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RE:LAYOUT

As you will note this newsletter layout is significantly different than last
months. !'m sure the changes will be seen as g?sifivie ones. Much thanks goes
to two of our contacts responsible for the change. The new letterhead and face
sheet was designed by Bill Heath A 2/506 whose involvement in the printing
industry was’helpful and appreciated to say the least. Rod Soubers of D 2/501%
who has been mentioned in earlier correspondence prepares a newsletter for an-

other group and suggested the new type and utility of space in such a way as to

cut down on the size and subsequent cost of the newsletter,

JIM FAIRHALL CONTACT

Jim Fairhai!, the author currently researching the history of RIPCORD in
preparation for a book, was in Wise, Va, August 11-13, Wouldn't want to go on foo
long‘abouf what a decent guy he is but a few personal notes might help those of
you whS-WEII be in touch with him later. ! found he Qas easy to talk to.
Interviews proceeéed easily without feeling you're on the spot.His attractive
and pleasant wife Ellen made the visit much more soclally enjoyable than it
might have been. Don't be surprised should she ask relevant questions that you
never expected a woman to be able to ask. You can expect those from a woman
who knows what a REMF {s. She also has obviously provided Jim considerable sup-
port in regard to RIPCORD and the extensive undertaking it represents. Jim's re-

search appears fo be proceeding fairly smoothly. Conversafion indicates’ he.
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ﬁknows where fo.look and what issues might have likely been involved with whaf

was going on. One issue he Is grappling with that surfaced early on was whether
or not 101st activities around RIPCORD were a gragd ' dlversion to lure the NVA

out of its sanctuaries, eg. The Ashau Valley, so fheyudgutd.be'bbmbedwfbyuades.

"Or was It as some have suggested to Jim fhaf the 101st's intention all along

was to go back into the Ashau as we had done in '69 and Instead the NVA brought
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the war out to us, Wrapped up in Thi; who}e ball of wax was command's fears that
without doing something around RIPCORD and the Ashau an avenue would remain open
giving free access to Hue much as was the case in Tet of '68. Apart from
interviewing some this summer on his current trip he plans a second trip next
year fﬁr more interviews that will take him to parts of Thé Southwest., Any In=

tormation or assistance you can give him is always appreciated.

NEW FACES

New contacts occurring since last months newsletter are:

-Paul Muelter D 1/506 I --. |
was a sergeant when his unlt was "OP-Conned" to the 2/506 during RIPCORD.
Delta was doing enemy body counts 3 klicks from RIPCORD. He would appre-
ciate the address of SP/4 Mlke Hennessy who served with him or those of
other members of his unit.

Matter L. smith E 2/501 G ! ter
was on RIPCORD some ten days until 7-18-70 when the Chinook was shot

down on top of the hill. He would be interested in a reunion If one

could be arranged. We think it can. '

-George Toole,B 2/ 505— George was
. with this writer and other B 2/506 people on RIPCORD until the end. He

was an excellent speclal forces trained medic and later we" were in E 2/506
(Recon) together,

- steve Hawk A 2/501 [ ;- -
was a staff sergeant. His unlt went to the RIPCORD AO on July I, '70 -
and he was:WIA on.the sane: day, which was his 21st blrthday.He returned
to the field on 7-6-70 and stayed until the end.

-John Mihalko E 2/506 (Recon)
- John along with John S. Sherba (Doc Speed) and Robert Granberry were Recon
- people who were Jim Falrhalls.flrst.personal. lnterviews, n.regard. tOumemsmmn wmnsmsans:
RIPCORD.- Recelved a nlce phone call from John.the other evening noting : '
his interest in the goings-on of this group and supplying some general
information about himself. John along with other Recon people were all
around RIPCORD both before and up until the end in late July. He was to
~take 3 rounds In the chest during RIPCORD but was saved by his bandoleers
(which he still has). John noted as did Jim Fairhall earlier that Recon
2/506 has been having reunions and has promised to pass along more infor-
mation. Have not yet heard back from John's pals Granberry and Doc Speed
but thelr addresses are listed below. | did find out from him -that coin-
cldentally he was the team leader of Bravo Team Recon Just before | became
Team Leader In late October or early November.

~John S. (Doc Speed) Sherba |GGG 05215 £ 2/506

(Recon)






RETROSPECTIVE

This months recollections are provided by Ray "Blackie" Blackman who served
with D 2/501. Like mysélf Blackie has a tendency to remember the funny, ouffag—
eous or insane more than other more ominous things. As Rick Biythe did in July
Blackie provides memories that are‘very acute and which give Insight to what we

call the Vietnam experience:

"LOG DAY"

When being re-supplied without a landing zone things were bound to go wrong.
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On one log day our Company was located on a rather steep hill side with tall
trees all-aroond. There was a small opening In the trees just big enough so that
we could see the chopper. This Is where they would drop our stuff down to us.
I+ was calm wherque were but mdsf have been windy above the trees because the
bird kept swaylngvback and forth out of sight. Cases of C Rations seemed to be
raining through the tree branches and down on us. We dodged them.

It kind of reminded me of a game Qe played In gym classvon a rainy day.
Half of the class got on one end of the room and half on the other. We were
glven fhree small rubber balls to throw at each:o+her, 1f you were hit by a ball

you were out of the game,

1+ didn't

No one was hlf so If was flme for them fo drop fhe Mall Ba .

make lf fhrough fhe branches. There If hung, a‘ Large red’ bag, stuck In a tree.

Everyome just kind of stared at It. Now what? The most Important thing to a

| person in Vietmam were letters from home so how can we get +hém down. The tree

would have been Impossible to climb so what do we do? Shoot It down, of course.
It was simple. All we need to do is cut the branch with a bullet and the bag wi

- witl _fall,
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.Several M-16 rounds tater and the bag still hung there, with holes iﬁ 1+,
It was time for more fire power.. M-79, front and center. This was starting
to get silly but it had to be done.
Poomp-‘-.; ------- "BOOMf‘. Poomp= = = = = « = = =« = "BOQH
It Hung there. It was starting to become a contest. "Come on man, let me
try!" '"You gotta hit the branch!" Poormr - - - = = = "BOOM!'" |+ started to fall
but stopped. '"Try again!" Most of the brancnes were blown away v now but it
tinally fell to the ground. "All right, now we can read our mail!"
An M-79 is not an accurate weabon when trying to hit a branch way up in the
air., The Mail Bag was wounded - the tree was dead.
We moved out right away because of all the noise we had made. It had sound-
ed |ike 1 flrefight. | was fairly new In Counfry and the whole thing seem-
. %_<'s. | stiIl laugh out loud every time | +hink abouf Fhe mail bag.
:nt, fﬁe cheerleaders. '"Come on man, you can do i1t!"
~saching our NbP the mail wéé handed out, Some men'were lucky and
3ot letters with oniy a'feﬁ holes. Some had whole sentences ﬁis§lng.70+hers
Just got.a handfull of shredded~paber.
********************
Every once In awhile we would be sent a hot meal in the field on log day.

l had mixed emotions about fhls. Of course, it was a nice change from C Raflons
" 20 = Sy " A R B i o AR o P R taﬁswmfé et o - ;

buf it usualiy meanf‘frouble for us later on. You-could just abouf fell whaf
kind of area you were going to be sent to by how good the meal was.

| Once we were sent a very good hot meal with pop, and SP pack, clean clothes,
and a few packages fromvhome. They almost never sent packages to the fleld.
They even sent us some watermellons.

The next day ‘'we were on hill 805}
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"MORE THAN ONE ENEMY"

It didn't take me long to find out that the NVA were not alone in the jungtle.
They were not the only enemy we had to contend with in Vietnam.
****&****************************************************** ********************* .

On the day that i joined my Company in fhe field, the Plafoon‘SgT. intro-
duced me to some of the men. | noticed right away that they all had straps or
shoe laces around their legs just below the knees. | didn't want to sound stup-
id so didn't bother to ask why. Besides, | figured it was to keep their pant
tegs from rubbing together, making unwanted noise. Well, | was right, it d{d
that but had another very important funéflon also. A good set of leg straps were
our last line of defense against an invasion by the SVL.

During the night we were attacked by the SVL. When | got up the next morn-
Iing | needed a dgqfor;. There was blood all over my arm aﬁd_l_couldn'f tell
where It had comq'from..."MEDlC!"...

After a quick examination, Doc started to laugh. | didn't think It was
funny at all. After all, | was bleeding. When Doc finally got tired of laugh-
ing, he foid me that 1'd Iive. It had only been an SVL (South Vietnam Leech)
that had over eaten and exploded on myiarm. "What the hell is a Leech?" | didn't
know. I'm from lowa aﬁd all fhey‘grow fs Corn. Doc explained that “thelr whole
l1fes ambition was to suck blood until. they btew up. | couldn't imagine myself
eaflﬁﬁmc*Réfféﬁ?”ff?*”?”é%p{oﬁéd?““f”dldﬁ‘f”éVSﬁ“RﬁEW“Wﬁ%?”?”fgﬁﬁﬁ“fggﬁﬁﬁmTfﬁ%ﬁa’*“mw““““”’”
yet. -

You're -supposed to eat Eggs for breakfast, so | did. That crap never made it
to my ruck sack again. Someone could have told me how roffgﬁ that stdff tasted
but | guess that old timers wanted me to learn on my oﬁn. Besldes, If they told
you everything, they wouldn't be.able to laugh at how dumb the Cherry Is. So |
Iear;ed, the hard way.

Later on, while on a little hike, | got hooked on something that seemed to

reach out and grab me, Now what? | must have walked into some sorfégf booby
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t~ap set by the NVA, 1| tried to pul! myself free. 1t got worse. | reached a-
round with my other érm to un-tangle myself, Now both arms are caught. | was
really s+u¢k. | was wrapped up like a mummy. Every time | moved The'*hing seem~
ed to tighten Its grip. Everyone had to stop while my squad worked‘?dffree:me.

It was as it a hundred fish hooks had grabbed my uniform.

. Now | know what a "Wait-A-Minute Vine" is.

Afufﬁts point | have come to the conclusion that the NVA aren't the only
things to watch out for in Vietnam.

"MEDIC!"

Doc cleaned up all my scratches. The next time | would wait a minute and
let the man behind me carefully remove the vine.

We worked our way down the Mountain. When we reached the bottom the Com-~
pany turned up stream. We were on a river bank and my P]afoon was on point.
There were two loud cracks from an AK-47. All hell broke loose for a few seconds
then 1t was quiet. Quleter than | had ever dreamed possible. 1t had been my
first Iook at the real enemy.

Today | ééﬁ a leech. We were cutting through some thick vegitation and the
going was slow. The SVL séemed to be éverywhere. Every time wé stopped they |
were drawn toward our body heat as if they had radar. The leeches were on the

leaves and looked llke polnted, bent fingers. They would walt until’ you got

* close"srdligh" for" YREH 18 get "6, A T6sch™ Tooka™ TRE"S " 1arGe bIScK aggot ™ Thergmommmm:

was no way to avoid fheﬁ so you just learned to put up with I+,

I+ always seemed strange to me that we would spend a whole day climbing a
mountaln only to turn around and come back down. That seemed to be what we did
most of the time. One time we fooled them. We found a quick way down. |t was

raining, as It always seemed to do when below 100 degrees, and we were: working



our way around a Mountain. We were moving slow because of how slippery the
ground had become. All of a sudden, just llke magic, the point element was-gone.
Disappeared. When we reached the area they had been, we saw it. The ground had
given away and there was a new trall heading down. We could see the point man
way down at the boffom looking up. They +rle¢ to get back up but cou!dn'f.rhNow
what do we do?

One by one we headed down to where the point had slid. We tried to stay on
our feet by holding onto branches. It didn't work. It was uséless to even try
to walk., The best way was to simply sit down and go. Small trees and—branches
were plowed under. After we all reached the bottom | iooked up. It looked as
if we had been sent there to bulld a highway out of mud; Maybe>we created a new
river in Vietnam. |f so, It shouid be named after us. "The Delta Ralder River."

At one point in time | developed Efngworm. "MEDIC!" The Medics in the
field had.+0‘frea¢ mény allments besides bullet wounds. They were the un sung
heﬁbés-of the.war(conflict) in Vietnam. Doc gave me a pill and went away. Later,
after counting his supplies, he returned. "Have you taken the plll yef?" “fes" |

"You won'f be pulllng any guard duty tonight." lf seems fhaf ! have faken a

muscle relaxer by mlsfake.k"Jusf l1e down and enJoy 1? " l made my bed. Affer

awhile | couldn'f feel anything. | was wide awake and staring up at the tree
tops. | couldn't move from the brain down. It was a good thing we weren't

y 'aﬁaéﬁed'“‘fhé’*“‘nlgh'lm‘”"WhaP"‘* strangé. feelrng.”~~*»”~- e
Thaf was the best nights sleep | got while In the jungles of Vietnam.

"Blackle"

Raymond H. Blackman August 1, 1985
Servgd with D/2/50% Infantry In Vietnam, 1970-71

" | REMEMBER!"™



CLOSINSG COMMENTS

Over the past several months | have heard from any number of you. Each

contact let: us know a lJttle more about voy.  Some of you | know more about what
you are i7: now. Others | unly know the Vietnam past, . thing | would like
+0 accomcii=n with the newslietter is for the group to gain zcome sense of both.
Ways in w~'  vou might heip wou!d be to provide more information on wnat your

2 ing no ormation on what you did then, Information on your family, photos

Ao wrkiooe returned later if you wish) past and present. Anything that

. feel ~o**w‘fltft'nna4'd;.q.

The newsietter couid usz mure short pizces ‘about RIPCORD or Vietnam in gen-

eral. Ray”’s article arrived just in time ror this months edition so be aware
that there Is not alot of competition at this point for the R~ "“ZCTIVE section.

Selections as | have noted earlier can be anything under the sun a3 long as It
applies to the experience. Short story,. poetry, comedy, etc.

Also being considered is a book review section in the newsletter (an Idea
provided by Rod Soubers publication) I|f there is anyone out there who would
feel comfortable working on that part of the newsletter and who reads regularly
the note worthy new publications on Vietnam I'd be willing to collaborate with
them. The section might also consider reviewing current movie and T.V. offerings
on the subject as well. Let me know.

Mal Moore B 2/320 Arty on RIPCORD has suggested that for an lnlflal meeting
- of our group why not attend the 101st ABN DIV Association Annual Reunion at Fort
Campbel!l iIn June of '86. This writer has no problems with that. Correspondence
iniicates that at least a few of our group already belong to the association.

! would ITke to have feedback on this suggestion so we can begin to form up more
concrete plans. Below | have copied a card the assocliation uses for new mem-
bership applications. Until next time....LUCK.

Chip Collins
August 1985
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