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" The intentlon of this NaWSletter is to bring those of us Logether that are interested in 

FSB Ripeord, RVN, The events, the people, the hupor, the memories of that time are being

‘written by those that gerved there, We want this: to be . a healthy experience for the

Veteran. his or her family or friends, We encourahe you to write, call and talk, or pend
a taped message to. us with your feelings about our Newsletter or Ripcord in general, We’
wish to improve a8 we grow and your initia] input 13 neceﬁbary -

However, there may be those Veterans who are stlll troubled by their Vietnam experience
We regret this situation. but can not-share responsibility for their reactions regarding
the Newslstter contents. IdPally this Newslettor will help all of us through our past. -
and into . a rewarding future. ; :
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INCOMING
March 3, 1988

“I am sending you.a picture of a drawing
that was done by an artist after telling
him of my experience with A Co.  2/506
July 22, 1970 when we were surrounded by
NVA soldiers. I thought it was a pretty
good reprint on a xerox copy so [ am
sending it, also a picturc of an F-4
Phantom Jet who drop the bomb real close
on our position and backed off the NVA
July 22, 1970,

Sincerely,
Martin J. Glennon

March 15, 1?88

I saw your article in STATIC LINE and
thought I'd write, I wasn’t at the
. battle you’'re talking about. I wasn’t
~ even born when it took place.

|

I'm 16 year# old and very interested in
military history, especially WWII and
the Viet Nam War, I've started a small
military museum and I contact WWII and
Viet Nam Vets. I was wondering if you
could tell me about this battle at this
Firebagse. What the Firebase looked like
and your part in the battle would also
be helpful.! '

Thanks for your time and I hope to hear

from you soon, " i

Sincerely,
Wm. T. Ripley
Decatur, IN

NOTES

Karen Daby whose story appeared in 1issue
17 has worn the MIA bracelet of Stephen
Harber (C, 2/50B8) a number of years,
Stephen was reported missing during
Ripcord when Charlie Co. was hit on Hill
802.

One of the drawings that Martin Glennon
mentioned in the Incoming section is on

‘page 15. The other drawing will appear in

the next issue,

CONTACTS/NEW FACES

LTC, Randy House
(C 2/508)

LTC. Cully Warren

(D 2/508)

HHC, lst Bde., 3rd Inf. Div.
APO,-N.Y. 08702

LTC. Hank Bonn
(D 158th Avn.)

Roger Miles
(D 2/501)

) “DOC Dawkins on Ripcord

(photo compliments of Donald “DOC" Dawkins
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Tha following aré excerpts baken from
letters qent o’ John Mihdlko SR

February Q. 1988
- This letter is really overdue, First of

all, thanks so much for your letter in
Decémber bringlng “‘me ~back - in’pontact

with you all’ I think we all have a - lot
-of pride in our ‘relationships with each
_other during our time in RVNi-and it is

genuinely felt now as these feelings are
rokindled in the renewad contacts with
each  other that tha Ripcord Reports
afford

1 passed copjes on to & few other folks,
Randy House: Then' ' Cpt,: 168th, ~Avn,

,,,,,,

- Randy flew Ripcord area,” and evacuabion
ag flight lead;
Pentagon Waﬁ RO Cdr

now Ltc and in - the
2/506 from
47

~.nioce talk,;

;CullY WarrenL Was Lt. Gen. Berry’s aide

then was platoon ‘Ieader-in D'Co, 2/508,
thbn 5-3 airrin Bn,: 100 Now Lte. & Bn
Cdr. in Germ ny. Address; HHC. 18t Bde.,
Jrd, Inf, Di r APO, New York 109702,

Hank Bonn: Cpbra pilot . from D*Co. 158th.
Avn, Lte, now teaching flight'  training.

1 really endbyed the little paragraph.

you wrote onius. in the Jan, -report, [t

- -made meé feel| special, This past ‘week

- ‘John Sehnarr{ galled. . .
address In the newsletter, We had & real | -
but’ had to cover 18 years all

He had. - seén 1y

at, once,

_,“qEnqlosed is a 5mall' donation for . your
S printing _
- -elosing, let me say -again how much I -

admire ‘yours and - Chips hard work in

putting all this together., I'm proud " to-

postage.: ete, . In

be part of it

_-Ltc. Bob Seitz

' Art'Wiknik

January 20, 1988

Thanks for your quigk: response.,’ L suppoae

I also have to ' agres _w1th you - on .the

movie "HAMBURGER HILL." It was realistic
but as you said, "Why are we portrayed ‘8.8
drunken whoremongers T guess baecause it
sells. My question 48 why: -do &all . the

Anterviews ‘you sse. focus  on the . losers

and: drug addiots? I came home with all ‘my
marbles, hut that ig not: newsworthy

”You are also oorrect in saying that no
movié or-book will ever capture the feel
- of what it ‘WA S: like to be in the bounies,

T'm trying to write of my experiences (to
sell of course) but also so my friends,
family, dnd’ younger co-~workers can got an
understanding of how Vietnam: really was:

No one:-gan getfiﬁ?frdm & REMF. or - a ‘war
correspendent; it has to be from: . people
Pike . us (grunts) who had -very -1little to
do with the decision . making. ' We .are -a

family and even though I spent most of
Marshy 1870 in therrear, I falntly recall
the: shit starting-to stir,. and now - the
RIPCORD  ABBOCTATION - has - rekindled

feelings’for a lot of men that I said

;goodbye to

I think you: will like my ratrospective
There is 'no Bullshit in it and 4t is all

.real! I.was only there on the final - day"

and A co, 2/506 lost one KIA and - several
wounded, You- may :.use it as - you see: fit

Cand it can go. into. the pewsletter: . if
- there: 1g enough interest., All of thae

names in the story are fake. except . mine

~ “arid " Howard - Siner who gavanz'me‘ ‘his
'permission SR : ' oL T

' One thing I am trying to locats are
- photos.  of ‘Camp  Hvans, Firebase Jack,

.. Phong Diem, Do you know anything /dround
. that area? Even maps,. ,
" -anyone .l oan contact? I've already tried

‘Do you know of

the $t111 Media Division of ~the Library

of Congress, but they are of no help, Is.
.V_there a 101st video govering our AO? -

| 1,‘Thank5 for llstenlng It is always good '

to talk to someone who has heen there and g

© + understands. erte when you can. Any more
-.greunions? -
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SIT/RERF

Chuck Hawkins has written to suggest
‘that. it might  be better to have the
offioial 1968 Ripgord HReunion in
Whippany, N,J, thls Fall because most of
our membership is on the -weast coast,
This would give more people a chance to
attend. I might add that Whippany is a

heautiful place to wvisit in the. Fall and

the people are wvery friendly - and
supportive of our:group,. Chuck went on

'.to recommend. that we still have a . sort

+.of simi~annual Ripcord Reunion in Omaha
along with the 10)at. Assoclatlon

3

_Wé;& like;thheaf_y6ur'Qiawéfoh:tBiéI 80
write us a letter, plck up the phone, or
yell real loud, but let us know what you

think. The sooner we got organized the

- hetter the reunion (or reunions) will.

he,

I recently recieved a package from Bill
Laurie of Cyclo Dap ‘Archives in  Mesa,
Arizona, Bill sent us a .gold mine of

Vietnam thingies . to be used in the

3 newsletter  as  flller material, Along

with this treasure chest - was n brief -

~ note aaking ik the Ripcord Rap0rt took
ads. 5 : o

We've never really given much thought
about running ads in the newsletter as a
gource of income but it isn’t a bad
_idea..The last thing we want to do. Is

_.pepper . our newsletter with a bunch of

Junk go you can -rest assured that when
We do run an ad we'll be very salective
of the material and keep the number of
ads at a bare minimuamn,

Pleass oontact 1s if‘you, or aomepne‘you
- know, might be interested in running an
-+ .ad.in the Ripcord Heport.

i

BETEE B

-'a_,CERAhﬂLS.PORC[HMNE,BONFS

1 LACQUERS, HRASS; ANGKOR wnlennuLsnuBmuG '

| . SPECML MODEL BUFFW LIONhg IEMPLE DO(:S. VASES OARDEN SEAT

e VU‘“TA
. PEN OF ANTIQUITY -
312 Yo Tanh 5t Ton Son Mhuw
" Batwapn BCQ | and GENEVA Hotal
{ next Stars nnd Stipes )
HIGHEST QUAWTIES - WHOLESALE PRIGE

RESOURCES

" A former door-gunner, = whose . hobby was

photography, has made hundreds of aerial-
and groand oolor photographs taken, In
Vigtnam available to you at 4 reaaonable
cast. A few of the photofa ‘included. in

- his listings are: Camp’ Evans, Fhu  Bai,

Hue, - Firebages . Ripcord, Gladiator,

Q! Reilly, ‘and' aven Hill 806, TFor. more
- information on how to get photo listings

drop a line to: Viet View Graphics, 'P,0.

:;Boxia; Brunﬁwick OH 44312

(R '!:' ¥ E
-wga-om-uq'-ﬂ-l-"ﬂ*'ﬁ

et

"1£ 14’5 books Your looking for write to

Cyclo Dap Archives, 1462 West University
Drive, Mesa, A4 85201 for jnformatlon on

) how 1o receive their catalog

The Librafy of Congress, Geography and

" Map Division, Washington, DC 20540 has

150,000 scale photo copled sheets of
Vietnam Maps available to the public. The
map with the Ripcord AO on it is on sheat
#6441 IV, derles L7014, Write ‘them a

letter asking for the index for the L7014.

series of  maps,

| "Vietnam
1:50,000" . o

entitled

If you never received the medals you .
earned while in Vletnam but would like to
have them, send & 'copy “of  your Db 214
along with a letter explaining the
gituation to: “U.S, ‘Army  Regerve
Components Personnel and Administration

‘Ceanter, Attn: AGUZ-PSE-AW, 9700 = Page

Blvd., St, Louis, MO 63132,



"H" j !L‘L"TO"DIE‘-~

| by CharTes F, 1awk1ns
- 0, A/? 506 -3¢ May - 17 Noyi, 1370

“!fiI dig on the. old droh zang; hox me. ya- énd send me
‘homg." - Part of a popu]ar Amgrican Airbarng marchﬁnq
song - . : :

o o oW m

The po1nt man oaered intent1y aGrass tha |andwng zone.
Hiz eyes saarch@d the exp1oded parth ‘angd shradded '
 Jungle debris. It stank. Evarywherg he loaked was a

ootential hiding p?ace far-an NVA ao1dier “He ocked
bhack at .his J1ack man )

Cover ne*, he mot1oned Carefu?1y, gasily, he'slfd
~pver the fallen treos and through the brush on tha
L aastarn s1de of txe L? :

Behind then carie the saft rustls of leaves and ¢loth as
~the machine gun toam moved forward, The ¢lipic of
belt~fed ammo indicated they nad taken up thaie
.position overwatching the point team B progress around

the LZ.

; 'hé‘point man éiopped With the same cars; nis friend

the slack man, moved farward, The tsio “Joinad, beigfly,
and then separated. Each man scannad his sactor of the
Jungle. . '

.

t; “Thgy‘ﬁe,beeﬁfhare fingar uoint1ng
_théha?' 33113nt qusstion,

""Bahind that pig log", hsad ncdding a.ong nis rff?a
naﬂne . .

Yoy wanna’ tess & frag?" The motfon of a hand,

Shake of head
E
iEyqbrows_arched?,

*Uh-uh, they're gons."

.Vle‘.aayb‘a‘th?JI

< Ceelt “
5 a;l?cw on mo."
The aoing “anis 44 ovar t0 the log, *o1‘ed 3CrQss tne

ar
J

nep i

«r

MBhispeped spit,

_matars.

trafl began to wind down a small slopa,

' THe’pd{nt man stapped; MQtioned.

top and dropoed o' tne ot side. His eyesdndng:
wida, In the mud, inches irfrent of his fage, was the

' ou*: ag of-a fresa ‘oocorint -2 C1re~traao, sanga! ed

NYA 2 b zrint,

Now tomes the hard bart, he 'thougnt. Finding oyt
whetreﬂ the Tt fucker 13 st1]1 in: tha area.,.
Tha p atyon sargaant waltad by the macnine gunne" His

attention riveted on the progrags of his point team.
Sametriing wasn't guite right,

€

f Kis ming ticked off the .
. enemy‘respnnsea gossible fn this situation.  The. NVA

could be just across the LI, near the voint team, Could

b on the west sice. Could he laying back to mertan
s, Cou?d be ‘gons.. Horst case:’ they re gatting ready
to Jump tha point team,

"C non" ha tapped the machine gunner on the arm.
"Lat's go.

Running Tow, and ciose to the ground, the threg men
zigged and zagged acrass tha LI to the larga fallen

teee, The po1nt taam naard tham and: g1ancad bde

*Continug", the p1atoon'sepgeant.mctiqna&.'

Crouching, paint manand-slack fian moved forwdrd. Ten
~“The thigk -

Fiftesn. A small trail opengd up,
jurigle pushed {n from 3171 gides. Twenty metarg. The

platgon sergeant began to follow, Thircy metars. The
Fifty maters..

““Thé?fre ganel‘
The s1ack man: cnecked to' the r1ght, moving intg 'the -
'brush ke fodnd nothing.” The nlatoon sargeant d1d tha

sae to the”laft of the trail. Again; nothing,
Consensus was achievad, S

______

Charlie Cscar stocd 1ooking a6noss thi LZ #ith the 1st
Platoon Sorgeant. It was baraly larga enough far one

"'hUey, and it ‘was apuarent that- considerable affort, -and

C~4-p? ast1que explosiva, had been expended.to make 1t &
.ana1ng zona,
soma’ of which were quita Targe. On fts aevipnary Aara
the downed trees, criss-crassing cach other for severa’
hundred  feet: down-slose on aacn s1dé of the steep
ridge. . The traes «ere nUge; . arge manogany and

~Its centar Wag. dotted ‘With trée: sEunps, .



y - on-the larger-hi1l hapind us

dronwope: - They made the:silss of tha Tanding zon8
vircua11y 1moasqab1e

. Not.much of an UL 139t sarge’, Charlie Cscar cocked
his head toward“thB‘NCG? .

' ”Nn; Oapt'n-sﬁr._ It aUPB ain't.

Ynu dafend the LZ and this

~Tie.in with the:sacond. piatoon

7 ,~ Keap gagupity agross. tne
Li.during tha day and pull-"am hagk at might.. .Aln't

_nonody coming acrnss cﬁat mess e can t gat

‘WéTj, fts what we got.
Jldetle rise-we!re on,

_ -“Yas~s1r, Capt n"sir Tne 1st P.atoon Sangqant turned
" toward his men, seaK1ng the. squac leaders. - Tha:new €0
w111 ha alright, he thought, but he Just cou]dn't oring
himself to ¢all him Charlie Oscar. He gould call a
iputenant an: LT, but: tha €47 A»waya 1t wou]q o sir;
Capt'n-gir., . o :

Ghan]1a,03canfmovad-bacK-to tha tase of:a lange:
. ironwoed where his GR.waited: the; conpany: and battalion
‘RT0s; the man with the secure radin; the FO,and his
RT0; -and, the-conpany intrapreter. The huga roots
- formed natural-sitting and.gleeping places, and:
. protection from possible small arns f1ne.

WK Gharlie Oscar whispered to h1s Battalion RTO

"Call battalion. Tell 'sm wa're in I posture.

_ take that resupply bird anytime."

HROGBP‘I

e vaé' s Eha ?d“Placéoniin 5'acé7'r .

. Uh Just ca .ad in, Char11a Osqap ‘. tha Company RTO
rogliad. T on nis QY. hara oW,

"Charlie.0scar?’ i It was. the Art131ery Forward
Obsarvar 3rpnnan. . A
MYes, Tom,”

M 'He ve got foun uafans1ve Largets Up and down. the
ridgo, and in tha valley on aach side,--About a click

Wa'll

aut. Twa of the Celta Tangos we fired this morning on _

~-aur mave in, $q:they'ra reglstered an-the gyns.
. Drobably ought to fire. Qne’ now and the other at 1ast
11ght, §0.35 *ct s nge us . away. :

“That 3 fina.[ LT Srennaq CLERE saasqned 0, and

(7

“Gu1at1y,

Charlis “srar Wag g1ad to. have nim with A1pha Company

ach of the men went about t“a1r tasks ina
faw minutas, the 2d Platson Leader areivad, Hg,
3rennan, -ang Charlfs:Dacar gat togatrer by the

- {ronwpod;. the thres RTOs joined them nat in. a-group,
Sutooff to.ong gida,..
. would: he nqcac by the. r}uq

Evanry. wopd trd fo1ﬁsﬂs said

o o e i

At Camp Evans homa to the 3d Bn1gade of the 1015t :
Airborng Divigion, -and many miles from where Charlfe ..
Oscar .and his laadars wene. planning Aipha. Company's -
night defense, sat Sergeant Jimmy Smith. His fatiques

. -were-clean; bis haireut fpegh; and hig E»5 stripes
"~ three weeks old.

‘He was a new guy.. A gharpy.

He sat quiet]y'on.tha edgé_of tne Téndihg,zonaz$ur the
2-505th Infantry Battalfon ~ Currahes Pad. ~Pafnced on

-thp side qf  tha-gantral tower. was Snoopy, flying hig -~
_dog-housgssapwith- camel, {n search ¢f the Red Banron,

The motto 'Currahae’ enb azcnad over SnOOpy s rafspd
st,

'Sangeant Smith wab not thinking happy thoughts,

'--Th1s mqrose young soldier hag’ been dnafted 1nto the

Army. five: months. aarliar, straight frem.the corn fialds
of Towa. He had nat 1iked the Tdea.. Had. resizted,
initially, until his father told him to 'straighten up
ang act like-a.man', So, off he went to basig

“training, a resignad axpression on his face, waving

wanly to his parents at the bus degot.

Basic Lra1n1ng nad not been ovarly. d1ffigu1t _
Physically, ft. had been - about what he expected : The
harrassnent had peen heavablo, He actuai]y had. enioyed

the ¢lassraan work, and..had done fairly wall eh tHe
~1f1e. range. ‘

Advanqéqﬂindﬁvﬁduailtpainjﬁg had beeh.alﬁﬁﬁﬁgq]f
oleasuro. 1t #as thare, thanks to his academis
nrowess, that he. had been.asked to apply for tha NCO

- Academy ~-for the opportunity.to becoma an instant
- honrcommissioned. ‘of ficar, :

Some ca!led 4t shakeﬂn bake

school,- Smith had heen. eager to. apply

.:He_héd,app1jed n1mseli d11igent1y-at theuﬂCdeqademy;
- He warked long hours aftar ¢lags, and had baen:rewardad



An Operatisng: NGO,
- difforent: trom the norma’
- Thay rarety want into. the bush, staying rather, witn
Headquarters alaments and-working in gecure operations

~his operations officars,
-Hpadquartaﬁs hiq draama had bean shattered..

”fbunch of - guys.

“pegtora the dream, "I'm an- Onerations NEQ;-
et f1-Bush. ' : 5

" GénRtens

i“ear

.o,

1 was ear1y June,”
: Viatnamase Army had bgen stockpi11ng atits and -

with+€-§ stripes. And, an MC3 of 11F40 - Cparaticns
NGO, Cn graduat1un day he aisc got his orgers for
Viatnam,

Smith.~ad been told at school, was
irfantey grunt dr-Vietnaw,

cartrrs,  Kig joh, he falt sure, would be supervising
racio operators, posting opsrational data on situation
maps, attending briefings, and preparing summariss far
Why, ne thougnt, [ might aven
en;oy this. hs ?ong a8 he nad to ne in Vistnan anyaay.

But upen arriva] at tha - SDGth Battal on -

. (2.
e -

“Evary’11 ser1as “08 snends tire inlthe feld.” With a
»{fle company"', the Porsonnel NCO dt Batta)ion: to1d
him. "You're ass1gned tc A1nha Cumpany Damn good

Smith tripdito fﬁﬂ “kfe words which uou;d

14+ Foxutrot,

”qu»; Sarqe’

"A1T the sama, Smith, Ya got to know the system, how
wa-de=thingsy Work With Algha. ~Four, maybe six
months, then ya get a, Job in tha Tactical Operations
“You'1Y o #fna," Tha Parsonnal NCO-GEU1d
sgnse Smith's d153aoointmanc and somathing e1se.
parhans? T

I B Y

B L R LI

For many months, now, the North

“amfunition, and othep conbat ‘nacpssities’in the

“northern énd 6f tha A thav Vallay, and acrogs the

border in Laog, The amount of accumulatéd materinl was
vast; enough to sueply a Fiald Apmy of ueverﬂ

_ D1v1sions for an’ extandad comnat onerat1on.

BEEEN ,,

Thiy 3cLun1ation of supplies and ﬂun1t1ons, howavar, was
‘anly part -of the North Vietnamese affort,
D3Pt invglved uhe infileration of “tdns of thousands of

“Tha other

NVA soldiars cown tha Ho Chi Minh Trail, into the A .
Shau, and further scutheast. Into the rugged, jungled
hounthing which Were the’ watershad for che Rao Trang
ard"Sbrg 0 Lay | rivers,

L

;

~aad heen used

‘Fop & t1ma,

“<tha end of Apr11
' securad

. "hn yer pucky

- Thesa rivers led southeastward to the coast, and the

hoputagion canzars of Hus-and Guang Tei. They were the
traditional infiltration routes used by the NVA. They
crior to the 1958 Tat Offansive., They.

were boing used again. Astrida these routas stood the
*vist Afnbgrre Sivision., And, in the center, on ang -

aroungd a firebase cailed Ripcord, was the 2-506th

infantry Battalion, the Best of tha Currahees,

~Tha NVA ware datermined to pravent Amepican pénetnation
<07 tha p Shau-Yallay.:

They were oqually detarnined to
gecube thein infiltration:routes to the lowland.
sopulation centans: With charactar1st1c tanagity thaey
tried, during March and April, to prevant tha 1015t _
from establishing firsbases 1n the mountains alorg the

A shau 3 nqrthaastern rim.- e

key Were succassfu1 ‘But; the Amerdcang
waPg hot gaing-ta b deniad the- gains they had nade
since fending off the NVA during Tat of '8, and 3
sarios of grim, squad and platoon sized firefights
ensued, ~scarring the Tandscaps $n vheir intersity, - By
Fire Support Base Ripcard: had been

It-was: this: hi1l, ‘wrested from NVA'control during a
two-month leng- struggle, -that now bacame the focus for

an ant1re NVA d1v1sion.

e e
R I

',Sangeant -5 Jimmy Smith had spent the rest of tha day

drawing his fiald: gear-from the Alpha Company supaly
roam,. He spent part of the night Tearning, with the
ald of u couple of short=timans,’ how' to pauk 211 his
equipnent intd his Pucksack

*Shee-1t, Sarga. You donit: need a Lk :his stuff'; 2
Yanky Spag Four drawled.

"Jus' keap'yer frags, n' ammo, n' fightin' shit here."

‘Thoe Spec Four adjusted the combat webbing on which hung.
" aminio ‘pauchas, cantaens smoke grenados and othep

nacass1tfaa. :

Jus' household things, = Oon? take extra
boGts or fatigUes, or nbthin'. Leavé 'em here. But,
socks.  Gotta have extra socks.' “Quickly, sfficiently,
the copbat equipment Sm1th would nged took form and -

© shape, ‘



“Now, lockit hare,”  Vital survival fnfsrmation came

free with the packing instructions. "Ya nead a ditty

box. Kgep yer personal shit in.” Take this M-60 amme

can. S'parfect. O1d Man don’ like lotsa persona’

stuff, No air mattress. Makes a naise }ike an RP3
"when 'ya #o11 on it at night,” '

““Claynore goes 10 th' ruck: -But near the tap; so you

- gan get to it.* The Spag four seemec-a-tlum of motien
as-he- spoke, "Always keep a willy-pote-grenade - white
phogphorous = -on yar wab gear. He]p yé break gontact,
Tape 1t so the white don't show."

The wealth of combat:information inundated Jimmy Smith.
- Ha falt overwhelnad; helplegs.. And; when his goar was
~firally aszenhled, he Jooked on-it:in horror, . Ha would
have. to carry this-load for weaks, months. And, into
“the bargan, ha could be shot at, perhaps.woundaed, or -
worgk. He sat down on-a-canvass ¢ot, his head in his
hands ' ' o

The Spep Faur leanad over.- "Hay,
Ever'one feels this way at first,
You' 1 sge.”

‘S mattar, Sapga?'
Sarqe. Tts okay.
Ya'll be fina..-Alpha's-a good/un. -

E SeﬁgeantZSmith.sbant thae ofhar baFt of - the night laying
-awake,  Thinking of a11 thu different ways. he was going

g dies

Now. sitt1nq on the he]iwpad waiting for- rhe chonper

- -that would tako him ta the field; he still had not come

to grips with the reality that faced him.  He would, he
"da¢ided, see his new €O as soon as possible, and ask

- himfor reassignient te an eperations positicn,
Satisfied with himself for having come to a derision

He sat back and waitmd And prayed

uuuuu

"It will require six man", .the NVA Captain was saying
to hig Lieutenant. *Three men, aach with soma skill at
infiltration, each with an RPG. And,. three other;,
also with RPGs, but the best shots.®

‘Yas sir." The Lieutenant already knew whg he would
sand.- Four-of his-begt, and two, untastsd; -new men.

"1t will ba quick in, duick put’, ‘the Captain
continuad; "Three will.gat 35 ¢lose as thay. can during
tha day whila the Americans are taking their resupply.

{9

~haligopter will coma to evizuats thes,

‘the shade of the bunker,

. "“har]ia 05car ' 01' 3arga'11 take care of h1m
‘b fine.* S R :

' “Not this.one, man-

The others will staid off a distance, but-within ranéa
of the LI. No ong will notica, Then, thay will wait

©unt{l Just before sunsét, when they will fire three

RPGs, “Thass will produce casualties. A
and ¢t will be
shot " fium the ‘sky with the remaining QPGs Thah get

out. Quickly."

Three cnly,

"Yos sir. | understand.’ The Lisutenant did
undergtand. They could not -affard a pisched firefighs
with che Anericans. Not while the build-up around the
hill they called Ripcord was in progress. But, they .
did need to kesn the Amerfcans off-balance:  Kaep tnem
guessing, Demoralize them. fesides, & would by an
exce11ent tra1n1ng nission for his mgn, - '

[T —

The lanky Spec Fgur was on the tunker Tine at Camp
Evans with his buddy. [he mid-day heat was made
tolerable by the addition of‘a coolar: full of cokes in
Ha fishod one oyt-and stuek
two ho1as 1n AL w1th h1s kabar knife ' A

‘Hant some?' He 100kad ag: h1s friend who was fingering
one of the c1ackers fer the c1aymoras they had to their

S front,

'?Suﬁe." '$wa11ow; VEGOQd:sheé~1t.=man.f-’ e
"Yaah Don dr1nk 1t a11

‘Nhac cha thfnk ah the cherny sarge? He gonna make

1t?'

The Spec Four took a sip. -lge cold.
3ack to the world.

“Sargaant Smith?"
God! Five days and ['m outta hers.

7 He glancad -athis fnﬁand who was: a]so due to Teave in 3

faw days T i
”Y&ah Tha ‘quy ‘we he?ued naek 1as night b

“Ha don Wanna go to the bu;h -man, He's scared

'sn1t1ess

He']]I
Hels.ta1kaduh{m§eﬁf into dying.

He don' know it, but {163 what he wants. Thirty days.



.. .and other gundry supply items werd. loaded,

Ta . man'g deag,”
'Yeah.. $'what 1 figgured too,

'Ths Spe¢ Four
“Jeeze! This

"Yeah; - A military, fugiin' liek.®
Jlocked out ovar tne parimeter wire,
alapa stinks.”

| ?AIpha_Compényi-.Lag«bindFs in-bound. Lets qét it*,

- the Lisytenant hollered ‘sver the rizing noise df the

turbine enginz at-Sargeant Smith and -two. othap men
waiting on tne Currahes Pad,

"You men all going to Alpha, right?" The Lieutenant
cunsed Ris hands around his meuth next to Smith's sar.
The roar of the chopoer blades and roLor wash made it
#lmast.. 1mposs1bja to iear, :

Smith shie1d1ng his eyes from tha b10w1ng du&t sould
only ned,

"Qkay!" The Lfeuteﬁéht held two of them hy a shoulder,
: Halp my quys - load up, then you. get an:,*

Qu1ck1y, as tha he¥1coptar sett1ed ma11
cases of C-rations, cases of smoke grenades, flares,
Qaoe
gunners took off their crew halmats and wiped sweat
from their brows, The Lieutenant, c.ouch1ng, novad to
the pilot's door, openad it, and handed tha aviator a
.-gruase.nanc1Jgd@candyan.wh1ch-were writton call signs,
codas and Alpha Campany's coordinares. After checking
his mas, the pilot noddud and tre 1aeutenant moved
.away : .

5..ets go men' the-Lieutenant,hdllaped. 'Ahd;‘5m1th'
and the twd other soldiers wrestlad their rucksacks
aboard the huay and ¢limbad on. Oefors thoy even had

time to gat sqttled, the resupply bird rose in the air.

“ha door gunners were alert now, crecking their
-hgadsats and jmmunition. :

The f1ight tiﬁe zo Alpha Company would he twalve
Minutas;

region, cross aovar tha rolling piadmont, and enter
anamy territoﬁy'in-the mountatnous, wropical rain
forsst, Dozens of such-missions were flown each day.

Its a Yick on-his ass.'

sacks, a dozen

[n that ‘time the huey, its crew, -and precicus
cargo, wouid 'eava the security of the ceastal savannah

(10

And each Uimg, tney wars, gxposad to dinger,

-----

The N¥A Captain did not know. for sure that the
Anericans qn-the small L7 would take resupnly that day,
or what time thay would if, -indeed, thay.did, However,
he felt iv.was’a safe assumption. His experienge had
saawn -that, nine times out of ten, Asericans got
rasupplied whén they movad to an LI. -

Tha American company had moyed into his sactor almost a
week earligr. Hhat intelligence infarmation regarding
them that wag available hao een handed over to him,

He felt ha was gatting to.know. this particular enemy

fairly well.  His gscouts ‘kept-constant.track of Chafr

‘novemants, -and, should: the naed arisa, he ceuld respond

guickly t2 any taczical advantages they might yield,
It was such an opportunity. that had orompted ninm to

send'nut his RPG-teamg that narning.

' Thare was ‘ona thing that puzz1ed h1m howaver, - The

company was not pehaving quite the..ay he hao expected. .
Thair habits: the-mannen in which tney moved; the way
thay estab1ishad :dpfenaive posttions; their patrols.
Tt wasn't quite what had heen shown in the older
intelligence raports. After comparing these with the -
currant  infopmation providad by his. scouts, ha
correctly suraised that ch1s gempany had a-ogw

commander

. Exca?1ent,_hé thought, e will take advantage of hin.

nnnnn

‘Charlia Oscar, Log hird's in- ~bound.” The Battalion
RT0 hookad the radio handset into his web gaar and
fighod -out & smoke qrenaaa ‘

*Dkay. Ta11-the'n1atcensf

' ”A]raady d1d

"Wall, Just bring my mail when 1t gots here." Charlfe

Oscar 'went back to studying his map,

Tha Fuey circlad onca 2s tre ailot jdantified the
yaliow smoke curiing up from the LI, then came in an



short=final.: The docr gunners ware alany, half
gtanding, half croughing, fo]]owing with tha barreis of
'ne#r:Mwﬁﬁs.poss‘“‘ ennmey ocat10ns

. -Before the chopper had a ¢chance to settls on the 'Z e
“half dozan men from Alpha had aporaached v in fhax
curious, bent-over pun charagteristic of infantryhen in
alrmobile opsratfons. 3y twg time the skids were set
firmly on the unsvaen surface-of the LI, half the
supplies wers unloaded, and two of the new so0ldigrs nad
tunbled to the ground. Ssrgeant Smith, not taking any
chanceg, waited until the unlcading was. canploted.
Than, he tao, struggled free of: the chonpar.
,:_A]most beforJ his feet hit. tha gnound ““e huey was.
~“airbarna again, and, with a rush of wind and a pop-pop
- of rotor blades, was gone down the side of the LI and
~o. away, across [the-green. Jungie. - As the noise of the
'QthDeP_fadaq in-the distance, Sergeant Jimmy. Smith
suryayed hisinaw-surroundihqs fuily expecting to be
shot at any noment. Ha had nover been so afra1d nep
falt so0 a]ona in all his Vife.

,a1A1T¢about‘hiA‘was a'scurry,oﬁ;aqt1vfcy ag Gls- moved
thair resupsly of f the LI and into the-bordering
woed1ine, While everyone else hustled, Smith stood,
_ frozen, unable to-move, A figureiapproached him. .
| . .

"Sange. ”Heyi-sanga,” The: nan. looked. terrible. He
smallad tarrible. Helmst cocked back-an-his.head, ng
. fatiqua Jackat, T-shiet stained, (was 1t bladd?),

- souffied hoots bleaghed white by the sun, a grooked grin
~on. a-fage with day-cld stubble. . No shower in:weeks,
maybe months. God! The apparition,. which Snith saw
the man as, seemed to rapresant evarything na feared
- and: hated about this unho1y olace: :

LAt mon, darge Lhaplie Qsoar wants to 5¢8 you. Soes
- 1) the new men. -Lat's go,! Togethen; the two men,
ong clean and pressed, the othar representative of
manthe of ¢ombat, arossed the LI.

--Before Smith:could collect his thoughts, he fourd
hinself in. tne~qresanca of the. GO '

.Char]ie Oscar took 2. monent qnak1ng tbeir hands, asking

. thair mamas, -where chey wars.fron; what had they bean’

cold.ahout the 2»408th what thain #0S's were, and
- nore, : >

N Fax, Tat's reat, $ergeant Smith, - You'll gat
g E _

good experience with us, and tren, an assignment to the

{11

Toe, " Ghar11e-os;ar41cbked«d1rect¥y-at'chem_wheﬁ he

~ gpcke.

*Ona.firal werd before you gor s yeir ¢tatonns,’

- Charl{d Jscar 7 ooxad down. 4t”his hoats,” and then back

At the’ three new meni - *You-esch got 3 year-to do-over

“here. [ts gofng to e g Jong, toughi- sonof-a=bitgn.

e don’t pave to like t. And, we-can-complain-all we
want, that's allowed. But, we got to do it. The grick -
1s, W got ta:do 1t and’ survive.“ SRR -

He paused to sea 1f tna wonda warg- making an 1mpdct

_‘My-Joh My uomm1tment to you, 15 to-qet- you natie,

Aive, and in one piece.- You put that in your minds .
right now.. You'rg’hepa.a year-and you’re going o, !

Pausing again, he looked diractly at-each man. -

‘Wa-do this®, ha dontinued, Tby:beingcthe7bestnat what
we do.  Yoy're the best. piflaman, the best maghing

" qunner, the hest leader. [f you're the best, you win,
9 :

That means you live, You afn't the gast, 1ts a ek on
all of us, We don't want that. Now', he drew a
breath, "to he the bast, we got to fight., We gat to
vgach the enemy raspdgct, #e- fight him gvery chance we
ga =-he respecta us.’ He-hides:s we find Rim. He
feves = we ambush him. You fi11 in your foxholes; you-
burn your trash; you move tagtiqally,.0o all this, the -
NYA' 11 respect y0u He regpects you, he stays out of

L yeup-way,

“Mon’, Charlie Csoar chose his ¢losing words. ‘The
only way they'11 ever-nail our ass, 1§ if they:cone

cafter us with a hatta11on -~ five on six t0 one. Thay
- do that", ho-grinned,. qnd_we got ‘em, . 'gause our
-attalion"1) gome An and wax-their butt.”

' ~Seﬁdéaht J immy Smith_ét@od;,trahsfixed_with_honnor, ‘He
—aouldn't beligve what ne had just heard. He couldn't

believe he was herg, Hare! In this god~forgaken

- atace; listening to scne demented Captain tedl ihim he

was going to go hame aliva hy ki11ing gooks. .This
wagn't rea1 ‘t uasn t hanpening

- I ye got ca get out. of here. It Y43 hia on1y thought

as he followed the 1st Platoon Sergeant to what wou]d _
he his: fogition on-the perineter.

uuuuuu



<o near s1r

© . The NVA Lisutenant and his men moved down theigeat’y
sloning ridge, parallel to the ong whore sne Arericang
ggeyrad the smal’ L. The qense jungle covered the

- sound of thair zovement,  Acove, tne bright sun
glistensd off the jeavas of tha forest, Oalow, where
-te sun could only suggest its presenca, the flickaring
grean and brown- shadows biended with the movement of

o kakivi .uniforms.. L :

Hers and there the sun shone througn, cas&1ng a halo on
tha Jungie floor. And here, an apening in the trees

;“_nnovideduauviaw'of the siy;and & field of fira above.

tha American L1. Thrao NVA with RPGs, the bast
_markqmen drcoped off, ang: naad1ed thamselvaq.

: Further, in the va]ley ba!ow the Lz the ]1eutenant
diregted the remaining thras.soldiars to meve into
their positions. They waited patiently until they

- heard-the sound of the appvoaoh1ng nelicopter “Than,
"sflant1y, they mavad: forward. ‘

- e w w e

- Capt nns1r?' It was the st Platoon Sergaant:

.'*Hey‘ dhat 5 up?”

x

'Capt ft,. beggin yar pardon sir Its Bargéant,8m1th.

__HB 3 got a prob]Bm
'Okay He g the new guy, right7 What s Tt?”"

‘%Haii; I'a sorey-gir. 1 shculd a hand]ad it, Sut,

with respact; sir, hd-wanted to-ses yosrself," The st

Platoon Sergeant leaned closer. °Hae's got the shakes,
str. Says he gonna.die. Wants. to go back te tho

i "chk We -can r hava: thws :
£+5, for CnPTSt*SakBS ’

You know that. He's an

["ve talked witﬁ'in.
can ya talk ta hin?*

“Oh, T know tHat, gapt'n. But,
“ - He's bad upi Mebve ... Sin;
s co w 7},7 ) RETREE . .
“Sura.  Surd, 111 kalk with him.: Sut, Dick?"
: |
“Yassie, Capt'n?’
o
"You'ya heen hgre hefors.
this sort of thing?”
i
|

25th Oivision? You ever see

{12)

foiks .

Gdddamn!r'Chan1+e Gscar thought,

“Charlie Cscar stood' up.

- convinced ne was geing to die,

r"’mith

"o

"No sir" The. !zt Platoen Sergeant hegitared. "Ixcent
onga, Just before we hit that regimental ambush in '66,
Guy comes to me with all his Tatters from home,
parserat things, stuff 19:2 that. Says to write hig
c-somathin' happens tq him. This ain't guits
tha same. $mith believes ha's gonna die. Whatever
nappens.” S :

'Bring hin here D1ck '
"Yag' s*r

[ ain’t aven
gstablished-hare yat. And I have to deal with this
shit, Son-of-a=bitch ain't aven agen hara two heurs,
and he wants out, :

]
-

Thers waSnanather-man,.when Charlie Oscar had *heen 2
p¥atoon leader. Ha wag scared: ' Talked himgelf inva
1t. Houldn't do his Job. “Worthless. “Scrowed up a

whale ambush one n1gh* - e :

Do 1 risk tha unit for one man? Do I make him pull his

weight? 1€:1 givarin, wi]] there ke others° Got ta

strike.a balanue. ‘ D -

'3ir, - Thig i aergeant Sm1th ' ;
”Nha;‘s the prodiem,

sergeant°" B

Jamy Snith and CharTia Gscav ta1<ed for fiftaen
minutds, a long time for-a-comiander to- spend on a

. par%ona1 pnob]em 4n aombat.

Smftn honabt with himself as wa11 ag Char11e Oacar,
axplained his fear, his cowardice. That he was

It was 3 premanition,
He wantad to-be away from ‘the f1e1d Anywhehe,_but
away fram” comhat S e

Charlis Cscar, stybborn, but reasonable in tuen,.

* Tistenad and then call ed ‘on a11-his powers‘of suasion,

Ha couldn't lat someone 90 t5 the wear, Just bacause-
thay had a bad fueTing Fsuec1a11y a 1eadan

- I8t the Junqle? T“e heat" “ho quer1ad?
"Are-you just not ahle to adjustito the. anvdronment?f

"o, sir", wis Smith's honest reply. "It fsn't “nat
I'm Just scared.: [ know T'm ganna die.”



“Sapge, 1ts just Tike a hunt.” Cmariie Cacar olayed
anotnar angla.  "You ever toen hunting? Bet you've
nunted deer in lowa.'

*Yos sir, but 1t ain't the same. [ mean, I'm gonna die
here. 1 know it.’ '

‘Dannit! 1t s the same, And you ain't gonna die.
Lfsten to me. You move quist, “Stalk your pray. Laarn
thafr habits, You Iay ap. You wift., Deer come to
you. You shoot. Its-a hunt, Smith. Just a hunt,’

“S$ir, 1 hear what you're saying;. But, ['m gonna die. .
I know fe. [ feal $t. 111 die. Whataver you say, it
ain't right, ©got.to.get outa' here.'

Charlie Oscar lccked at tha man. . Lcoked deep into hiz
scared, young soul. A shiver-raced down his spine, -
da're all like this, he tHoughL Caep down inside,
we're all Mka this. S

“Smith, I can't.have you this way, rot and be a .
sargeant. [-can't have you lead man and be tnis way.
[ can’t even have you as a rifloman.”

A Qlimmer of hohaﬁ *%esiéjﬁwﬁ e

“I'11 send yoy hack.”"

Oh, ploase God. Let it be now. - Get ma outta here,
" *Yo got a stand-down coming up n a week, T'11
transfar you to Headquartecs Company then You can

work in the TGC or. wheraven they put you."

A week! Smith s. m1nd scraamed A-weakf 1 can't stay
here a week. 1'T1 bo dead, *Charlie Oscar, sir, 11T
be dead by then, Gnd; sir. <Cah’t ltgo now?"

*Sattla down, Sm1th Vou 11 get outta hera. Crb week.
But, I'11tall ya, Smith, . You')) go-as a spec four,
not a_sergaant 1'11 508’ to that.f .

"Yaszéir. Smith hung hss head Z'Yes sir.
'"Report back »o your p1at00n '

Sergaant 3 5 Jimmy Smith tyfned and walked back to his
foxhola.

"Platcon Sergeant?”

(13

."I’li'send him backa

'~-Ha falt drained

The  Platoon Sangaanc 1Pc||na” hiz haad. “”a“c n’”-
Nax~ firc, - 84», goddamn We
don't nead this snit. Cttar men.see this.. . Qther nen
get the idea ...’ He left the thnught unf1n1shed

”I wou]dn t HOPPY, Capt n. utHoP men L they haye to
Tive with thomsalves, and tney THve for each othar
Smith? He's livin' far hinself.. There's.a
differsnce

*Thanks, . chk " Char11e Oscar squared h1s shau]dsrs. .
"Son you. "

“Vessir, vapt n. - The lst P?atoun Sargeant turned
fter Sergeant Snith. .

o o ow W

The sun began to sat.

The FO ca]]ed 1n to registen his Tast rema1n1ng
defensive target. . . - . .

Char1ie Dacar bant ovar his'C~rat1on*canistqve. Pound
cake and peaches, He added gream substitute and sugar.
Hat cobblar, . It was almost ready. - x ‘

The Jst'Platoon Sgrgeant stood, 1ook1ng'acro§s the LI.

 He had just pulled In his security team from the far

sido. It would ba dark.in thirty minutes.

Sargeant Jimny Smith headed for the p1a€oon.CP. An
aimlass mission, - He wantad to speak with the Platcan

. Sargeant.

‘Aloha Company bett1ed {n for th91P night ~tine routine. -

Man chackad their ammUn1t1on, secured ¢laymore wires to-
akes, read \avters from home,”

Threa NVA so1d1ers f1red their rocket prope]1sd
grenades, -

- e ow e ow

"Hey, Stretch." ' It was morning at Camp Evans,



| .
" "Yaah, Mfffi' Sputtt. Wha'the fuck, man, < The lanky
Spac Faur rollad over in Ris cot. It was eight o'clock
1in the morning. The sun was up. Y had Just come aff ~
5 sacond bunker guar: shify a faw hours ee 11ar
- :

“Man, you reqr what nancenad las' n1g.t? Tne coupany
gat hit man Big tims."

_ ‘Sorwhat;happened?‘ Stretch Was awake.

"13t Sergeant told us at roll call, man. -RPGs hit the
osarimgter, The 01d ¥an, Sarge, 'n-a couplea’ others
counter-attacked, Said Charlie Oscar went erazy; ran
acnoss tha LZ; no helmet; tossin' fﬁags and shootin
his 16.n" shit,™ ' .

“Yoah?"

[

*8rought 1n cobras, mortars, avar'thing, Shitheads got
away, though. Oust off came in. Qur guys laid down
supressive fire, 00up1e ¢f RPAs went haywire into the
sky. NVA must'a had a' amhush olanned, but we fucked
“am up.”

'Dust fo? How many got hiL)'

'Threa quys, frnm what Top sa1d

'Who were thay?“

- Coup]e a guys from 2d P1ataon, Just wounded and thé
_new guy . '

‘°-am1th?"

:Yeéh;‘éﬁith. Ha ngghc fhgrfqrm, man;“
S;}énﬁe. R

*Ya hear no, man. Sm1fh.- He's dead.”

The Ihﬁky'Spac FourferTpd oVérffn his 'ctat..'= Well,
that's a lick on his ass.” “A tear rolled down his

gheak. “Now shut Lhﬂ ‘uck up, man. Jus' shut the
fuck up, " A o

T (14)
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 HMBURGER MILL
o 'Dy nrthur‘wiknikr_.

‘-l had JUEt cumpleted a full ‘
company was sent tn Eagla Beachy  the - J0lst.

] Airborne
~Divislan rest site) to enjoy a three day stand-down,

month. i country . when our

Eagle .

© " Beach is logated on the Seuth China Bea jist oitside of -

RaNang and gave yoy the feeling of beging at a sumMEr . Camp.

Cabin styled hoochas were surenunded by pine tFEES and warm '

- sandy beaahas. Theqe Were Tiot - shawers and clean clothes. W

© . ate-hpt dogsy hamhqrgera, and EtEﬂkﬁ, and Washed then’ down

HiER all the nald beer and spda W cnuld handle.

‘ -.There Was baskatba%
- and even pater. skif
letters homa, or Huny -around the jukebox listening . to the

10 vulleyball, _shufflebnard, swimming,

nes Durxng the “day *you ®lept, wrote

lateat mix of sysic from the Nﬂrld At night -we :had - live

' enLertalnmEnt frnmia Phlllpplnﬂ band fnllnwed by a movie,

i

;:;The pnly responﬁlhxllty We had Was to takp turns guarding
©_our-peapans, ang eqnxpmnnt. Since 1 waw still: cnnsldered a
“”cherry," ant-feelipg & 1ittle quilty abnut celebrating

. with -old~timers that had been in the field long. timey . !
“volunteered for occasional guard duty. Besxdes, 1 earngd
little .more respect” from the men .in - my. -squad. . who

*'appreciat&d the offer. This blowwt gave everytne a chance"

Ay

‘around didn‘t. make you- feal”

" e landed just autside an inprumptu Hre suppprt base on. thaq
valiey floor and wafted for our next mode of transportation.

It wasn't sp humid. here, but all" mountaing rislnq Ak
at hope, It - gave you the
gensation of baing watched,. Within minutes, a flept of Hugy
glicks approached and e would. be- heading to, dur final

d%tmahpm

e plled ahnand slx.men tn a bxrd, and nnth o +eet
-~ dangling. out thp apen. doars we 11fLed of f-gaining altitudey”'

hut ‘we wereq’t gping anywhere; ] sxmply flew ‘in a - higp
circle. I asked the dotrgunngr why: aren't weheading in “any:
direction ang h pointed to-a barren mountain and: said e
cuuldn t. land betaupe the LI 15 tpklng anemy flre..'

The mountain looked nddly bramn agalnﬁt a green bapkdr0pp- ‘
From our "one and & -half. mile airhorne d15tpnce, -the
landscape appeared to e unusual]y barren except:for " Hozens .

of linbless treds that stnud ke tpxsted telﬂphnne pakes
' wafter a f;errp hurrxrane. g ‘ 2 R g

'Sudﬁenly the chuppPrE deqcended tn\an LZ dhout: &' half mzle'
“from the hill. It Wag ‘tob hnzardnuﬁ to: land hecsuge the -
.'jenamy CDntlnued to shoot at @ath chopper as Gl 's aktempted
" to'unload. We had.only five seconds to jump out as the slick
- haverey six fest above ground  lwvel,

The duorguoner . Was

- tiring: hig Mg fnto the 1unqle ‘while 1nfantrym9n on- - the

to enjoy life without ‘the Army- crap, and a thance, -to get_i'

'li-away from ‘the afficers and seninr NEU 5._f;3\ e

- Khen e returnpd to Banp Evans nur Cnmpany Bummander called
“ug thgether to tell ua abnut the new- area of uparation.

~Henyt he startad, "wg have a new-ADy we are guing into the
A Ghau Yalley,) “Gome of your buddnen arg running -into a

'f.lxttle preblem out there and we're gu:ng in tn help." "Each

man-wiil be required to'carry a ginimue of 300 rounds of.
< M+l amma, 100 rounds of M-40 anmo, -&ix frags, and six M-79 -

grenades.“ "We are leaving at first.light, so 1. sugqut yau
‘_get ynur “shik tugether qnd be preparad fur anythlng.“

"The A 8hau Vallay Lieg. alnng the Lantlan horder, and nith .

“the ax:Eptinn of -a half doZen +1rnh¢spn, has neldom been
penatrated: and ‘held by +r;end1y forces. A najor, _artery . of
» the Ho Chi Minh, Trail, we called: the - “Yallow . Br:ck Rpad,"

' ground did the same, =

:.I leaped frnm the h1rd and fell flat on my faue from the_
weight af-my - equlpment, As. the chopper flew away 1. scranhl ed

to the treeline where a-fne~star general was pmlling as’. he
watched our unloading acrobatics, He seemed to get a hig

- kick out of it, I gave him a (what the fuck are you staring

At lpuk ‘hut he kept-on emiling. It didn't matter, once it

zig~2ags along the valley in which the NVA had been holdly

- driving their ‘supply vehitles on. Now. the. 10lst. - presence

hag.created a nagoing roadblock for the- Pnemy. Up-to this

. point we only contended with baohy trdps antf Gnall alempntp
- of Viet Cong hut scon we would bp facing & Fierce nppnnent
_-=fhat xs not afraid tp attack uppnly and it large numhers

Sunday mornxng, May lﬂth He were .on thp hel1pad be+pre
daybreak. in full combat gear: Dawn was pearly breaking as

~ the familiar sound of the big Chinook-helitmpters broke the-
.- &tillness. Thres. of thase gkant choppers carried our entire . -
konpany of 100 men deep .inta NVA territnry. Na one spake as

‘gtartéd to get. dark, he sure ag hell
. argurtid- i thnae buonlps. Nalt a mipute! What in the world is

_-¥ram the: crest-of -Dong.. Ap Ha Mountain,
- mountain was dubbed “Hasburder Hil)" by the attachng Geb's
._whp witnessed their friends getting chewsd up in nng nf the

g 'blncd:nst battles of thp entire Vletnam War,

‘wouldn't he hanging -

a“fienaral doznn way-out here? There were hundreds pf. 8,1.'s
on: thls lpcatlon, making e reallze that smmpthlng really

h1g is gplng an. .x"

Ev1dent1y the 1G7th. Infantry Battallun had bEen +1ghting h

“here for exght days, starting on May 10th., when they - Were

gonducting & EWPPp of the area and received heavy enemy fire
hill. W937. The

' _The paratrnupers Wers ordered ta take the hill but they ran

~inta "qarbagn," rockst granades, autpmat1c weapons fire, and

*we laoked out of the windows wdt:h1ng the sunl1ght tuuch'” '

’ _"Lhe mnuntaxntops‘

A S

. {ethal ‘command detonated. tlaymors.mings that danglad from.
bushes and trees, Artidlery- and tantxcnl

alr  gtrikes  were
called.in-causing the top of the moupkain to rack nnd belch

n_flra dnd ﬂehr&a at each 1mpact. .

f’The net mnrn1nq the nmerlcans mnved alpnu the. " f;ngnrlike
- ridges leading to thﬁktPP of the hill testing the enemy’s



- stnength, Rxddled by enemy fire, two s$quads nanaged to

_.hriefly make it to the tep, but were unahle to. hold - their

- grownd, . They fell back and again radiced. in. for. support.
~Cobra- qunships . and artillery. raked .the . mountaintop,
tpulvertztng the tenratn. : - .

: 2

Dn the thtrd day, the 187th. tFIEd te manewver; tn a - bettar

~ position. That failed, The NVA, deeply entrenched in
funkers:and spider. hnleg, Jaid down an:intense  barrage :of

sma}l armg, RPR anJ mortar -fire. For the.. next: three- days

- the situation harety ;ehanged, . Allied units probed the eneny

. positions faund the locatisn. of bunkers,  and. called.in

~ .. more air strikes and artillery. The pounding.. enftenﬂd the

.- VA enough to allow traopers to again.sweep over: the . crast
but as they tried. 11a push. further along the:.mountain. . they
received greater enemy. resistance than all the days betorg,

For. an additiunal three. daye the sxtuattun -ramaingd

a_frustrattnqu dnrnant.n:i;“ S N S N

o

g ThlB uas a rare engagement aqaxnst an estlmated ftftBEn‘

- hundred enemy sokdiers. and the action became. a battle of

. attr1ttnn between. ,uppuﬁlng infantry forces. .The - 10ist.

- . degided. to- cnmntt add:tiunal manpoWer to: confront an namy

. that continued  to| fight while the. tnndttane remained
unnorgally to. thetq advantage. . GRS

Bexng part of this is nhat I get for allowing myself to be
.drafted. .1f I had -enlisted I rould have become. a chaplain's
assistant .or a baokeohile librarian. Instead I'm herg . with
~a:thousand: ather - guys preparxng for .. a. rendezveua with
degtiny. . e T

We moved a'_ehertf:distante;'trqm<'thelTLZ-,and_lepent the

afternoon constructing bunkers and fichting positions to

. protect us from.anticipated mortar . and.. intantry - attacks.
- After dark, the jungle came alive.with strange npises’ far
below. ug. . It: sounded . like enemy ' movement  but was .only
splintered. bamboa - reacting . from .previpus . artillery

~ harrages, On.the hil) the NVA.1it several small fires and

. kept them burning through the night to demonstrate their

‘defiance and dedication. Since hoth sides  knew exactly

where. the other was located, there was little doubt that

- this was alsp , a . pame .of . psyche, two determined rival

-, forees, -only a half mile apart, taunttnq each. - nther “under
starlit. ﬁk:&E. _

. Munday mqrnlng, May 19th. THD F 4 Phantom Jeti arrtved -fo
provxde tactical air strikes at locations that enemy
bunkers were spotted and in areas that we would need clear
~: to aseault the hill, We cheered at mach explosion and: were
rde11qhted when .the gruund shook ag the. planes taok turns
.raledasing their firepdwer, The digplay concluded as. napalm

- ranisters :raehed to. the earth engulfing. the entire

. hillside in a hall . of flanes 50, intense, that for an

. instanty we felt the heat where wg stood, The savagery Was

aAwesome .

We loaded ourselves with all the ammunition we could carry

~anything. "
- remembering: everythxng Yo do, and.. ynu re - just’ d1991nq a
,deeptr hule o, ; .

- and. left aur rucksacks:behind. in;a huge ptle. stnpe A rear .
. quard wauld be .staying, Howard Siner-and 1:hid.our packs.. in

the bushes. thinking that.we would be: returning to that  -spot
and it would: be far easier to reclain them rather than sort
them-out from-hundreds of others. Larrying epough ammg . for
two people, a can of, peaghes to snack.ony and a canteen of

. Water, I moved out in single file with the raest nf the
.cnmpany tu ltnk up Hlth fellou trnﬂpers. o

.The r;dqe tratl ne fnlluned pas: well used and 11ttered nith

discarded: Ui B -Aray. pquipment, half used . helts .of -
gun- anmp, empty H-1h magaz i neg ;- Cantgens, . ponchng, -

machine
and.. .web

-gear, As we rounded-a turny.three green hody baga with dead
“Americans -ingide were .lying on--the trail -
procession had stopped so we- sat. down to rest, - Vega - didn't -

edgey . Our

stop thnugh he kept cnmtnq unttl he reached ny pnaltiun.

f“Hhat 8 the huldup?" he asked. "Dunnn, We Just ntnpped. 1

answered . as Vega looked around for. a. place to. sity then-
walked aver_and. sat right-on one of. the hady bags. . "Hay)*-.

yelled. "here‘s 4.dead G.1. in that bagl,. arg you cragy -or.
sonething?” “What ‘s the problem?" ¥He’s dead, he don't feel -
Uyou- . bastard,". “Wabeh. it MWiknik.! 1w

dag

'It Has: hard hut I rea1eted further cunvereatton uith the

sen—ef~a~bztch. A few minutey later the-.coluwn .was moving

~again, Further alang the trail we came acrosg two dead NVA
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~who must have-heen killed at Jeast a - week ago..
" tpedmposing: rapidly-in fhe tropical heat,. thefr lips had
regeded expasing the teith and - their: eyes;. were -shriveled
-regnants. -Naggots were; busy. crawling 4n and qut of the mouth
-and. nastrile, My only- reprteve Wag: that the ulnd Hag bluwtng

Infantry who had bgen assaulting- “from this position.

the other way.f.

As we neared the base uf the hxll He came upon the 137th.
The
fia 1. '5 were unnaturally quiet as we approached, . many were
$ilthy and unshaven, others had a blank stare that seemed - to

g0 r:ght thru you. An unknenn suldxer fn:used on me.

“Hay 5ergeant, you! 11 never'see the tnp of- that hill, nnt
with those stripes on, the ghoks are’ ptcktng off the leaders

_firsty.” "Aod you, he pointed to-one of ‘my men, you'll -never
- get to the top either; none of you will, nobody. Hllll" He
‘started to sob, "Everytime we get.up on top-the Gooks came.
_out of nowhere shpoting the: shit out of us. and we. run hack

down, " "Some of my best friends are lytng dead up.-. thera!®
"Why can't they just let it he and get ‘the fuck out of

‘here?" He tried-freely as a fellow. G I, congaled and led hin

away, Other troppers gave us the same loak. of -Hespair but-
everyane. knew that. we weren t about o give it up,

;we kept mnv:ng hut this time we had tu cut uur uwn trail

along one of the fingerlike ridges far below. the gneny, . We
st pp that afternoon in a line formation, s0 - as et to
allow any NVA to sneak up behind us, and to be in position

- They - were. |



for the assault in- the'morning, Wa dug in-- again,-
: bunkers or fighting positions hecquse the ridyg
- steepis iy siaply leveled the ground enough to sled i
- gome reason | Wasn't 9§ stared’ a5 the night before - but
“thinking of the impending battle -and - first' raal cuntact
" owith tha enany kept me-on extra alert. T

'Tuaaday ®arning, Hay 20th. It wag: barely llght a5 we. awuke
tg the shattering spunds of our artillery pounding the
*anuntain Mass ‘abave.usi From daybreak until 10100 a.a. - all
"that could be heard - wag - the streeching: -whistle ~of ~ the
-~ projectiles and-the destructive explusxnns that . ‘followed.
_The four golid hours-of. bombardsent was deafening, I wished
e du-in deeper ‘begause - shrapnel -was hitting - the tall
treﬁs ahova ua and; branchea kept +a11ing dqun.- - -
e
4 Exactly at 10:09 N everythang ﬂtupped and We wWere
o iﬂmediately pi - the -mave; - In o the' ‘not<en-far ditance
- ghooting was hieard|as- the-gther companies came - intp enemy
~ gbntact. We moved through some-thick: vegetation when 31! of
“a guddun: it thinned out to almost nathing - hacause of  the
~alr strikes and: artillVéry, - The “*hiI1" lodked menstrous,
- although compietigly denided by “this-morning's artillery
barragey it was lize nazing up-at- a+skyscraper: With no
caver, the first fgn guys were instantly wounded,  lugkily
. nat too bad, It spened like the enewy fire came from
fuwhere because -that hill was just stumps, splintered
'itPeeﬁ, and 1apse dTrt. T

f'Duickly we -pushed furuard, runnang and dudging frum stunps

tp higlés and Back'fo: stuips ‘again, - Beforg "1 knew -what
“happened, ‘I got-ayself stuck <in" an “gpen- arga’ with o
"-5tumps. 1'didn't have timeto look for a safe spot - because

1 was hlready crawling ag fast-as T could “to  the nearest

pomb crater. I wasn't the only nut out there,:
other 6,1.'s ware doing the same, 1 looked partway up the
- Chil) and saw dust and muzzle flashés everytime the -enemy
~ - “firedy It was hard to-believe ‘that after -the shower:-of
bombs for - the ! past wéek, they Were Etlll thErF and
Hghting. -

- Off to our. right, it lnoked as thuugh the uthar cumpan1es
were ‘making dond’ pragresd: They Were Funning ‘and. shaoting
- while we'weré still-crawling, 1 saw a'lona NVA- salier:irun
~ from his biinker in*a?éffdrt‘ta'reath'thé crast-and his “own
- safety; Batore | qolld ainand fire, “someane: else - nailed
" him and he diaappeared behind a rock so' 1 fired two full

pleaty “of

" glips at the muzzle +1a5hea but that unly hrnught attentaun _;

to myself.

"Plunk, plunP, plunk. Bullets started’ hitting the dlrt all-

“dround' me 50 1 nade a’crawling dash to & fallen tree - up
ahead, Splinters Flew off the log a¢ “bullets ‘ripped " intn
ity so [ stayed put. While lying there 1 realized ! had to
ﬂrinatéQ Boy, what a time to have to pisst I attially - took
“time out to cunslder if 1 wanted to vet’ mysatf dr pea an
‘the ground. - ‘

S18)

-~ Welly I*m not-pissing my pants: for - anyone;
.'1ittle sllly, [ unwzipped my pants and lﬂt ‘the urina Hy,

- M-7% grenades started exploding on - the suminit.:
forward again,- gaining almost & hundred *feet, ~and met a -

- enemy continued to-fire,’

“When lnDkEd above the dirt +ur ‘an ‘escape ruute,
‘suddenly blinded mel I &olldn t seE! My eyes .were - stinging

-

HD -%eébing a

gun +irg began. pulverizing the unnd, The Bnnks -Were tryxng
to shopt my penis offl Splipters ‘were spraying. in all
directions, the dirt all around me was churning as the
intense vulley Eunt1HUFd. I flnlEhEd by wett1ng myself..

The barrage stnpped as Dur machlne gunner returned fire and
{ ‘crawled

buddy: from sy platooh. The bullets began to- hit -around: us

again &0 we squirmed  into the nearest crater trying - to
figure & quick way out of that spot.’ Laying an: the grbuhd,
'ufacxng each uther, I nas suddanly bpiashed uith nater. ﬁ —

and was just shot in-the leg. When the -hullet exited, it
went through the container causing it to burst as if part of

©an' perid wovies 1 witnessed - the - entirg” sequence in wlow
“motion, He wag ghiit in the fleshy - part of the thigh hut
~Wasn't bleeding bad, He wirited as'd -ripped ‘the  pants gy
“apen and -applied: the field- dressing ‘that “each” une ot ug
~eafried, Dur fearless medic, who “never carried “a ° weapon,

My companion was"carrying 3 :antean in his: 51da pantg pqcketf-

appeared out of nowhere to make slire nothing else uaa Wrong

uxth hln. .

Now 1 was scared, a guy r1ght next tu me ‘WiS. 5hut, they re

‘réally shooting at us! I didi’t know what to do, ‘dirt was
erupting everywhere as: the'bullets hit ‘the groundaround us., |

I started firing like a.madman, not aiming at anything, just
shopting at the wassive hill. | had to get duay fast becauae

the three af s made tou gqod 0f A targat.

I got-up and ran tu the next hule uhara annther ﬁEIth uf y
squad-was hugging the' grounds Dirt: was gtill flying -a ‘the
It seemed ' like the ' Geeks -had
singled me out hutause whérever 1 noved, ‘the ‘bullets  zeroed
in an my position. I wormed up to-the edoe of - the  grater,

held my rifle high aver ny: head, anﬂ apraYEd tﬂo fuIl clipa

hack p- the hill.
ﬁumethan

and when I reached up.to protect them, something 'slammed

inta my chest, throwing me backward. I'm shot,..they yot mel.
“Lying on my bank huth y eyes and chest 1n pa1n, 1 bagan tn

drxft bff.

Eo this ig’ haw I'm going to die; at. the buttnm*of a pit in

my eyes.a fow times. I can gee againt I instantly “beat - out

the flames with my hands and - checked  for bullet holes.

Nuthlng dust a minor-burn, Whew!

‘the middie of ‘the hoonies, . bt aren't’ the “hattle auunds_
" glpposed to fade away like they du-in the movies? 1 suppoge
I have to suffer first, My ehest is hurting more, T blinked

o
o



- o front-of my face qatting dirt in sy eyes:’

-although my. reason. for getting here so fast

- Evidently the NVR cPuag tq - shnot -eore at me:becapse 1 never
did remove. my: sergeant stripes. (I thought that.guy. nas
*hullshitting}- One qf the enemy bullets hit the ground:
‘A second:. 5lug,
apparently a tracerh hit.an-M=16"magazine in the - banduligr
: of gamg: [ carried. afrqss my chest, knocked -me to the: ground
ang cauqht ny:shirt on- fire. That Gook had me.colds Somehnw
:I Has lucky enough rn chaat daath_ : AR
::I rlppad the destrayed- magazzne qut and cast 1t EBIdE
trying to decide what to do next. That's when..l . went
bergerk, These WA mean business! I jumped out of that hole
“and:rap full -speed for’ the treeline, holding my-weapon- bike
- a-pigtol ‘and firing at the hill. Enemy: bullets. fold owed - me
el +leu past crauinng B.I. ﬁ uhn yelled fqr e to get
donne . 7 o S

: ﬁd?enaliﬁé gushed' as"l dérteﬂ infu=.the tfeea, never .

-gtopping: ar lagking back. The:cover Was sparse but.:started
" to thicken:as 1 advanced up the hil}.: dumping'1ogs; shaving
bughes asidey - running until .1 tripped and. fell,..then
gcrampled behind a fallen tree to rest. What a view [ had!
T was at the summit watching the action below me. BELOW ME?

Holy: shit, I ran: past: everyone! I-tried to.move so I could
- rejoin sy man,: hut, exhaustion: had; taken: command of my body.

1. Was: 50 worn. put that it became an: effort to.turn my head

,tg sea-if. aanne was naar, friend:ar foe.~-- Wi

Fifteen paralyz;ng mlnutes paSSEd whxle I Hat;hed the flght -

continue, The 6,1.'s were making tremendnus proyresg
~killing the NVR in: their hunkers where, they chose to. stay
~-and:die to the;last man, Bomeone called by namej.;
?BLHEF and anuther membar bt gur: platunn, Lennxa Persun. 5.

“Hhera & everynne else?“ I asked “Ne are everyune else,”
sajd Person, ‘but there are quys right behind ws." “Hey,
-, what happened .to-yau?* *You-look 1ike 3 ractoon.”. "Well,:: 1
- kinda got: some dirt.in. my.eyes," “What’ did: you, do,- piss
© . your:pants tao;® asked: Singr, "1 don't-want to: talk abuut
‘:.:1tn-nat Ieaﬁt I dldn T Ehit ln them." IR ST L

Tha shqﬁtinq Has qylnq dnun, except {or sporadlc rifle f1ra
~and an occesiopal hand grepade, as  dpzens of our
infaptrymen swarmed over the crest of the hill. To gy
knonledge, the three of us were the first ones to the top,
wWasn't

At was

* something: T Was: going to tell anyane about. Cobra.. gunsh1ps'f.«f

. “appeared- above us firing: rockets and grenades at  distant

" WA who were fleeing the hilltop’ The battle was ending. We < .

o 'Nnn. The final assault lasted: fur fnur huurs. :

'fl'Tlred, sueaty, and fllthy saldiers straggled past ug.

o Veqaﬁzf;l
. Was with them, - but. he wagn't tired, he wasn't. -even dxrty.'*-17

_'Pork Chop HilL was fougher -than this," he said motioning,

EE ug. to follow, "That was a real battle.” "1°11 kill
grumbled Person.'"No, 1) k11 him," 1 Nhlsperedq

himy*
MForget
it W cqmmanded Giner. "Hp's nuthlng but a fuck1nu asahulﬁ o

(1a)

‘gach -big-enough--ta-park -a: trock:

qwhen I gut back tp the top,

'lifer." "W hopes you, try - sumeth:ng, that 5 his style v
A"Dun t et htm get.. tn yuu. :

Dur company set up poaxt;qns alungslde several bnmb traters'.
iny Vega. told ‘us  that
Lieutenant Fafner had heen shot inthe.leg and that . he :was
taking charge.of ‘the platoon until we get a new cummander. I

falt-sick. Oh welly .one downy dne to gos =

Al shuotlng has stopped' now but the gunships still roaned

ithe: sky above us while mgre 8, . 's ‘made their. way -to the
_sumatt trying toilocate their. putfits.: As.-the. regrouping
cantinued, :Vega had me-and -twp other men. -help - the: walking ,
-wounded back down the:hill. toian LI whera medevacs were hUav o
' flyxng caﬁualtlea tothereary . v i

Our rnute donn the hiil passed the area uhere th 187th. wag

ifirst-hit-ten days parlier and ‘the trail.was littered with'a -~
: tlozen. body ‘hags, #ach cantaining & dead 8,1,

Lifeless MWA
soldiers also Jaid on.each side of - the: foptpath- but they
remained uncovired and some were partially *decospesed. The

atternnon-air hecame atill and thevstench of decaying -human
~fiesh hung around you lxke a.thick fog, -The wvarious: stages
‘ofrthe torpses, . the  odor, the -body. bags, the magslve

destruction was carved into my brain. Hnn cauld : ‘this

ub11terat1qn hnve been alluued?

=As the last of tha Naunded uqre lnaded, the heat hugan ito
whother.mey 501 stood as-close ag possible tq the: chppper to

fegl the temporary relief of the rotor . wagh. #s. the . bird

uped away, the intenss.hot Etlllness gurrounded my hody.

Everything .was spinning .and. before - 1 could: -sit dowr, ey

‘rubher legs-gave put. 1 woke to the:scent of: amelllnq galts

45 a medic laughed-and said; "No one. leaves: here H&hh battle '
fatlllue, gﬂ bﬂCk Bl'ld Jﬂln yuw- Uﬂlt 0 ‘ i}

Ve started heading-up the hill shen T thuuqht qbout the Melb
~magazine that: saved.ny. life and went back ‘to Jook for. it
“ The.elip- was right where :] ‘tossed ity

‘After a quick
exgnination I stuffed it into‘my side pants: pncket where it

" HAS carr1ed for the next threa manths.. IR

Everyuhere G I. 3 gere. digginq i Thare o fen snuvenir '

hunters, checking aver the dead NvA' and their bunkers, who
found-evidence of the enemy's detarmination, - Bhirts with
SEWN: ON COMRands: "KILL AHERICANS" and - "STAY AND FIGHT," and

CUDON'T RUN."

‘there waﬁa\fmr'ﬂe "'brﬂﬁﬁ"
stunbling around: than.at the: +Pentagon,. There was..algo: a
cardboard sign, “HAMBURGER: HILL," pinned- with a- bayonet to'a
huge blackened tree trunk, A battle  weary soldier calmly

-walked over:and.attached:.a note 4o the bottom: that ;regd,
MMas it worth it?" I stood. starlng at ity cuntemplatxng the

guestion, when a REMF pfficer ran over. and. tore the nute

: uff, “Baatards," - mumbled. to. mysnlf.,
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"Sergeant Wiknik!," Vega yelled, waving me to come aver.
"Choose three aen and go down to the bottom and pick up
four cases of C rations.” “Mhat for" [ shouted. 214 the
brass could be flown up here, why can’t our food be flown
up too?* Everyone stopped what they were doing and turned
their attention tp us, “Dyr rations are already at the
bottom!* “Fine,* Pick somecne else for a change." ['m not
going." “As your platogn leader I am giving you a direct
order, so do it,"

The situation turned into a staring contest when three
platoon buddies walked between us saying: "C'mon  Wiknik,
we'll go with you; let's get them C rations." Their
‘intervention probably saved Vega's life because a4t that
point 1 was ready tp biow him away, We turned and headed
down the mountain -as a chopper hovered near the top
dropping oft rucksacks. That was nice. Siner and 1 hid our
rucksacks in the bushes so they wouldn‘t ‘get mixed up with
the others, Well there was no morry about them getting
mixed now bpcause tray'll be hidden there forever.

1 .again passed the ?n:atinn that was earlier surrounded by
body bags, but they,were gone now, ‘airlifted to Graves
Registration, An estimated 400 dead NVA soldiers were left
- hehipd to ret,

We met other 6.1.°|carrying C rations up the hill who
lgoked more llke |gafari porters than battle vigtors,
Placing a case on my shoulder, I gazed at what would be my
third trip up that pill. Will this day ever end?

‘1t was. late afternopn when we dropped 'the C's at the
platogn CP and headpd for our positions., I got a slight
repriave shen I paw that the quys ] was to dig- in with
already took care of it and even leveled off a place for ne
to sleep. We sat talking about the events of the day and
how our tieutenant got shot. It seems that he was pinned
- down-behind a hig rock and in an effort to shopt back, he
raised his rifle over his head without looking where he was
. aiming, shot the rock séveral times and one of the slugs
_ricocheted hitting hia in the leg, Theoretically he shot
himself, so we told everyone that it was self inflicted and
that he deserved to be court martialed,

We sat there laughing over it when a supply chopper came in
and dropped two dozen cases of C rations and thirty gallons
of water at our company CP, I didn't react, I couldn't. I
was g0 frustrated that my brain went nusb with the rest of
me. I told Siner, “Maybe I'll bg lucky and die in my sieep

tonight.” I was truly thankful to be alive but was so {AHl

grained that ! wished I were dead.

We didn't bother to pull any guard that night because there

were go many guys clustered on that hill that we would -be T

just quarding each other, Sleep came easier than expected.
With Siner and Person in my position @ felt safe. GSometime
during the night I was dreaming that 1 lost my enkrenching
tool and that I had to find it to dig in, :

from hme-

I rer-aut rauna ucma

Ironically, Person Was having a nightmare that the NYA were.
coming out of the ground and were trying to kill ys as we

'alept, With me fumbling arourd in my slesp and - Persan

dreaming about the Gooks, ! started searching around his
body touthing him several times, He woke up screaming,
grabbing me around the neck. Then ! ghrieked, because I
didn't know what was gping on, and we tumbled into a hole
locked together. The entire hilltop woke up to the , clamor

" . and luckily Siner pulled us apart because ! think FPerson

would have beat me todeath, The night continued without

- incident,

In the morning more rucksacks were brought in so I told the
doargunner where mine and Siner's were hidden and maybe he
could find them. We were preparing to go help build up a
firebase acrogs the valley and he said if hg finds them,
they would be dropped off. The packs were located, but as
the chopper was flying to the firebase it topk sniper. fire;

- the pilot went into a steep bank to avoid being hit and the

rucksacks fell out the door, Sa right now some Gook s out
there taking pictures with my camera and reading my letters

At mid morning our company was airlifted off the hill, and
as each chopper slowly roge above the disfigured mountain,
the survivors glanced down at a nightmare that came to life.
Little did we know that Hill 937 was not regarded as a piece .
of real estate worth keeping-and within days be completaly
deserted by American trpops.

The comsmanders of the 10ist, Airborne Division called the’
Communist defeat a tremendous and significant victory.

However, while the 187th. Infantry was being overwhelmed by

a higher number of enemy forces, the rest of us were at

Eagle Deach having a picnic and getting drunk.,

The battle for Hamburger Hill claimed #0 American lives and
480 wounded. Another 25 were missing and all of thes
presuned dead. The rapid abandonment of such a hard. won

‘territory continued tp fuel the growing lack of support for

the war and sotn caused President Nixen to announce "a plan
for systematic allied troop withdrawals,

"Agc NG 6.
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