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ALL HANDS:

Happy Thanksgiving to all

As of 10/26/2000 I have had no Crewmembers reported to have missing
ships movement since July.
That is a wonderful thing,

I'm attaching a photo of the cover of the '64 "Cruise
book" My Dad's year -- and also a pic of page 8
where you'll see my big sister Joanne took third place
in the "Miss Currituck" contest. My brother and I
teased her that she wouldn't have gotten even that if our dad
hadn't been the skipper (she's still a good looking woman to this
day). I was ten and turned 11 that year, and there were men
aboard who were only 7 or 8 years older than me. I remember
it like it was yesterday. Tom Crowe

JUST A REMINDER
We HAVE booked the same dates next year
September 2001 20th > 24th
NOTE: DATES HAVE NOT CHANGED, JUST
THE DAYS OF THE WEEK.
Monday Through Friday Morning
We hope everyone is well and ready to have some fun next year.
We are planning for over 60 members next year, with 10 or 15 from one of
our Destroyers that will be joining us. USS Alfred A. Cunningham (DD752)

Enjoy

Notice: As of January 1st the price on the hats
will be going up 3 dollars to cover the additional postage. Currently we are Just breaking
even on the cost of the Hats and Shipping. So
order now for Christmas.

Ship Ball Caps are Still Available
The Hats run just $15 Each
Shipping Included
Drop me a check and I will send you one.
Advise on which hat you want.
Thanks to Ed and
Rita Obrachta for all
the Editing Support
Each N/L Release

BLUE MONDAY
In the 18th century it was a custom aboard
ship to log a man’s misdeeds daily as they
were committed. The culprits were all
flogged weekly, on Monday.

USPS
Woman served as mail carriers and
postmasters in the United States for
decades before they won the right to
vote,
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Thanks for all the E-mails...it's nice to know the ship hasn't been forgotten. (AD24)
I received orders after boot camp to report to the Everglades in October, 1955. I understand it had just returned from a short visit to New York. I don't believe the ship had
went anywhere else in 1955. The ship was docked at the DesRon piers in Norfolk at that
time.
It didn't move again until around April or May of 1956 when it went to the shipyard in
Portsmouth for reconditioning. Portsmouth did not have a dry dock available for work on
the hull and they did all of the work above the waterline.
I believe it was in July of '56 we went to Bethlehem shipyard in Baltimore for the hull cleaning and painting. We
were there about 3 weeks.
In August of '56 we went to Gtmo Cuba for shakedown and training. I remember this well because it was so
HOT!
The captain at this time was J.B. White, kind of a detailed oriented person with a "short fuse" when things didn't
go right. I got to know him fairly well as I was doing messenger work out of the radio shack and spent a lot of
time in his cabin delivering his messages.
As I said captain White was a detailed type person and one day we had a radio message to be transmitted. The
rule was the ship's communication officer had to sign any outgoing messages before the captain would give the
final authorization for it to be sent.
We had an Admiral's staff aboard for a short time and the staff comm officer said we no longer needed the ship's
comm officer to sign outgoing messages. I took the message to captain White and he asked me where the ship's
comm officer's signature was. I explained to him what the staff people had set up and he tossed the pile of messages in the air and said something like "God --------, that's MY law".
He consequently threw the staff petty officer, staff CPO and the staff comm officer out of his cabin when they
tried to talk him into changing his rule. It was his ship and he was the captain and that was it, period!
On the other had captain White was a different person off the ship. One day a few of us were on liberty walking
out to Hampton Blvd., captain White saw us, stopped and gave us ride to downtown Norfolk.
We had a change of command after the training in Guantanamo and captain White requested the change be done
prior to leaving Guantanamo and he wanted to fly back to the States. (We handled all of this through the radio
shack and knew what was going on) The Navy refused and we had the change of command ceremony at sea between Guantanamo and Norfolk.
The new captain, M. Garrison was a much more personable type of person. Had many nice conversations with
him during the rest of my time on the ship.
The ship remained in Norfolk after the Guantanimo cruise until Feb. 1957 when we went to the Med.
Please keep in touch! My best regards, Bill Brown.

Bill Can be reached at : bpbrown37@aol.com
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Even as wars end and treaties are signed, brutal reminders of the conflict remain everywhere. Many of these relics deserve to fade into oblivion — and many of them do —
but a few of them serve as monuments to the bravery and sacrifice of past heroes. Of course,
preserving these mementos is easier said than done. Decades after one of the bloodiest wars in
history, ruins from the gruesome fighting still laid in shambles all over the jungles of Papua New
Guinea. That was, at least, until one team finally dared to take it back. These adventurers had
time, the elements, and the law stacked against them. And the further they trekked, the more it
looked like they were destined for a crash of their own.
LOST & FOUND B17

The jungles of Papua New
Guinea aren’t too friendly
to outsiders. One group of
men learned that fact the
hard way, and they never
forgot the experience.
In early 1942, the United
States had recently entered World War II. The Air
Force sent a B-17 Flying
Fortress on a bombing run
across the Japancontrolled Pacific. That
mission, unfortunately for
everyone aboard, didn’t go
quite as planned.

Due to a critical
miscalculation, the
aircraft ran out of
fuel over Papua
New Guinea. Everyone aboard knew
that, in foreign territories like this,
there were no
friendly airstrips.
They had to brace
for a crash landing.
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The plane dipped
toward the island
and slammed into
the ground.
Miraculously,
barely any of the
crew members
were injured by
the impact, and
they soon found
out why: instead
of landing on solid
earth, they careened straight
into a swamp.

With the
help of
some local
tribesmen,
the Air
Force squad
made it out
of Papua
New Guinea
alive.
Though they
escaped,
the crew did
have to
leave their
precious
plane behind. They
figured it
would simply become
part of the
island landscape.
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For about 30 years, that’s exactly what
happened. Few people wanted to search
for a crashed airplane, and any prospective treasure hunters immediately turned
around when faced with a swamp full of
dangerous predators and disease-ridden
mosquitoes.
One routine Australian military exercise in
1972, however, brought the Flying Fortress back to life. The soldiers stumbled
upon the tail jutting out of the feral swamp
and confirmed with their American allies
that it was the lost plane from all those
years ago.

The Air Force was relieved to learn the final destination of the famous plane, which earned the
nickname “Swamp Ghost.” They couldn’t do anything with it, though local Papuans made a decent amount of money showing tour groups around the crash site.
One man, however, wouldn’t let it rest. Alfred Hagen’s obsession with World War II-era aircraft
began back in his childhood, when he learned his great-uncle was shot down. As an adult, he
devoted his spare time to tracking down and collecting aviation artifacts.
Alfred wasn’t alone in his mission either. He gained the financial backing of Dave Tallchief. Known as the “Father of
the Theme Restaurant,” the entrepreneur collected classic
planes and couldn’t help but be intoxicated by the call of
the Swamp Ghost.
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Together,
Alfred and
David organized an expedition to
locate and
possibly
seize the
legendary
plane. When
local authorities
bristled at
their bold
objective,
they realized
they’d have
to find it on
their own

Since the Swamp Ghost became somewhat of a regional attraction, Alfred didn’t take too
long to find the crash site. He had a full team of salvagers and cameramen to oversee the
process. But that’s where the encouraging news stopped.

After generations in the swamp, the Flying Fortress was in sorry shape. Its metal hull had badly
decayed, plus a number of wild species made the plane into their home. Even a diehard like Al6
fred wondered if this was a lost cause.
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Still, Alfred stuck to his goal of rescuing the plane. Of course, it would be immensely difficult to airlift
any bomber, let alone one that was falling apart. But maybe, he figured, they didn’t have to do all the
work at once.

In order to relocate the “holy grail of
military aviation,” Alfred ordered his
43-man crew to raise the wreck out of
the swamp and cut it into pieces.
This alone would take them weeks.

The scavengers worked
quickly, as to give as little time
as possible for other parties to
interfere. They also rented a
Russian military helicopter to
airlift the various pieces of a
plane to a nearby barge.
After thousands of man-hours
of backbreaking labor, the
Swamp Ghost was ready for
the big move back to the
U.S.A. Hagen had shelled out
$100,000 for an excavation license, but not everybody was
thrilled about his success.
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Many Papua New Guineans lamented that one bureaucrat had given up their local treasure. Especially since the U.S. Air Force gave up the salvage rights for any crafts lost prior to 1961, they
believed they had legal ownership over the plane.
Aviation enthusiast and blogger Justin Taylan said that the removal of the Swamp Ghost was a
huge blow for the area. It meshed itself into the island landscape until treasure hunters tore it
away for profit, he claimed.
Alfred insists his goal wasn’t money, but he and his partners did make a pretty penny leasing
out the Swamp Ghost to various museums. At least Americans far and wide are pleased to see a
famous relic return home. Still, this might not be the post dramatic postwar reunion.
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As always I try to credit the people who have don the work and have
provided the photos and storyline.
Much of this story was sent to me as an attachment under B52. It was
not until later I found it was not a B52 but a B17E. What can you expect from a Sailor.
I understand the guy on your left Alfred Hagens, pulled all the $$ together and 43 other people to resurrect this Bird. (Thanks)

Thanks to Number of Web Sits for info and
photos.
Theswampghost.com
Wikipedia.com
ABC and History channel had some story on
the Ghost, but link was not working so got little
info you may try it ?
The Following are Links I found on The Ghost
John Weeks webpage - phot of Swamp Ghost
The Swamp Ghost, Retrieved on April 10, 2009,



THE CREW



Navigator - 1st Lt. George B. Munroe, Jr.



Flight Engineer - T/Sgt. Clarence A. LeMieux



Bombardier - Sgt. Richard E. Oliver



Radio/Gunner - Sgt . Howard A. Sorenson



Waist Gunner - Sgt William E. Schwartz



Waist Gunner - T/Sgt Russell Crawford




Tail Gunner - S/Sgt. John V. Hall
Pilot - Captain Frederick 'Fred' C. Eaton, Jr.



Copilot - Captain Henry M. "Hotfoot" Harlow

Pacific Wrecks - B-17E Serial Number 41-2446 (aka
'Swamp Ghost'), Retrieved on April 10, 2009
Swamp Ghost website
Google Maps satellite image of the Swamp Ghost
Aero Archaeology video of Swamp Ghost
Swamp Ghost at the Pacific Aviation Museum in Pearl Harbor
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