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Update #16
Aloha Family and Friends,


IT WAS HUMP DAY TODAY!  Or at least that is what our schedule seems to indicate at this point.  I think it is pretty solid but with all the pirate ops going on over here, you just never know.  Anyway, for those of you who don’t know, hump day is one of those days which you always remember on a deployment – the midway point.  90 days are behind us and we have 89 days and a wake-up to go before we return.  We don’t normally count down each day because we get too busy but it is fun to think about sometimes.  Most ships have a hump day celebration and CHUNG-HOON is no exception.  Here is what we did:

The day was set as holiday routine which means that everyone would be able to sleep in.  That is probably the best event of all for many of our crew.  Standing watch at night and then getting up for quarters in the early morning takes its toll.

Our first event was skeet shooting off the fantail.  We always get about 20-30 shooters and today was no exception.  We had a few hard corps shipmates who shot several times.  FC2 Harmon was the big winner with 15 out of 20 clay pigeons destroyed.

Next we pushed on to a scavenger hunt.  Shipmates could team up into groups of 5 or so and run all over the ship looking for specific items.  It was really quite well done.  One of the things on the list was to get an O-5 collar device and since there is only one O-5 on the ship, each team eventually came to my door to ask to borrow a collar device.  It was pretty funny.  NC1 Cory was the first to my door, however, it was not long before DC3 Perez, IC3 Tanis, and SN Reid all followed suit.  Eventually, the supply team of NC1 Cory, SK3 Hansen, FC1 Duffy, SK3 Cannon and CTR1 Munger won the competition.  

All day we drove around at 3 knots and had the fishing lines out in hopes of landing a big fish.  We had communications set up with the pilot house (bridge) so that if we caught something big, they would be able to stop the ship in time to make sure we had a good chance to haul the fish in!  Unfortunately, the 95 degree heat kept the fish from biting.  It was fun none the less.

Next was the Mongolian BBQ.  What a treat.  Our supply department really puts on a show for Mongolian BBQ.  They work most of the day before slicing the vegitables and precooking the meat.  It takes much longer to prepare all the meals so we opened the line at 1500 and closed it again at 1800.  This is the third time we have had a Mongolian BBQ since I took command and they get better each time.  The mounds of food on each plate get bigger.  I told the crew tonight that I thought we were all in trouble and that fortunately weigh-ins will not happen for 10 more weeks because it will take at least that long based on what I observed.  I am sure there will be more people in the gym in the next few weeks!

The meal was finished off with an outstanding cake prepared by CS3 Garnsey and his team of decorating professionals.  When you see the pictures, you will be impressed!


The next event concluded at 1830 this evening.  We set up a pie in the face contest where you could bid on an individual on the ship.  All bids were cumulative and the 10 highest money winners would be the recipients of a pie.  The thrower was the person who donated the most money for the selected individual.  One catch: one of the pies was light green on the inside rather than all white whipped cream.  The person who threw the pie with the green inside (you could not tell which was green inside when you were picking up your pie), they would be able to return the favor.  I will tell you what, it was fun and funny.  MWR raised nearly $700 dollars and everyone had a great time out on the fantail.  

The final major event of the evening was bingo!  I went down to the mess decks to watch the start of this event and there were 30+ shipmates sitting around the tables hoping to win the prizes.  The final game was a blackout game worth nearly $1000.  


What a day.  We had fun and I hope you do two.  Fortunately the way the time works, we enjoyed our hump day before all of you.  

That is it for now.

IMUA E NA KOA KAI (Go Forward Sea Warriors!).  We look forward to our return.

Very Respectfully,

Mike McCartney
