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MARCH 4, 1944

BUNKER HILL LOSES ITS AIR GROUP
SQUADRON OFFICERS WIN TRACK MEET

Squadron Officers, battling point-for-point with the
Gunnery Department, this week won the BUNKER HILL
Track and Field Meet on a slim, one-point margin of victory.

The 27-to-26 margin of victory was compiled in one of
the closing events on the card, the quarter-mile, in which
Lieut. T. F. Godding, Jr., roared to the tape ahead of the
Gunnery Department's entry, Lombard. Godding's race
gave his team a total that could not be overcome even in
the final, in which the Gunnery boys outpulled the flyers in
the Tug-of-War.

The two departments spread-eagled the field, taking
three firsts apiece, on the ten-event program, but heavier
tallying In second and third places proved the difference
in the scores.

"' 100 Yard Dash Puntillo - Air Dept.
:.~ ~' '"MOnar~"" ~"I. (){tI-~.t.~

Silber - Sq. Officers

3 Legged Race
",ti.3

Broad Jump

Pony Race
41.3

Shuttle Relay
54.1

Wheelbarrow
18.6

Shot Put

Mitchell & Cummings - Sq. Officers
Peabody & Ladouceur - Sq. Officers
Miller & Peternell - Sq. Personnel

Shields - Com-Med-Nav.
Haler - Eng.
Eckel - Sq. Officers

9'7"
9' 5"
9' 2"

Gunnery Dept.
Sq. Officers

Air Dept.
'Sq. Officers.

Crosby & Courrege - Sq. Officers
Case & Solan - Gunnery Dept.
McNeil & McKinney - Air Dept.

Reeves -Sq. Officers
Krug - Eng.
Fordham - Gunnery Dept.

45' 2"
43' 5"
41' 10 1/2"

Line Throw Scruggs -Gunnery Dept.
Mosca -Eng.
Turnbull - Sq.Officers

Quarter Mile
51.2

Tug-of-War

113' 9"
102' 3"
94' 9"

Godding - Sq. Officers
Walker - Supply Dept.
Lombard - Gunnery Dept.

Gunnery Dept.

(continued on page 14)

U.S. BOUND FOR REST -RELIEF UNKNOWN

Mild delirium invaded the ship this week with the word
that the Air Group would be relieved for a much deserved
rest upon reaching port. Up to the time the MONUMENT
went to press, no information was available as to the ident-
ity of the replacement group, and much speculation was in
order.

Though the ship's company was not included in the order
- nor did they expect to be - they shared in the jubilation
that permeated the ship. Regrets over the departure were
forgotten in the knowledge that the loss would probably be
only temporary, and no one denied the merits in the move
as reward for a job well done.

;:::-

When the main buzzings had subsided, and a certain de-
gree of sanity restored, squadron personnel lost no time
in collecting their belongings and straightening out ship-
board affairs, so as to !!ave everything in order before go-
~g~er theside. - ~ ~ ~ '"

When the surprise announcement was re-
ceived, all previous plans for the composition
of this week's MONUMENT were scrapped to
permit a special Air Group edition in tribute
to our airmen -- the finest band of aviators in
the Fleet. Though several pages have been
added so as to be as inclusive as possible, it
was a physical impossibility with the time al-
loted to gather together everything that should
go into the edition. Therefore, if some of the
information appears scanty, it is not because
of any wilful omission or prejudice towards
any unit or individual. Censorship prevents
the release of any combat statistics or mention
of casualties.

The dental officers reported an unprecedented rush,
and manned their chairs into the wee hours, preparing
shaky choppers for the rationed steaks at home. Brows
furrowed in Supply as cigar and cigarette stocks dwindled.
An estimated 4,560 fat and happy moths were left homeless
as forgotten woolens were removed from lockers. The
Tailor Shop thought it was Easter Saturday, what with the
sudden volume of pressing and the orders for new gold
braid that swamped the tailors. Three barbers collapsed.

It would be difficult to estimate the number of new off-
spring who will be viewed for the first time. From the
number of cigars passed around since the ship left the

(continued on page 14)
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Real Men
It was the night before the big attack. In one of the

Ready Rooms a picture called "Desert Victory'~ was being
shown", ..:p.hepicture showed the ~ritish .Ar~~
thrDUghat El-ldametn"tO'I01'"C""eRommel and his Afrika
Korps into flight. It wasn't an easy job. It was rugged.

Looking on were a group of pilots. .They viewed the
picture silently. They had a rugged job to do the next day
too, but they weren't yapping about it. Then one of the fly-
ers said, somewhat in awe:

"Say, that British Army - they're really men."

At the end of "Desert Victory," Prime Minister Win-
ston Churchill compliments Montgomery's men and their
accomplishment in freeing the desert of Nazis. I jotted
down his words. ... "What it means in fearlessness oflead-
ers and men can be appreciated only by those on the spot.
But the fame of the Eighth Army will ring throughout the
world."

Churchill's words are equally fitting of this Air Group
and its brothers. You have slapped the face of Japan with
fists of steel. Not once but many times.

And I know courage is NOT routine. You're really men.
Happy landings.

- s~ 11v\-s
War Corespondent

. FLASH II

Beginning with this issue until further no-
tice, the MONUMENT may be mailed to your

families I
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The Long Guns Rest
For several months of strenuous and concentrated ac-

tion, our long guns have poured destruction on the enemy
wherever he could be found, on land,on sea, and in the air.
The barrels have been kept red hot, and now altho they are
still in good working order, it has been deemed wise to let.
them cool off, retemper them, andl send them back again at
some future date to continue what they have done so well.

The bombers carried them high, and came screaming
out of the clouds to drop their missiles of destruction in
Tojo's lap. They recorded a remarkable average of hits,
and the misses were so close as to create a boom in Jap-
anese laundries.

The torps sent them in on the soft belly of enemy ships
and were rewarded as ship after ship crash dived in time
that would turn a submarine skipper green with envy. When
conditions weren't suitable for torpedoes, they demonstrat-
ed their dexterity with deadly glide and skip bombing.

The last to come aboard, the Fighters, relieved an ex-
cellent squadron and we all wondered---Would they meas-
ure up? We were not left long in doubt. On their first ac-
tion they took the Bombers and Torps out and brought them
back and many a Jap pilot had no time to regret his fool-
hardiness in attempting to intercept while Fighting 18 rode
the air. They were fond of their floating island home and
gave her excellent protection at all times---ranging far
out to deal with the overly curious.

During the course of months, and battles, it was inev-
itable that some should not return, but in memory of those
long guns, now silenced, the others exacted a staggering
to~l of ships, plan..e~s!1or.e ~ns~!ions a~ l!1~n.-. -__ __ ___- ~ - --r

These long guns, our offensive and defensive weapons,
will now be replaced. They have set a high standard of
performance and comradeship which will be difficult to
equal. They leave for a very well deserved rest, but
wherever they go they are still the BUNKER HILL avi-
ators, our Long Guns. And someday when they return to
the fray, we hope; we honestly hope, that we can look up
into the sky and see Bomber 17, Torpedo 17, and Fighting
18, coming home to land on old 17.

"The" Heroes
We will not, we cannot forget our shipmates and

our friends who did not come back. They are the
real heroes I

TO THEIR MEMORY

Death beckoned to them when their noon was high,
But across the seas are grateful hearts
Remembering that they were marked to die
Before these. Saving others was their choice of arts.
They felt some deep and solemn inward urge
To strike Freedom's enemy a telling blow,
So they laid hands upon a mighty scourge
And grappled with it till they laid it low.

They who pushed back the hour of de!l.th's dark shade
For others, now have heard it strike for them.
They who kept countless graves from being made
Have found their own among the shadows dim.
Now Destiny awaits some other one
To carry forward what they have begun.

........




