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As we gather around the huge Squadron birth-
day ecake, brightly aglow with its two candles, on
this, our second anniversary, it is only proper
that we pause for a few moments to reflest back
upon these two years of our military being - two
yzars of trials and tribulations - and fun.

When the 340th Bombardment Group was _oramed
in August 1942, it was decreed that one of its
sons would be the 487th Squedron; and on Septem—
ber 15th of that same year, that son, was borno
It was, we must admit, Oftbﬂ a problem child, but
what great person hasn‘t been?

The task of forming thc new organization fell
to Lt. Bugbece and Capt. Whittington, who was ap-
pointed Sguzdron Commender. 4s time went by new
officers Jjoined the Group as did cadres sent out
from the 305th Greup. 45 we look back at our-
selves we must admit that we were just a bunch of
little fellows trying to find our places in a
rapidly growing organization.






