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DEDICATION

Our lives are of fen enriched by that which we Do not have. Similarly
oy Battalion’s lifte bhas been enrviched by something it has lost, 1le
are deeply arateful and shall always remember those who, by their
Diligence in the performance of their dDuties, have inmmeasurably

anted fo the fullness of our life as a Battalion.

>

Elmer £, Bowlin, $1 /e Patrick 3. Begley, BMA 2 /¢
Fort Smith, Arkansas New York, N. 1.

Rohert S, Coulter, CMA 1 /e Auncan M. Fernie, CCM
Seattle, Washington Alemeda, Qalifornia

FJames S. Holt, SH2/c Aaron W, Martin, SH1 /v
Point Blank, Texas Lancaster, Penna.

William ¥, Mahedy, BA 1 /c Aaniel K. Parkman, L. (jn)
Brooklyn, N. Y. Brewton, Alabama

Paul . Rorelofs, Y2/
Elhwoon City, Penna.




FOREWORD

The primary purpose of our book is to provide a pictorial record in time sequence
of the journey of conquest, work projects, and related activities of our battalion
in the Pacific Ocean Area. In no other way is it possible for us to have a true and
compiled portrayal of our proud accomplishments, notable achievements, and
fine associates. The past two years have cost immeasurable energy. We have
forgone many civilian pleasures and activities. Accordingly, all this has greatly

delayed the progress of our life’s planned work.

It is our sincere hope that this record be as complete and accurate as possible.
We trust that it will give you many fine, complete, and proud recollections of
true and sincere fellowship. With this goes a great satisfaction. The contributions
of our battalion have enabled the armed forces to successfully travel the road to

complete victory.

We cannot measure our accomplishments in personal sacrifices or monetary gains
or losses, great as they might have been. Rather it is for each of us to accept
proudly the responsibility of our work and be humble in our acceptance of the
glory in a great achievement. Let us proceed to use wisely the long and costly

victory.

Many members did not subscribe to this book. In all probability there will be
many requests for this book from 82nd. members and from other veterans of the
Pacific Ocean Area. If enough wish to subscribe, the printer will handle the work.
Battalion members may get their copy for $8.50; non-members may subscribe for
$10.00. A limited number of copies in addition to the subscription have been pre-
pared and are available. Whatever profit is made will be set aside for a future
reunion. Send all inquiries and orders to Harold U. Crouse, 226 North Prince St.,

Shippensburg, Penna.



The Skippers

Commanper Toomas J. Fowrgr, C. E. C. USN.R.
OFFICER-IN-CHARGE
JANUARY-1943—]JUNE-1945

I.r. CommManDER PauL E. P. Seurer, CEC, U.S.N.R.
ExecuTivE OFFICER
JaNvary 1943—JUNE 1945
OFFICER IN CHARGE
JuLy 1945 — OcTOBER 1943
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T. J. FOWLER TALK THINGS OVER
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PREFACE

This book or album is an attempt to provide a pictorial history of the activities
of the 82nd U. S. Naval Construction Battalion. While it may contain a goodly
number of pictures, we regret that more were not available and that some of the
events associated with the outfit and work are not included. Many of the Battalion
films and negatives were unusable because of the tropical heat, accidents, and lack
of cooling facilities for developers and fixers. Many subjects, which might have
been included, were not taken because there were considered military and suitable
only for official reports. While some events may have been caught by individuals
with “illegal’” cameras, most of the negatives had been mailed ‘“‘Stateside’” and the

available prints were too small for copying and enlargement.

There are practically no pictures of activities on Vella Lavella because the small
contingent had no assigned photographer. We wish to express our appreciation
to the 58th USNCB which has so kindly supplied us with some material from its
files. Likewise, we are grateful to the 87th USNCB for some of the material con-

cerning the Stirling Island strip.

We have done as much as we could with what we had. We have tried conscien-
tiously to make the roster and address section correct in order that it may be of
value to you. It is correct as of July 15, 1946. We sincerely hope that this book
will provide you with many memories of your life with the ‘“Fighting 82nd” and
the immeasurable contributions and uncountable sacrifices which you made to

help the armed forces of the United States achieve victory.

—The Staff



Harry HEATHCOCK

The Scaff

Lr. (36) HaroLp U. CROUSE. ... SOR. BusinEss MANAGER
:RY HEATHCOCK. ..., . ..........EDITC £ D. WRIGHT......... Assoc. Eprtor
ArTHUR H. Ro S T e T T Eprror ALFRED W. ERSEPKE. . . ..... Assoc. Ebprror
ARTIST Masox C. SMrtH PHOTOGRAPHER
DoMENIC RIGNANESE. .. ... .. c¢. EpitTor

WinLiam W. McLam. . Ass't PHOTOGRAPHER

JamEs A, MACGRUER. .. ...... S

s

T. (j6) H. U. Crot

DoMENIC RIGNANESE Vincent D.

WRIGHT

Wirniam W, McCrLaix

Mason C. SmitH

ArrFrep W. Erse
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History

July 10, 1943—there is a date all the old members of the 82nd will always remember. On that morning, decked
out in undress blues, with packs and hand luggage, we followed our resplendent military band, company by company,
past the last group of V-signing civilians to the dock at Port Hueneme, California. We were to embark on the “Island
Mail" for parts unknown in the vast blue Pacific. For usit wasa “red letter day”. Little did we realize that we would
spend forty-one days and forty nights crowded into the dimly lighted, musty, and unpleasant interior. A small group
of our men, traveling with and guarding our equipment and supplies, had already boarded the “Cape San Martin”,
They, in contrast to us, experienced a slower but more cruise-like and comfortable crossing.

The trip across will ever haunt our memories. Meals were filled with such unpleasantries as cold storage eggs,
Spam, more Spam, ham, canned hash, canned stew, and Vienna sausage. None will forget the many hours spent
below decks in gloomy, steamy, and greasy ‘“Hole Number Three”. Life aboard ship included general quarters,
musters, rifle inspections, guard and gun watches, unlighted nights, and a sub alert. For amusement and entertain-
ment we had the hazing and initiation connected with the sudden change from a “Polywog'’ status to a “Shellback"’,
the band concerts, the short-lived lecture series, pocket reading books, old magazines, a crowded topside and rail
with the passing sea, the stars and moon at night, playing flying fish, and ‘“Water, water, everywhere.”

At sunrise one morning, July 28th to be exact, New Caledonia suddenly appeared on the horizon. Shortly
the pilot was aboard and brought us through the reefs and mine field, steaming to the accompaniment of the band,
into—not the inner harbor at Noumea, but to the unexciting or “let down'' anchorage outside the sub net. Noumea,
however, did not long remain without the “Fighting (?) §2nd”. After a few days we entered the inner harbor, mainly
to place us near the “Whitney"” which needed some special work details. A little alternoon liberty in the strange
French town and a beach-beer party were thrown in. Few of us suspected the quaint, foreign-looking, military-filled
city would be the only sign of city-type civilization the Battalion would run into until we returned over a year later.

Finally, on August 15th, we raised our barnacled anchor and headed toward our first war contact in the Pacific
Islands. On August 19th we landed on Guadalcanal, one year and 12 days after the Marines had made their initial
landings in 1942. Here we found ourselves camping among the topless trees of a former cocoanut plantation on one of
the beach-head battlefields which was surrounded by machine gun dugouts and littered with skulls.

The island had been secured only a few days before our arrival but was still subjected to air alerts and occasional
bombings. More pleasant was the solid ground beneath our feet, the beer, and most of all, the fresh water brook.
This was Utopia after all the salt water showers, pail bathing, laundering attempts, and stolen water-filled canteens
of the “Island ‘jail’ .

The “Canal’ proved to be a temporary stop-over—ijust a jumping-off place en route to more advanced bases—
“up the line"”. There were a couple of small jobs, but soon Company “C" was off for Vella Lave!la on August 29,
the most advanced outpost at the time. On September 13th, the greater portion of the battalion boarded their LST’s
and LCI's for Ondonga. The rear echelons then followed periodically to Ondonga.









MERMAIDS, WHALES, SEA SERPENTS, PORPOISES, SHARKS, DoLPHINS, FEELS, SKATES,

SuckErs, Crars, LoBsTERS, AND ALL OrHErR Livine THiNGs oF THE SEa.




CHRISTIANITY ON WAR-TorRN GUADALCANAL.

CHAPLAIN DoONOHUE PERFORMS NATIVE
CHRISTENING.
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History

The “Canal’’, we soon found, was to be but a jumping-off or reloading stop for more distant shores. September
13th was the LST boarding date for our first echelon, selected from the already one Company short Battalion. We
were finally en route to show the 82nd “Can Do" spirit—at Ondonga, an oddly shaped flat little island nested be-
tween New Georgia and Arundel, at the southern end of Kula Gulf across from Kolombangara. Ondonga, in native
tongue, means “Island of death and disease’”’. The approaches to the island were flat and in landing our first ship
went aground in the shallow tidal water. As a result landings were made at Munda and the men and equipment
transferred to LCI and LCT craft with less draught.

The big job, a 4250 foot fighter strip with taxiways and hardstands was started immediately with the clearing
away of sections of jungle and hundreds of the evenly spaced cocoanut trees. A major part of the island had been
“Peru” plantation of Lever Brothers, who had set trees in long straight rows. With dynamite, dozers, pans, shovels,
graders, and rollers the coral was broken, moved, and pounded into something the Army Engineers had said, “Couldn’t
be done”’. On the 16th day the first small plane came in and made a successful landing. In the meantime, the camp
was also taking shape amidst the deep, sticky, truck-chewed mud beneath the spreading, but continually-dripping
palm fronds.

Even at this early date, the men were dreaming of going home or still believing the Recruiting Officer’s famous
last words. However, there was some cause for this homesickness, for a few of the men were receiving word of new
additions to their family. The color of the men was also changing to “Atabrine Yellow”, sunburn red, and dark tans.
A few motley and mouldy beards appeared to change facial appearances. A few with brown noses, emanated from
attempts to obtain decking {rom the mill for solid mahogany tent floors or a boardwalk for over the gumbo mud, or
to catch a jump in rating. Cattle rustling was sporty but proved [utile when the meat was dec'ared diseased. The
tent visiting goats were too reminiscent of lamb meals, but the ducks and chicks thrived and lay well until their
numbers suddenly decreased one dark night. Boxes of wampum or Woolworth jewelry occasionally would arrive but
natives were few and far between—Ondonga was not inhabited before the arrival of Allied forces. More welcomed
were the packages of edibles or possibly a well sealed bottle of cherries (?) to supplement the potent locally stilled or
jacked liquids. We were all saddened when one lot of mail was delivered to Davy Jones by mistake but we soon
recovered after the next [ew batches arrived. The Chaplain's office housed a library. In mid November, the “Rec”
Hall, with a supply of boxing gloves, footballs, soft and hard balls, games, and an often moved and tired piano, opened.
The nipping, snipping censor remained, as ever, the butt of joke and gripe but dauntlessly continued with his unre-
lentless task.

Work and jobs came thick and strong, keeping the men busy and minds occupied. The airfield brought forth
such added tasks as a perimeter road around the island, felling of the trees across the water on Arundel and New Georgia
opposite the ends of the strip, a large tank farm to house high octane aviation fuels and oils, quarters for the flyers,
and special electrical and communication work at the field. A small boat dock, for “Tom’s Navy” which was being
used [or considerable salvaging work, was erected and an ingenious protective anchorage provided—by blasting a
channel from the open water to a bomb crater on Kildare Island. While low tide allowed a person to wade from
Ondonga to New Georgia, this was hardly feasible for vehicles and so a causeway connecting the two was added to the
list of jobs accomplished. The Thick and Thin Lumber Company had been set up almost on arrival day and was
pushing out mahogany, teak, and cocoanut boards at a rapid clip under watchful eyes because of imbedded shrapnel.
Adequate warning of approaching planes resulted after we worked on the Army’s Radar installations at Munda.
The Marines (11th Defense) became even more friendly after we did con=icerable electric and telephonic wiring around
their camp.

The days, weeks, and montks passed with lightning speed, one upon another, until December 9, 1943, when we
once more took to sea and headed for Stirling Island in the Treasury Group.
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History

To members ol the Battalion, Company “C" will always be associated with Vella Lavella, and, to us of that
company and the five Headquarters Company men temporarily attached with us, that island will probably stay
foremost in memories of our time spent overseas. We had no definite idea of what to expect that Sunday, 29th of
August 1943, as we boarded the three LST's for the trip, although scuttlebutt had been telling us that the Seahees
already there had been in sericus trouble. The next morning, around 0400, the anchors were raised, and we started
off with our seemingly not-too-large destrover escort.

The first inkling of trouble occured at night between Rendova and New Georgia when a lone plane suddenly
came in to bomb and strafe us. The following morning, August 31st, as we neared Gizo and Gononga, we found our
escort nearly doubled and several LLCI's added to the convoy. The destroyers, however, appeared to have no fear of
land-based guns or troops for they skirted close to these Jap-held islands as well as to Kolombangara. But, as we pulled
in to our beachhead about 0820, hell broke loose—Jap planes had the landing spotted and came in with bombs and
spattering machine guns. Our fighters downed three enemy planes and sent the rest aflying.

The 58th N.C.B., we soon found, had really been in trouble and, after two weeks, many were still living in
foxholes. Scant crews had started the job at hand, the Barakoma airstrip, and were making some headway. Inno-
cently, most of our first day we wandered from one possible camp-site to another. We finally were assigned a spot
and set up a pup-and-fly-tent camp, with dozered foxhold-ditches, near the end of the strip and close to the offensive,
dead-Jap-ridden and oil-slicked shore. The site was but a temporary one, and on September 5th, we packed cff to
a height behind the strip, later nicknamed ““Daisy Cutter Hill".

This camp, in contrast with the shoreline growth of cocoanut trees and bamboo, was in dense jungle with
huge-kneed trees, little or no sunlight, lizards two and three feet long, huge land crabs, bats, parrots, night noises
of all sorts, rain, deep gumbo mud, and even eerie, fluorescent glowings in the night where a tree had been cut or
the bark bruised.

Since we were having alerts by day and night, foxholes and bomb shelters were much in evidence. Air opera-
tions recorded 144 conditions Red with 93 bombings the first month of the island’s occupation. We, too, were on the
receiving end, just after midnight, September 14; the Japs, who must have spotted our camp on the hill or suspected
that something must be at the end of the road, let go with two personnel bombs. One hit in the woods behind the
Chiefs' and officers’ tents and the other on the edge of the enlisted men's section of the camp. They broke trees,
flattened a row of tents, and caused sixteen casualties including the loss of Patrick Begley, and injury causing ampu-
tation of Keith Shattuck’s arm.

With duds passing over us and hitting the strip area the next two nights and more bombs hitting in the midst
of the 38th Battalion's motor pool across the road from us, we decided it was time to move again—and fortunately
too, for the following night our former galley was hit. This time we built camp in a cocoanut plantation on a knoll
behind the Naval Base, near the end of the island. Higher on a hill behind us were the Marines with 90 mm. A A. guns.

While most of the motor pool men were busy assisting with the strip or working on our special assignment—
taxiways, hardstands, and revetments, most of the other crews were working on the Barakoma River bridge, the tank
farm, the hospital with its bomb shelter operating room and ward, chow halls, framed and decked tents, [urniture,
and other equipment. Twice small crews under Mr. Gordon went off on special assignments—radar installations,
deep into unoccupied and possibly Jap-infested sections of the island. Road work came after some of the equipment
was released from the strip and storage areas, and it was on one of these jobs that one of the dozer men stopped short,
thinking he was climbing a pretty big boulder, only to find that it was Lieutenant Gordon's jeep beneath his dozer.
Later, another operator was ordered to push some trees and brush into the sea—only to have the machine suddenly
fall out from under him. But more serious was an accident which occurred when a damaged plane came in with an
unexploded bomb load. The rendering-safe of the bomb attracted a large number of by-standers among which were
a group of our boys, The bomb’s untimely explosion cost us three more men—Elmer Bowlin, Aaron Martin, and
Samuel Holt, as well as seriously injuring George Edgerly.

All could not be work for such a group of men and there were lighter moments, highlighted by the “Kiwi"
Concert Party, Chaplain Ayer’s Smokers and guests, the preliminaries for the boxing championships of the South
Pacific with six of our men competing and three reaching the island finals, the cat-eyve and shell hunting, the hikes
to the lemon and lime grove or to the old native villages and beautiful beach on the other side of the island, concerts
by the 4th Marine Defense Orchestra, soft-ball in the park on the hill top, and, of course, movies every other night,
Some enjoyed simply watching the sun rise over the extinct volcanic cone of Kolombangara or sitting beneath the
huge tree which extended out over the water on the beach below the camp.
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History

The Treasury Group proved to be our next rung up the Solomon Island ladder, and it was there that the
Battalion gradually reunited. The forward echelon landed on Stirling Island December 10th. Company “C" came in
on the 23rd and a small portion of Company “D" arrived from Munda on March 28th. This group of islands had
been invaded by Americans and New Zealanders on October 30th, just prior to the initial landings of November 1
at Empress Augusta Bay, Bougainville.

Stirling is a small island, four miles long and ranging from one half to one and a half miles wide. It is litt'e
more than a mass of coral projecting from the sea, rising about 100 feet in a weather-beaten clifi-like formation on
the open sea side and sloping down to the beaches on Blanche Bay. Like the other islands of the chain, it was jungle-
covered except for a few small areas along the bay where some of the land had once been cleared and planted as
coconut plantations. As a rarity among islands of similar size, it had a small lake, which we used as our fresh water
supply.

The first few months of our eight months stay flew by. We were intensely busy, working round the clock on
the various taxiways connected with the strip. First, there was clearing the area of its thick jungle vegetation, then,
scraping, dynamiting, and cutting the white virgin coral. Next came the leveling, filling, and grading to form the
rock-hard, rolled taxiways and hard-stands for the “Mitchells’” or B-25's. The number of these was continually
increased for the relentless pounding of the Japanese at Rabaul, Kavieng, Buka, and other places on New Britain,
New Ireland, and Bougainville. Added to this, our biggest project, were others of great importance; the soundings
in the Bay, the erection of the Quonset hut camp for the 42nd Bomb Group, the Navy Base Hospital, the tank farm,
the Mono signal tower, the pontoon dry docks for the P. T. Base, radio masts, bomb dumps, the piers for the crash
boats, the concrete gas barge, the small boat dock, Mono beach, and miles of roadway.

But all was not work, and we had some lighter moments. Our camp was situated in the center of a “theatre
district”, due to the proximity of other camps, giving us some selection in motion pictures to attend. Occassionally
a USO show or other stage show wou!d visit the island; it was thus that we heard “Love in Bloom” a la Jack Benny
with Larry Adler accompaniment. We also had Bob Hope, Jerry Colona, Frances Langford, and Patty Thomas
distract us somewhat from a torrential downpour. A group of touring New Zealanders with Marlene Heatrash, a
female impersonator, gave us a grard but air-alert-broken performance. In addition to this, we had our own Island
Talent Show. Our First Anniversary Oveaseas provided us with an unusual day, remembered for the Commemoration
Service, the special dinner, the Lasekall game, and the satisfaction of a year behind us. Excursions were frequently
made to the native villages on Mono. There was a marvelous salt-water swimming hole near the bomb dump. Cat-
eye hunting and souvenir-making became quite popular. The double-purpose ball field was nearly always in use and
rivalry between Comapny teams ran rampant. For a time we had Saturday night boxing matches and exhibitions.
Even a small school, with quite a varied program of study, operated for awhile. A few small issues of fresh meat and
vegetables broke the monotonous food fare between the Stirling holiday dinners on Christmas, New Years, and our
First Anniversary.

As with all groups, there were moments of more seriousness. When the work slackened and more time was
available, we turned to a military training rrogram complete with close order drill, pack inspection, field problems,
and rifle range practice. The visit of Admir: | Comks brought forth a dress parade, honor guards, and special clean-up
details. The Japs, during the early part of cu1 stay, caused excitement with their air raids and had the island gunners
creating deadly Fourth of July skies. The falling, rotten, rain soaked, shallow rooted trees brought many a terror-
striken heart, especially after the first casualties occurred within our own area and the P.T. Base. Despite all the
danger, a bit of humor was added the night a creaking tree hastily emptied the 42nd Bomb Group theater area.

August found us packing for another move, with ““Stateside’” skuttlebutt emanating from every mouth.  However,
much to everyone's disgust, it turned out to be only wishful thinking, and New Caledonia was next stop.
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History

Whatever may have been our homeward hopes and desires when we lelt Stirling Island, such was not to be,
for we headed Southwest, and, on September 1st, we passed through the reef and into Nepoui Harbor where we were
met by Commander Fowler and some of the other Battalion officers who reported directly there from Australian leave.
The harbor facilities were most meager, with only a small “rickety” dock in evidence, and, since that was being used
by New Zealanders, we ferried ourselves and equipment via pontoon barges to the shore.

Our rule-and-square camp, we soon found, was to be located atop a 170 foot, arid, windswept, and uninhabited
plateau promontory, Nepoui Peninsula, which, above the cliff-like coral and sandstone sides, was covered with a
scrub-like forest growth containing mainly a type of long leaf pine, a eucalyptus—the Niaouli, and some types of
vear-around leafed trees. The view overlooking the bay toward the broken “razor-backed’ rugged mountain ranges
or the low coastal plains was exciting, but as we were accustomed to tropical, steaming jungle heats, we nearly froze
for about a month in the 21 degree South Latitude temperatures. We wore sweaters and jackets by day and crawled
beneath two and three blankets by night, after taking ice-water showers.

A large two-berth dock was our big job, for the Army was to use the south central section of the island as a
jumping-off place, replacement center, supply base, and rehabilitation area for the armies invading the Philippines.
We started the job and were progressing toward the angle of the I, when suddenly the bottom dropped out of the bay,
and piles driven into the silty mud bounced out as soon as they were released. The design was hastily changed to a
very flat V and work resumed, only to be temporarily halted at times, then continued again. The Pacific war was
proceeding faster and better than expected and needs for the dock varied. In time, it was pushed to completion and
was a commendable job complete with a harbor master’s building with signal tower, night lighting, fire wall partitions
and water lines, and a lead-in or access road around the peninsula’s point.

The motor pool was busy with the access road as the dock was being constructed, cutting into the cliff around
the point. They were also busy on the road from camp to the main island road, and on the latter—widening, bridging,
cutting, and maintaining from Pouembout to Poya.

The stay on New Caledonia will be remembered for many more things than just the work we did. Liberty once
again became a frequent word on the lips of the men, as well as “Three Feathers”, “Kanaka Chasing”’, and hunting.
Special passes and transportation were allowed, and excursions to Kone, Voh, Bourail, La Foa, Houailou, and the
Missions near Poya were frequently made. Most of the towns had small inns and bars (and there were steaks, other
fresh meats, and foods delicious to G. I. palates). The little mine trains and native villages were photogenie, and, of
course, there were the French girls and natives, with difference of language no barrier, Deer were most plentiful and
huge hunting parties were formed, with a special dztail bringing in meat for our galley. Fishing was good and soon
the men were making their own sail boats to enhance this sport in deeper waters or for the keenness of racing com-
petition. PDG was a PX and ice-cream stop and Camp Hadsell, for awhile, accepted some of us for a week of rest
and relaxation which was made pleasant by the women Red Cross workers. Movies, fortunately, became a nightiy
routine broken by only three stage shows including a presentation of Gershwin's “Porgy and Bess'. We generally
preceeded the movies by a soft-ball game on the only night-lighted field in the Pacific Area, Christmas and New Years
could hardly have been as uniquely celebrated by any other military group. But all was not play, and a serious
ocecasion was the Christmas church services with the native choir which returned to be with us in the service on Easter
Sunday. Thanksgiving and Christmas each offered a track and field day with running, shot put, high jump, tug of
war, and other field events.

Work was started on a new camp area in the Seabee Staging Area at Mt. D’or near) Noumea and men were
continually going back and forth from Nepoui to there, some for a week of divided work and liberty, others for medical
treatment and dental work. One group of shipfitters and welders were away for awhile for special ship repair work at
Tulagi in the Solomons. A military training program was again inaugurated to keep the men partially occupied, and
a dress parade for Admiral Hendren was held for the awarding of Purple Heart metals. After weekly visits to the
rifle range, military training culminated with each Company spending a few, generally rainsoaked, days in a bivouac
area not far from Bourail. The tr<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>