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SIT/REP

andhh

24
26th. A block of rooms has been raserved
-for us at the Westpsrk Hotel in Ros$lyn, :

® u _ :
on the week end of October 23,

J'Theiarrivai of our tWO new cherries Qn o
Juns 30th: brought our

-"'E’E%C)C}P%IEESES IQIEI?C)PiﬂP"

sfamily untt - to ‘a”_

" normal Vietnam aquad size. All we have to °

~do
("Jdust who the heii is our
‘_anyhow?“) -

- Our continuing mission is to
. best wa can from day to day..

YA so: it’s not too: late; -t0 'make your
reservations. Call - Chuck’' Hawkins at
. 703/620-3534 and he’ll fill you in .on
. the details. . - .
The only thing WOr 36 than taklng a ﬁhit.,
in"the Jungle is asking for money. All

of the work that Bogs into each issue of
* the Ripcord Report is contributed by’

members of ‘our group, but printing and_.

postage ls- expensive. Although  many of
‘ug dare pinching pennies to go to the
reunion our . newaletter could use a.
financial 5hot in the arm.. ’ ' '

C3C)b¢ﬂ?!\(31f£3x’b¢£ﬂvq I?£&C3I$ES

Donald Kennett
(Co.C 101 AHB)

Col. Otis Livinéston ;
(C.0, 2/501)

John! Swanson

(Bziszo Arty)

f A-7'Cor5h1rf
"SLUF™ - : :
1ittle ugly fucker)

- F”d_Ph&ntpm

- brings eggs back to our NDP"?

Our two new cherries
alike) are still a’little wet hehind the
ears (?) but are coming along Just fine,
. They 8till break the'night

now is settlée the - power

.‘t', IS I .'..‘l

I‘n|

gtruggle .
aguad lehderx

survive as ‘

Most. of the time (as ACTING: squad leader) “

I am OP-CON to a manufacturing unit in a .

nearby village while my second in command g

‘(the ACTUAL squad leader): takes the point.{
..on a truck convoy for

re*aupplies with: ~

the rest of our- unit trailing behind like

a gtring of baby ducks.,,.She f

silence

still i
(they both look .

rule |

from time to time and need to: be babied .

“feéed them.

ready to walk point or S
squads of " their own, eventhough it will X

go much that I 'swear

Freedom Bird out- of” here they
maybe

- be hard to let them leave our unit

After every five or mors misgions we . ggt ;

i

you have ‘to hand *
By~ the' ‘time -We -take rour
ahouid be =
-gven have

a one aor two day stand down at a rear -

bage called BLACKIE'S ACRE. It’s

surrounded by a massive Jungle

" trees and. upderbrush, Qur next - refresher

-

8 nice .

quiet little A0 (most of the time) with a !
large hooch. in the center, The ‘hooch is
of large -

olsaring o

the-:'

“: training  course Wil be on
fields of fire* s .
H.;Danny Th@';Quieﬂﬂ Onef;,nill"ﬂan
~-machete  (corn ° knife) "« while i Erie

© . “Machine-Gun Mouth" will walk slack. I, '

. ag acting squad leader, will “ direct the |
operation and man the beer tubes from the

- Command Deck while- Susan,-

" squad leader, will give the orders. Aaron

_ '._an early warning. cry.
- sltuation should
_operation g

‘i Well; Higher Higher ‘has informed ‘me i
' ("ZACHIE - BLACKIE"Y)
50- this_ﬁ

::;one of Qur
. needs to hava ‘his gear
5report must ooma to an end

and Zachary ‘The Cherries” will
if shitiy

arise during

cherries
ohanged

GERONIMO

‘the actuallfh
giva us;f

“this

that:

’ .
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@“*f}?f; g;bl§3C??1j:qu}

2 September 198? ;“i; 5 r;;gﬂ ;;EE

1. seryed’ ip Viet Nam. from March, 1989 e
Oct 1970, with ¢ co. 1013t 'AHB . (Bleck
'Widowe JIam currently a member of...

Natioqal Chapter. and the.. Northernf Ohio
Chapter of the 101st Abn. Div.. Aesoo.

Vol
._.l(

I, .was -a heligopter crewchief .on:the,

morning that we (Black Widows), flew thet

‘inisaion to. extract troops from fire base.,
"Ripeérd". The extraction ig Y8LYi; vivid
in my mind, even though it was over
vears, 88O, ' P E A

1 am ourrentl?}”e%:member :of' tﬂeqﬁéﬁio
National Guapd; and.l can.be reachad at'
one‘of the fellowing qddresaeﬁ LR

iI ‘am still 1ooking -for fellow E@gles;
Lhat I;xeerved with ~in, Viet Nem (my.

" nickname was “RIP")

.Respactfully; '4“'“'.;,;f' o
Donald M. Kennett
- CPT.FA OHARNG

Commanding

'_'2 September 1987

I ‘read your story in ! Sore&ming Eegle
First
efforts Keep up the good work

1 served with the 101st Abn, 'Div. froﬁ“

4984 thru P8, 1

My unit was, A- Btry 2/8194h Arty. anq I.an.
of the“

L e S LU LRI LS

very proud of . being a: memher
1015t Abn Dlv ;

RPG-I portable rocket launcher

unit when they went to Vietnem

the'

KN 3
RN
. . . L ¢

raWarded the Medal’offﬁonor

I nust say  THANK YQU.. for youra

GO oy Pl

My proben: 161 Lost-all contact With W

.tl

_.Exceptffereegfewfthingﬁnﬁhatel’Q”k'h ey
Iiknow .very little Copd

One of . the rumors was that my Battery wes
hit-by friendly-Arty fire'dnd ~that -many
of ‘the.men I knew: were: KIA, I would.
appreciate dnyéne haying any informatlon
on, my unit dontacting mﬁ'v‘""' - '

Louis éereedez
17820::Valerdio St

221 Sepbember 1987 s s

'\} & ‘ e

Thought you might be interested to knowa'

that I-commanded ithe 2/501 “duping: the o

battle at. FSB . Ripcord shaped - .
headquarters on Ripcord with LTC Andre
Lucas.'whoiwas “later killed . and' who wag :

: Good luok to tyou dn. your sear £ Qr )

compatriobe' -

Sincerely, I AT RV PPLL SO S TOTIE
OtisHW Livingston Jrs Wb '
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. ﬂ?EiEE AIR FORCE
w. AN. RIPCORDHf

Ever wonder who those
~ who “geemed ‘to. appear: above: Ripcord, - like
the U.§, Cavalry, Just in ‘the: niok ot
time? _- ’ o
There Jwere: pilots

*from 'Uall three

services, of coursey buti. . theé guys ‘who

flew.  thosé 'sleek;:.meanlooking::F-4=F:

Phantoms came from: thé:;366th :Tacticalc .

Fighter Wing of the Seventh Air Force,
They taxied down the runways-at: :Danang;.i
the world’s busiesgt airport {over: 40“000
take-offs apd landings 4d'i‘month), land:
within minutes could see behsdth’ theém:
.. 4he. rugged;! triple~canopy” mountains of
western’ Thua Thien Provinoe

The Air Foroe Phantome b6 ‘egpecially’
busy on July 23, 1870, On that day the
largest. all*Americanv\  heli¢opter?
evacuation: pnder_fi;e ‘of bhe=ertnam War
was taking plaoe ' Afterﬁtthree weeka!
‘under siege troops Of& © thaf~+101st"
" Airborne Division''werse: finally ‘being-
pulled off Firebase!Ripcdrd: and:ioliti of -
the surrounding area. The  helicopters
set-out at.first light;and- the Phantoma‘

weren't far behind _ Chmdutiiagian

pilots WAS Al

One of +the Phantom
- 38~year~old Californiani: naméd - Dean?
‘Rands., Rands had come back from a

mission earlier that -hot-
holes from a .51 cal in hig Jet, but he
had also done a lot ' of boring
missione**"duat putting bombs on a
willie pete." He went through a- routine
pre~flight check - in the' light of a
" beautiful sunirisé on’ the morning of July
- 23rd, wondering if it would ‘be  Just

another day s ;f
The “oall sign ‘for Deanz %end his
{havigator, Stan Miklas, was' Qunfighter

.06, As -Gunfighter zoomed % into, the
. Ripcord AQ, it made radio contact with
“an Alr Force TAC, Bilk 35, who soon ran
" low on fuel and was replaced by Bilk 22,
Dean and Stan could hear other voices as
t" well, inoluding Astro 74, on Ripcord
itself, helping the FAC 1o direct his
Jet strikes, A tape recorder. in the
_ cockpit recorded all _these trans-
- niasions, S B

Firat impreesion as they looked down

Jet pilots were

22 ‘40 ‘work ‘for’ yoh here

this: tine, "
~ The FAC ‘asked’ where the downed Chinook "

'Bilk 22 then gave Rands ’&n

seyen four, ' two"’

~ headings from about, uh,

gedason with

_Sharp ‘winds comin’ out

"ridgeline

ffomf"s 000 feet ‘ ohoppere~~ohoppers

-everywhere, and ‘puffs ‘of “white smoke from

artilery fire, They cmroled 38 their F‘AC'_-"

-made oontaot with Hipoord

s
"Aetro seven~f0ur OK e m gpnha put Bilk :
" He 11*"be" your-
FAC on atayion He!&' gonna 'get ' the ‘g

targets. He' got two flights holdin

was! - Astro' 74 replied
right neéxt to’ me op to
tOok 51 oal e i

CHaty sittiﬁg “

Phehtom Pi]ot A quick briefipg

“Current’ elevation"is“'z 600 feet "The

weather is- about:a"6,000 sSeattered layer,
Theie should be no- problem at"this time,
Jtest altlmetef setting was two ni’er
“niner’ seven fQ AR
Locatioh of friendllas, they re: gonna “be

" ahout 600 meters—~1 say ‘again, 600 ‘meters

to the" whiskey
helicopter

‘0K ,: we got - numefoua

“troyble; 'You -can ‘expeot™ a-''let T of
automatio weapons fir’ _poaeibly 50
cal.. EAEE e

"OK, "now we' re gonna- be making the
southeast 10
northwest, I want you “to" uSe Aa, left ‘
break. What we’re goin aftey is" a border"
position, and, uh, we've got sone’ pretty_
of whiskey.
we're gonna have  to try ‘to get th1s
thing. It’s right on | top - of the _
It's gonna be hard to hit AR

The ' thlng ’that s Hotig to b hard to-"
hit ‘was ‘an NVA position from whioh mdrtar
rounds and .5} ecal machine ‘gun . fire were
ooming

-_” ‘_." v.__,-.w,. g_- .==f-,. ;-_,= - ,-:_l

'_Gunfighter 05 maneuvered, with Rands ~and
_Miklas taking note of*a "dead ohopper on.

Hill® 805 and several 'live ohoppers in ‘the-
alr below them, blooklng their agproach‘
Bilk 22 warned them to look' otut: "OK,

guys, .51 ecals are bad, but ‘these :
ohoppers can really get us down,'

Bilk' 22 asked for two paseee, but Rands
said he needed three to cleer his racks,

A white marker round billowed, Gunfighter”
05 swooped down toward the r1dgeline~~i

(4)

trafficyC so you - guys - gan . )
really, keep -your head up, If’ you have: gy o



"OK, we're comin’ in now'~-and releasad a8

‘aipalr. oft 500-pound:high=drag °

nose up ‘again - and ‘olimbed.®
asked the FAC for a
MIfyou tould move to ‘the northweat
about 50 meters;, we'd: be - right -

'target One -of “those . bombs ﬁame’fprett?
olose | e iR
Bilk 22 directed Gunfighter in again.

"All right, lead I want you to “come in

~small adjustment:

SnakEYe !
~ bombsiRands raised the sleek' ‘machine’s -
“Astro T4

--Rands turnad his

back east toward: the dista " blie haf‘yéf

‘the Sowth Chifa-Sea. Hands"wondered ‘what

' time

and hit 30 meters to the five o' olock."'

Rands angled down. Pulling back up,
-and Miklas heard exclamations over the
‘radio._“Beautiful' Outstanding Hork'

had
napalm-vto

fOn the third pass

: they
. "napes" ~~gannisters

S i

he -

four e

unload. Again choppers got in the . way,.

.orisscroasing the sky below  them and
above the dark-green mountainsg: -
and slicks and gunships, Miklas
one of them only to catch
another one. ooming in at three o clock

curged

Man I got two helicopters down there
now, '

;“Yeah I got o all over th@ Plﬂce"-t

‘-,Finally a clear approaah Another
‘low over ‘the ridgeline, - followed.
;flamas and billowing black smoke

napes, and asked for another pass.
22 asked Astro 74 if he wanted tham, the
reply came baok ‘from' Ripoord,
most affirmed
uge of his  20-millimeter qannons, -
the anzwer was; "I "dén’t “think
gonna use- 20~mike“m1ke today, suys
:Again, the

swooping,“ roaring ‘machine

swoopf

bY;J,7

; .t-~two
_?Rands could releasa only two of theul-

loaches

sisht of
- different Ripcord

) “That's
Rands also offered the
“but*
1?6 re

" here until a coupls- . days - ago:
: friendllea are not a factor out hgre any

made its pass, and again the fire and. f

" smoke shot up from the dungled ridseline: f

below.

Gunfighter 05 had done its dqb Bilk 22'

“Ripéord” and. - in -the

5_destroyed

ﬂRipoord was

it was"1liKe -down bélow "for *the “101st
Alrborne’ trodps hewas: leaving ‘behind ' “on
Junigle ~around it.
Well,: heﬂhoped he had ‘helped" dgtﬁﬁthfﬁ

;Gunfighter 05’s seven-minute work*out dld
“in fact help’ out-ﬁa lot, It knocked out,

the NVA" mortar -and” hea¥y maahine
Astro ‘74 %as happy- ehough about™ thig’
¢all Rand's CO up- aftérwards and

gunw

sav .

~ enough - good things “that Randg™"got ‘a

Distinguished Flying Crose later. What. he

also got was a.feeling of haying made a
- meaningful’ oontributibn~~something ‘which,
. in his expe
_Vietnamq_~¥

isnoe,“didn t happén‘often in 

PSRRI O S *-a.," ‘;.‘.\'

The next day Randa revisited 8 very
It was a Bmoking,
abandoned, *Llupap @ hilltop, “with

choppers™ darting on and off “and . nothing
ramaining of the previoua day's frentic

-activity, The mission was not” to “prdtect
-the hill, but tosmash and burm anything

.....

‘useful left on:it; Gunfighter emptied tis
‘bomb racks on top of this no,
-valuable -American .
. opedited with nine gegondary. explosions,
bunkers

longer.

property. He - was

secondary fireﬁ and 10

”On the 25th Rands returnad onge more= Yo
“the Ripcord AQ. The target was a bunker
‘complex in a small valley between two
~hills, The FAC. axplained~*unnacassarily, ,
,.for Rands and Miklas-~-that the target was . . .

“near a friendly firebase that we had “out,
- The .

'longer’

Just another
Indian country, ‘and would never play 'a

part in the Vietnan War again, Guniighter

~and. Astro 74 still had another fish to -
'fry-*the extraction of Ripcord wasn’t .

'QVer vet--but the FAC took time to
“0K, Gunfighter, beautiful work,

say;

“thanks .

a let for comin’ on, I had you on target -

1about five three. past the hour ., You wera
off it-on the hour, You had 100% on
target, 100% within - five meters,
was raally ahit-hot work Thanks a. lot,

That,

'did hig Job onge more and hpaded back to
'Danang ' : . S s

- 0n July 31 the commander of the 1015t, _
“Gengral. Hennessy, sent a‘'hessage to the

commander * of “‘the .Seventh . Aip -
expressing. thanks
during the evacuation of Ripgord -on the

Force,

[j23rd The telagram raad in part.;

hill out qn

for support. provided L



BECAUSE OF THE EXTREME ENEMY PRESSURE ON THE FIREBASE THE EXTRACTION COULD NOT HAVE
BB;EN SUCCESSFULLY ACCOMPL ISHED WITHOUT YOUR ASSISTANCE. THE - ATTACK,. AGAINST.. HOSTILE
'1?8' JPIONS IN .THE RIPCORD AREA- IY(&'@UHX ATRCRAFT BEFORE,  DURING: AND: AFTER THE .- QPERATION

SURED THAT FRIENDLY LOSSES WERE HELD TO A MINIMUM, NO ONE.. APPEGIA‘I‘ES YOUR SUPPORT
MORE THAN THE INFANTRYMEN AND ARTILLERYMEN WHO WERE ON THE GROUND
Flying in sqpport of Firebase Rlpoord wasn’t ona of: the Air Force 8 bsttarwknown doba.

It wasn't as glamorous as hitting a.bridge in North Vietnam. But many of the pilots of
the -366th Tactioal Fighter Wing -knew that something bad was going on in the -mountains
overlooking [the A Shau Valley, and did their best to help the +troops on a battered.
hill called Ripcord and in the Jungle around it One of these pilota was Daan Hand.s. -

J. F‘airhall |
9/87







THE IDES OF bﬂ!&f%(:fi

" Greetings once again from a very #ét tand
damp Whippany. This is the time of year
that I hate the most. The calendar says
that spring is here but my bones tell me
otherwise, Early spring in
Jersey is a lot like the end of +the
monsoon season in the mountains of the I
Corps.

Northern

This is also the time of year when my

thoughts drift back to
March, 1970, Seventeen monsoon
have passed but this weather always
takes me back in time. -

After the 8t.. Valentino s‘ Day Maasaore

the month of =
geasons

I.definitely opted for the lowlands.

.Cricket with S, George
Doo Spaed the”medio '

g

going to the lowlqnds It seemed to make
sens#” but then again 'When did the Army“do
anything that made sepge? Another rumor
had us taking -pagt.iin a- big spring-
offensive maybe to thetABhau -

The nama Ashau Valley didn t mean shit to.
me then until the old—timers cloed 'me in, -
Qur -
team did get to Bee the lowlands for ' one
mission. It was there that we “linked up
with ‘the - 1nfamoua Alphd “team -led- by
the r.t. o_ ‘and

SN

f{jI‘d like to do'alstory on Alpha team butﬂ
. 1 could pever do:it Justice, The members

things were pretty quiet out in “the .-

mountains,

I had been In Recon for
and a half and was’

I don’t think anybody in ‘the .
Batallion was meking any contact. It was. =
almost like the calm before the storm,. -

had already received my baptism of  fire

but. knew that I stil) had ‘a

and dry, a futile attempt at best..
those mountains and the constant r&in

I used to tease some of the'
“when they complained in the morning af
soreness and stiffness,
years older than them and I

sly smile and said: “Wait a
months, you'll feel Just like us.".

. day

As you can see we were in

but going down was even worse‘

the terrain was a giant. sliding hoard,
There wasn't much to grab ‘on to. since
- all the good vines ‘and: branohes ‘Wwere
torn off before I got to  them. :It's a
good thing that T'm- ‘small and light
cause I made’ do- with branohea that
wouldn’t havo hold anyono alse on the
team L .

lot to
learn, Our biggest task was keeping warm‘;TH}glad to get away from Alpha

Damn

oldwtimarSj :

Hell, I was four -
suffered .
none of their maladies. Guv gave 'me a . .-
cguple of -
Quy -
was a prophet I curge the rain to thisqf -

ill humor L
Humping up the mountains was bad ‘enough,
Walking ..~
- rear security was no plenig,. By the time

I got to where everyons. else /had. been

“look in their eyes. Our

_lowlands ‘was.

o 'yaoation, but after a week with “alpha

. team I was: looking forward to the peace
Lo 'ﬂ*yand quiot of the mountains

about :'a -menth. - -

wondering what “the . -

- , . 'Our next m1331on ‘had ‘us back’
future held in store for Bravo - team; "I - -

mountains. As ‘usual - insertion  day was
“bright and sunny but the rain started as
. goon as we touched ‘down.

T beliove it was

of Alpha team-all had that crazed nervous
mission in "the
‘supposed to be’ like a

“in. the .

I was somewhat
team but I
&Spood hao a uniqua

_'*;personality ‘o sayﬁthe least <A1l of “you

" 'who'met him at ‘the reunion know firsthand
‘what. I mean; Since Speed is also from
' "Jersey We- became fast :friends :

on thia miasion that

- "Junior promoted' me to point man if you .
-*- can’call  that a: promotion

Damn, 1 was
Just’ getting used to rear security, I had

-graye doubts. but 1% Junior and the rest

- of ‘the team had ‘confidence in  me,
1jgivo ity bost-shot At least I didn’t
‘ha? o h ‘

I'd

T took hdIkiﬁg poiht: vary seriously: T

_L-patternéd my:-style after Ox our former
 point man ‘but. at’ - a -slower page,
.. Fortunately woiwere in an a,o, that we

;i knew very well:

Was /more. nervous than

?';usual that firﬁ?ﬁda on polnt and hoped

It was also at this time the FUMOY'E | were
beginning to fly. Where .were we going to

be in the months ahesad? One rumor had-us

ey

it didn’t show; My sérces seemed sharper
than ever. The'f té of our team was in my
hands somethingi A eminded myself - every
day. I felt.very good that night when Ox -
told me that I' was doing a good Joh,

It was probably on thia mission that we
first heard ahoiit” the new firebase that

. 1
VoL



. 'when aomeone or

wag being built, Its name was
~and things weren't. going all 'too - well.
The: ‘troops - that * ‘were  ~there™
repeiving fire, It  looked 1ika
mountains were about to heat up.

Tt finally dawned on me why we were
“We - ‘were "

always out in -the 'mpountains,

reconning’ tpe Ripéord ‘a.0, all: along

Rip00rdi

were
the

Our contaotion 8%, Valentine’s - Day "had

taken plaoe deep 'in  the mountains
probably inithe Ripeord ' a, 9, or' even
further outi "My dreams of a  spring and

summer in the lowlands was Justi that, 'a:
We nqver did aee the

fading dream,
lowlanda again

- go back. 1ol

‘What did Rtiord really mean? Would We
the ‘Ashau? Opinions were-

gplit. The old timers figured that " :the -

."Why else build: a-

Ashau was inevitable
firebase so deep in the mountains if we
~weren’t going to use it for some kind of
offensive, We had all heard Nixon’s 1line

that we were in & defersive: pogture 'and -
the
fighting, hut when waa the last time we

the  Arvn's. would do “~most of-

-Baw any Arvn a? NEERE

The old timers were thankful that their
tours wers short and rear Jobs awaited
them soon, :I didn’t know what te -expect -

but-I had-a: snaaky ‘sugpicion :” that -the -

mountains wers:’ go;ng +o" be’ my home for a

long time

The things I remember most about the "

month of March was the.
which made it very cold,
night. I hated the buga,
spiders, leeches stc. y
nulsance we oould- deal with
the cold, and ths mud Was

congtant rain

-The': :

story. I also remember = the ‘total
darkness that came with the night
moon, no stars, no nothing; ' just raln,

mud, . cold and total darkness,

It Was on such a night when something
-‘happened. that 1 still can’t
u:Junlot and I were pulling guard together

. 'the roof . of our - hooch,  bounced off,
. paused for a split second, and then ran

" eapecially at -
mosquitoes,'
they were 'a -
‘rain,
a; different

explain,

something walked into

“him, Nothing aver hapPEned

by a tres,

'lika this.

What the hell do“we do how? WhateVer it
wa 1t"was long gone. If it'was ‘a " Gook,
dudging the speed of .- his™ Qxltﬁ he waa

~alone and Just ag“surprised as ‘we - were.

We decided to sit tight and wait. We gure
as hell weren't 'gdltg to go “lobking Sor
We"searoheq'
the- arsa the next’*morning butf?coqldn i
find -aclue or a “trage “as - 'to Wl :

Visitor Waa The rain had dona'*~*”
wall 8 '

".-u -,n"
N

.Another episbde that wag’ an embarragment

to "us was-the'time dur team” got amhuahgd'
I can laugh about it ‘now, I
cama_home

N.V,A.; and Lord knows they tried, but it

‘wag 4 @nmn tree that almost put my lightai

out

We were working a ridgeline where most of
the ‘big trees were dead and - robting Tt
was an -eérie placde, “the ofily séund *'g?
those dead trees creaking and swaying ~in'
the breeze. It was like seeing the whole
life oycle of ‘the Jungle’“right bafore

your ' eyes, "Theré  were’ hushes), « ' -‘gmall
trees, - bigger trees, ‘and ‘then - bigger”
trees which were all dead and bare, - The

terrain was littersd with treea that" had

fallen and trees ‘that ‘were" waibing “to

fall. Maybe it was a defoliated area ‘that
the jungle was re-~ claiming I never saw
anything like it again S

'Batallion policy was no hopches no matter

~ how hard it rained, but in the month of
- March I doubt.if ‘anybody was following

'NQ"

. ‘There ‘we wers

* God damned tree on top of: us,

~ policy. The weather was lousy and the
_.missions wers ‘horing.
‘spot. to aet up:. amongst ‘all tle greenery

"We - found a nioe

and tall, decaying trees..We even decided
to build one gigantic hgoch to- accomidata
the whole teanm, '

sitting in our- ‘hooch, "

passing the time when we heard a loud
crack. Junior and me looked at each qther
and our hooch collapsed. _
and my head hurt like hell. There was a.
"In one

- split second that tree hit us. with the

~ }ike hell, Who or what the hell was that -

we wondered? The rain and the darkness-

made it impossibla to sees or . hear
anything. We figured that it had to be a
Gook, No animal would be out-on a night

force of .an r,p, g. Junior was bleeding

from the head profusely and : his™ 16 was

. twisted grotesquely Fortunately, Junior
~and. me ‘were ‘the iny casualties f :
Junior’s head needed medical attention
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without: a  scratch from: the'*"’

I was stunned .



and my eyesight was no longer 20-2Q, ..so
we ecalled in and reported- our
oqsualtlas Fortunately. -
socked in and -a ~sligk oame eut-;and

plcked us up and. dropped: ofi WO - unhappy

looking replacements,,

When W, th to the aid 5tation everyone¥

wanted . to. know abouts the - f;refight
Junior. kept a. . straight face  and

explainad that there was no firefight;"
we werse ambughed by a fucking tree.. 0Of.
course he neglected to tell them the

circumstances that brought about our

indurjes. I mimicked Junior’s version of
the events ; while - trying. to: ke@p the.__

sheepish look of f:.my- face.f

1 muat admlt that Wa certa1nly loekad 
likp we had been in.a. firefight Me were:
both covered with Junior’s blood and the..®

knot on my forehead was the size of a

golf ball, There was. even. mention of :
.. reagpectfully .
declined, How could you .Justlfy a PUrplem

urple hearts which - ye -
heart for .an:aktack hy. .a tree?

Wej}eit the;aid.5tgtion,;ﬁeelinéT?sﬁupﬁd

“as hell, but: happy in the: knowledge: that.
wo had earned some ghost. time ..dn .the -
rear, Ghosting wag a new experlence for
me .and it was. made: even.. more enquabla_
with ‘the: medical profile I tucked aWay

1n my pockat

The next morning Toﬁ:ééhfifﬁfime tQ'Sénd
me out on g garbqge detail, I told Top

i

Haren't

_that. I’d 1ike to gt as. I reaohed in my'

Poeket and handed him: that magic piaca-bf
paper. I didn’t .have :to’ say- anything

else, Top sent me back:to our hoooh where

I spent, the rest of the day. doing_nothins

"and endoying my good fortune

The next day Doo Speed took me to Camp
Eagle and the eye test oonfirmed. .what. - I
already knew; I .was fit to return to the.
field. My. good fortune held out for a few
more days though. .. There was. :no. sense
gsending me back out.to the ?field.i.Rern
was due it -in.a faw dava. L

I learned a lot that month Of March
Never again would we .build a hooch to
houge:the whole team. I also learned that
Mother Nature was Jjust as formidable” a8
seemingly invisible N.V:A, 1 was now .&
point man, a-Job-I was’ to hold for th@-
rest of my -tour,.. Eon Do

I-&lso.hqardrthe name -Ripoord”~fof- the
first time and I didn’t Like it. . Tt Mad
anominons ring.to it. :I. thoughtm ‘about,
that ridgeline. with all. the dead trees
walting for that moment An time “when

- they’d come crashlng bagk™ “to the -earth

and: .pass .. inte’ history.  Mether Nature
would re-claim them ‘witheut. - leaving -a
trace, I didn’t know it tHER,™ bt~ thoge:
tregs were a. harbinger of::things {o. come
April lst. was iny a few. days away

Till next time,
John Mihalko . .




-mOVIE'REcQN

Hamburger Hill
by -John Mihalko

I went to See Hamburger Hill last night
Maybe my expectations were too high but

I was critical of -most -of' the movie.

Their technical adviser must have been
Sly Stallone. There.was blood. - and guts
galore, but little else,

I was turned off as soon as I SAW 'the
subdued Screaming Kagle patches, One-guy -
even had one on his right shoulder. The
butt packs and feather: weight ruoks‘-

didn t help either

It Wwas pure Hollywood from the dialogue
to the frags a-la John -Wayne -dangling
from the web gear. Noise discipline was

non existent. I really lost 1t when - one-

of the guys lit up a cigarette at night,

not only that, the platoon - sergeant
gays, "If you must smoke at night; throw .

a poncho over iyour head.” I wag never:in

a line company, but somehow I Just don’t

think it was that way.

The dialogue was bad and the,iehenaeterexs
weren't much better. Death was a well
deserved reward. Also dogs ieverone Hhave ..
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'to fire their lB’s on rock and roll?

Whatever happened to ugly Yietnamese :

‘women ‘with-black stained teeth?-The-girls -

these guys were banging in the beginning

- of - the ‘movie- were not the - women I

PEmember

Where in the hell were: these pleasyre

palaces. with the good looking women? I

never saw. any, The only thing I. could:

relate to was the tain and the mud: with
_people slip, eliding everywhere. :

The movie appears to inault us more - thap

_-anything4 I'"don’t: Tike being portrayed ag

a grunt with enough freg time in the rear

-t seelk--out - -beautd ful-- Oriental women,HJWE

fuck, .suck and drink hard liquer all

- night in: a tub’ of warm water, Then after

a night of revelry, head back to my unit,

- putona ruck my -three year old daughter

could carry, and fly out to a eold 1l.z,

" in the Ashau no less, and do my thing It -
Juet wagn t that way

_I bet Chuck Hawkine would get 8 chuckle
out of the way ' the' platoon -leader = was

portrayed. Somehow.I Just can't plcture a

- platoon sergeant calling the shotg with

Chuck
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 YIETNAM VET

I fought in the mountains of Vietnam
f»_ Against the N.V.A., not: the Viet Cong -
They were trained 1ike ne but from & Younger ege
And in battle they fought like a: tiger in a rase
* They had no fear or so it seemed
And about them ell of these years I've dreamed
I ve seen them alive and: I e seen them dead
They killed my friende ag the" ground turned rod
From the blood of theae Americens who had no quarrel
With the . Vietnameee or the reet of the World
. The N y, A were fighting for the land
Knowing they would remain until they gained the upper hend
o But the brave G I ‘Was only trying to survive
' If for a year he aouid etay alivo s
Then he could. return home and forget thie awful war -
-But forget weelnot a word thet he could uee.anymore
tFor its always on his nind, donn“deep in hie;SOul
L Gripping 80 tight:thet it won't lst .go -
.'_Heny-heve'ecarsiand.aome canitnwelk_. I fvz'”;,-‘
”.aﬂ-Sone~woﬁnded‘eo?bed7they*cdn%£jevenftalktfili\ i
‘They fought for this” Country eo'pieege“donit forget,

The freedom we love end the Yietnam Vet

by “Jim . Griffln (B 2/501)

Dedieated to the brave men who fought at F.S.B. Ripcord, Vietnam, in the summer of 1970.

(12)



	14-p-1-6.pdf
	14-p-7-12.pdf



