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* TWO ANNIVERSARIES COINCIDE *

ATR GROUP ALSO ONE YEAR OLD

Almost in conjunction with the anniversary of the com-
missioning of the ship, the Air Group also observed the
first anniversary of Its commissioning.

Informally, last Thursday evening, the occasion was
marked with the presentation of a large cake to the new Air
Group Commander, Comdr, Ralph L. Shifley, who lighted
the single, large candle signalling the anniversary. He ex-
pressed the hopes of both the Group and the ship for the
flyers' continued success in the year to come.

The oceasion also marked the promotion of the Alr
Group's leader to the rank of commander, and that of the
Fighting Skipper, W. M. Collins, to the same rank. Comdr.
Shifley, was a graduate of the Naval Academy in 1833, a
year ahead of Comdr. Collins,

The Air Group was commissioned last year in Norfolk,
and was comprised of a combination of experienced combat
pilots and new men whose rigorous tralning was to continue
for nine ths, inciuding a shaked cruise on a carrier
of this class. At that time the Air Group Skipper was
Comdr. A. McB. Jackson, USN, who now serves the ship as
Navigator, after a long and extensive carrer of service in
aviation and aeronautical research.

One other change in Squadron lineups was made this
week, as Lt Comdr. Lewis M. Ford, who had served as
Executive Ofificer of the Tarpedo Squadron since the group’s
commissioning, received orders advancing him to Skipper
of the Torpedo aboard one of the other carriers.
He 15 succeeded by Lt. R. E. Oscar, former flight officer

BIRTHDAY SHOW HUGE SUCCESS

Bright, inst-moving and distinctly as entertaining a
show as ever staged under the banner of “amateurs,”” the
Anniversary Smoker last week hit a high that will be dif-
ficult to top.

From the opening strains of the solid-se: band
working under the baton of Bandmaster D. C, Cameron, to
the colorful finale starring the a capella choir and a color
guard, the show was a hit. The program was [illed with a
mixture of artists, new and old, who gave the capacity
crowd more than 90 minutes of relaxation and
entertainment that was a credit to the ship.

ugh

You can't name the “star’ of a show like that. They
were all good. But all sorts of bouquets should be thrown
to Dave Carter, the jaygee from the Torpedo Squadran who
filled his role as emeee in a polished manner. Carter kept
the spotlight played direct on the performers except for
two occasions, (1) when he played straight man for the an-
tles of D. N. Lorusso, and (2) when he sold an old tune in a
refreshing “‘scat’’ package.

Two BUNKER HILL favorites returned to scare hits,
A. A. Perdeck with his exceptional monologues, and the
Jumpin® ‘n Jive of the Filthy Five, comprised of . D, Tre-
felner, D. J. McCreery, C. A. Jones, 8. A. Gonzalex and
F. R. Filipponi. As well received wers the BUNKER
HILLBILLIES, whose Slim Monroe is a veteran of the air
waves, coming to the Navy from a featured spot on such
radio shows as The Grand Old Opry House. Working with
him on guitars, banjo and yodels were W. W. Webster,

( continued on page T)

of the squadron.
Our Birthday Cake

Unlike the joker who buill his boat in the cellar only to
discover when he was ready to sail it, he couldn’t get it out
of his cellar, our bakers, when planning to bake the anni-
versary cake, had the foresight to measure all available

ot s
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Although shaped in the
size of the cake was regul
passageway that would be used to take it from the galley
to the hangar deck.

replica of this ship, the actual
1 by the di of the

Under the supervision of Willie Rowe and Tom

-A Work of Genius!

pound, devil's food, orange, yellow, white, sponge and choc-
olate cakes. It weighed 586 pounds when trimmed down In
{inal form, was six feet long, two feet 11 inches wide and
three feet high.

) It required 116 pounds of frosting, the bive background
tmﬁnxu-euummﬂesmdemrm“m,m
cover the cake,

The design, recipes and flavors were entirely of
BUNKER HILL origin, and the experience of aill
hands in the bake shop was used in building the
replica. They are only too anxious to make our
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A Challenging Tribute

The crowd sat silent for just a moment, and no higher
tribute can be paid a speaker’s words than that moment of
silence that precedes thunderous applause.

You were there, you heard it:

"T}lne BUNKER HILL: few as good--"" he paused.’‘Nane
better, "’

That raised them right off the benches. You knew that
every man there was feeling the same electrical thrill that
was slugging you in the back of the neck. Andyou cheered.

Caplain T. P. Jeter, the ship's skipper, in those lew
words paid highest tribute to a year of service, and at the
same time set the pace for the future. Every man aboard
this ship is proud of the record she has made in her first
year. Although we do not know precisely how we stack up
against our sister ships in the fleet, we're willing to bet
on our record, when the time comes that official files can
be op and the b

Bui that was yesterday. Thatswhatwudmm Past
tense. anlslllnr.hmamdslj. ‘Okay, boys -~ try
matching that one.”’ Because they'll do it.

The only way a champion holds a crown is to continue
performing like one, beating off all challengers m main-
taining or bettering prerlous perim-mzm-.es That's the
true test of your ch dous difference
between Lhe flash-in- the-pnn nnd l.he blue-ribbon thorough-
bred. In the language of the turf, theﬂ@linlﬂnmng&md
who always races only for first place, is known as
through the heart.” It's inbred, that fighting instinct to be
a champion and remain one.

We can beal off every challenge, just as long as we
keep striving to better past performances, just as long as
we are anxious to those words:

““I'he BUNKER HILL: few as good --- none better."”

You cannot dream yourself into a character; you must
hammer and forge one.

Articles for the Government
Of the United States Navy

{:cm.tinud
Article 8
Any olficer who absents hi A from his d

without leave may, by the sentence of a court-martial, be
reduced (o the rating of seaman, second class.

Article 10

Any commissioned officer of the Navy or Marine Corps
who, having tendered his resignation, quiis his post or
proper duties without leave and with intent to remain per-
manently abseut therefrom, prior to due notice of the ac-
ceptance of such resignation, shall be deemed and punished
as a deserter.

Article 11

No person in the naval service shall procure stores or
other articles or supplies for, and dispose thereof to, the
officers or enlisted men on vessels of the Navy or al Navy
yards or naval stations for his own account or benefit.

Article 12

No person connected with the Navy shall, under any
pretense, import in a public vessel any article which is
liable to the payment of duty.

Article 13

Distilled spirits shall be admitted on board of vessels
-of war only upon the order and under the control of the
medical officers of such vessels and to be used only for
medical purposes,

{eEnsEEETE=== ==

Prayer for America

0 GOD, FATHER OF AMERICA:

Thou has formed this Union of States, sealing it with high
destiny,

That our nationbe, light to all peoples in their dark despair,

Life to all peoples in their fear of death,

Love to 21l peoples under their yoke of hatle.

For this destiny, Thou teachest us to fly as the eagle.
Girdest us with lightning and thunder,
Enrichest us with treasures in field and fold.

0O God, bless America with Thy shielding graces,

Lest we become a nation without light, our eyes turned
from Thee,

A nation without life, our souls separated from Thee,

A natjon without love, our hearts forgetting Thee.

0 God, give us victory that is just, merciful and wise.
For Thou has chosen America to be the soul of Thy justice.
The medium of Thy mercy,

The instrument of Thy wisdom.

Letall nations know that our justice comes from Thy spirit.
Our mercy irom Thy heart,

Our wisdom from Thy hand,

Our victory from Thy strength.

Bless us; O God, with manifold graces,

To give {reely of what we have,

To give fully of what we are,

To give ourselves to Thee alone in victory.

0 GOD, THE FATHER OF ALL NATIONS,
Hear our prayer for our united peoples,

Grant guidance to our leaders, proteciion to our sons,

And teach each of us Thy way of life in good will and peace.
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DERSONAL

With the departure of Lt. Charles H. Tenney, USNR,
the BUNKER HILL loses mou:er of her key nﬂlcers who
made up the original pre
to whom so much credit is due for the pmaent high effi-
clency of the ship.

Lt. Tenney, as the ship’s first Alr Intelligence Officer,
was responsible for setling up this all-important branch
of the Alr Department, and when the squadron ACI officers
reported aboard they found their burdens eased by an or-
ganizalion setup second to none. There was a place for
everything, and everything was there - and in its place, as
that even the most minute bit of intelligence data was al-
ways at their fingertips and immediately obtainable., As the
files grew to prodigious proportions, and the office became
a maze of charts, actlon reports and classified intelligence
material, still no confusion existed, and when Li. Temney
turned the job over to his successor, everything was neatly
tabbed and at once available.

Few people aboard fully realize the exacting thorough-
ness that characterized Charlie Tenney's work throughout,
or the long hours that he spent closeted within the four
walls of his tidy little office, meticulously going over and
preparing the information so ry for a
attack on the enemy. Along with this, it was his job to
properly coordinate all the available data among the squad-
ron ACI officers so thal the pilots could be carefully briefed
and made fully cognizant of their various missions.

In his quiet modesty, Charlie may have lent the im-
pression that the task was a colorless one, but the reverse
was all too vividly brought out in the clear, concise out-
lines it was his practice to give to the ship's officers in
the wardroom the night before a strike. No detail was too
small to be omitted, as he went through each phase of an
operation step by step, and the delivery of these highly in-
formative talks almost led one to believe that the speaker
had spent all his life in residence on the various islands -

ar at least in making an exhaustive study of them. In
truth, his studies had been exhaustive research, and the
talks were the product of a fertile and fine, retaining mind.

Chariey Tenney came to the BUNKER HILL well -fitted
for his task. A practicing New York attorney before the
war, with a Phi Beta Kappa key as partial evidence of his
mental prowess at Yale, he enlisted in the Navy in Decem-
ber, 1941, though he was a family man and had little to
fear from the draft. Commissioned in February, he was a
member of the first indoctrination class at Quonset Point,
and on graduation, was selected for the first ACI class lo
be formed, and which also convened at Quonset. ACI was
new to the Navy then, being patterned alter a very success-
ful fimilar plan which the British had fostered for the brief
ing of their RAF pilots.

On completion of this training, Lt. Tenney was ordered
to report to Scouting 72, based on the Wasp, and whichwas
already in the thick of things in the Pacific. Classmates
were assigned to other units, and were the first ACI's to
operate with the Fleet,

Charlie’s most vivid memory aboard the Wasp, of
course, concerns her sad demise and his own four-hour
struggle for life in the tepid waters. ““That was a regular
4th of July,” he recalls, “'and when the ship was hit it was
as If someone had thrown a firecracker into a'barrel of
firecrackers."”

*'I learned a lesson that day I'll never forget too - and
that's not to try and swim downwind with a sinking ship
nearby. I got clear all right, and was pretty proud of the
pmgresslhadmdemrnughﬂn“ier—atlmtunﬁll
saw the ship bearing down on me again. This kept up for
almost four hours, and | was so exhausted | couldn’t even
help myself when the rescuing destroyer finally stopped to
pick me up. Iwas like an oiled sardine when they did pick
me up.

As he prepared for this trip back to the states, he re-
¢alls the problems he didn't have with personal gear on his
return after the Wasp went down. “‘I was able to salvage
one sock, my shirt and underdrawers, and even with con-
tributions to my wardrobe after I was rescued, everything
1 owned would have fitted into a shoe box.”

Back in the states, he was recalled to Quonset as an
instructor in the ACI school, a post which he held until
ordered to report to the BUNKER HILL in March, 1943,

Lt. Tenney was born in New York City in 1911, and has
made the “‘Big Town'® his home ever since except for his
prep and college days at Choate and Yale and a brief res-
idence In Ridgefield, Connecticut.

At Yale, in addition to being elected to Phi Beta Kappa
for high scholastic proficiency, Lt. Tenney played on the
Tugby team and was a member of the freshman, junior
varsity and varsity crews, = the latter two. He ob-
tained his A.B. in 1933 and his L.L.B. in 1936, being ad-
mitted to the New York Bar in 1937 when he became
affiliated with the firm of Reed, Abbott and Morgan, lead-
ing New York atlorneys. When Selective Service came
along, he was appointed to the legal staff of the Board In
New York, finally resigning to accept his Navy commission.

In 1938, he married Mlas Joan Lusk, the daughter of
the rector of 8t. Stephen’s Church in Ridgefield, following
a courtship begun while he was attending Yale Law School.
They have three children: Patricia, who is five; three-and
a half-year-old Charles, |r.; and joan, who is approaching
her second year,

Charlie’s departure was not without a great deal of
personal feeling, occasioned by leaving what he considers
“the finest ship in the Navy and the nicest bunch of men
I've ever worked with.”’ The officers and men of the ship

(continued on page T)
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Much Ado
About Nothing

~-Col SCle,

The guy’s sood for a k
the *‘All Baba'’ of the galley, his ambidexterous juggling,
entertains the boys in the chow hall now and again. You'll
recognize him, Uf he isn’t wearing a native head-dress, by
the song he intones: ''Hot coffee, good coffee, fresh colffee
--all you want, men."”

J: R. Machado, the litHe man with the big No. J elevator
is getting a reputation for the straight dope he passes oul.
Or is it a combine with J. |. Kwiatek? Speaking of dope,
the gallery deck boys around Fr. 93, who've relied on “‘No
Strain'’ Mesher to fill them in on the latest, will be shop-
pingfor a new source. Mesher will from now on deliver to
the Chiefs, as of the first of the month.

The boys at the electric shop are wondering if Maxie
Levy, dimunltlu m, has given up at checkers. They

d his J ng on the sg d board, but his visits

hn\ee slacked off, thny report.

The betting Is six-two-and-even in the current gedunk--
eating race between Krotchuk and Red Dinges of the Hang-
ar Deck crews, Of course, they’re not in the same league
with Chief Bud Farlow, whose capacity has not been truly
tested, soda fountain production limited as it is.

New additions to the *'I've Never SBeen My Baby Club’’
include joe Lamby of Avistion Maln Issue storercom--
father of a new daughter, and C. A. Jones, ART 3¢, who was
notifled of & new son. Chuck and his guitar, often heard
on smoker programs, really jangled off tunes the night he .
got that word!

All hands are glad to hear that the cribbage game be-
tween Sarg. Stratton and Sarg. Bob Miller has resumed
with no more than the usual amount of minor gum-beating.

The Hangar Deck gang isn't quite sure what DeGregorio
is tuning up for--competition with Sinatra, or a post as a
plane director, So they left him out of the list of “‘probable
post-war jobs'' thal they compiled the other evening. They
flgure Li Clark will turn up as a radioc announcer, R. F.
Ernest as a circus barker; D. G. Dinges as an ice cream
salesman, with Krotchuk his best customer; Machado, a
drama coach; A ]. Bchillizzi a ch:l--lﬁaturing Mulligan
stew; “Allas™’ a ilder; J. D. Surretta
traific cop; D E. Mitchell an orchestra leader; Blonde
Bill Stolzenburg a politician; F. A. Coleburn a labor leader
and Chief Farlow (censored).

B. H. Mosca, the electrician’s mate who left to go to
divers' school in New York, and McLaughlin and Brinda,
also electriclan’ mates, have already written letters tothe
boys. The latter two are at the small craft school in
Miami.

Bud Oliver, dron radi was walking
bthavhﬂmnﬂonlwncenﬁ)wbmhespmtednm-
ple of QSL cards on the bulkhead. He stopped in to in-
vestigate, being 2 “ham'’ himself. And he ran smack into
Red Pauter, ARMIc, with whom he’d often chatted when
they were in the States, Bud operating as WERZY at King
City, Calif., and Ted as WENYR at San jose. Both were
actlve members of the American Legion Emergency net-
works and the Mission Trall Net, lived only a few hundred
miles from each other, but had to come the thousands of
miles out here to meet each other.

Sole East Coast rep in the shipboard group
of former amateur radio fans, is T. A. Arbuckle, who

Strictly Personal: I'm al fusing sciatica and
sacro-lllac, but am afflicted wsth nelther, so it doesn’t
much matter.., Wonder if the Navigator has ever consid-
ered announcing a ship-wide time-check dally, which
would help a lot of guys whose watches need such attention,
ne Im forever trying to translate intership numerals that
don't mean a thing to me.‘.'rhe’ can say what they want
about a *‘yellow tropical moon''-- the longer [ stare at it
shining over the water, the more Budweiser | can see my-
self drinking, and the farther my tongue hangs out.

Glen Cunningham, former world's champlon miler, was
going through his physical preparatory to enlistment as an
apprentice seaman recently, when the docs saw his burn-
scarred legs. “‘Can you get around all right?’' asked the
doc. ‘“Yes,' replied the track star, with a straight face,

A lot of you probably haven't seen the May issue of
"Esquire”-- 50 we're liiting some of the amazing dope
revealed In the monthly poll of sports writers, conducted
by Herb Gralfis and Ralph Cannon. Their poll showed;

That 55 per cent of the country’s golfers do notbelieve
golf's popularity would be increased If courses were
changed to make scoring easier;

That 80 per cent of them feel it ‘was a mistake tocancel
such top tournaments as the Open and the Amateur;

That T8 per cent of the sportswriters polled were in
favor of putting professional wrestling on a basis of com-
petition, with welght division champlons, rather than the
present basis of entertainment {or dramal);

That a four mile is icipated, with Arne
Anderson favored to set that mark;

That such top notchers as Ed Barrow, Clark Griffith,
Connle Mack, Mike Kelley, Luke Sewell, Bump Hadley and
Spud Chandler named, as their ldeas of baseball's all-time
team, the following:

Walter Johnson, p,; Bill Dickey, c.; Lou Gehrig, 1b,;
Eddie Collins, 2b.; Hans Wagner, 5s.; Pie Traynor, 3b.;
Babe Ruth, rf.; Tris Speaker, cf.; Ty Cobb, 1f.

Brickbats & Bouguets: Orchids to the talent of ‘'Pipe
Down for Fun — lrom the prop movers to the stars--for
repeating their success over on one of the small carriers,
thus building the reputation for the BUNKER HILL...And
rough-edged Irish confettl to the Loogans who crumb up
{reshly-scrubbed white work an hour before zone inspec-

tion. Can't you keep your dirty mitts off 7

UNKER RILLBILLY
SA)! S-

SOME PEOPLE GROW
WITH AUTHORITY;
OTHERS SWELL.

operated as W1ETT at Newton Upper Falls, Mass.

Don’t figure that Doc Daugherly is studying the hulu, 1
you see him go into a sudden whirl of gyrations. He's test-
ing a theory--that if you wear skivvies a couple of sizes
too large, you'll be cooler. But what to do with the excess
materizl is something else again!
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A YEAR OF RETROSPECT

(Continued)

Commander C. E. Ekstrom (now Captain) was the first
Executive Officer. Fondly referred to as ‘““The Swede'’ by
the Captain, Comdr. Ekstrom went about the greal task of
putting the affairs of a new ship in order with a zeal that
would tire a couple of ordinary men. He chased down the
smallest details as meticulously as the large ones, laying
a firm foundation for a taut ship, and a smart one. A pilot
himself, and probably one of the largest men to ever fit
into the cockpit of a fighter plane, he was well-fitted to
prepare a carrier for a condition of readiness.

The Alr Group and the CASD - which became the V-2
Division - found a very sympathetic and staunch patron in
the Air Officer, Commander Carson, whose Alr Depart-
ment soon ironed out all the kinks and rose to an efficiency
peak declared by many unbiased observors - after watch-
ing later performances - to be the best noted onany carrier.

The Navigator
Comdr, Mechling, the ship’s preunt E;umu\re omcer.

a civilian career not long after graduation, became the
head of the department when Comdr. Ferriter was ordered
to other duty, with Rodee stepping up as his assistanl. As
in the Gunnery Department, there was a generous coating
of sea and combat experience to insure that things were
carried along on the right track. This appeared in theper-
sons of Lt. Mario Galassi, a good sailor with a lot of At-
lantle duty; Lt. “Bobo” Bodell, a Wasp survivor; and Lt
Bob Boswell, who had made several convoy trips on the
Long Island until he ate himself out of her comparatively
cramped quarters.

These men, along with the regular hull and damage
control duties, were charged with the messing and
of the enlisted men. W‘heranr food is eaten, whether it be
the Waldorf-Astoria or Joe's Diner, there will always be
con . but certainly the high quality of the chow served
on the BUNKER HILL has reduced these to & minimum.

The Black Gang

The work accomplished by Comdr. Fred Agens and his

assistants in setting up the engineering plant was of im-

who put the BUNKER HILL into
had all his charts in readiness for a cruise tna.lly pn.rtuf
the world. Air charts were Included too, as Comdr,
Mechiing was another of the ship's high ranking officers
who wore the wings of a Naval aviator. In addition to squar-
ing his organizational setup away promptly, he spent long
hours holding instruction classes for prospective deck of-
ficers, and the [act thal s0 many are now qualilied to stand
“top watches'' under way is proof that the lessons were
smartly given and well taken. Quiet, unassuming Lt. (Ig)
Parker R. Smith, has been the Assistant Navigator through-
out, and is always graclously there with the right answer
to any navigational problem. The "“Nav’’ office yeoman,
Edmund Nolette, Yic, diligently pursves the various deck
officers for their signatures to the smooth Ios, which he
personally types out, making corr 5
and in general, showing a fine knowledge nd’ his work.

Gunnery Veterans

Four Atlanta veterans - all decorated for bravery under
fire - came to fortify the Gunnery Department, along with
several other fine young reserve oflicers who had combat
experience on many ships of the Fleet and in various the-
aters of war, With Comdr. Nickelson, the lirst "‘gunboss,’
came his and his , Lt. Comdr, Jim
Shaw, Lt. "Bud’’ Mack and Lt (jg) Jerry Colleran. From
the Minneapolis came Lt. Jack Hasburgh, a would-be attor-
ney from Kansas City, who reporied aboard with no less
than nine stars and a ¢ommendation, all gained while on
the “‘Minnie.’’ Lt. Bill Linenberg had been on the Battle-
ship X - the South Dakota - through her history-making
actions, while Lis. Phil Bradley, George Weber, Joe Cahill,
and Gene Brissie, all saw service on battleships during the
African campaign. All of these latter officers were pro-
ducts of the V-T program, and had entered the service
some months before Pearl Harbor.

Damage Control

The First Lieutenant and Damage Control Officer was
grizzied, firm-featured and firm-wayed Comdr. Ferriter,
not an aviator, but a submariner with ideas for efficiency
that allowed for no loose ends. A real sea-going man, with
a Navy Cross as evidence of his fighting ability, Comdr.
Ferriter was an ideal man o organize this important de-
partment, Beneath a rough exterior was a gentle disposi-
tion and & keen sense of humor. His memos to division
officers, especially those to Lt. Comdr. “‘Mike Carmichael
were gems that should have been opened to the ship and
preserved for posterity.

Comdr. Ferriter's assistants took hold so well, that
when his detachment orders arrived, Lt. Comdrs. Shane
King and Johnnie Rodee were able to step right in and take
over. King, a Naval Academy graduate but who turned to

able value as the ship ¢ame to churn through vast
oceans of water, A real gentl and an tonally
smooth workman, Comdr, Agens made one of the most dif-
ficult jobs seem easy. In all the many thousands of miles
the ship has traveled, there has never been a serious
breakdown. Much credit goes to the fine plant, bul & major
share should go to Comdr. Agens.

With his detachment after several weeks in the combat
zone, his assistant, Comdr. Dave Kinert took over, with
Lt Comdr, {then Lt.) Carmichael stepping Into his shoes,
These men were the leaders, but thé work of their junior
officers and the hard-working men of the “‘black gang”
cannot go without mention. Time after time, when a little
extra speed was needed, or a fast repalr job o gome mi-
nor bul important gadget necessary, these men
through with an exacting promptitude that helped make the
BUNKER HILL the great ship that she is. They were al-
ways on top of any emergency, doing an excellent job and
seldom getting the full credit they deserve. On a carrier,
most of the glamar seems to be found on the [light deck,
but if It weren’t for the “‘snipes,”” and their constant devo-
tion to duty, many of the pages to be written into the ship's
glorious history, would not be enscrolled with the deeds
that were accomplished.

Our Supply Group

Supply was manned by a real Navy Supply man, Comdr,
Carlos Charneco, who can probably quote verbatum, each
and every word contained in the voluminous 8. & A, manuals.
He saw that the ship was well stocked with all things nec-
essary for the successful operation of the ship and the com-
fort of the crew - and kept it that way. He even had the
foresight to lay in a set of admiral’s stars and shoulder
bars, “because he had a hunch that Capt. Ballentine would
be appointed admiral before too many months.” Through-
out it all, he has had Li. Jack Flannery watching over the
larder, and doubling as * Control” on strike days;
Lt. Ken McClure supervising aviation issue; and Lt. Howard
Henry holding a fat bank t of well over a million dal-
lars so that each man would be pald, and on time, Supplies
have passed through the hands of these men representing
millions of dollars, with each item, down to the last soda
cracker, properly scrutinized and d for. Truly, a
magn.lﬂcam Job. (To be continued next week )

One of our former Bunker Hillbillies, on his way to
new duty in the States, pleaded guilty to a police court dis-
orderly conduct charge bui paid only a $5. fine after this
explanation:

ghing up a

"I saw two guys
started swinging.
'ﬂu'dtdlhmthqmdetuttm?"

, 80 I stepped in
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Fighting its {irst card at home, the BUNKER HILL'S
rising boxing team celebrated the ship's First Anniversa-
ry by pounding out a 4-10-3 viclory over scrappers from a
sister ship.

Not even the huge crowd gathered on the hangar deck
daunted Red Carmody’s fighters as they paraded thelr
wares, and they showed the benefit of coaching and train-
ing as they took the intership match.

Bill *Kid"” Corcoran, shifty 137-pounder {rom the Sig-
nal gang, marked up the [irst win for the BUNKER HILL
in taking a decision. After a slow start, Corcoran settled
down to do a workmanlike job, and in the second round
downed Cortise with a hard right that Is his stock in trade.
Corcoran depended on his right, and excellent condition,
to carry him through the first two stanzas, but in the third
frame threw enough lefts to prove that he's got something
in that mitt that can be developed into an equal threat.

Al Fermino, slim stylist of the stewards’ mates, fought
his way 1o a decision in the 145-pound match of the night
against Adams. Neither fighter showed a bard punch, and
Fermino was forced to take the offensive all the way in
order to tote points for his win.

Ernie Wood, the hard-jabbing 160-pound stewards’
mate, and “Battling’’ Pepe, 185-pound electrician who
carries sparks in both fisis, continued their winning ways.
‘Wood, matched against the rangy and shifty Maxwell, took
a lead on points in the first round, peppering Maxwell with
lefts and scoring heavily in close quarters with hard body
blows. Maxwell came back in the second round to take the
offensive for a short while, throwing long rights at Wood
in an effort to keep away from the pulverizing body attack.

In the third round, however, Wood sialked his man for
a set-up, threw a hard right that stunned his foe, and then
put him down for the count with a hard left, at 1:26.

Pepe, lighting from 2 balanced crouch that kept his
right and left jabs h like pi decisi d
Music easily, despite handicaps in reach and height. Music
was completely stymied from any sort of attack by the
ceaseless barrage that threw at him, and at no time
threatened the well-built Httle electrician.

In the opening fight, the BUNKER HILL'S Pendleton
was decisioned by Sundy, 118-pounder, after going strong
in the first round. He faded fast in the second, however,
to lose that round as well as the third. Valley, found him-
self badly outmatched in his fight with S8era, and the
BUNEER HILL 145-pound boy was victim of a technical
knockout at the end of the first round after Sera had spun
him throughout the stanza with a long, snake-like left, that
carried a hard wallop.

In the closing fight of the card, Hand, of the BUNKER
HILL Marine detachment, made his first appearance and
in losing an extremely close--and ypopul. decisi
showed excellent potentialities as Carmody's answer o the
vacancy in the 190-pound division. Possessor of a strong
left jab that heckled Dunkerslee throughout the match, Hand
showed z willingness and ability to take punishment while
getting within scoring range.

=

Boxers: Il you cant sleep at night, count siowly up to ten.

BASKETBALL

With the tnnovation of basketball aboard, and the instal-
lation of a fine, full-size court on the hangar deck, the sport
developed an immediate approval that omens it as the most
popular “‘in port” sport aboard. In the short time since
the inception of the sport, two fine teams have sprung up,
with a third in the making, thal assures the BUNKER HILL
of high caliber representation in competition with other
ships and units of the Meet.

The squadron oflicers, with several games already

under their belt, at this writing seem (o be the class of the
. Dropping their first game by a close mirgin, be-

fore there was even a court aboard, they came back to
trounce these rivals in the most recent game by the lop-
sided score of 24-14. They have won all the rest with com-
parative ease. They are sparked by such former college
greats as Lt. Harlan{{Gus) Gustafson, who the
University of Pennsylvania five; Lt. (jg] Ollie johnson, a
former Transylvania flash; Perry Hunstman from lowa;
Bob Hobbs of Sacr State Teachers; and Don Jobnston,
the lanky floor artist from Jersey who lent his talents to
Washingion and Lee before cominginto the Navy. To Johnston,
along with Lt. Comdr. Bob Middleton, goes the creditfor or-
ganizing the team, and arranging for games withother ships.

Chief Store-Keeper ““Pop-Eye’’ Hayes called the en-
listed men together for their first workouts and handled
them in the two games played to date. Led by Jack Wright,
ACM2c from the V-2-A unit, the team s bound togoplaces
with more practice and a little polishing up of their floor
work, especially under the basket. Wright, a former Purdue
luminary, is as good a hoopster as will be found on the ship,
and in & practice game against the ship’s officers, he led
all scorers with 24 points. The boys lost their last game,
2 heart-breaking return engagement with another ship, by
one point, 24-23, but Wright tallied 17 of the loser’s total,

The ship's officer team is still in the process of organ-
ization, but with the enthusiasm shown, a better than fair
club should be developed from the large array of talent
available.

With the departure of Lt. Comdr. Middleton, who did so
much to promote athletics aboard, the duties will be as-
sumed by his relief, Lt. K. A. Hashhagen, another former
Penn star who the Quaker five in 1935. Lieut
Gustalzon is also now working with the enlisted men'steam.

Lt. Moriar ty: *‘Pappy, what becomes of a basketball
player when his eyesight begins to fail ?"’
Lt Comdr. Middleton: ‘“They make a referee out of him."




ETRICTLY PERSONAL
(continued from page 3)

and alr group have an equally high regard for Charlie, ad-
miring him not only for his personable ways but for his
integrity and extreme conscientousness in doing Ms job so
well. Always a conservative, Charlie, whose task included
the iination of all bat information gathered after a
strike from the various squadrons, was ever reluctant to
claim a “kill"” unless definite proof for same had been
established. He was as eager as the next man to see pur
rising scoreboard toll mount, but not unless an addition
was justified.

Lit. Tenney will report to the office of the Chief of
Naval Operations, in the air intelligence branch, where his
wealth of combal experience, joined up with a fertile mind,
should prove an invaluable aid in the future tactical plan-
ning to hasten the uitimate and certain end of Tojo.

BIRTHDAY SHOW
[continued from page 1)

8. L. Brattain and G. H. Holland.

Commander: “I'll have some raw oysters, not too large
nor too small, not too salty not too fat. They must be cold
and 1 want them quickly!”"

Waiter: ‘*Yes, sir. With or without pearis?"

A 8le and a 82¢ are on trial for kicking an ensign in the
pants:

Court: “Why did you kick the ensign in the pants 7"

Sle: “I was holding the door open, and the ensign stepped
on my instep and it must have been an involuntary reaction’’

Court: “Acquilted.”

Court to B2c: ““And why did you kick the ensign?’’

82c: "“Well, sir, when [ saw the Slc kick the ensign I
thought surely the war was over and I decided to get my
kick in too.”

Lorusso, whose appearance first made the audi
wonder If an act had escaped from “‘Hellzapoppin,'’ turned
out to be a clever lad with & harmonica, as well as intro-
ducing an entertaining style of doing a vocal. Jive was
further given visual as well as oral exposition with the
hep-catting and rug-slashing of H. B. Blackm C. W.
Morgan, D. Walker and E. Frost, and the solo tap act of
Al Floyd, chunky man with the magic in his feet. A well-
spotted tone of dignity was added by the appearance of R.
Hanson and his Violin, and the finale presented to the ship
and its guests, the BUNKER HILL A Capella Choir. This
organization, relying on the natural talents of its members,
rather than elaborately scored music, won high favor and
credit must go to its roster and the direction of B.L. Burow,
conductor. The ship will want to hear much more from them.

The three men behind the production were Chaplain
J. F. Dreith, a veteran in the work; Lt. Eddie Osborn,
former professional organist whose fame in the Midwest
is considerable; and Ens, immy Gagnon, whose experience
includes Hollywood work. To them must go much credit
for the success of the show. Lt. (jg) Nelsonand Warrant
Elecirician Plascjak were, respectively, in charge of the
professional job of sound and lighting that was done, while
Lt. Comdr. Rodee and Ens. Harold Mathews were respon-
sible for the excellent props provided the show.
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SAVE FRESH WATER

uys We Can Do Without

THE Guy THAT TAKES ALL
DAY AT THE CHOW TABLE

—S@Winn

p
‘“Mess is served, and 1 do mean!™

“Everyone in town is ﬁlk.ing." reported the wife, “‘about
“the Bmiths’ quarrel. Some are taking her part and some
his."

“And,"” replied Lt. Alvord, 'l suppose a {ew eccentric
individuals are minding their own business."

A Chinaman had a toothache and phoned a dentist for an
appointment:

““Fwo-thirty all right 7"’ asked Dr. Lytel.

‘“Yes,"” replied the Chinese, “tooth hurtee, all right.
What time I come?""

Bhip’s barber, just finishing giving his victim the once-
over more than lightly:

*‘How about a good tonic on your hair "' he asked,

“I don't care. Do anything you want with it. There it is
all over the deck.” replied the wictim.

A barnacle-studded old salt, retiring after 30 years in
the Navy, decided that the best way to pass his fading years
was to buy a saloon in New York.

He bought an old tavern, boarded it up and began-to paint
and decorate it. After a week had passed, residenis af the
area pgathered outside and knocked on the door.

“When are you going to open up?”’ asked the spokesman,
““We'd like to patronize your place,””

“Open up!”' the old sailor hollered, “I'll never open up.
1 bought this place for myselfl”

“1st WAC: “I certainly should have joined the WAVES to
get a husbhand.”
2nd WAC: “‘Why is that?”'

1st WAC: ““Ten of my girl {riends joined the WAVES
three months ago. Now, they write they're all about to
i aviation hinists’ mates.
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“*Alfred, 1I'm beginning to wish you had .
wuss  gotten a tattoo instead of 4 manicure,'’ }

I call it my hope chest '’ .

“Your date is peculiar tn
that she has no froat teeth-""

HALF-HITCH

“Two of us will be in In just a minute!"




