport was the
best time 1 had in the service; J. M.
Wilson, Remembering the “strain and
strife” of the 117th Garage; J. C.
Pearce, Remembering those loveable
days on K. P. ! ! ! :B. A, Talkington,
What he thinks of the “Seabees’—
(Censored); V. T. Phelps, Take me
back to Texas; E. Pacek, Oh well, 1
always did want to see the (Censored)
Islands: A. J. Pensch, Wants to be a
Traveling Salesman—the kind the
jokes are about; L. J. Duncan (Cen-
sored) isn't what the Movies say it is;
I. E. Osburn, Always looking for a
piece of paper—Discharge paper.
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J. Sousa, | want to go home;: F. R.
Grady, Wish [ was home; O. J. Kratch,
Let’s get back home; P. P. Lissa, I've
always wanted to see (Censored)—
well, now I've seen it!—Nothing much,
eh! A. O. Larson, What is there to
say #after I say I'm sorry; C. C. Lee,
I've nothing to say; E. V. Riley, At
last my name is in the Battalion paper;
J. D, Hammond, To hell with the Japs
—let's get it over; E. W. Wargowsky,
There's no place like home—let's go.

Messmen

J. F. Peter, Cheer up Mac. The be-
ginning of the end is near; F. H. Yee,
Don't like whiskey—Don't like beer.
But 1 never disagree; J. L. Gregory:
“Seabees” best outfit serving Uncle
Sam—always first on any job; W. R.
Hallmark, Just marking time waiting
for the day to blast the Japs; A. L.
Harris, When this *“mess" is over,
you'll find me in good old San Diego;
W. J. Kittley, I'm still waiting for the
day for a swim in one of those lakes;
J. M. Welsh, The town is good and
50 is the swimming, but Oh how I long
for those Pittsburgh women; H. C.
Long, Wish this was was over—give
rie good old Brooklyn; O. B, Oisen, A
working “bum” from Brooklyn—and
proud of it; A. H. Fantini, This life
isn't bad—but brother there's no place
like home; C. J. Fatula, Some like
Texas and some Caroline, but I'll take
Pennsylvania any time; A. Grech, I like
the outfit, mates and all. Let's fight
together and get home; L. J. Myers,
I wasn't a wolf when I left, but wait
until I come back—Girls, beware! ! !
C. Padla, I'll always remember that
Kleenex deal (So will we, pal): J.
Padula, 1 may have been small when
I came in, but bee-gad look at me now;
B. G. Satterwhite, Deliver me to those
Hills of Tennessee; R. R. Jones, [ like
the grub, I don't like drilling. Heading
home will sure be thrilling.




“ niggings s+ 2 s s+ « s s s & + « « By Barney 0’Donnell

THE CHIEFS

Elvin Bradshaw, we hope you're
feeling fine and back with us soon;
Angelo DeRoia, the Timber from Ore-
gon; Everett Getten, the “on-the-ball”
man from Minnesota; Tom Howington,
a true Southern gentleman from South
Carolina; W. C. “"Hutch" Hutchinson,
the cadence king of Co. D, and a swell
guy; Chester Leppert, Hey, Jake, we'll
meet you at the Embassy; Ive Miller,
“I'm from Alabama, don't get me
mixed up’; Robert E. Murray, the
“Smiling Irfgshman from San Jose';
John Rohatsch, though we call him
"Bullwhip” he has o heart of gold;
Jack A, Scott, now starring "The Equa-
tor-Crossing Man,” or “The Barber's
Nightmare"; Earle Kincaide, the Two-
Gun Cowboy [rom Now-Whata place,
Olklahoma.

BY THEIR WORDS AND DEEDS
YE SHALL KNOW THEM.

ALCATRAZ HAVEN OR E-31

Melvin Lee, "Well, by Gosh, I'll try
it once more or go to sick bay”; Tilly
Gerber, “Who's got a pinch of snnff?";
Bob Lockhart, "Transportation leaves
now, in two minutes, soon'"; Joe Dut-
ton, “Now when I was in Nicaragua
: "; Herbie Fry, "I'll stomp him to
the ground”; John Valerio, “1 gotta
write a letter”; Henry Wilson, Show-
ers’ Shadow; Art Showers, Wilson's
Vice Versa; Bob Coe, "Very definitely
—Ahem—could bhe, oh yes, hy all
means”; Lloyd Mether—Let's
g0 to Richardson's, Ernie”; Piggy
Smith, “Who the heck was on my
bunk”; Mal Malenfant, "“No use
standing, 'm working nights, might
as well sleep™; Stinkey Davis, Bring
me some coffee; Cy Plazza, "Hey, ya
know, hey"; Jim Farnum, “Want to
get decked?”; Clarence Good, Red
Hill's Junkman; Paul Tomilson, The
“"Head" clarinet player, Tommy Dor-
goy’s shadow,

Deacon Foster, Dusts his clothes
with a paint brush; Jake Hynal, “I
know a place better, and cheaper”;
Tubby Lush, “"Let's eat, let’s eat, let's
eat again"; Tex Daniels “What no pay
again”; “Barney" O'Donnell, “No
harm meant, | just wanted to fill the
column."”

MISERY HALL or HUT-37

Al Geddes, Always calm in the mid-
dle of the storm; Angus Garrett,
Florida's gift to the Seabees, and a
good one too; Les Brooks, The “After-
lights-out Orator,” and authority on
machines; Bob Fikar, The camera
hound from Chi; H. L. Yates, “Don't
lose the blue-prints for that dream
house'; R. C. Gilehrist, The f[ugitive
from the DBuzz-Saw; Jim Murphy,
“Who cares, it was lots of fun'; Bob
Reid, The shineaup kid. Ask Chief
Lee; Georgie Strapp, "“The only thing
moved wus my mouth. 1 wasn't

geared”; Beob Stone, "I golta see

Spencer firdt, Where oh where is he";
Bill Broderick, Philly's (West) gift
to the silent sippers, Keep it iced;
Odell Hicks, A rarity indeed. A quiet
man from Texas; Joe Trendt, “Why
don't you like plumbing?”; Jim

Pappas, The Akron Oh-hi-ho Tire'd
Man; Bob Merschman, The clerk who
“clicks” with the boys: Nick Catino,
Joisey just ain't got no Swamps, has
it “Nick”:; Lou Grieco, "Now in As-
toria they would do it like this"; Ken
Graulich, The Casanova of Gulfport,
or the Barrymore of (CENSORED)
Beach; Phil Lunt, The Speed Demon??
Why hurry anyway?

Bob Patterson, I wish our town was
in the big league, (Brooklyn, Mich.):
Al Hirsch, 0ld high-pockets [rom Cal.
Paramount please take note; Don
Andrew, What you gonna teach in St.
Louie?; Olaf Hammerstrom, One
Swede who really got ahead; F. J.
Arnold, A one man ball team?? M, D,
Judd, Just a silent man who does his
job; Al Noble, Vas you efer in Zin-
zinnati, Buck's shadow; Ed Buck,
Some time U'll try liberty with Noble;
Max Solaro, The “Two-Gun Sheriff”
from Kaleyforney (Grass Valley):
Tex Ahrens, The only Seabee with a
sergeant’s rate. Our “Star" pitcher;
John Hartiey, Look out boys, from
experience. he might swim back
home; Harry Perkins, Work? Nup.
Me and “Big Sandy" is gonna raise
chickens; Clyde Ashcroft, Now you see,
Internal Combustion is . . . wh . . . ah
A'hem; George Page, The fighting
“Oakie” from Nevada; Dick Burrell,
Swing that boom, lower that boom.
Boom, Boom; Kit Carson, The Mid-
nite Gabber, or who set-em up for
who?

C. A. Smith, Please put the radio
undgr my arm, I'm too sick: Arnold
Brugge, We'll be looking lor those
dizzy spells anytime now; Ancil Wil
liams, Let's go fishing, I'll dig the
worms—maties; Paul Welsch, The
ACE HIGH kid, that keeps =a
STRAIGHT face; Rod Stadin, The
Cow-hide Cobbler, who needs n lot
of rvest; M. G. Schimelpfenig, The
sucecessor to “Jimmy Durante” or who
NOSE whal? Ed McGrath, In his
heart, there’'s quite a bit of KRIN;
Al O'Brien, Any old rags, any old
bones, any old iron today?; Vie Har-
ris, Just a “YANK" from Kentucky;
Tom Martin, A “LIMEY" from IRE-
LAND—GOD SAVE THE KING";
Nine-Block Nier, Gimme a smoke,
mine’s in the locker. When's pay-
day?; Everett Bouldry, Meet us at
the U.S.0.; Henry Graf, Let me take
your photograph. Always smiling;
Nick Grandone, If we make it Henry,
we won't hafta buy it; Len Green-
spon, The fugitive from the Chow
Hall

Hut E-38—Better Known as
DUFFY'S TAVERN

Hersch Emerson, The little man
from Alabam!; Marston Bennett,
Welcome to the 117th; Marty Zan-
grille, Pitlsboig isn't doity—it SO0TS
me; Jake Orr, River St. Charlie;
Johnny Gayhart, Ah, Biloxi, AH, MI;
Pee Wee Heatherington, Boy. can she
jitterbug!: Ernie Gillespie, How does
it look back home?; Ed Holmes,
What, [ gotia change stripes again?;
Archie Kalefsky, At least, I could gel
Seaman [oist; Red Santosuosso, Oh
I might get married someday, after

the war; Bill Streeter, Be careful
what | say? O.K. Francis Burton:
Carl Keller, Yes, what? Oh yes, St.
Louis; Austin Larrabee, Now, me lad,
watch the CANUCKS take them;
“Silent” Larsen, If I don't holler no-
body listens; Arnie Manke, O.K., Mac,
I'll sweep up tomorrow; Mac Mclel-
lan, Yeah, like heck, 1 always do it.
Sure I'm a Democrat; Andy Lakatos,
They can't put me on K.P.—I mean
Messcook; Johnny Mohr, I been mix-
ing paint for twenty years, so what?;
George Riggs, Too much light, out of
focus. Who said crap-game?; Al
Tomle, Who cares about a re-raie?
My wife loves me; Dick Stupay, Any-
thing's better than messman; Bill
Carr, Hey Bill, are you that quiet al
home?; N. L. Stanley, They make the
same thing in Kalamazoo; Jim Sisson,
A real early bird. What's for chow,
Jim?; Viec Sitnick, So I'm leading the
league. Batting is me specialty; Bill
Hayden, Don't believe him; Bill
Green, Why don't you mates go to
sleep?; Tom Purcell, Did I ever tell
vou about Calentta?; Will Gonzales,
Likes art, likes music and a likable
guy.

Tom Chumbley, How about some
more of those poems; Bob McCulley,
The Ironman from the South; R,
“Teddy" Davis, Just a (well-rested)
veteran of World War number two:
“Wiggle” Wagle, Who talks in his
sleep; Morrie Hipp, Where's the
game? I feel lucky; Jim Hoover, Don't
worry little guy, you'll make Chiefy bye
and bye; Ed Chapman, The family man
par excellence; Scott Stanley, Just a
great big smile—no talkie; D. W. Rus-
sell, Welcome mate, we can use you,
George Goodliffe, What goes up, must
come down, especially Brooklyn;
J. W. Barnes, We hope you like us;
Carl Lundin, T Tank I go back to
Sveden, sum tam; “Blackie'" Marsh,
Tennessee's gift to the gift shops;
Jim Brothers, The bearded Kube
King. “Double four dice, please”;
0. T. C. Wilson, Our smiling rollie-
pollie; Jack Gresham, Who's going
on liberty?; “Norm” Denby, The Kali-
fornin Kut-up; Albert J. Kern, The
Kane King from KOONESS, LOO-ZE-
ANNA: Roland Rodrigue, The boy
with the Pepsodent smile: John
Sluckis, The Impresario of the
Squawk Box. Yash Volt; Serce Eth-
ridge, The heavy equipment man and
no Bull-dozer; Charlie Schwab, “Now
Starring” THE MIRACLE MACHIN-
IST or KEEP THOSE SHAPERS
SHAPING: Tex Scrivner, Show me a
man whose satisfied and I'll ete, ete.

DEW DROP INN or E-36

Truman Casson, Chiefs come and
go. but I'm first class forever: Willie
Webb, | ain't a going to argue, but
I'l still take Mississippi; Bob
Lemoine, The Houston Flash, with a
Noo Awleans accent; Al Lander, The
Common man's Rembrandt, with lots
ol local color; Pat Patterson, The
“Grent Impersonator.” But who—Stalin
or Colonna?; *“Russ” Chaney, The
“Liberty Hounds' Tervor,” or the
“Gum-shoe” from Georgia; Claude
Irwin, I can do it Chiefy, I'm an old
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military man; Ernie Vajgrt, Hey Mal,
va gonna get any beer today? Where's
Lloyd?; Johnny Wasilk, Wait till 1
get back to Minneapolis—Wow!;
Willie Winger, Chicago's Loop King,
the “Baron of GROGVILLE'": Jack
Currier, The “Prince of Thrills,” or
the photographer’s dream; Ralph
Thompson, The switchboard male
with the voice that won't fail;
Georgie Stuart, The short circuit's
friend, and volt happy too; Jim Gil-
zean, A “TWO" or "THREE"” spells
“WOE"” to me; Chas. Buck, “Reach
the Sick-Bay in time, saves piling the
PINE; Joe Urbano, The Hog calling,
Hod carrier, from UPYA: Ben Boyd,
A smoothie at the old “Shell Game,”
let's string one; Joe Mannes, A Man-
hattan Edition (addition) of Brownie
Wilson; Miles Gladhill, Crank-case
Charlie, can you grind my valves?;
Leroy Wilson, S5t. Louis has the
“BROWNIES"”, we have Oregon's
Wilson; CIliff Benner, The *“Charlie
McCarthy” of the carpenter shop,
Maine's only DEMOCRAT; Al Bour-
que, The “DEACON'S"” always seekin’
—another re-rate slip; Harold Drews,
The hobby-lobby man from San
Pedro; Max Kozak, Make me one
“Gus” I'll supply the findings; Stud
Porter, Here's hoping you strike oil in
Old Oklahoma.

Clay Albright, The “Speed King"
from Ide-hoe. The old “Tractor-Doc-
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tor” himself; Andy Tesseyman, Yeh-
yeh, yeh-yeh, I might get it next
month; Don Green, Wisconsin's quiet
man, until the brew arrives; Cyril
Butz, We hope you're feeling fine;
Win Spencer, I will if Stoney goes.
Where is Stoney?; Dewey Burrous,
Smiling all the time. Ipana, Colgate—
lake notice; Pete Giacomoni, [I'll
press 'em for you, Chiefy; John Gil-
hooly, Manhattan’s Latin Lover; Carl
Cliff, Our unforgettable Singing
Troubador; Claude Herren, All Volts
and no amps will never light those
Edison lamps; Jack Hansen, The
Blond Adonis of Company D; Mike
Michiels, The wedding was swell.
We're not over it, either!; Russ Par-
ker, Did you ever see an X-Ray walk-
ing?; Barney Hanratty, The kid is
now a man, via the Seabees; Walt
Price, When I get near beer, I get
near-sighted; Bonnie Baker, A hazard
(?) from Hazzard, Kentucky; Erik
Rasmussen, A Seabee Chippendale;
George Shrader, Wake me up when
it’s over, my feet hurt; Tony Star-
czewski, Just a quiet guy from Utica,
N. Y.; Floyd Lippert, The horizontal
champ of Company D; Nello Lenard,
A true son of the SOUTH, and Mis-
sissippi's loyal rooter; Hugh Phillips,
In that Greyhound uniform, you'll
hafta shave that beard; Paul Rad-
ziewicz, Shamokin should never for-
get you, cause you don't forget

Shamokin; Lyman Johnson, All I
ever see is twelves,

Russ Corea, The WONDER MAN—
he wonders, we wonder too; Henry
Foerster, Stay away from Pimlico, it’s
too fast for you; Howard Coay, Do the
lights still go out on Springfield
time??; Harold Knapp, There's no
place like NEE-BRASKEY; Ed Satt,
We will always remember Ed; Jean
Wakefield, Glad to have you back;
Don Grant, O.K. Silver-top, we'll be
seeing you:; Frank Walbridge, Good
luck to you, fellow.

THE EARLY RISERS ASS'N.

8. J. Gianni, The student of Ger-
man and calculus; G. W. Graham,
The man from Oklahoma and proud
of it; A. Igneri, It's time for the
show; M. J. Soja, The Mobile Unit
Kid; H. E. Kidder, You said you didn't
care what 1 wrote; R. P. Dick, Cham-
pion of his native state, California;
L. H. Flurie, The pipe collector: F.
Gebert, It's a great life; W. T. Good-
lett, Look out, now, I've got Tofte's
hat; D. F. Tegman, Take me back to
Tulsa, I want to get married; E. A.
Shatto, King of the Sack; A. B. Leach,
The Kelso Kid; J. J. Konopka, Hart-
ford's gift to the women; V. J. Worm-
wood, Just call me lucky; W. C. Holt,
The Battalion wouldn’t be the same
without “Hooker”; A. C. Rogal, Quote
“I want my mamma’” unquote.

Top Row: Left—Corpsmen
Center—Divers
Right—Yeomen

Center: Engineers

Bottom: Cooks & Bakers
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COMMANDER
BURKE, MICHAEL J.

5189 McClellan Ave., Chicago, Ill.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER

Lt. Commander

ANDERSON, CHARLES G.
906 N. 10th St., Boise, ldaho

STAFF OFFICERS

Lieul. Moreau, Aurelian L.
153 Barnes St,, Fall River, Mass,

Lieut. Wrigley, George, Ir.

223 W. Main 5i., Brevard, N. C.

Lieut. Hunter, Robert G.
Mt. Sterling, Ky.

Lieut. Marcus, Nathan L.
917 Gold View, Tampa, Fla.

Lieut. Wolif, Roy M.

Evansville, linois

Lt. (jg.) Baxter, William E.

1360 Eastern Pkwy., Louisville, Ky.

L. (jg.) Pond, Chester L., Jr.

2109 Grand Ave., Fort Smith, Ark.

1418

HEADQUARTERS

OFFICERS
Lieut. Kilpatrick. Philip

2876 Humbolt Ave, 5., Mpls., Minn.

Lt (jg.) Lieberman, Morris S.
B46 Sixth St., Oakment, Pa.

Ensign Wilson, William F.

410 Broadway, Washingten C.H,, O,

C. W. O. Hirbour, Albert T.

67 Fallaten St, Bpringfield, Maas,

CHIEFS

Blish, Charles
4701 N. Beacon, Chicago, 1l

Broughton., Glover
| Easex 5t., Marblohead, Mass.

Camp. Harry W.
1504 dnuwwd N. E., Warren, O

Eacker, Marcus
329 Ceniral, Springlield, Mass

Fortune, Otey

clo Elk Hotel, Churluslun W. Va.

Fox, Chester

B3] Franklin St., Kalamazoo, Mich.

Gallant, Edward L.
8420 125th St.. Richmond Hill,
L. 1. New York

Hamm, Phillip J.

Slocomb, Alabama

Hogue, Jack H.

1400 W. Fifth Si., Little Rock, Ark.

Keyes, Henry

I.
119 MeQuire Hd Rocheater, N. Y.

La Porte, Jac

860 Bushwick Ave., Bklyn., N. Y.

Lee, William E., Jr.

318 Lyceum Ave., Hox., Phila.,, Pa.

Murdock, Frank K.
62 Karns, Natrona Heights, Pa,

Shank, Ja .
116 Delia, Lt Joy. Pa

Stevens, William S.
Hawthorne, Woodville, Va.

Lt. (jg.) Thompson, Ermest M.
Iiv?:vrlun Ave '.’?Konn Arbor, Mich.

Post War Directory

Watkins, Irven W.
3450 Clilton Ave., Cinn., Ohio

Welborn, James D.
1507 Mouroe St., Amarillo, Texas

Witmyer, Clyde H.

Princeton, New Jersey
PLATOON 1

Anable., Harold J.
11 Canal St., Potsdam, N. Y

Beck, William C., Ir.
5224 Linden Heights Ave.,
Baltimore, Md.

Bitting, Neil S.
110 N, Watula St., Ocalae, Fla.

Boylston, Charles M.
P.O. Box 41, Sarasoia, Fla.

Brown, Clifford D.

Buena Vista, Colo.

Bundy, George A.
1414 Perry St., Des Ploines, lll.

Buscietta, Fred P.
3935 Navajo St., Denver, Colo.

Chisolm, George L.
8 Lester Ter., Somerville, Mass.

Currier, Carlton A.
Lee 5t.. Lincoln, Maine

David, Walter H.
450 S5lst St.; Brooklyn, N. Y.

Donaldson, Gerald V.
George S5t. Weasten, W. Va,

Finke, William A.
Granville, RFD No. 2, New York

Hampton, Avery M., Jr.
10409 17th 5t., Seattle, Wash.

Hazlett, Alexander T.
307 Salaignac St., Phila,, Pa.

Hennesen, Robert L.
220 Audubon Dr., Snyder, N, Y

Jones, Tracy D.
2007 Fourth St., Jacksom, Mich

Manning. Norvil M.
310 Pike Si., Cynthiana, Ky

McDowell. Harold R.
501 S. 3 Si., McAlester, Okla

Mcl.authm. Thomas R.
7 5t., Hastings, Minn.

Michaud. Sarte D.
Main St.,, Madawaska, Maine

Murray, Irving G.
B4 Pn?:?i 5t., h?ldd]ebom. Mass

Newby, Zackerias A.

511 Walnut St., Chetianooga, Ten

Norton, John H.. Jr.
15 Crescent St., Hewlett, L. 1.,
New York

Osborne, David H.
501 N. 4th St., Enid, Okla;

Parra, Ruben M.
1623 E. Grand St., Phoenix, Ariz

Pataccoli Mario
115 W. Commercial 5t.,
7. Rochester, New York

Paydon, Donald C.
6830 Diamond Dr., Si. Louis, Mo

Pritt, Forest W.
Beverly, W. Va

Prueter, ]. F.
New Knoxville, Chic

an, Douglas C.
;1‘5; West Water St., Sleepy Evye
inn

Reynolds. Clarence L.
2025 Dayton Si., Chicago, Il

Reynolds, James M., Jr.
HRoute No. B, Richmond, Va

Roberts, P. T.
Box 32, Clear Creek, Ind

Rumpf, Willard H,
14467 Kilbourne Ave., Det, Mich

Sanford, Leonard J.
624 Warren St., Flint, Mich

Sewell, Rufus D.
/o Nickerson Hotel, Herelord,
Texas

Silliman, Cliferd E.
118 E. 7Tth Ave., Tarentum, Pa

Snyder, W. B.

Route Neo. 3, Staunton, Va

Sweeney, John F.
63 Broadway, Mauch Chunk, Po

Taylor, Franklin P.
624 Fourth St., N'W., Grand
Ropids, Mich

Trolio, Albert F.
542 Market St., Youngstown, Ohio

Valenti, Rudelph V.
164 Shepard St., Lynn, Mass

Veneman, Lawrence
16 N, 41k Si., Patterson, N. |

Wagner, Carl G.
1009 Grant Dr,, Niagara Falls,
New York

Wright, Harry O.
74 Barbara 51, Newark, N. |

Young, Marlin E.
Yroka, Calil,

PLATOON 2
Adair, George M.

Rio Grande Couris, Del Rio, Texas

Barry., David F.
11 Elm S5t.,, Wareham, Mass

Bender, Arthur
1284 Birch Si., Denver, Colo

Blcu:k Preston Lee
R.F.D. No. 3, Fayelts, Mo

Borcherding, Claud O.
1001 W, Drew St., Houston, Toxas

Conklin, Leslie H,
354 Lexinglon Ave,, N. Y. C.,. N. Y.

Danielsen, Einar R.
581 68ith St., Brooklyn, N. Y

Dickey., John F.
531 Weal 6th, Freeport, Texas

Falk, Paul M.
8318 City Ave., Philg., Po

Haas, Wilbur M.
214 Liberty St., Beaver Dam, Wisc

Hay, Malcolm C.
7425 S, Shore Dr.. Chicago, 1l

Huber, David
1809 Crumline, Shively, Ky

Huntington, YScntty D.

Clemeons;, N

Jones, Ralph L.
Lake Ave., Brocton, N. Y.

Lopez, Gilbert J.
Bl1% W. Manhattan Ave
Santa Fe, Rew Mexico

Mattei, Peter F.
5148 Ashlond Ave.. St. Louis, Mo

McCene, John E.
2918 N. Sheifield Ave.,
Chicago, L.

Reddy. Hugh F.
244 Geneva Ave., Dorchester,
Mass

Reess, Warren Eugene
224] Pierce Ave., Niogara Falls
New York

Rezack., Gerald .
658 Minerva Place, Akron, Ohio

Reid. Charles A., Jr.
5339 Ridgedale, Dallas, Texas

Richards, Roberts E.
Route No, 1, Hartlord, Ala

Rickman, Charles E.
110 North 3rd St.. Yale, Okla.

Sarbacher, Robert A.
Ferdinand, ldaho

Schadlich, Harry F.
73-24 5Tth Ave.. VOBNII’! N. Y. G,

New York

Schutte. Herman H., Jr.
59 Monteray Ave., Teaneck, N |

Shane. Harold B.
Lyndon, Ky

Swnlne\mcz. John W.
5. i 51, Baltimore, Md

Socha, Charles L.
434 5. Pecrl, Shameokin, Pa

Stipp. Wilford E.
960 20th, Merced, Calil

Sullivan. Edward R.
397 Washington Si., Somerville,
Mass.

Swanson, Edmund .
5757-27th Ave. S.. Mpla.. Minn.

Thacker, James E.
144 N. High S5t., Harrisonburg, Va

Thomas, Howard V.
3410 42nd S5.W., Seaitle, Wash,

Thompson, Edward R.
144 East "H" St. Colton. Calil

Tilgner, Robert J.
106 Kingston Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y

Travelstead. Floyd B.
Creal Springs, 1l

Travis, Robert I.
12 Pritz Ave., Dayton, Ohio

Tudone, Anthony
83 Yorkshire St., Providence, H. |

Umberger, Clair G.

Route No. 1, Stoystown, Pa

Vanhoose, Charley

Freebum, Ky

Villareal, Bennie
2905 Mariposa, Corpus Chrati,
Texas

Waite, Gerald F.
2012 Howeilt St., Peoria, Il

Watson, Page A., Ir.
6907 Sheridon HRd.. Chicago. [l

Wilde, Charles F.
1048 20th St., Camden, N. |

Wilhelm, Harold C.
R.F.D., Grundy Center, lowa

Williams, Walter R.
397 Erie St., Akron, Ohia

Zuccaro. Salvadore A.
2434 Pensacola Ave. Chicogo, T

PLATOON 3

Anderson. Oral H.
1834 N. Grant, Springlield, Mo.



Capuzzo, Pasquale F.
67 Linden Park 5i., Boston, Mass

Castings, Donald R.
65 Potter St., Pawtucket, R. 1.

Chandler, Albert J.

Route No. 1, Sulligent, Ala.

Chandler B. Z.

Route No. 1, Sulligent, Ala

Conapinski, Bemard
251 S. Broad Mi. Ave.,
Frackvilla, Pa.

Coute, Manuel J.
114 Ratelifie 5t., Fall River, Mass.

Cozzens, Robert E.
1348 E, 7Bth 81., B. E.,
Los Angeles, Calil.

Dec, Edward S,
212 Globe 8t,, Fall River, Masx.

Del Orfano, Joseph
71 Charter 51, N. End, Bzalon
Maas.

Duguay, Camille J.

5 Monument Sq., Woonsackat, 1

Fields, William D.
61 Floyd St., Evereit, Mass

Huntley, Robert L.
12 Ash Place, Cambridge, Mass.

Huskins, Paul |.
2712 East Routl, Pueblo, Colo

Josey. James A.. Ir.
522 32nd St., Oakland, Calil

Kachmer, Michael
240 7th Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y

Keller, Phillip
424 Livenia Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y

Laverty, Raymond E.
18 Ig;s;ano Ave., Sania Cruz,
1

Lee, Ngook L.
154 Mott 51, New York City, N. Y.

Mae Eachen, Roderick D.
27 Norlolk St., Dorchester, Mass,

Mevyer, Carl F.
Box B2, Pottes Valley, Calil.

Miller, Frank R., Ir.
439 N, Bond S, Marshall, Mo

Meodarelli, Nick E.
139 Peplar Ave,, Youngalown, Ohlo

Music, George
1818 Woodlawn Ave.,
Terre Haute, Ind

Newman, Robert T.
316 Lincoln Ave., Ottumwa, lowa

Nicholson, Francis ., Ir.
3224 No. 2nd St, Harrisburg, Pa

Paul, Arthur G.
1183 Greentree Hd,, Pitts, Pa

Potts, Frank L.
Route No. 1, Eatonville, Wash

Rutheriord, Charles W.
890 Miller Ave., Columbus, Ohio

Sagula, John J.
251'?"511::!0\" Rd., Youngstown, O

Short, James T.
299 Cherry o1, Bullale, New Yerk

Stern, Everett S,
338 Laurel 81, San Carlos, Calil

Sturgeon, William P.
403 E. 16th St., Bloomington, Ind,

Swartzlender, John R.
Route No. 1, Tigten, lowa

Tatem, George |.
183 Marion Ave., Merrick, N. Y

Turpen, Donald E.
3533 Lentz Ave., Louisville, Ky.

Zizas, Matthew M.
Bl4 Spring Garden St., Phila., Pa

PLATOON 4

n;y Charles W.
216 Egst 4th, Dewey, Okla

Bulger, William C.
133 Noriolk St., Newark, N. |

Collier, Tracy M.
Poulan, Georgic

Comfort, Richard G.
1771 Fronkiord Ave., Phila., Pa.

Curran, John P.
B Union 5t., Amsterdam, N. Y.

Dull, William E., Jr.
c/o B. M., Wildner, Caklawn
Menomonie, Wisc.

Dunn, Charles P.
Jot, Okla.

Enslen, William E.

1108 ‘winters Ave., Dallas, Texas

Federico, Jack J.
911 79th St., North Bergen, N. |.

Gillespie, Gene A
45 N. Broad Ave., Middlamn Ohio

Gimbel, Frank G.
110 Amonda Ave., Pittsburgh, Po

Gutierrez, Ralph M., Jr.

Bernalillo, New Mexico

Heck, Julius E.
Spencer Plain Hd., Saybrook,
Conn

Jones, Leonard C.
181 Woest Parkhurst, Detroit, Mich

King, Allan
71 (..-onq:ess S: Milford, Mass

Lambert, Clement P.
392 5. Chicago Ave., Kankakee, I1i

McKinnon, Everett E.

Montezuma, Georgia

Metcalf, Ray H.
Box 414, Chandler, Arizong

Montgomery, Archilus C., Jr.
851 16th ‘St., Douglas, Arizona

Murphy, Shannon W., Ir.
510 South St., Gestonia, N. C.

O'Kelly, Dennis
Big Rapids, Mich.

Peck, Walter H.
42724 Loma Alto, Dallas, Texas

Prowse, Dean K.
6616 _N.E. Durhom Ave., Portland,
Oregon

Samuelson, Emrys F.
Box 162, Sholes, Neb:

Schrampfer. Sylvester B.
2101 9th Si., Lubbock, Texas

Schroeder, Darrell C.
Mackinow, Ill

Senber, Henry
Redding Ridge, Conn.

Swallow, Edgar A.
Powell, Wyoming

Swollord, Clyde V.
1870 Clairmont Rd., Decatur, Ga.

COMPANY A
OFFICERS

I.iaut. Strausser, Albert E.
301 E, 5th St., Berwick, Pa.

Ens. Lyon, Raymond W.
B33 33rd St., Des Moines, lowa

C. W, O, Dennis, A. F., Jr.
| Yale Road Brookline,
Upper Darby, Pa.

W. O. Thompson, John M.
152 &resnwood 5t., Melrose Hids.,
ass.

CHIEFS

Armstrong, Otis A.
S5t. Georges W., Bermuda

Frederick, Tulon P.
1601 S. Sth St.,, Chickasha, Okla

Gaitens, Michael F.
201 North Si., McDonald, Pa

Koski, Edward |.
2331 Howard St., S1. Louis, Mo,

Leslie, Joe N.
477 N. 9th St., Oskaloosa, lowa

Marable, Emmitte F.
365 Atlania Ave., Atlania, Ga.

Rodgers, Raymond P.
1555 W. Diversey Ave., Chicago 1.

Wright, Royal F.
J66 E. Znd f‘.rl South Prove, Utah.

White, Reginald E.
32 Clement St., Shelburne Falls,
Mass,

PLATOON 1

Armentrout, Emest F.
Belvidera Beach, Arold, Md.

Baker, Edward S.
25°S. Stallord Ave., Richmond, Va.

Bartels. Phillip H.
617 Olive Si.. Ccatesville, Pa

Beswick, Earl H.
205 Neorth St., Randolph, Mass

Couturier, George E.
McNamora S5i., Lewision, Maine

Dean, Lister L.
2709 Mocher St,, Baltimore, Md,

Deeter, Robert, Jr.
225 8. Harbine 5t., Dayton, Ohio

Garcia, George W.
Slidell, La.

Gross, William F.
1360 Clay Ave,, Bronx, N. ¥

Heckman, Charles C.
Route No. 4, Box 1804,
Bromerton, Wanh.

Kruse, August F.
1306 Ceniral Ave., Union City, N. 1.

Lackey. James |.
1826 Hegina St., Harrisburg, Pa

Lloyd, John D.
1813 Orchard Ave., Amnold, Pa.

Lowerts, Gideon
B7 S. 10th St., Newark. N. ]

O'Brien, William J.
85-34 124th St.. Richmond Hill
vl P TR,

O'Hara, Timothy
RF.D. No. |, Sloaraville, N. Y

Preininger, Robert E.
135 Belmont Ave., Raute No. 1,
Library, Pa

Petersen, Robert M.
45 %ml:;on Ave., San Francisco,
all

Patty, Elmer E.
Route No, 1, Blum, Texau

Ba:d. Dale W.

No. &, Bullivan, Ind

Rybicki, Chester J.
104 Saratega &t.,, Cohoes, N. Y

Socoy. Charles G.
NLS! Theobold 5t., Greenville,

Scisciani, Frank
73] Collier Ave., Carnegie, Pa,

Shipp, Lonnie R.
Box 121, Bell Buckle, Tenn

Simeone. Nicholas
430 54th St., W. New York, N. |

Stemler, Clair R.
464 North Znd St., Lehighton, Pa

Sullivan, Jack M.
2612 Sheiby St., Dallas, Texas

Vance, James D.
Cioridge Manor, Birmingham, Ala

Venditti, Joseph P.
95 Monument 5t, W. Medlord,
Maess,

Visker, Egbert

Route No. 1, Box B33, Roseville,
Calif.

Wellman, Jimmie H.

315 Roosevelt 5t., Topeka, Kan.

Whitnell, James A.
503 'W. 12th St., Trenton, Ma.

Williams, Henry B.
2024 Chalmers 5t.,
Van Dyke, Mich.

VVilson, Perry C.
R.F.D. No. 2, Cumberland, Md

PLATOON 2
Atkinson. Albert T.

Houte No. 2, Downer Addition
Sheridon, Wyo.

Bell, Don E.
B30 Bronch St., Rocky Mt.. N. C

Bey. Joseph G.
1741 Marine Pky., Bklyn., N. Y

Blount, Oscar S.
1217 13th Ave., 5. Clinton, lowa

Borvansky, Robert
2618 S. Springfield Ave.,
C‘uccqo i

Croto, Frederick, F., Ir.
22 Elm Sq., Wakelield, Meass

Davis, Charles O.
Mediapclis, lowa

Farkas, James
5. State St., Eldorado, Il

Gathright, James C.
Bolding, Ark.

Glomboske, Clarence A.
4307 Roymond Ave.,
Los Angeles, Calil.

Goodman, Grover L.
1722 Columbia Av.. Loulsville, Ky |

Granahan, Earl A.
2827 Elmar Ave., Oakland, Calif

Green. Lloyd R.
725 5th 5t., David City, Mebr

Grimstead. Robert T.
4420 N.W. 6th Ave., Miami, Flg ‘

Guin, William L.
Lenc Station, La |

Hayse, William H.
1 Exeter 51, Baldwin, L. |

King, Elvis S.
Bax 472, Monette, Ark

Kissel, Joseph G.
1305 Tefierson Ave., Portage, Pa

Nichels, Carl L.
25 Kimberling 5t.,
Eureka Springs, Ark.

Nugent, James A.
455 ‘Bank Street, Painesville, O

Panaggio, Patrick J.
173 Chapel St., Newton, Mass

Poeling, Clarence T.
Hamburg, Il

Reichle, Arthur A.
Reichle, Mont.



Searle, John B.
4263 W, 30th St., Cleveland, O.

Schmidt, Karl R.
300 Massasoit Rd., Worcester,
Mass.

Schnell, Leonard .
Wart Apt. No. 10, Kearney, Nebr.

Schulberg, Bruce M.
2916 N.E. summer 5t.,
Portland, Ore.

Tippit, Louis, Jr.
Houte No. 2, Lake City, Ark.

Tramblie, Earl D.
114 Oackhill Ave., Janesville, Wis.

Voelker, Errol E.
125 E. Burnett St.,
Beaver Dam, Wis.

Watson, Norman R.
40 Crary Ave,, Mt Vernen, N, Y,

Williams, Ben, ]r.
Box 394, Manette, Ark,

Weinberg, Jerome H.
1525 E. Zbih St., Bklyn., N. Y.

PLATOON 3

Brabaw, Edward R

201 “Academy St., Ferndale, Mich.

Brazel, Stanley I.
16 Summer St., Somerville, Mass.

Burns, Seward A.
Box 142, Albany, li.

, John 8.
1704 Rust Ave., Houston, Texas

Eckman, Richard J.
466 Beaver 5i., Lancaster, Pa.

Glish, Edward J.

2615 N, 45th 51, Milwoukee, Wis.

Hardamon, Charlie C.
Box 73, Cypross, La.

Harl, Asa C.
1216 Mulberry St., Compton, Cal.

Johnson, Lloyd C.
510 Pleasant 5t., Rock Falls, IIL

Jones, Charles A. H.
5 Bag View Ave.,
oward Beach, N. Y.

Iurcz*k. Casimir J.

rospect St., Hartford, Conn.

Kaphan, Monroe
278 Orange Ave., lrvington, N. |.

Kasica, John C.
83% Factory St., Ansonia, Conn.

Kempton, Irwin M.
Box 512, Waterville, Maine

Koch, Harry F.

1403 Madison Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa.

Michaud, Fred G.
1001 Otie Ave., St. Paul, Minn.

PuB%unellm Mario
Market St., N. Y. City, N. Y.

Pcnmon. William C.
W, Corrington St., Peoria, 1l

Pellman, Delbert L.
2725 N. 53rd 51, Milwaukee, Wis

Perenchio, Joseph D.
Beh Wallace Bt, Marseilles, Il

Schonert, Orville L.
128 N. 9th 81, Forl Dedge, la.

Schwiem, Fred C.
League City, Texas

Schuster, Donald E.
125 Heaton St,, Hamilton, O,

ro, Jack S.
452 69th St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Sudberry, Allen P.
1006 Mary St., Pekin, IIL

Swender, John F.
1506 Burnet Ave., Syrccuse, N. Y

Thurman, Frank H.
Barlow, Ky.

Twardoski, Leo
Box 183, Buckley, Wash.

Vandenberg, Joe

605 Decatur 5t., N. W., Wash., D. C,

Veator, Clarence
4 Lynndale Ave., Gloucester,
(=120

Waugh, Daniel T.
307 Clark St., Knoxville, Tenn.

Willis, Harold S.

l€i} Kinneys Lane, Portsmouth, O.

Young, James N.
915 Drake Ave., Centerville, la,

PLATOON 4

Dierks, Thomas E.
9i8 Newport Ave., Chicago, Il

Chaddick, Thomas H.

Fiano, 'lexas

Cline, Leo C.
7760 Whitaker 5t., Detroit, Mich.

Fielder, Leonard H.
b4ty N. Magnolic Ave.,
Chieago, L.

Greene, Walter M.
703 S, Choctaw, EI Reno, Okla.

Hannon, Richard D.
Houte No. 2, Box 711,
Kiamath Falis, Ore,

Harbison, James F.
Bl5 W. Cumberland St., Phila., Pa

Hoffmann, Charles T.
208 19th Ave., Homestead, Pa.

Jones, Clyde C.
Route No. %, Logonspert, La

Masiko. George Y.
43 High Street, Amesbury, Mass.

Matsko, Louis J.
712 8. Paslield 5t., Springlield, 11l

Maypole, Joseph G.

4101 N, Meade Ave., Chicago, IlI,

MecLain, Earl A.
10442 Wilkins Ave.,
Los Angeles, Calif.

Miller, Harold T.
Box 5622, Dallas, Texas

Milliken, Roy M.
R.F.D. No. 3, Paducah, Ky.

Mulligan, Robert
2814 Jackson St., Phila., Pa.

Page, William M.
123 W. 12th St., Dallas. Texas

Phelpn. Oscar G.
2058A 5. S5th St., Milwaukes, Wis

Popish, Andrew W.
3563 Chestnut 5t., Denver, Colo.

Rushton, Alfred M.
301 Clark 5t., Crown Point, Ind.

Scofield, Wallace S.
619 G 5t.. Arcaia, Calil

Schultz, Stanley S.
B34 5lst St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Shearer, Howard R.
11 N. Whiteman St., Xenia, O.

Shelden, Alger, Ir.
525 Lake Shore Rd
Grosse Peinte, Mich,

Singer, Francis G.
4414 Derry St., Harrisburg, Pa,

Slepicka, James |,
Belmont Rd., Downers Grove, Il

Smola, John P.
115 N, Matteson Ave.,
Moquoketa, lowa

Spragyg, Eldred E.
Box 92, Sonora, Ohio |

Stoner, Fred E.
404 W. Queen St.,
Chambersburg, Pa

Tretyak, Emery
1224 Rail Road St., McKeesport, Pa

Tuzzo, Michael R.
237 Emerson Pl, Bklyn., N. Y.

Vamerin, Joseph F.
20 Smith St., Boston, Mass

White, T. N., Ir.
Box 303, Williams, Ariz.

Willard, Mardis E.
Route No. 5, Spartanburg, 5. C.

Williams, William E.
392 Erie St,, Akron, O.

PLATOON 5

Alger, Albert M,
Ammonocsuc St., Woodsville, N. H

Bert, Orlando G.
1725 Moser Ave., Dallas, Texcs

Beard, Hubert

24 N. Aubumdale, Memphis, Tenn

Blackman, Paul R.

11 Waterston Ave., Wollaston, Mass.

Cathey, John R., Sr.
1106 5th Ave., N Clcnlon Ala

Delisle, Robert A.
1301 32nd Ave., Tampa, Fla

Domalavage, Peter .
246 Nottingham St., Plymouth, Po

Enos, John F.
Box £24, Edgartown, Mass.

Fitzmaurice, Myles G.
4th Ave, Houte No. 1, Croydan, Pa

Gilson, George G.
407 5th St., Liverpoal, N. ¥

Hada, Carl F.
224 N. Horsmen St., Rocklord, lll,

Larson, Robert L.
Lobanen, Nebr.

Ley, Charles A,
2365 Los Angeles Ave.,
Pitisburgh, Pa.

Limppo, Donald R.
1419 Swatara Si., Harrlsburg, Pa.

Pauline, Tony J.
5371 Standard Ave., Cleveland, O

Rhone, Harry D.
Route No. 1, Moundville, Ala

Roddenberry, William N.
Box 47. Entarprise, Fla

MucNeal Joseph W.
408 N. 3rd St., Catawissa, Pa.

Rusinski, John J.
509 Spruce St., Anaconda, Mont.

Russell, Minnard T.
1258 MeKinly Pky.. Bullglo, N. Y

Ryan, John F.
9 Elmore St., Roxbury, Moss

SieloHf, Alired E.
129 Austin St., Toledo, O,

Stevens, Thomas A.
23 Fellon St,, Back Bay,
Boston, Mass,

Sullivan, John J.
12 Ash Ave., Somerville, Maes.

Swope, James R.
Hummel's Wharl, Pa.

Szekely, Garber
Route No. 2, Sunnyside,
Shamokin, Pa

Thomas, James M.
5 West Ave., Bayshore, N. Y

Tomasello. John J.
2340 B'way, Astoria, L. 1. C., N. Y.

Trissel. Joseph E.
330 Lincoln St., Richmond, Ind.

Uland. Herman R.
Bloomfield, Ind.

Vrabec, Richard F.

2003 Allport St., Chicago, Il
White, Ervin J.

Manson, Iowa

Williams, Charles M.
1514 Noudain Si., Harrisburg, Pe.

PLATOON &

Ballew, Roy C.
4] Crescent Ave., Grillin, Ga.

Borrell, John L.
308 24th St., Alexondria, La.

Bright. ]ames L
Route No. 1, Lebanon, Ky.

Brockman, Thomas H.
728 Beach Blvd., Waveland, Miss.

Castagnera, James O.
705 Center St., E. Mauch Chunk,

Pa.

Chubb. Robert E. L.
510 Moore 5t., Millersburg, Pa

Conley. Robert R.
i608 E. 82nd St., Chicago, [l

De Cesare, Joseph
1430 East Ave,, Bronx, N. Y

Dolan. Stephen A.
5453 Kingsessing Ave., Phila., Pa.

Eslick. Floyd F.
909 Minnesoto Ave.,
Chickasha, Okla.

Jursnick, Anton H.
8i2 Colorado St., Butte, Mont

Nugent, Gerald J.
4786 Rockwood, Cleveland, O

Olsen, John W.
Route No. 1, Seymour, Texas

Parks, Loren F.
Harrisburg, 1.

Parmly, Leon M.
Box 202, W. Yellowstone, Mont

Ralls. Gilbert C.
301 E. 24th, Texarkona, Ark

Rogers, Robert E.
2138 N.W. Everett, Portland, Ore

Rodriquez, Tomas V.
2815 N. Horwood St., Dallas, Tex

Rosen, Marvin L
2683 Webb Ave.. Detroit, Mich

Schripsema, Donald
852 Oakland Ave., Grand Hapids,
fich.

Schooling, Cyrel C.
8035 S.E. Knight St., Portland, Ore.

Skidmore, George F.
40 S. Minneapolis, Wichila, Kan.

Skrocki, Alphonse R.
4027 Clippert Si.. Detroit. Mich

Snyder, Judson G.
302 N. 4th St., Vinelond, N. |

Spagnola, Salvadore
428 W, Bartges 5t, Akron, O

Spellman, Thomas J.
54 Warren St., Arlington, Mass.

Stabert, Edwin L.
1259 Jerome Ave., Bronx, N, Y.

Starr, John F.
540 Glenwood, Preacofl, Arix

Surdyk, Joseph B.
4333 Henny Ave., Hammond, Ind.

Sutton. Charles C.
423 Moody Ave., Knoxville, Tenn.



Thomas, Willard M,
48 W. Main St., Bloomsbure, Pa.

Tomb, Hughie
Seward, Pa.

Virtuoso, Clement ]J.
Katonah, New York

Weilmuenster, Arman B.
Lenzburg, IiL

COMPANY B
OFFICERS
Lieut. Kriney, W. Francis

852 Arlington Ave., Plainfield N. ].

Lt, (jg.) Edison, Robert M.

924 Floral Dr., Grand Rapids, Mich.

C. W. O. Crum, L. N., Ir.
107 "B' 8t.,, Cdrlisle; Pa.

C. W. O. Hohl, Herman P.
485 Adams St., Rochester, Pa.

CHIEFS

Brown, Merton F.
38 Nash Pl., Burlington, Vi

Caldwell, James R.
Box 392, Pontotoc, Miss,

Gartland, Lester
269 Britton Rd., Rochester, N. Y

Marshall, Samuel C.
Roule 2, Winston Salem, N. C

Naughton, Frank J.
6410 S. Albany Ave., Chicago, Il

Reinhardt. Franklin L.
Couer D'Alene, ldaho

Scoggins, Lee M.

260 E. Clilf Dr., Santa Cruz, Calif.

Terenziani, Enea F,
38 E. Ridgewood Ave.,
Ridgewood, N. |

Webb, Hiram G.
748 E. Willard St., Phila. Pa.

PLATOON 1

Brocato, John
126 Syecamore S1., S.E.,
Grand Rapids, Mich

Cooper, Homer H.
428 Mohawk, Louisville, Ky,

Doville, Paul
Raymond Ave., Pattonville, Mo.

Gage, John
BO7 &5th St Braoklvn N. Y,

Gattens, Philip L.
Broughton, Pa.

Goesel, Leroy H.
13403 S.W. Ave., Blue [sland. 1

Gray, James L.

564 E. Wheeling Si., Lancaster, O.

Hario, John V.
320% E, Howard St,, Hibbing,
Minn.

Henderson, Milton J.
Brunswick, Maine

Henry, William R, Ir,
Caslalin Rd. Durant, Miss

Hutchins, Joseph |.
120 ?Ei[ Spruce 5t, Kansas City,
o.

Hutchinson, Lewis H.
1027 Sergeant Ave,, Joplin, Mo.

Itzin, Joseph F.
544 Baker Pl., Lincoln Acres, Cal.

Jackson, Lowell W.
Clinton, Minn,

Lynn, Vincent M.
203 E. Santa Barbara,
Los Angeles, Calil,

Melone, Rudolph |,
724 S5W. Monigomery St
Portland, Oregon

Moreira, Abel. Jr.
322 W. 44th St., N. Y. City, N. Y

Musser, Karl S.
3666 N. 4th St., Harrisburg, Pa

Owen, Doyle D.
1938 Tuolumne St, Fresno, Calil

Rice, Arthur L.
R.F.D. 3, Newburgh, N. Y.

Rinehart, Gorden D.
R. R. No. 1, Box 33. Glenville,
W. Vao.

Slough, Marlin L.
2323 Canby .5t., Harrisburg, Vag.

Stark, Keith D.
1007 11th St., Marion, lowa

Stewart, Frank E.
3021 Reosevelt St., Clinton, lowa

Taylor, Orien E., Jr.
208 5. l4th Ave., Laurel, Miss.

Thomton., Harold R.
Sﬂggi&_ﬁigh:mile Rd., Farmington,
ich.

Tofte, Paul S.
812 E. Johnson St., Madison, Wis

Trout, Lloyd J.
1108 W. 25th St., Los Ange'es;, Cal

Van Kirk. Kenneth S,
218 Exeter Ave., S.W., Canwon, O

Withrow, Henry .
Box 211, Indio, Caiil

PLATOON 2
Allamong, Richard T.

e/o Mrs, V. Allamong, Masoniec
Hospital, Elizabeihtown, Pa

Clark, Gerald O.
312 Havana St., New Orleans, La

Crouthers, William H.
6960 Fremksiown Ave., Pitis., Pa

Edson, Rebert K.
803 Sneed Ave. Tyler, Texas

Fenker, John A.
2448 Liddesdale, Detroit, Mich.

Gerdes, William A.
507 Cline Rd. Cofiyville, Kansas
P. O. Box No. B0

Goans, Arnie P.
3850 Reading Rd., Cincinnatti, O.

Grunberg, Elijah L.
1201 Shakespears Ave., Bronx,
New York

Hall, Crven E.
R. R. 3, Kalamazoo. Mich

Henriques, Anibal A.
713 Myrtle Ave., Bridgeport, Conn

Hosford, James J.
47 Austin St., Charlestown, Mass

Hubalek, Helon H.

Claremont, Minn.

Hurn, Thomas W.

304 N. Hickory St.. Tuscumbia, Ala.

Ingram, William
47 Harriet 5i., Bridgeport, Conn.

Justiss, Clarence
Route No. 1, Jacksen Gap, Ala.

ngary. Jack L

1218 N. Heover Sl Loz Angeles,
Calif.

Lamontagne, Raymond J.
691 Central Ave., Daver, N. H.

Lelievre, Ronald J.
597 Cherry 5t., Fall River, Mass.

Miller, Ralph W.
3744 N. 25th St., Milwoukee, Wis

Payton, Thomas J.

243 Franklin Ave., B;ooki'rn, N. Y.

Peeler, William W.

1125 Lorraine Pky., Florence, Ala.

Power, Otis H.
404 Sealy Ave., Ballinger, Texas

Snowdale, Lloyd W.
RF.D: No. 1, Tiiany Rd.,
Rockland, Mass.

Stephen, Laurence L.
617 E. Linton 5t., Viroqua, Wis.

Symmonds, Hurshel, Jr.

2100 Blondeau, Keokuk, lowa

Szymborski, Eugene F.
294 Loepere Si., Buflalo, N. Y

Taylor, Claud L.
810 E, 19th 81, Casper, Wyo.

Terlecki, John
607 E, 11th St., N ‘l' City, N. ¥

Thomsen, Carl F.
1715 Madison St., Delaono. Calil

Toney. Randolph R.
401 N. Eost Ave., Baltimore, Md

Uhlig, Eugene D.
219 'lhorno 8t., McKeesport, Pa.

Urbanski, Walter
2219 W. 4Tk St., Chicago, 1l

Vint, William G.
B07 5. Granl St., Bloomington, Ind

Williams. Alexander
21 Lyon St., Dorchester. Mass

Williams. James H.
Brunswick, Maine

Williams, Laurel L.
1228 E, Lealland, Decatur, Il

PLATOON 3

Barkley, Elmer L.
Route No. 3, Mt. Pleasani, Pa.

Beckman, George T.
48 Center Ave,, Bay Shere, L. |
New York

Blatzheim, Robert G.
1723 5. Ashland Ave., Chicaan, Il

Burkhead., Lorrie L.

Adel, lowa

Doud, Lynn L.
2128 Hudson Ave., Chicago, 1l

Dunning., Edward D,
3105 44th Ave. 5., Mpls., Minn

Gorkin, Kenneth R.
715 N.E. Washington St,, Mpls. Minn

Griffith, Richard W.
145 Main St., Slatington, Pa

Guidry, Alvin G.
3224 Palmyra, New Orleons, La

Harris, Oscar H.
2443 N. Grand, Si. Louis, Mo,

Hess, Arthur R.

16334 John R. St., Highland Park,

Mich

Jacobs, Archie A.
P. O. Box 223, Dawson, Okla

Johnsen, Stanley J. Ir.
728 N. 6th 5t., Allentown, Pa

Kennedy, Dale
(None)

Kirk, Leroy R.
2022 Wallace St., Harrisburg, Pa.

Kodad, Henry C.

Box 320-A, Route No. 1, Tillamook,

Oregon

Le Blane, Leon N.
11 Jordan Ave., Brunswick, Me.

Marlow., Raymond C.
1311 lIst Ave., Opelika, Ala.

Martin, Arthur G.

o780 10th Ave.. Rosemoni, Mon-
freal, Province of Quebec
Conada

McMahon, Harold
Old Military Rd., Sackets Harber
New York

Mendiola, Octavio
413 E. Bland St., Roswell, N. M

Merrill, Richard
20 Prospect 5i., Dover, N. H

Meurling, George A.

29 Tripp Ave., Brockion, Mass.
Money, Edmond F.

Route No. 1, Grand Prarie, Texas

Morris, Alex
anf\sl No. 1, Bex 46, Adamsville,
a,

Piotrowski, John F.
Richardson St., Usxbridge, Mass.

Pradmore, Ira |.
Box 1369, Lakeview, Oregon

Heimer, Leighton L.

85 Washington St., Newton, Mass

Roberts, Francis B.
Creenfield, lowa

Schmitt, Donald T.

5755 Kenneth Ave., Cincinnatti, O

Snider, James A.
706 E. 5th St, Leadville, Cgolo

Szklar, Theophil F.

194 Broodway Ave., Evereit, Mass

Tomlinson, Leroy E.
Furlong, Pa.

Von Handerf, Harry J. Jr.
634 Highland Ave., Covingion, Ky

Wilson, Harold L.
Route No. 2, Box BS, Bristow, Okla

Youngseon, Alexander S.
4133 Cullom Ave., Chicago, Il

PLATOON 4

Belluzzo, Onerato J.
416 2nd St. S.W., Chisholm, Minn

Bernabei, Frank
5 Cushing St., Medlord, Mass

Bodine, Ralph W.
1907 Rockefeller Si., Everett Wash

Broadhurst, Arthur R.
320 Church 5t., Whitinsville, Masa

Brown, James G.
Bl0 Vanderbilt St., Stephenville
Texas

Curtis, Charles E.
925 Guadgalupe 5t., Lockhart, Tex

Deaton, Billy W.
1417’\10‘8:!&35 5t., Greensboro,

Deleski, Ignatius |.
Box 2231, Globe, Arizona

Doughtery, George H.
Box 4, Munising, Mich.

Dover, Louis
IS South 2nd 5t., Vineland, N. ]

Dugan, James T.
Clyds, Texas

Gawellek, Wildron
£37 Teraval Si., San Fron., Calil.

Grossman, Frederick
Hyde Park., New York

Hite. Harvey W.

Bufialo Junction, Virginia

Huett, Floyd L.

280%% Avenue |, Fort Madison, la

Johnson, Robert L.
6219 Martel Ave., Dallas, Texas



Knack, William F.
1110 20th St., Niagara Falls, N. Y.

EKuch, Martin G.
319 First St., Findlay, Ohio

Kuta, Frank J.
2943 W. 43rd St., Chicago, Illl.

Lange, Elmer H.
4307 S. Froncisco Ave,, Chic., IlL

Ltmgle; oM erl
1

1118 s Louasvallo. Ky

O'Rourke, Milton J.
66 Front Ave., 8i. Paul, Minn,

Ott, Peter C.
6348 Jackson St., Phlla., Pa.

Owen, Robert A.
Church Hoad, Brunswick, Maine

Plociennik, John A,
1318 Greenleaf St,, Evanston, Il

Prejean, Leroy J.
Box 104, Carencro, Louisiana

Printke, Bernard L.
Rt. No. 4, Bronson, Mich.

Rydberg, Bert
112 6th 51. N.W., Minot, N. Dakola

Samples, John S.
809 Terrace 5t,, Florence, Ala

Tobin, Edward J.
Routa No. |, House Springs, Mo.

Trowbndqe. Robert H.
506 S5t. James S5t.,, La Crosse, Wis

Welsh, Robert D.. Sr.

Route No, 2, Carrieve, Miss.

Whitehead, Everett D.
Box No. 218, Riverton, Wyo.

Zimmerman, Vernon N.
905 Pierre St, Manhattan, Xansas

PLATOON 5

Altazin, Holdrige J.
244 South Blvd,, Baton Reuge, La.

Bishop, Arthur W., Jr.,
185% Main Ave., Farmingdala, Me

Blahna, Gaylerd A.
Kensal, N, Dakola

Booher, Jamen S.
107 17th St., Bristol, Tenn

Chapin, Jay C.
1915 N. Kimball Ave., Chicage, lll

Dorton, Marvin L.
966 E. Solomon S5t., Grilfin, Ga

Flanagan. Charles S.
501 M. Broadway S5t., Hugo, Okla

Gaisgin, Samuel
316 Alabama Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y

Gierat, Anton F,
1325 Walnut 5t., Peru, IIL

Harmon., Marvin M.
420 E. Tth St., Michigon City; Ind

Harrell, Gerald W.
Church Point, La

Headlee, Russell E.
1604 Picher Ave., Joplin, Mo,

Hoolnagle, Frank W.
256 Park Ave., Palm Beach, Fla,

Karge, John W.
126 Mintern 5t., Riveraide, Calif,

Larsen, Bent A.
88 Castro St.,, San Leandro, Call|

Lewis, Benoit S.
Transler, Pa.

Lewis, Charles F.
18 Cumberland St., Brunswick, Me.

McHale, John H.
9402 Congress Park Ave,,
Congress Park, IIL

McLlean. Gardner A.
203 Pacific Ave., McKeesport, Pa

Merrill, Norman W.
121 Charles 5t., Annapolis, Md.

Micek. Kenneth S.
Duncan, Neb.

Miller, Earl
2015 Ridgehill Ave., Baltimore, Md.

Mills, William E.
IIH% (Ilar'mnllc St., N. Hollywood,
alif

Minnick, Harry P.
1104 Green 5t., Phxladelphlcx. Pa.

Mizak, Michael E.

166 Froan St., Johnstown, Pau

Murr Bernard W.
23 Pils urgh St., Spnngdula, Pa.

Phillips, Milton H.
729 N. Malone St., Enid, Okla.

Rohmield, Henry M.
409 E. Doddbridge Ave.,
Kingsville, Texas

Roth. Robert R.
2623 Monroe S5t., N.E. Minn., Minn

Schmidt, Frederick W.
3 Minerva St., Worcester, Mass

Scott, Clifton S.
295 North St., Foxboro, Mass.

Sloane, Henry A.
1163 Cleveland Dr., Buffalo, N. Y

Stahnke, August W., Ir
816 E. Elizabeth Ave., Linden, N. |

Street, Robert W.. Ir.
62 Mack Ave., Detroit, Mich.

empleton. Robert H.
12{! IJP Dlive St., Maquoketa, lowa

Tuohey, James .
4 W, iyﬂﬁnd S5t., N .Y. City, N. Y.

PLATOON 6

Anglin, William H.
804 Taylor St., Corinth, Miss.

Ball, William W.
Box 90, Tylertown, Miss.

Balser, George
1565 W. Grand Blw:! Detroit, Mich.

Bamhart, Rutherford D.
802 Hencock St., Brookiyn, N. Y

Bebolla, Joseph F.
422 S. First St., Rockiord, 1Nl

Brister, Dewey A.
1831 Princeton St., Alexandria, La

Burger, Clyde A.
Maysville, Okla.

Corso, Servio
407 Jelferson S5t., Glencoe, IIl.

Forseth, Roy E.
2642 N. 2Bth St., Milwaukee, Wis

Garza, John A.
165 W. Magnolia St., Fort Worth,
Texas

Gray, Jay I.
llBS“:S gﬂc’,., 5t., Prove, Ulah

Hague, David W.
804 Carl Ave., New Kensinglon, Pa.

Harover, Eugene E.
349 S.W. 3rd 5t., Pendleton, Ore.

Hebert, Bernard A.
1110 Elberta St., Houston, Texas

Jonsen. Ral
1219 Ritsher St., Beloit, Wis.

Korza, Fabien J. .
B Oakdale St., E. Hamption, Mass.

Koziak., Erwin I
163 Stanley Ave., Yonkers, N. Y.

Lee. Frank. Jr.
Gen. Del., Alluwe, Okla

Lee, John W., Ir.
R. R. No. ], Bennington, Ind.

Moore, William G.
P. O. Box 329, Seneca, S. Carclina

Morris, David H.
9102 5th Ave. N.E., Seattle, Wash.

Patton, Naith 8.
150 N. Cleveland 5t., Memphis,
Tenn.

Ravelle, Donald E.
3915 Military St., Port Huren, Mich.

Richardson, William T.
Lenaconing,

Roy, Claude W.
872 Howe St.,, Manchester, N, H.

Rozzi, Pcugncdlo I
10 Sargent Lawrence, Mass.

Ryan, William R.
312 N. Washington St., Angela,
Indiana

Smith, Robert E.
162 Copeland St., Quincy, Mass.

Snow. Walter F.
24 Burke Lane, Woellesley Hills.
Mass.

Stammer, Joseph
256 Cedar St., New Hoven, Conn

Suschenko, William R.
944 N. Randolph St., Phila., Pa

Tarsitano, Armand J.
505 Neville St., Perth Amboy, N. |

Thrane, Roy M.
1409 N. Monticello Ave., Chic., Il

Tribuna, Mario
720 E. 21%2th St., Bronx, N. Y.

Veltman, John B,
335 Hudson St., Heboken, N. .

Watkins, Mark E.
Fariston, Ky,

Zabinski, Edward F.
6821 Archdale, Detrait, Mich.

COMPANY C
OFFICERS

Liout, Davies, Edwin S.
1246 University Ave., St. Pagul, Minn.

Lt (ig.) Lohr, Freeman W.
&4 Ely Pl., East Orange, N. |

C. W. O. White, Don W.
Box 122, East Rainalle, W. Ve.

C. W. O. Houston, John M.
431 Church Si., Indiana, Pa.
CHIEFS

Clements, Felton A.
1005 Sunset Ave,, Jacksonville, Tex.

Edwards, James E.
Melrose, Greenwooed, 5. Caroling

Gage, Bruce
Box No. 53, Elmendorl, Texas

Halbin, Frank L.
1439 Latham Place, Recklord, Il

Hogue, Wallace |
Brookport, 111,

Ponder, Joseph M.
lB&BMAlameda Ave., Birmingham,
Q.

Piotrowski, Mathew L.
6 Elder S5i., Dorchester, Mass.

Seibert. Boyd N.
111 W. Laoke St Fi. Collins, Calo

Tremblay, Eugene N.
40 Oswego St., Springfield, Mass

PLATOON 1

Balser, John
326 5. Maple Ave., Oak Park, ill

Borgert, Paul B.
5220 Yorkshire Ave., Detroit, Mich

Bourgecis, Joseph D.
387 Summer S1., Lynn, Mass.

Carithers, Lawrence A.
Route No. 3, Bozemon, Mont.

Eisemann, Eugene E.
7917 Furmcmvilla Ave., Middle
Village, L. N. Y.

Elliss, Connie L.
Route No. 5, Reidsville, N. C.

Ericson, John H.

New St., Georgetown, Conn.

Farley, Cecil M.
718 South 1st St., Louisville, Ky

Fisher, William E.
564 Broaod 5t., E. Weymouth, Maas.

Grady, Frank R.
B35 Clay S5t., Bucyrus, Chio

Hall, Lewis W.
6508% Ave. H. Houston, Texas.

Heustess, William F.
Winneboro, . South Carolina

Hutter, Albert J.
600 Madison St., Beaver Dam, Wis

Hux, William H.
118 NA!lémi: Ave., Rocky Mount,

Kail, Roland E.
Cadiz St., Jewett, Ohio

Lilly, Charles R.
East Beckley, W. Va.

Lindsay, James B.
2501 29th Si, W. Birmingham, Ala.

Lyman, George R. Jr.
Route No. Box No. 63 Globe

izona

MacLeod. Alexander G.
Grove Lone, Randolph, Maas.

McCutcheon, Ulyss S,
1613 Alta Vista, Austin, Texas

Osburn, Ivan E.
2421 Damuth St., Oakland, Calil

Ostrinsky. Manuel
184 Bissell St., Manchester, Coan.

Parker, Richard D.
281 Lourelion Si., Springlield,
Mazs.

Pebley, Jack H.
Caryville, Tenn.

Peter. Joseph F.
4419 S, T’umhu]l St., Chicago, 1l

Phelps, Victor T.
4823 Cowan S5t., Dallas, Texos

Portney, Harry
3315 W:hb Ave., Detrolt, Mich.

Pryor, John D,
209 W. 23rd St., Pittsburg, Kannan

Robbins, Llewellyn R.
243 Harve St., East Boston, Mass.

Rogern. Leslie D.
E. Bloncke St., Linden, N. |.

Voelker, Carl J.
202 Conyngham Ave., Wilkes-
Barre, %‘a.



Waldron, Richard J.
2109 4th Ave., North
St Petersburg, Fla.

White, Richard P.
Seymour, [l

Williams, William R.
150 Franklin St.. San Francisco,
Calii.
Yee, Fon H.
50 Beach 5i., Boston, Mass.
PLATOON 2

Day, Clarence A., Ir.
Clam Lake, Wis

Deeds. David A.

1424 Cherry Ave., Long Beach, Cal.

Eller, David L.

Boisswain; Va.

Gentert, Harold O.
Reseland, Nebr,

Goins, Alvin

Florence, Arizona

Goldberg, William C.
401 §. 6th 5t., Darley, Pa.

Gregory, James L., Jr.
1244 Morgan Ave., Louisville, Ky

Hallmark, William R.
4720 Liveoak Si., Dallas, Texas

Hammond, John D.
Bardstown, Ky.

Harris, Adrian L.

6645 Newcomb Ct., San Diego, Cal.

Heath, Ray
2567 Burr St., Gary, Ind.

Himber, F. I.
7003 Thornton Dr., Parma, Ohio

Hunter, Evan [.
Virden, 1l

Hutchins, William E.

Route Ne. 1, Box 1B7,
Grass Valley, Calif.

Hyde, Thomas D.
Box B74, Ralnier, Oregon

Johnson, Edward L.
553 Atlanta St., Alladena, Calil.

Kasbaum, Felix E.
36 N, l4th St., Manitonoe, Wis,

Kasiske, Merwin E.
Mediapolis, lowa

Keys, Earl A.

4006 Midland St., Los Angeles, Cal,

Kitta, Anthony D.
New Bore. Pa.

Kittley, William J.
110 11th Ave., N.W., Rochester,
Minn,

Kliska, Stanley

Lawrence, Masa.

Lane, Robert T.

Fresno, Calil

Lewandowski, Daniel H.
2553 101st 51, Teoledo, Ohio

Marina, Manuel A.
1420 N.W. 28th St.. Miami, Fla

Martin, Edward J.
‘2.-115%; N. Plerce St., Milwaukee,
s

Oliver, Willie A.
721 Church Ave, 5.E., Reancke, Va

Riley, Edward V.
3i4 k. Pike 8t., Sealtle, Wash.

Roach, A. C.

Route 3, Box 559, Texarkana, Tex.

Straight, Hareld G.

Antioch, Calil

Waller, William P.
4301 Grant Ave., Louisville, Ky.

Wargowsky, Erwin W.

ss-szm_ Nottingham Ave., Chicago,

Welsh, John M.
1660 Potomac Ave., Pitisburgh, Pa

Westbrook, Richard H.
Route No. 3, Smithdale, Miss.

PLATOON 3

Archer, Otho E.
Box 684, Fairhope, Ala.

Barletto, Frank .
1003 Bleeker St., Utica, N. Y.

Broyles, W. G.
402 S, 4th St., Danville, Ky

Butler, George M.
Box 193, Meeker, Colo.

Di Gangi, Joseph ]J.
1284 Halsey St., Brooklyn, N. Y,

Duncan, James E.
Muleshoe, Texas

Fischer, Carl F.
10-3 N. Braddock Heights, Pa,

Fouy'. Albert ].
9% Goodenough St., Brighton,
oss.
Giuricich, Louis A.
42 Dudley St., Arlington, Mass.

Grim, Samuel S.
Abbottatown, Pa.

Hill, W

ayne A.
6614 Colton Blvd., Oakland, Calil.

Koss, Joseph
1710 §. Hamilton Ave., Chicage, Il

Kracht, Orville J. F.
c/o |. L. Kracht, Rurelic, lowa

=3
Lane., Denzil F. ;
2895 Raymond St., Stocklon, Calif

Le Gare, Joseph R.
Route No. 1, Comfrey, Minn.

Lester, Horace P.
2105 Woodbine Ave., Knoxville,
Tenn,

Long, Herbert C.
526 92nd St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Madsen, Carl L.
247 El Camino Del Mar,
San Francisco, Calil.

McClure. S. J.
Tryon, N. C.

McKay, James B.
Route No. 7, Box 49. Memphis,
Tenn.

Morrow, Vemon T.
Grass Valley, Calif.

Mulrean, Leo R.
52 Harvest Si., Dorchesler. Mass

Nugent, John A.
109 Madison 5t., Malden, Mass

Nyquist, John A.

1715 11th Ave., Son Francisco, Cal.

Olsen. Olav B.
649 Slst St, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Parker, Ellsworth R.
Highlands, New Jersey

Pearce, James C.
No. 2, Moscow, Pa.

Pond, Richard E.
518 E. Main St., Batavia, N. Y.

Root, Louis E.

1210} S.E. Reedway Si., Portland,

re.

Siebert, C. A.
Bismark, Me.

Tanner, Robert L.
Danville, IlL

Thomas, William C.
1626 3rd Ave., Terre Houte, Ind.

Tebin, Richard I
523 Park Ave., Hoboken, N. |.

Watson, Frank B.
26 Chase St.. Methuen, Mass

Wise, John E.
1329 C:r;:mqo Ave., Long Beach,
ali

PLATOON 4

Bergen, Edmund J.
117-39 140 St., South Ozone Park.
Long Island, N. Y,

Cormier, Theodore |.
East Douglas, Mass.

Davis. Richard E.
1512 Pacilic 5t., Santa Meniea, Cal.

Eastman, Henry W.
203 PEi Linden 5t., Sleepy Eye,
nn.

Estock., Floyd A.
Route No. 2, Covington. Ind

Fantini, Albert H.
502 W. 42nd St., N. Y. City, N. Y

Fatula, Charles .
308 Harold Ave., Jonestown, Pa.

Garner, Warren L.
%mv\«'un Buern 5t., Fredricksburg,
a,

Gavin, William L.
38 Custer St., Jamaica Plain,
Boston, Mass.

Germ, Frank L
Route No. 1, Box 45A, Eveleth,
Minn

Grech, Anthony
1736 LaBrosse 351., Detroit, Mich

Gronquist, Oliver ].
6600 S. Honore St., Chicage, Il

Harmon, Paul O.
345 Seymour St., Syracuse, N. Y

Hollis, Walter J.
57 Calman St., Brocklon, Mass,

Lally, John M.
13 Popular St., Dumeni, N. |

Lambert, Rene T.
230 School St., Groveland, Mazs.

Lee. John P.

Box 148, Premont, Texas

Lissa, Phillip P.
1515 W. Monroe St., Chicage,. [l

Lundberg, Garth M.
3307 E. 13th St., Des Moines, lowa

McCormack. Vincent N.
325 E. Eagle St., E. Boston, Mass

Morrison, Ralph L.
3513 Marion St., Belleville, Il

Myers, LeRoy |.
209 p(?.c:rm.—.r.-n:u:li Ave., Aspinwall,
a.

Padla, Constantine
154 Brown St., Phila., Pa.

Padula, Jeremiah, Jr.
%23 James St., Fronklin, Mass

Patino, Robert C.
1514 Terry St., Houaton, Texas

Penach, Albert |.
3458 34th St., Asterle, L. 1., N. Y

Peterson, Philip A.
22 Boyce Si., Auburn, Mana,

Robillard, Eugene A.
1055 Belleville Ave.. New Bedlord,
ass.

Sabat, Michael R.
1108 Market St., McKeesport, Pa.

Satterlee, Charles D.
Oszage, Wyo.

Satterwhite, Bennett G.
Box 773, Erin, Tenn

Savarese, John I, Jr.
1807 29th Ave., Gullport, Miss

Vogelsang. Sylvester F.
229 Vine 5t., Laurenceburg, Ind.

Welch, William D.
78 Western Ave., Lynn, Mass,

Wilsen, James M.

1502 Oak St., Abilen», Toxas
Young, Douglas E.

387t Arlington Ave., Nowark, O

PLATOON 5

Ball, Robert E.
510B Eaost 14th 5t., Amarillo, Texas

Currie. Ross S.
2372 36th St., Long lsland, N. Y.

Dennis. Angelo
525 W. Glenwood Ave., Phila. Pa

Duncan, Leslie |.
169 S.W. 8th 5t., Miami, Fla

Easley. John B.
2273 MicCalla Ave., Knoxville,
Tenn.

Grace, Cicero |. Sr.
314 Womack Ave., East Point, Ga

Gunnin, Elton M.
612 McAdory Ave., Bessemer, Ala

Jones. Rollin R.
208 Hamilton St., Medlord, Ore

Larene, James V.
2937 Dearbom St., Youngstown, O

LeBios. Seofronio D.
278 W. 18th Si., San Pedro, Calitl.

Mather, Eugene B,
24350N. Willamette Blvd., Portland,
re

McQuillan, Peter E.
209 Lawson St., Menasha, Wis.

Mickatavage, John W.
B0 Oakland Ave., Ashland, Pa

Myers., Walter R.
Bl12 Shaw Ave., McKeesport, Pa

Nichols, Arthur J.
12 W. 71st S0, N. Y. City, N. Y

Pacek, Edward F.
3059 W. 43rd St., Chicago, Il

Pale, Franc H.
319 W. 14th Si, The Dalles, Ore

Phillips, Carroll S.
9 E. Church Rd., Randallstown, Md

Plusquellic, Francis R.
Box 152, Loving, New Mexice

Rutledge. Donald S.

Shoals, ind

Sandoe, William E.
1115-17 6th Ave., Beaver Falls, Pa

Sewell, Harry H.
Box 193, Orosi, Calil.

Singleton, Jerome |.
523 Huron Ave., Cambridge, Mass

Smith, Kenneth K.
123 Damon St., [ackson, Mich

Sousa, Joseph
19 Forest St., N. Dighton, Mass

Sweet, Leland F.
407 West 7th St,, Sterling, Il

Talkington, Bertram A.
Box 463, Wilmington, Calil

Thomas, Jechn H.
340 Arlington St., Watertown, N. Y.



Toucheloskie, Joseph T.
l[H‘zP Montgomery St., Shamokin,
a.

Treeza, Thomas L.

2]45NCc§.mpbo!1 Ave., Schenectady,

Waite, Clarence R., Ir.
16 Windham Ave., Colchester,
Conn.

Yarina, John H.

RDPQNQ 1. Box 341, Coenemaugh,

Young, Kenneth C.
Boscobel, Wis.

PLATOON &

Arneson, LeRoy W,
3658 N. Neva Ave., Chicage, I,

Blaylock, John H.

2116 Spruce 5., Murphysbers, Il

Carter, Marion W.
127 E. Orlando Ave., Orlando, Fla

Castagna, Walter V.
1030 83rd Ave., Oakland, Calil.

Ekborg, Kenneth M.

Gloucester, Mass

Farish, Earl W.
214 W. Southern Ave ., Springheld

{+]

Fogel, Emest W.
57 Riverdale S§t., Allston, Mass

Harrison, Joseph E.
518 Grace St., Elgin, Il

Herrick, Carrol E.
151A Middlesex Ave., Mediord,

Mass.

Hughes, John E.
42 Norwood S{., Sharon, Mass,

Johnson, Howard .

2400 Bowleys Lane, Baltimore, Md,

Kuzara, Joseph
Bl Wesl 7th, Sheridan, Wyo.

Larsen, Alfred O.
STBDw(i.'sqrncl{on Ct,, Greendale,

Lee, Cunningham C., Jr.
Route No. 4, Baten Rouge, La

Mathews, Maurice H.
3722 Platt Ave,, Lynwood, Cal.

Murphy, Charles R.
172 Franklin 5t., Quincy, Mass,

Palmer, Joseph
Box 23, Cornwall On Hudson, N.Y

Plourde, Raymond E.
4] Jolire 51, Lowell, Mass

Posch, Alfred M.
Moab, Utah

Puglise, Paul
88 Lyon St., Panterson, N. |

Reems, Thomas L.
Ojus, Fla.

Schultz, Clifford J.
4628 Grand Ave, 5. Mpls., Minn.

Spillane, William T.
Brockton, Maus,

Tripp, Glenn W.
IIBI'_!: Telaxclu Ave., Lon Angeles,

Vuughun. Charles R.

615 N. Catherine St., Terrall, Tex.

Vrbanic, Carl F.

2033 Veronica t-.il.,. Pittsburgh, Pa.

Walker, Frederick
222 Lincoln Pl., Brooklyn, N. Y

Walker, Frederick A.
613 é)\!?shtngtun St., Martins Ferry.
io

Walker, Leon C.. Jr.
624 W. Marguette, Otiowa, Il

Wall, Clayton W.

Martinsville, Route No. 1, Va.

Williams, Ray
1034 S. 13th St.. St. Louis, Mo

Woodward, Harold P.
424 N. Niogora, Burbank, Calif

COMPANY D
OFFICERS

Lieut. Avery, James M.
5037 Reading Rd., Cincinnoti, O.

Lt. (jg.) Cellins, William [., Jr.
201 Hopkins Blvd., Biloxi, Miss.

C. W. O. Brooks, Larry T.
P. O. Box 2113, Tulsa, Okla.

C. W. O. Quinlan, O'Neill P.
£553 Greenwood, Chicaga, Il

CHIEFS

DeRoia, Angelo
Mt. Angel, Ore.

Getten, Everett Z.
Wayzola, Minn.

Howington. Thomas G.
B09 East Pine St., Florence, §. C

Hutchinson, William C.

205 Fast Canlord Ave., Valdosla,

Georgia

Kincaide, Earle F.
Siar Route, Nowata, Okla.

Landrum, William C.
14638 Rochelle St., Detroit, Mich.

Leppert, Chester J.
1102 Newman, Indianapolis, Ind.

Miller, Ivo W.

e/o Miller Drug Co., Leeds, Ala.

Murray, Robert E.
445 South 4th St., San Jose; Calil

Rohatsch, John C.

107 May Ave., Menomonee Falls,

Wis.

Scotl. Jack A.
R.F.D. Ne. 2, Wmd.sor Hwy.,
Newburgh,

PLATOON 1

Andrew, Paul D.
5066 Summit Ave.. St. Louis, Mo.

Broderick, William C.
415 ri}:;h:rndr.\le Rd., Upper Darby,
a.

Brooks, Leslie W.
131 Quinton, Topeko, Kansas

Buckingham, Thomas B., Jr.
1149 Liverncis, Detroit, Mich.

Catinoe, Nicholas J.
152 N, 17th St., Bloomlield, N. ].

Dick, Richard P.

5159 Marlborough, San Diego, Cal.

Dutton, Joseph D.
B04 S. 7th St., Opelika, Ala.

Fikar, Robert F.

1900 South May St.. Chicago, Il

Fry, Herbert H.
55 Davenpert, Detroit, Mich.

Garrett, Angus M.
2048 Herachel St., Jacksenville, Fla.

Geddes, Allen N.
Junetion City, Wash

Gerber, Tillman L.

c/o Gen. Del., Pendelton, Ore,

Gilchrist, Robert C.
4 Home Ploce, lrvington, N. Y.

Graham, George W., Ir.
211 Cedar 5t., Barnsball, Okla.

Graulich, Kenneth C.
405 Onderdonk Ave., Ridgewood,
Queens, N. Y

Grieco, Louis S.
2524 18th St., Astoria, L. 1. N. ¥

Hammerstrom, Bernt O.
411 South 5h 5t., Sac Cilty, lowa

Hicks, Odell D

Route No. 1, Brownfield, Texas

Hirsch, Alphonse J.
151 15th Ave., San Francisco, Cal

Knapp, Harold M.
Ansley, Nebr

Lee, Melvin E.
North Branch, Minn

Lockhart. Robert L.
10946 Roebling., Los Angeles, Cal

Lunt, Phillip E.
2040 W. 118th PL, Blue Island, Il

Merschman, Robert G.
Route No. 2, West Point, lowa

Mur‘phyE James J.. Ir.
4549 8. Emerald Ave., Chicago, 11l

Pappas., James
1237 Girard 51., Akron, Ohic

Patterson, Robert A,
Box 124, Brooklyn, Mich,

Reid, Robert E.
Route No. 9. Secolt Lake, Ponliac.
Mich.

Rogal, Allen C.
2364 Eldridge, Pittaburgh, Pa.

Stone, Robert C.
Yorkville, 1l

Strapp, George E.
2186 Ormond Avu , Columbus, Ohio

Trendt, Joseph F.
B06 Wooldridge, Holtville, Calil.

Yates. Herman L.
254 5. Ramson, Ottumwa, lowa

PLATOON 2

Baker, Burnice
Boxl lé@ Budd Rd. New Albany,
nd.

Burrous, Dewey K.
111 West Ave, B, Huichinson, Kan

Butz, Cyril |
R.F.D. No, 2, Belleville, Iil

Cliff, Carl W.

1028 W. Cleveland Ave,, Spokane,
Wash,

Coay, Howard G.
2240 South 13th, Bpringlield, [,

Corea, Rusasell J.
7 Fredrick Dr.,, Woburn, Mass

Foerster, Henry C.
2535M!jo|1|nn Ferry Rd., Baltimore,

Giacomoni, Peter .
169 5. Myrtle St., Vineland, N. ].

Gilhooly. John E.
£469 B3rd St., Elmhurst, L. 1. N. ¥

Gilmore, Owen .
327 Euclid Ave., Santa Monica,
i

Green. Donald N.
120 E. Atlantic St., Appleton, Wis

Hanratty, Bernard L.
439 M. Robinson St., Baltimore, Md

Hansen, Jack R.
42 S. Lo Gronge Rd., La Grange,
llinois

Herren. Claudie W.
lllﬂCSi_IHidgEey Dr., Los Angeles,
alif.

Johnston, Lyman T.

Blockton, lowa

Kuzensky. Stanley W.
25 Colonial Road, Stamlord, Conn,

Lenard, Nello H.
706 4th St., McComb, Miss.

Lipperi, Floyd G.

Route No. 1, Curwensville, Pa

Michiels, Paul F.
17 Doty Si., Fond Du Lac, Wis

Parker, Russell
1215 Brook Ave., N. ¥. City, N. ¥

Phillips, Hugh R.
Box 888, Bells, West Va

Price. Walter J.
508 Seldon St., Detroit, Mich

Radziewicz, Paul J.
1103 W. Fern 5t., Shamokin, Pa.

Rasmussen, Erik E.
Guilderland Center, N. Y.

Showers, Arthur V.
130-33 125th St., 5. Ozone Park,
3 el £ | N

Shrader, George P.
Route No. 3, Little Rock, Ark.

Soja, Michael J.
24 RHoosevelt Ave., Chicoppee,
Mass.

Spencer, Winthrop E.
B Avon Rd.. Wellesley, Mass

Starczewski, Anthon
154 Liberty St., Utica, L Y

Stupay. Richard T.
3046 W. 4lst Pl., Chicago, Il

Tesseyman. Andrew
2131 29th Ave., Astoria, L. I.. N. Y

Wilson, Henry
518 E. Ga—t-e‘d Cndxl[cc Mich

Wormwood, Viadimir J.
1206 President St., Eastport, Md

PLATOON 3

Albright, Clay E.
1028 N. "N" 51, Lewiston, Idaho

Benner, Clifford A.
1177 Tremont St., Roxbury, Monss

Bourque, Alfred D.

2 Varmnum Place, Lowell, Mass

Boyd, Benjamin F.

Jennings St., Franklin, Tenn,

Buck, Charles C.
539 Washington St.. Brighton,
Mass.

Casson, Truman N.
16 High S1., Franklin, Ohio

Chaney. Russell A.
Valdosta, Ga.



.

Coe, Robert W,
2360 W. Grand Bivd., Detroit, Mich.

Currier, John C.
43 Federal St,, Salem, Mass.

Drews, Harold G.
2901 Kerckholl, San Pedro, Calii.

Gebert, Floyd E.
Tripoli, lowa

Gilzean, James A.
284 éiiril;.'cnd Ave., Saen Francisco,
all

Gladhill, Miles A.
Route No. 2, Box 161, Sterling, Il

Goodliffe, George F.
546 Bergen Si., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Irwin, Claude R.
1789 Glenviow, Memphis, Tenn.

Kozak, Max
2532 Pasadenia, Detreit, Mich.

Lander, Adelbert E.
834 Eltan St, Baldwin Park. Calif.

Lemoine, Robert M.

5511 Kashmore St., Houston. Texas

Malenifant, Ivan C.
Walton Hd., Smithtown, N. H.

Mannes, Joseph L.
851 Hornday PlL, N. Y. City, N. Y.

Patterson, John T.
48 Derby 5., Somerville, Mass,

Porler, John E.
W. Adams, Purcell, Okla.

Satt, Edwin R.
Box 589, Bremorton, Wash.

Sluckis, Joehn H.

Creen 51, Lelcester, Mass.

Smith. Raymond F.
Bl4 N. 25th St,, Louiswville, Ky.

Stuart. G. L.
Williston Pk.; N. Y.

Thomﬁlan. Ralph E.
R. D. No. 3, Freehold, N. I.

Urbano, Joseph D.
35 Spring Ave., Brockion, Mass

Vu}qri. Emest R.
Bax 252, Cornell, \"In

Valerio, John, Jr.
58 Hanson St., New Badlord, Mass.

Wasilk. John E.
629 Farrington 51., S5t. Paul, Minn

Webb, Willie A.
Bond, Miss

Wilson, LeRoy
7225 S.E, B5th, Portland, Ore.

Winger, William H.
2120 Jacknson Blvd,, Chicago, Il

PLATOON 4

Ahrens, Marvin C.
725 Lee 51, New Brausle'ls, Texas

Ashcroit, Clyde W.
411 Cherry 5t. Rosevillo, Ca'ii

Amold, Fredrick J.
24 S, Woodlawn, Aldan., Pa

Bouldry, Everett L.
149 Broad 851, Whitman, Mass.

Brugge, Armold P.
1036 th Ave., Gadsden, Ala

Buck. Edward N,
12 Fern Ave., Runnemede
Gardens, N. |.

Burrell, Richard E.
Box No. 2, Jewett, Ohio

Carson, Jay C.

Box 264, Jewelt, Ohio

Davis, James W.
411 ﬁljadiwn Ave., Monigome:y,
a.

Farman, James K.
719 k!iulvam Ave., Hot Springs,
TE.

Goed, Clarence E.
1663 Shatto St., Los Angeles, Cal

Graf, Henry J.
5348 5. Morgan St., Chicago, il

Grandone, Nick B.
1854 Berryhill St., Harrisburg, Po

Greenspon, Leonard S.
8952 Blackstone Ave., Chicage, Il

Harrig, Victor R.

725 KE- Washingion St., Louiaville,

X

Hartley, John G.
116 Keppler Dr., Johnstown, Pa.

Judd. Millard D,
65 8. Bth Ave., Beach Grove, Ind.

McGrath, Edward

22 Hilliard St., Cambridge, Mass.

Martin, Thomas P.

71 Holloran Si., Hyde Park, Mass.

Mether, Lloyd A.
853 W. 4th 51, Waterloo, lowe

Nier, Francis G.
30 Nunn Ave., Washingion, N. |

Noble, Albert J.
19289 Emma Pl., Cincinnati, O

O'Brien, Albert
5 Condor St., E. Boston, Masa,

Page, George G.
626 S. Bth Si,, Las Vegas, Nev

Perkins, Harry A.
157 2nd St., Ceredo, W. Va.

Piazza, Cyril E.
434 Main St., Bay St. Louis; Miss

Schimelpfenig, Milton G.
335 W. Homer St., Freeport, Ill

Smith, Charles A.
Route No. 1, Horton, Ala.

Solare, Max A.
Nevada City, Calii.

Stadin, Rodney M.
Cambridge, Minn.

Welsch, Paul P.
IS Ohsorveinry Ava,,
Haverhill, Mass

Williams, Ancil
c/o F. Moore, Madison, Kan,
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Bennett, Marsion R.
Biardston, Toxas

Carr, William P.
High Plain St., Walpole, Maas

Emorson, Herschel E.
Oxford, Alabama

Flurie, Layton H., Jr.
412 Cumberland  St..
Harrisburg, Pa.

Foster, Joseph P.
Grealey, Nebr

Gagne, Henry L.
14 Second SI Taunton, Mass

464 ncrldmm St., E. Boston, Mass.

Gillespie, Emnest F.
Box 104, Aumsville, Ore

Green, William L.
Mineral Springs, Ark

Hayden, William T.
Box 283, Owensburg, Ky

Holmes, Howard T.
719 E 117th 8¢, Los Angeles, Cal

Jacobs, Donald G.
145 York St., Gettysburg, Pa

Kalelsky, Aron A.
35 E. 176th 51, N. Y. City, N. Y

Keller, Carl D.
4332 Delor St.,

Kidder, Harold E.
1216 W, 57th St., Lcs Angelos, Cal

Konopka, John J.

1450 Govornor, Hartlord, Conn,

St. Louis, Mo,

Lakates, Andrew
117 Fiske Si., Bridgeport, Conn

Larrabee, Austin
46 Montlort, Boston, Mass.

Larsen, Woodrow W.
1040 Lagoon Ave.,
Wilmington, Calii.

McLellan, Carroll W.
78 Essex Si., Chelsea, Maas.

Manke, Arnold L.
Route No. 7, 5t. Paul, Minn.

Mohr, John A.
358 Ellsworth Ave.,
New Haven, Conn.

O'Donnell, Bemard P.
3i0z “E" St,, Phila., Pa.

Orr, La Veme L.
313 E. Lajayette St., Ottawa. I,

Purcell, Thomas S.
1416 W. 7th St., Bklyn, N. ¥

Riggs, George L.
2023 Greenwood Ave.,
Trenten, N. L

Santesuosso, Genereno
83 Bow Si., Lexington, Mass.

Smmer. William V.
06 C Ave., Brownwood, Texas

Sisson, James R.
New Salem, Mass.

Sitnick, Victor
7009 Kennedy Ave., Hammaond. Ind

Stanley, Normand L.
1304 Forbes Si.. Kalamazoo, Mich

Streeter, Francis B.
23 Maple St., Winchendon, Mana

Tomle, Albert T.
14823 Sylvia Ave., Cleveland, O.

Tomlinson, Paul A,
1168 7th Si.. Des Moinos, lowa

Wakefield. Jean R.
Box 127, Mc Cleary, Wash.

Walbridge, Francis H.
127 25th b1, Lincoln, Neb:r.

Zangrille, Martin K.

6547 Shetland Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa
PLATOON &

Barnes. John W.

Stevenson, Ala.

Brothers, James D.
403 Julian S5t., Ebensburg, Pa

Chapman, Edward H.
1222 'W. 60th Pl., Los Angeles, Cal

Chu.mhlny. Thomas H.
732 N. Prospect Ave.,
Kansas City, Mo,

Daniel, Glenn F.
1609 E. Power St,, Victoria, Texos

Dn'vi.s. Robert T.

R. No. 6, Kalamazoo, Mich.

Denby. Norman W.
Francis Magnolia St., Ontarie, Cal

Ethridge, Sercey M.
703 28th St., Columbus, Ga

Gannon, Michael P.
R. R. No. B, Osucaloosa, lowa

Gianni, Sebastian .
384 Albany Ave., Hariford, Conn

Gonzalez, Wilbert
1568 2nd Ave., N. Y. City, N. Y

Goodlett, W)Jhcm Ts
Route No. Box 71
Velley Sim:on *y

Gresham., Jack R.
218 E. Main S5t., Knoxville, Tenn.

Heatherington, Robert D.
515 Olive St, MeKeesport, Pa

Hipp. Morris, Jr.
6814 Colorade Ave..
Hemmond, Ind.

Holt, William C.

2 Marstein 5t, Lowrence, Mass

Hoover, James C.
B2] Courtland Ave., Kokomo, Ind

Hynal, Iohn S.
Washington, I

Igneri, Anthony
1333 42nd St., Brooklyn, N. Y

Kern, Albert J.
Route No. 1, Box I5EB
New lkeria; La

Leach, Arthur B.
Route Mo. 2, Hardy Road,
Ke'so, Wazh

Lundin, Carl A.
1650 North Hazel St., St Paul,
Minn.

Lush, Walter D.
108 Stillman St., Bridgeport, Conn

McCulley, Robert L.
Route No. I, Hamburg, Mizs

Marsh, Newton F.
R.F.D. Ne. 5, Batesville, Miss.

Rodrigue, Roland L.
7 Meodow Si., Taunton, Mes:

Russell, Donald W.
1312 Highland Ave., Louisville, Ky

Schwab, Charles
2003 Park Ave,, Indianapolis, Ind

Shatto, Earl A.
1612 Hunter St., Harrisburg, Pa

Stcmley, Franklin S.
Mt. Lebanon, Pa.

Tegman, Dale F.
1602 S. Boulder, Tulsa, Okla

Wagle, William M.
211 W. 5th Ave., McKeosport, Pa

Wilson, Otis T.

Mason, 1iL.

Woods, James D,
Route No. 1, Cayuga, Ind

—




Welcome to the 117th

We welcome to the ranks of the
Battalion the following men who joined
the 117th just as the REVIEW was
going to press. Many of them are
veterans of earlier Seabee Battalions
and already have seen service in the
Aleutians.

CHIEFS

Rutka, Frank, Jr.
701 West 4th 51, Muscatin, lowa

Riley, James B.
Villa. Houte, Box 90, Charleston,
West Va,

Lindquist, Lars P.
902 S, 15th St., Fort Fearce, Fla,

Spitzer, Hugo J.
3555 Oakwood Pl. Riverside, Cal.

MATES

Denton, Harry |.
3616 La Mar Ave., Chatlanooga,
Tenn.

Peters, Rodney G.
1115 Jackson Si., Quiney, Il

Phillips, Alten E.
191 Fern St., Masury, Ohio

Passavant John E., Ir.
217 Kaercher St., Pitisburgh, Pa.

Patterson, Ralph E., Jr.
2991 Edgoehill Road, Cleveland
Helghts, Ohio

Patton, Robert T.
Elizabethtown, Illinois

Paskiewicz. Edward J.
15105 Fairfield Ave.. Detroit, Mich

Pickett, Lowell G.
Selma, Ohio

Pierce, Charles .
¢/o B. B. Bachelor
Route No. 3, Westerville, Ohio

Piotrowski, Virgil C,
507 Wesl Mundy St,, Bay City, Mich.

Piskor, Stanley M,
2236 West 19th St,, Chicago, 1l

Plachko, John
2018 Robin St., Lakewood, Ohlo

Pontier, Joseph S.
128 Church 51, Monongahela, Pa.

Popovich, Daniel
R.F.D, No. 2, Finlayville, Pa

Popovich, Theodore
R.F.D. No. 1. Finleyville, Pa

Levin, Jerome M.
1551 Jonquil Terrace, Chicago, 1l

Magee, Darwin W.
2314 S. 8th St., Kansas City, Mo.

Malone, John A.
Route No. 4, Greenwood, S. C.

McClung, Robert B,
1257 North 30th St., Phila. Pa.

McElveen, James L.
Concord, Ga.

McGuire, Oliver W.
3151 S, Lowe Ave., Chicage, Il

Perkins, James E.
R.F.D. No. 2, Huron, Ohio

Porry, David
501 E, Main 51,, Brownlield, Texas

Powers Chester
Route Ne. 1, Cannelten, Ind.

Pratt, Paul W,
Route Neo. 2, Massillon, Ohio

Pritchott, Roy L.
724 Ridge Ave., Macon, Ga.

SPORT S—Continued

Basketball

Over on the basketball floor we find
another Bulldog team showing their
stuff. Under the able coaching of
Chief Specialist Hamm, the basketball
team is coming to be a major threat
in the Seabee Summer Basketball
League. The boys got off to a shaky
start due to the short time they had to
get organized, but are now showing
their ability by winning four of their
last five games for a record of six wins
and four losses as this goes to press,
The gquintet showed bheautitul ball
handling, but were lacking the scoring
punch. Now that they have their eye
on the hoop they are going to town,

Coaching: Chief “"You're the Money"
Hamm has nine years' experience
as a head coach and a Physical
Education teacher in several Higu
Schools in Alabama and also has in-
structed in the Navy's Physical Fitness
classes at Norfolk, Va. and Newport,
R. L

Guards: Joe Belluzzo, acting captain
and spark of the delfense and a good
ball passer who sticks to set-up shots.
Clair Stemler, a smooth man both on
defensive and offensive play and is a
good feeder for set-ups.

Center: “0Old Man" Broadhurst who
keeps up well with the younger and
fast opponents. Broady is a very good
ball handler and has a few tricks shots
that fool the best of them. Spelling
Broadhurst at center is Red Rezack
who does mighty well and can be used
in other positions in case of injury
or for relief,

Forwards: Pat Pataccoll who,
fresh out of school, {8 feeling his outs
and has been hitting the hoop for his
share of the scoring honors. His speed
and stamina have given many an op-
posing player a bad time. With Pat
is Lt. (jg) Edison, "Speed” is a lanky
sharpshooter who has shown in the
last few games that his height and
unique shots will give the Bulldogs
more scoring boosts In future games.

Giving the first string a good run
for their positions and doing a grand
job in relieving men are Ensign Lyon
and Wormwood, These two are all
around players and can handle the ball
and shoot as well as the rest. New-
comers to the squad and able substi-
tutes are Tretyak, Valentl, Hennesen,
Montgomery, Chandler, Swartzlander
and Silliman. With a little more prac-
tice, and these subs to call on, the
Bulldogs will soon have a guintet that
will be hard to beat.

IMMORTAL LINES

“You'll be sorry!"

“Anybody from Brooklyn?"

“You have exactly three min-
utes to put your clothes In the
box."

“We do not stencil your soap.”

“End of the line, Mac."

“0On the ball!”

“Knock it off|"

"Hit the deck!"”

“Fall out for P. T."

“Take a deep breath . .
it

“Heave out and lash up!"”

. Hold

Thanks to L. C. Johnson for the
assistance with this basketball article.

Total Scoring:

Name Tal v 1t pf tp ftm
Edison o w10 12T A0S
Pataccoli 24 10 T 58 %
Broadhurst 19 11 2 45 3
Belluzzo 22 0 0L 48 5]
Rezack 16 10 by Rt T
Stemler 17 5 5 39 ¥
Wormwood 7 1 T ¢ T |
Lyon 5 1 6 a1l ¥l
Montgomery 0 2 1 2 0
Chandler 1 0 0 2 0
Silliman 1 0 0 2 0
Tretyak 1 0 2 a2
Velenti 0 1 0 tiy
Swartzlander 0 1 1 g5 il
Hennesen 0 0 0 0 0
Boxing

Bouncing around in the ring world
we find that our men have also done
themselves proud in another field of
sports. Out of four men that entered
the All Seebee Boxing Tourna-
ment, two of our boys went all the
way to the finals before being elimi-
nated in a couple of fast and furious
bouts. Both men lost by very close
decigions.

Trainers: “Pop” Grimstead, who
has handled a stable of fine boxing
material and has done a fine job of
making Rodriquez the fine boxer he
is. Frank Bernabei, has done quite a
bit of semi-pro boxing and has a
knack for rounding out sluggers.

Manager: P. J. Huskins, more of a
wrestler by trade but a man who
¢laims he has the best left in the
business.

Lightweight: “Wildecat” Dougherty
who has seen a lot of action in the
amateur brackets. Can box or slug it
out depending on the opponent and
was one of the two that went to the
finals in the Seabee tournament.
Dougherty has appeared in other all-
service affairs and has made a good
showing in all of them.

Flyweight: “Chico” Rodriquez, who
has come up under the watchful eve
of “Pop" Grimstead. Chico also got
up to the Finals in the Seabee Tourna-
ment. He won the flyweight champion-
ship back in Gulfport, to make us
plenty proud of him also,

Lightheavy weight: J. T. Duzan, &
slugger from the word go, has no pre-
vious experience in the ring, but has
the punch and stamina to take any-
thing served up to him and hand it
right back.

Welterweight: Frank Kuta, Illke
Dugan is a slugger with no previous
experience, but can give and take as
well as the next. Kuta and Dugan
have provided the men in the Battalion
with plenty of recreation in smoker
bouts.

It is a shame that facilities ecan't
bhe set up for more boxing, as many
of the men would enjoy getting up
and sparring a few rounds and a great
many more would enjoy watching
the show, However, as I sald before
It is difficult mainly because of the
time element and also because of the
lack of materials. As it stands now
we are putting most of our time and
material into winning this main event.
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Service Memories

(This and the following page are yours. You may write a story about yourself,

annotale any story we've written, collect aufﬂgmphs. draw pi(’mrm, attach photograpﬁs

or anything you desire. Maybe we should warn you that if you write on these pages
it will cost more to mail the book, but, after all, this is the Millionaire Battalion.)
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Service Memories
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STAFF NOTES

C. W, 0. LARRY T. BROOKS was appointed to govern
the policy and to serve in the capacity of “faculty advisor”
for THE REVIEW but soon was pounding a typewriter
with the rest of the staff. He also served as business and
production manager of this Anniversary Issue . .. PAUL
M. FALK is an architectural designer. Prior to entering
the service he was with the Inspection Board of the United
Kingdom of Canada, in charge of the Artillery Ammunition
Drawing Office . . . GEORGE L. RIGGS is a skilled movie
cameraman as well as a still photographer and has taken
a number of colored movies on Island X . . . JOSEPH
DeCESARE travelled the Eastern seaboard as a journey-
man printer until he married and settled down five years
ago. He's been a typographer for sixteen years . . .
RICHARD J. TOBIN began as a “printer’s devil” sixteen
years ago and until recently was with THE LAWYERS
PRESS. His wife is a first lieutenant in the Army Nurse
Corps ... N. R. WATSON is an unmistakable Bostonlan,
a literary purist, an incorrigible punster and a shipfitter
who prepared for his eraft at Darmouth, of all places . , .
C. A. H. JONES is another veteran printer, now on leave
from the composing room of THE N. Y. POST ... WAYNE
A. HILL, alias "Hill the Hilarious"”, sold tobacco and wines
and built ships for Henry Kaiser before joining the Seabees

. BARNEY O'DONNELL is a former football player and
star salesman who has contributed many innovations, in-
cluding the home front memoranda and “Verse or Worse"
in his column in the weekly REVIEW . . . HENRY A.
SLOANE worked for Plerce-Arrow, Consolidated Aircraft
and Curtiss-Wright before becoming the Boswell of Co. BB

. RUDY MELONE, our sports editor, has worked for a
foundry, cptical compiany and a shipyard . .. WILLIAM E.
WILLIAMS formerly was employed by Goodrich and other
Akron firms in their printing departments . . . L. C.
JOHNSON's career embraces an Iowa farm and several
Ilinois plants. He has been covering Co. A and the basket-
ball team and taking an active part in both , . . HENRY
SENBER is a temporarily retired theatrical press agent
(in chronological order, for Orson Welles, Tallulah Bank-
head, Ethel Barrymore and Katharine Cornell) who says
the Seabees are putting on the best show he's ever seen.















