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 To my family, friends, and associates 
who have helped me with my many pro-
jects over the years.  But mostly to the 
men that served with me in Vietnam.  
This is your story to. 
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My Military Experiences 1965 to 1969 

 
 
 The following account is written from notes I made while in the hospital in San Antonio 
recovering from wounds I received while in Vietnam and from communications I had with 5th 
Special Forces Group when I was stationed at Fort Campbell in 1968 and 1969.  More recently I 
read several books on Vietnam (in 1992), listed in the Bibliography, which aided me in the geog-
raphy of the area and which put the fighting I was involved with in Phuc Long Province in con-
text of what was happening in the country as a whole. 
 
 In 1993 I joined the Special Forces Association, Cleveland Chapter XLV, and I am cur-
rently the Secretary of the Cleveland chapter.   Some of the former SF troopers in that organiza-
tion read drafts of this account and helped me to clarify this work (especially the parts relating to 
operations in Vietnam) prior to the final copy.  Their help was greatly appreciated. 
 
 In 1994 the Cleveland Chapter of the Special Forces Association (Jim Cole, President) was 
the host Chapter for the national convention, which was held at the Rockside Holiday Inn.  Dur-
ing that convention I met Steve Sherman, also an ex Special Forces trooper, who is compiling a 
history of Special Forces people and activities. I acquired from him a set of the "Green Beret" a 
magazine published by the 5th Special Forces in Vietnam from 1966 to 1970.  In addition, I re-
viewed other material he had that allowed me to expand on the work I had been doing to write 
this book. 
 
 Lastly I have used the National Archives section of the Smithsonian Institute in College 
Park, Maryland.  The military records of that period are now declassified and available for re-
search.  I have found many reports and references to the military action I was involved with by 
using this valuable resource.  This has probably been the since most important resource to me 
and I do want to thank the researchers there who were able to dig out the records I needed with 
the limited information I was able to give them. 
 
 Every attempt has been made to accurately state what happened to the team, the camp and 
me.  My original notes were done while recovering from severe wounds in the hospital and at the 
time there were things I could not remember (there were several weeks were I was in a delirious 
state and it took many months to get back to close to normal), especially some names of people.  
Materials I read in 1992 and 1994 brought back some of this loss.  Sherman's work with Special 
Forces personnel missing in action (MIA) or killed in action (KIA) when compared to the dates 
and times of some of the battles I knew of gave me a way to place some other names back in.  I 
will state that although everything that I tell about in this book is accurate to the best of my 
knowledge it is possible that some of the patrol activity is not in the proper time sequence, I don't 
think so but it is possible. 
 
NOTE: In May of 2001 I converted this book to “PDF” format using Adobe Acrobat V 5.0 for 
electronic distribution.  While doing so, I corrected a few typos and clarified a few points that 
weren’t clear in the first and second editions.  None of these changes were significant and so I do 
not consider this a true revision to the work. 
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Chapter One, History of Special Forces 
 
 
 The following short history is taken from information in the book written by Shelby Stanton 
the "Green Berets at War".  This narrative was developed from the foreword to the book that was 
written by George C. Morton a retired U.S. Army Colonel.  Colonel Morton was also the first 
commander of the U.S. Army Special Forces Vietnam (Provisional).  It is by no means a com-
plete history of Special Forces but it does give a very good overview of this elite unit. 
 
 The story starts just after World War II when General William J. "Wild Bill" Donovan's 
Office of Strategic Services (OSS) was demobilized.  When this occurred the United States lost 
its capability to conduct unconventional warfare and the vast experiences gained by the Ameri-
can personnel involved with the World War II resistance movements worldwide was irretrieva-
bly lost.  Unfortunately for America, this occurred at the same time that communist expansion-
ism was being manifested throughout the newly emerging and Third World countries of Asia, 
Latin America, Africa and the Middle East in support of so-called national wars of liberation.  
Without a capability to support resistance movements in those affected countries and regions, 
opposition eventually withered and those nations fell under the firm grip of either the Soviet Un-
ion or the People's Republic of China.  The resultant was that most of Eastern European as well 
as most of mainland Asia, fell under communist control. 
 

 Note: This was the period when the "Domino Theory" was developed.  This 
theory basically stated that countries would fall to communist expansion one af-
ter the other (geographically) much as dominos fall after the first one is pushed 
down.  Under this scenario the Communists would use the boarders of adjacent 
countries to infiltrate into their neighbors spreading unrest.  This theory also 
assumed that there was a "monolithic" communism.  Many years later it would 
be seen that both these assumptions were false and that there were other factors 
that were in play.  In my opinion it was the significant wealth difference of the 
have countries verses the have not countries.  This combined with the illusion of 
sometime for nothing promised by the Communists gave those in third world 
counties something to get peoples hopes up over.  In actuality Karl Marx stated 
that industrial nations would be the first to fall to communism not the backward 
countries that did.  In any case, the Communist system collapsed in the early 
1990 and no longer presents much of a challenge to other economic systems. 

 
The American strategy developed in the 1950's and 1960's to block further communist expansion 
relied on containment backed up by the three strategic nuclear deterrents (One, Air Force B-52's; 
Two, the strategic land based missiles (ICBM's) and Three, the navy's; nuclear ballistic subma-
rines and aircraft carriers.)  These elements were called "The Triad".  This policy resulted in a 
proliferation of collective or bilateral defense treaty organizations, which all involved large 
numbers of U.S. and allied conventional units supported by an arsenal of nuclear weapons.  Al-
though formidable these forces were totally unsuitable for the grassroots wars of liberation, 
which cropped up throughout the third world during this period. 
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 The Greek Civil War and the Hukbalahap Guerrilla War in the Philippines shortly after the 
end of World War II both further highlighted the necessity for a national defense policy aimed at 
countering communist expansionism using an alternative to massive conventional intervention or 
atomic annihilation.  Such a requirement also received impetus during the Korean War, when 
bands of South Korean irregulars were formed behind the lines in North Korea and conducted 
successful sabotage, ambush and intelligence collection operations, as well as establishing es-
cape and evasion nets for the rescue of downed American pilots in the famous MIG Alley. 
 
 As a result, on June 20, 1952, the first contingent of volunteers assembled on Smoke Bomb 
Hill at Fort Bragg, North Carolina, to be organized into the 10th Special Forces Group under the 
auspices of the Army Chief of Psychological Warfare.  The formation of this first SF unit was 
the direct result of the efforts of Colonel Aaron Bank an OSS veteran who is now considered to 
be the father of Special Forces.  These volunteers were trained for infiltration deep into enemy 
territory by land, sea or air to conduct unconventional warfare: guerrilla warfare, sabotage, and 
escape and evasion.  Although this original contingent included a smattering of former OSS men 
and individuals who had served with other guerrilla and resistance groups in World War II, the 
majority had no previous unconventional warfare experience.  They were, however, outstanding 
paratrooper (airborne) qualified officers and non-commissioned officers (NCOs) who were dedi-
cated and highly motivated individuals. 
 
 These professionals brought with them their skills in operations, intelligence, demolitions, 
communications, light and heavy weapons, and medicine.  They were capable of operating inde-
pendently as small teams for extended periods in hostile territory with minimal support.  They 
were taught to organize, train, and equip guerrilla forces; conduct sabotage operations, support 
resistance movements and to evade, and if necessary, escape from enemy forces.  These elite 
troopers adopted the insignia of the Trojan Horse as their symbol, and De Oppresso Liber (To 
Liberate from Oppression) as their motto. 
 
 In November of 1953, the 10th Special Forces Group, which had completed over a year of 
training at Fort Bragg, deployed to Bad Tolz in Germany.  There the group prepared to support 
resistance movements and organize guerrilla forces in the Soviet-dominated Eastern European 
satellite countries and, if indicated, throughout Africa and the Middle East.  On the departure of 
the 10th SFG for Germany, the 77th Special Forces Group was activated at Fort Bragg and cad-
ered by members of the 10th SFG.  In 1957 the 1st Special Forces Group was activated on Oki-
nawa to support unconventional warfare missions in the Far East.  By 1961, Special Forces 
teams from both the 77th and the 1st SFG's were operational in Korea, Taiwan, the Philippines, 
Vietnam, Laos, Thailand, and other nations, primarily as mobile training teams for their indige-
nous counterparts. 
 
 By the time John F. Kennedy became President of the United States on January 20, 1961, the 
communist supported national wars of liberation conducted along the periphery of the Soviet Un-
ion and Red China, as well as in Africa, the Middle East, Latin America, and Southeast Asia had 
assumed major proportions.  President Kennedy embarrassed by the abortive Bay of Pigs opera-
tion in Cuba (which was an unsuccessful attempt at preventing the establishment of a communist 
regime in the Western hemisphere) and confronted by imminent communist insurgency in Laos 
and South Vietnam sought an alternative to committing regular U.S. forces in these areas.  Later 
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that year, during a visit to the U.S. Army Special Warfare Center at Fort Bragg, President Ken-
nedy found his answer. 
 
 While there Kennedy met and had discussions with Brigadier General William P. Yarbor-
ough (the Commander of the Special Warfare Center).  General Yarborough was young and dy-
namic and, more importantly, a highly articulate advocate of unconventional warfare and coun-
terinsurgency operations.  While there Kennedy observed the capabilities of the Special Forces 
troops and knew this was what he was looking for.  One of my friends, Ernie Tasseff, in the 
Cleveland Chapter of the Special Forces Association was a member of that team; he was the 2nd 
SF trooper from the left on the ground in the picture below.  President Kennedy (first on left bot-
tom of picture) thought that he could expand these forces and then commit them to fight commu-
nist inspired insurgencies anywhere in the world. 
 
 

Ft. Bragg Demonstration to John F. Kennedy 
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Copy of communications from Kennedy to Yarborough 
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 Upon his return to Washington, President Kennedy instructed the Secretary of Defense to 
improve America's paramilitary and unconventional warfare capabilities. Kennedy also advised 
him that the United States needed a greater ability to combat communist guerrilla forces, insur-
gency, and subversion.  Kennedy then authorized the Green Beret as the official headgear for 
Special Forces, describing it as a symbol of excellence, a mark of distinction, and a badge of 
courage (prior to this the U.S. Army did not condone it's use), see copy communications on pre-
vious page.  Counterinsurgency became a buzzword in Washington, and the Army Special 
Forces became predestined to fight in a protracted war in Vietnam that no one in Washington 
could foresee at the time. 
 
 The Army Special Forces lost its champion and foremost advocate of counterinsurgency and 
unconventional warfare on November 22, 1963, when President Kennedy was assassinated in 
Dallas, Texas.  However, by this time, many of his directions had already been implemented.  In 
addition to the 10th SFG in Germany, the 1st SFG in Okinawa, and the 77th (later designated the 
7th) SFG at Fort Bragg, the 8th SFG had been activated in Panama, the 5th SFG was already 
sending personnel to Vietnam, and the 3d and the 6th SFGs were activated at Fort Bragg with 
African and Middle Eastern areas of assignment.  The United States had finally regained its ca-
pacity to conduct unconventional warfare and counterinsurgency operations. 
 
 In Appendix A the structure for an A team is shown as it existed in the 60s.  The current 
structure of Special Forces is totally different from that period, as is its mission.  Following the A 
team structure list is a brief description of the course work required to become a "Green Beret."  
This course description is not what it was in the 60s but is more current.  I have included it since, 
even though the details are different, it does give a feel for the amount of training required to join 
this elite unit. 
 
 The core mission, at least prior to the Vietnam conflict, was to have a unit with the capability 
to infiltrate behind enemy lines, recruit local people, train them into a fighting guerrilla force, 
and then to conduct military operations as required.  To accomplish this require men skilled in 
the arts or war as well as teaching and training.  Since they were to operate behind enemy lines 
they also needed to be independent thinkers, resourceful and self-motivated.  This combination 
of skills was not required in any other unit in the military then or now and that is what made 
"Green Berets" unique. 
 
 Shortly after Kennedy's assassination the Special Warfare Center was renamed the John F. 
Kennedy Center for Special Warfare (in his honor) and all Special Forces troopers feel a special 
relationship to the young dynamic President who saw the worth of their elite unit. 
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Chapter Two, Military Background Vietnam 
 
 
 The Political and military background of Vietnam (relating to the 1960's) is very complex 
with its root's starting in the early nineteenth century with the arrival of French missionaries in 
this part of the world.  By the middle of that century the French began to consolidate their hold 
on the area, which they called French Indo-China so that by the start of World War II (and after 
about 100 years of colonialism) Vietnam had a significant French influence and virtually all the 
"educated" people spoke French.  In 1945 the French tried to reoccupy the area after the defeat of 
the Germans and the Japanese.  However, after being occupied by first the French and than the 
Japanese (the Vietnamese had a resistant movement in place during WW II to fight the Japanese) 
they were not about to allow the French to re-occupy their country without a fight.  A war of na-
tional liberation was started by Ho Chi Minh (a political leader much like our own George Wash-
ington, who unfortunately was also a communist) shortly after the French re-occupied the area in 
the late 1940's.  The French suffered a major military defeat at Dien Bien Phu on May 7, 1954 
and this resulted in the splitting of the country on July 20, 1954 into North and South Vietnam.  
Several months later the French withdrew all their occupation forces.  See Appendix B for sev-
eral maps relating to Vietnam and the Special Forces presence there during the war. 
 
 Unlike the situation in Korea (a similar political military circumstance that occurred in the 
early 1950's) the leadership of South Vietnam was not good and the North saw the opportunity to 
re-unify the country under their leadership. This procedure started with gorilla operations in the 
South and was countered initially with a limited military response by the United States.  How-
ever, this conflict was viewed in a global context at the time, not as something relating only to 
Vietnam.  The prevailing political theory relating to the Post WW II era was the "Domino The-
ory" which indicated countries would fall sequentially to the spread of communism, so the 
American response started to escalate.  The American leadership felt that if Vietnam fell so 
would Thailand and Indonesia fall, and this taken in context of what was happening in Europe 
was not an unreasonable assumption.   Special Force personal as well as other agency people 
were sent there to advise and help the south to prevent the fall of South Vietnam.  By the time 
Kennedy was assassinated in 1963 Special Forces troop's had been involved in combat for sev-
eral years.  Special Forces losses from 1957 through 1962 were 9 killed in action.  In 1963 there 
were 21 USSF killed in action. 
 
 President Johnson thought he could solve the conflict by use of the regular army and esca-
lated the situation by introducing American ground forces into a direct combat role. This was 
done, initially, under the "Tonkin Gulf Resolution" passed on August 7, 1964.  History has 
shown that Johnson forced (tricked might be a better word) this resolution through congress to 
give him authorization for what he wanted to do and that he and MacNamara (Secretary of De-
fense at the time) micro managed the war without much input from the military.  This lack of 
military input would later prove to be very costly for Johnson.  In the 1990's MacNamara would 
write a book stating that he was wrong in what he did and that the US should not have gone in.  
Historically this is an absurd statement and it was not that we should not have been there so 
much as that the war effort was managed by Johnson and MacNamara and neither of them were 
up to the task.  The military took the heat for a very bad situation, however it is my opinion that 
it was a lack of civilian leadership more than a lack of military competence that resulted in the 
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losses and humiliation that we incurred.  The military leadership that was in place in the 60's was 
basically the same as that which had totally defeated the Germans and Japanese armies only fif-
teen years before.  It's hard to believe that they would now (in the 60’s) be so incompetent as to 
conduct an unwinable war.  Therefore, logically what was different in the 60's and from the 40's 
was the civilian leadership and that must be suspected as being the real reason. 
 

 Note: What civilians forgot then and still don't comprehend is that live in 
the military is very different creating a structure that doesn't allow for debate 
over issues.  This results from four core facts.  One, the military is very struc-
tured and oriented on the "chain of command", a requirement of effectively 
doing battle.  Two, military personnel are under a different set of laws called 
the UCMJ (Unified Code of Military Justice) and not subject to the same free-
doms that civilians that for granted.  Three, to prevent the enemy from know-
ing what you are doing it is critical to maintain secrecy. Four, and perhaps 
one of the most important is that the President is the Commander in Chief of 
the military. What this means is that unlike another government agency or 
branch the military is required by law to: One, obey the orders of the Presi-
dent without question, Two, not discusses these orders with anyone under any 
circumstances.  Three, carry out these orders even it means you will not sur-
vive there conduct.  The penalty for not following these rules is very strict and 
governed by the UCMJ and not any civilian court.  Therefore, since the Viet-
nam war was fought in an un-military manner it is only logical that the mili-
tary did not agree with what President Johnson was doing but was not being 
listened to and more importantly not allowed to talk about it to anyone under 
penalty of imprisonment. 

 
 The strategy that was instituted by Johnson and MacNamara was to use the American Mili-
tary as advisors to the Vietnamese military (ARVN).  Since there was no "declared" war the pol-
icy was to "support" the ARVN troops so they, not the US could secure their own country.  The 
US would supply air power, logistics and training for this to happen.  However, the reality of the 
situation was that the South Vietnamese were not able to absorb this influx and the US military 
had to fill this active combat role by default.  As the US pumped in more and more money and 
manpower the US military became more and more involved in active combat.  Unfortunately, the 
policy of support was never changed and since North Vietnam, Cambodia, and Laos were offi-
cially off limits in the developing actions the situation was basically out of control and un-
winnable for the American military command.  We could react but not really gain control of the 
battlefield (We were always in a defensive not offensive mode).  The North had the initiative and 
used it. Despite this it should be remembered that the United States Army never lost a major bat-
tle in Vietnam.  Special Forces losses in 1964 and 1965 were 75 killed in action.  In 1966 there 
were 97 USSF killed in action. 
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Vietnam in 1967 
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 The turning point of the war (America verses the North Vietnamese) occurred early in 1968 
and was a major military action initiated by the North against the Americans and South Viet-
namese in January 1968.  According to James J. Wirtz in his book "The Tet Offensive" the fight-
ing I was involved in was a diversionary effort designed to confuse the allied command prior to 
this now famous Tet Offensive launched on January 30, 1968.  According to Wirtz, the fighting 
that occurred around Khe Sanh, Song Be/Loc Ninh (where I was when this occurred) and Dak 
To in late 1967 was designed to draw American military attention away from the build up of 
their forces around the major cities in Vietnam in preparation for their (VC and NVA) January 
30th (Tet) attack on the cities.  In 1967 there were 121 Special Forces troopers killed in action 
(seven of them in my camp's operating area).  In 1968 this rose to 202 USSF killed in action, the 
peak for the war. 
 

Note: VC, were the Viet Cong, insurgents (theoretically recruited in the South) 
fighting for the overthrow of the government in the south.  NVA, North Vietnam-
ese Army, were regular army units sent from the north to fight in the south. Dur-
ing the course of the war the distinction between these two units was blurred (re-
cruitment in the South was difficult and so men from the north were placed in the 
VC units) such that by 1969 there was really only one force.  To reflect this I use 
the abbreviation VC/NVA extensively in my writing. 

 
 This "Tet Offensive" was part of the military strategy developed by General Giap (who was 
the senior military commander for the North Vietnamese) to take over the South and reunify the 
country.  Giap was also the general who developed and conducted the offensive that defeated the 
French at Den Ben Phu.  The Special Forces camp I was assigned to, was in the Song Be area of 
operation, one on the targeted areas of the NVA diversion effort. 
 
 Giap's plan was to trick the allied command into sending all or most of the U.S. troops to-
ward the boarders with Cambodia and the DMZ (De-Militarized Zone, which was a buffer be-
tween South and North Vietnam).  Once this was accomplished he would commit all his forces 
(VC and NVA) in a massive attack on the cities.  The South Vietnamese Army units that were 
left protecting the cities would then collapse under this attack.  It was Giap's belief that after 
these attack's occurred the South Vietnamese people (civilians and military) would rise up and 
overthrow the government in the South. 
 
 They believed that this would then lead to either a neutral government in the South or an out-
right re-unification of the South with the North, which was, of course, their main objective.  In 
either case the Americans would have to leave the country.  Giap and the rest of the North Viet-
namese actually believed that this plan would work and this was the final battle that would win 
their war.  This assessment, according to Wirtz, was based on totally erroneous information and 
intelligence in Giap's possession. In other words his entire plan was wishful thinking and 
doomed to total military failure. 
 
 Allied intelligence during the period August 1967 though January 1968 indicated that the 
North Vietnamese were going to initiate a major attack in their effort to take over the country.  
Unlike the North Vietnamese the allied command had an excellent grasp of the current situation 
in both the North and the South.  They knew with certainty that the plan they were hearing about 
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(and which was attributed to Giap) would and could not possibly work and therefore they dis-
missed it as a propaganda attempt at deception (deception and false information are one of the 
ways to confuse an enemy as to your true objectives).  The allied command, therefore, reasona-
bly believed what they were hearing was an attempt to divert attention away from Gaip's real ob-
jective. They knew that the South Vietnamese people would not support the North and that the 
VC/NVA commanders in the South were overestimating their military effectiveness (strength 
and battle results) by huge amounts (much worse than anything the US Officers did with their 
focus on body count). 
 

 For example, during one six month period they (VC/NVA) reported to 
Giap that they killed over 80,000 Americans. There were at the time only 
300,000 Americans in country and the total number of Americans killed 
for the entire war was fewer than 56,000. 

 
 The allies also knew that the ARVN units, although not up to US standards, were much better 
than the North thought they were.  To the allies a major assault on the cities, such as their intelli-
gence indicated was being planned, would be a total military disaster and therefore would never 
be done (hence, in their opinion, it was a diversion to the real objective or objectives).  They be-
lieved that the real offensive would be attacks on places such as Song Be or Khe Sanh, since this 
made a lot more military sense. They believed that Giap was going to try and capture a major 
military objective near the boarder with either Cambodia or North Vietnam (the DMZ) and use 
that for it's propaganda value.  One scenario the Americans thought might happen was that the 
North would try to capture and hold an entire province and then set up a puppet government.  To 
them (the Americans) this would be a logical and achievable objective. 
 
 What no one (neither the North Vietnamese nor the Americans) realized was that this mas-
sive military disaster (the Tet offensive), which totally wiped out the Viet Cong and decimated 
the NVA, would actually win the war for them.  This massive unanticipated assault was to turn 
off the American people such that without their support the political leaders in America lost all 
credibility and therefore they were left with no options but finding a way to get out of this con-
flict.  It cost President Johnson a second term and created a lot of problems for President Nixon. 
It also probably contributed to the mentality that eventually led to the Watergate break-in and 
cover-up, which then brought down the Nixon administration.  Two American administrations 
discredited over a military mistake by the North Vietnamese leadership.  What strange tricks fate 
plays on us?  
 
 After 1968 Special Forces losses in Vietnam dropped off dramatically, in 1969 there were 
142 USSF killed in action and from there until 1972 there were only 125 more killed in action.  
This brought the total killed in action in Vietnam for Special Forces at 792 according to the work 
that Steven Sherman did. 
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Chapter Three, Personal Background 
 
 
 I joined the army shortly after graduating from Ohio University in 1965 with a BBA degree 
in business and with a specialization in Economics.  I was not into sports per se and had not 
taken ROTC but I was also not a "book worm" person. At 6' and 180 pounds I was physically 
active in hiking, swimming and lots of "pick up" games in baseball and basketball and since I 
had no immediate plans, I decided to join the Army.  The Army had an enlistment option called 
the College-Op Program in the 60s, so that if a man (sorry this was the 60's no women were al-
lowed in) was a college graduate and passed the mental and physical tests he could join the 
Army with a guarantee for attending Officers Candidate School (OCS).  This was a very de-
manding army school six months in length that if a person could graduate from they would re-
ceive a commission as an officer in the United States Army as a Second Lieutenant.  This was 
the lowest grade of Officer in the Army in a system of 10 grades (O-1 to O-10). 
 
 It was first required for the candidate to attend Basic and Advanced training as an enlisted 
man (the same as anyone coming into the army).  This took about six months and so by the time 
a person graduated from OCS he was usually in the army for at least twelve months.  There was 
a two-year minimum service after graduating so the total minimum commitment to the army was 
about three years.  I passed all the tests in the summer of 1965 and was scheduled to start basic 
training at Fort Benning.  I was sworn into the Army on November 20, 1965 and left by plane for 
Georgia where Fort Benning was located.  This was also my first time on an airplane.  I went 
down with another person from Cleveland, also in the college-op program, Roger Krumhansl.  
We went through all the basic courses together but he did not make the OCS program and was 
cut about half way through, if I remember correctly.  We met a few years later and I found that 
he had spent the remainder of his tour of duty on Okinawa and had not seen combat. 
 
 Just prior to leaving I met a girl Darlene Ann Fill on a blind date.  She was a teacher in the 
Parma School system and a recent Kent State graduate.  We went out several times in October 
and November 1965 and we had a good time together.  I wrote to her many times while I was in 
Basic Training and during this period I realized I missed her very much.  When I returned to 
Cleveland in January (break in training) we went out some more and I realized I had fallen in 
love and therefore I asked her to marry me.  She accepted and we made plans to get married after 
I got my commission in September 1966. 
 
 About a week prior to going into the service my brother who was a student at Kent State 
University had me come visit him and we went out and had a few beers in the local bars in the 
city of Kent, Ohio.  By brother is 6' 3" and was really into sports and he also had a quick temper 
which sometimes got him into trouble.  In any case, he and another guy got into some kind of 
argument and so we ended up on one of the campus sports fields in a fistfight.  Somehow I got 
dragged into it and so my brother was fighting one guy while I was fighting another (I have no 
idea now what we were fighting about).  My brother is a natural boxer (snap in his wrist) that 
allowed him to quickly subdue the guy he was fighting without ever getting hit.  I, on the other 
hand, was not a boxer so I ended up in a real brawl.  Eventually I subdued the guy out but he did 
get in a few hits such that I had a split lip and a very nice black eye.   
 

13 
 



 
 
 When I showed up at Ft. Benning for Basic Training I kind of stood out and so I did take 
some heat initially for the way I looked.  We were assigned to barracks at Harmony Church and I 
spent the next several weeks cleaning the place up.  The 1st Cavalry prior to their being deployed 
to Vietnam had occupied this area.  Once the training started I quickly learned the military way 
to do things and had no problems with the training or the discipline.  In basic, AIT and later OCS 
we used M-14 rifles not the M-16's used today.  It actually wasn't until I was at Ft. Bragg that I 
was issued an M-16 (AR-16 then).  I qualified either expert or sharp shooter with all the military 
weapons I fired for qualification. 
 
 I completed all my initial training (Basic and AIT) and started OCS in March 1966.  Infantry 
OCS was also at Fort Benning, Georgia and when I went in it was a very difficult program.  
Typically only 1/2 to 1/3 of the starting candidates would graduate from the grueling six-month 
program.  We graduated 89 (I pulled out my graduation book and counted, since I actually 
thought it was 110 or 120) so we must have started with about 200, I don't remember the exact 
number. My class, called a company, was in the 7th battalion, we were OC 12-66, 71st Com-
pany, and I was in the fifth Platoon.  We were also the last OCS class (in this period) where the 
Army made a concerted effort to cut candidates in an attempt to only commission the very best 
officers.  Some would disagree with this evaluation but I was there and saw the difference.  Good 
officers were graduated after this but also some that should not have been. 
 

 Note: The best Lieutenants and Captains (company grade) in the army came 
through OCS, not ROTC or West Point the only other source of officers in the 
Army, other than battlefield commission.  The West Point training only came into 
play at field or general grade where their extra military schooling started to pay 
off.  There are always exceptions of course. 

 
 The build up of combat forces in Vietnam generated the requirement for lots of junior offi-
cers, which meant the program was changed in about April 1966 to graduate typically 85% to 
90% of the starting candidates.  The difference to us in the program at the time was very obvious.  
The need in 1966 for junior infantry Lieutenants was so great that quality was sacrificed for 
quantity.  They didn't have to do any of the things we had been required to do, and were still re-
quired to do, like spit shine the floors in our barracks.  Some of the other things we had to do 
were; that for the first 11 weeks we had to eat at attention; that we were not allowed to walk for 
the first 18 weeks of the program (Any time we were not physically in the barracks 24 hours a 
day 7 days a week we were required to run); that in order to keep our cubicle's ready for inspec-
tion we never walked on the floor; and to save time in the morning we slept on the bunk not in it 
(that way we didn't have to make it). 
 
 The OCS class I was in was about half college graduates in the college-op program, like I 
was, and half NCOs (non commissioned officers) in the army trying to advance their standing by 
becoming officers. What this meant was that the class I was in was comprised of the very best 
mentally and physically qualified men available in the country.  To be in a class like this meant 
something and it would be a personal challenge to graduate high in the class with this kind of 
physical and mental competition. 
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  One example of the demands of the training at OCS, in July/August, 1966 on a Sunday morn-
ing one of our TAC officers decided we should go for a run.  This was not unusual except there 
was a class four heat alert on at the time (this meant that you should not be outside except under 
cover).  This was southern Georgia in the middle of the summer.  The company went on the run 
anyway and of the 120 or so candidates still in the program less than half were able to complete 
the 5 or 6 mile run that day.  Many just passed out along the way (they didn't quit) some did end 
up in the hospital although none were seriously harmed.  I was one of those that made that run 
and after that I felt there was nothing I couldn't do. 
 
 Just prior to graduating from OCS Darlene and I decided to get married and so we did at a 
chapel at Fort Benning on a Saturday afternoon August 20, 1966.  That morning some of the 
guys from my platoon had a bachelor party for me at a bar in Columbus, despite being a little 
high I did manage to say yes at the wedding.  Her family came down to Georgia for the wedding 
but my family did not.  We didn't have much of a honeymoon since I only had a weekend pass 
and had to go back Monday morning for training.  Darlene had come down to see me once and 
just prior to getting married she rented an apartment for us in Columbus, Georgia next to Fort 
Benning. We lived there for about two or three months until I was transferred to Fort Bragg 
North Carolina. 
 

 
Graduation Pictures 
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Chapter Four, Assignment to Special Forces 
 
 
 During the last half of the OCS program we were recruited by various branches/sections of 
the army to sign up with them.  More on a whim than anything I signed up for Special Forces 
(Green Beret) not actual thinking that I would get in to this very elite unit.  I was in excellent 
physical condition and with my high-test scores I qualified mentally and was tentatively assigned 
to the 7th Special Forces Group providing I passed some additional schools.  These were air-
borne training (jump school) and a course at Fort Bragg for Special Warfare training for officers. 
 
 I graduated from Infantry OCS on 13 September 1966 in the top 10% or 15% of my class and 
received my commission as an infantry 2nd Lieutenant, MOS 1542 (MOS stands for Military 
Occupational Specialty).  After graduating I went to jump school, also at Ft Benning, and made 5 
jumps (C-119's flying box cars) as part of the qualification program.  It was a physically de-
manding program requiring a lot of running but after OCS I was in excellent physical shape and 
so the course was not that much of a challenge.  The second jump has the most apprehension as-
sociated with it since on the first one you don't know what to expect. 
 

C-119 Aircraft 

 
 
 

 Note: Military jumps are very different from civilian jumps.  In the Army Air-
borne units, training jumps are done in formation and with full equipment.  It's 
the equipment that makes the difference since an airborne trooper can easily 
weigh in at between 250 and 300 pounds.  What this means is that you come down 
a lot faster and hit harder.  Military jumps were done at 1,200 feet except in com-
bat when that was reduced to 500 feet to reduce exposure to ground fire. 
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 After graduation we drove to Fort Bragg, North Carolina, where I started Special Forces Of-
ficer training at the John F. Kennedy Center for Special Warfare.  While I was at Fort Bragg Dar-
lene and I rented a house in Fayetteville almost adjacent to Ft. Bragg and we lived there for al-
most a year.  It was not easy for junior officers to get "on post" military housing at that time so 
most of us lived off post. 
 
 One of the last things we did during our special warfare training (I think it was just after 
Thanksgiving) was to make a jump into the Uwharrie Forest about 100 miles west of Fort Bragg.  
This was a training exercise where we simulated jumping into enemy territory met up with a re-
sistance leader and where we had a specific mission to accomplish in a one-week time frame (see 
exhibit A for a detailed description of the course as it existed in the 70s).  The 82nd Airborne Di-
vision operated in these exercises and the aggressor forces. The civilian population in this area 
played along with the military on these war games so it ended up being a very realistic exercise 
with some people supporting one side and some people the other.  We, of course, did not know 
whom and so had to play it just like it would be done in real life. 
 
 To start the mission we took off in a C-123 from Pope Air Force base at Ft. Bragg with sev-
eral "A" teams and we did a "contour" fly to the jump area.  A contour fly is where you fly at low 
level say 500 to 600 feet above the ground to avoid radar.  In hilly territory this is like a roller 
coaster ride.  When you get to the drop zone (DZ) the plane goes up to 1,200 feet (non-combat 
jump altitude) and you go out.  This occurred at night with no moon and full equipment (maybe 
100 pounds).  On the DZ, (farmers field) was to be a representative of the resistance unit we 
were to meet and the DZ was to be lit with bond fires. 
 
 After jumping and feeling that my chute (T-10 steerable) had opened and checking my 
equipment I looked around and could see absolutely nothing.  The plane was now gone and I 
couldn't see any of the other jumpers.  It was total blackness, nothing above, nothing below, and 
nothing to the sides.  It was very eerie to be hanging there and experience nothing but blackness. 
It was almost like sensory depravation since almost none of my senses were registering anything. 
Fortunately, just before landing I was surprised to see the faint silhouette of the top of a pine tree 
pass by and I had a few seconds to prepare before I hit the ground.  After securing my chute I 
saw I was in a small clearing surrounded by tall pine trees.  We had been expecting to land in a 
large DZ not in the forest. Apparently, either the wind was not what was expected and we were 
all carried into the woods; or the plane was just plain off course; or it might have been intentional 
on part of the school to simulate the kind of mistakes that happen in real life.  In any case we 
were all in the woods and I was the only one in the plane that was not caught up in a tree on that 
jump that night. 
 
 We spent the week on our assigned mission, which was to blow-up a bridge across a small 
river near a town.  We had several planned and unplanned adventures during the week to include 
several long forced marches and being ambushed in our base camp.  All in all it was fun living in 
the woods and plotting against the 82nd airborne troops.  After blowing the bridge early in the 
morning our mission was accomplished and we were driven back to Ft. Bragg to complete the 
rest of the course. 
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 On 17 December 1966 I graduated from the Special Warfare School completing all my for-
mal army training.  After graduating from all these various army courses I was assigned to A 
company 7th Special Forces as an A team commander (CO). Our primary mission was training 
of reservists.  This along with intensive training of our own occupied all our time.  Since the 
Special Warfare class I was in was shortened (shortage of SF qualified officers and enlisted men) 
we still had additional training to go through to be fully qualified (3 added to the MOS 31542).  
We were allowed to wear the Green Beret but it was not until January 10, 1967 that orders were 
cut officially making me a Green Beret officer. 
 

Card Given after Graduation  

 
 

Orders Making be a Green Beret 
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 During that spring and summer I developed a close friendship with two other SF officers 
Gary Schlierf and John Pharaoh who were also Second Lieutenants.  John was in my OCS pla-
toon and I think Gary was in another company in our battalion (I'm not exactly sure now).  Since 
we were all in A Company of the 7th Group we ended up spending a lot of time together both in 
the field and after hours.  The next picture is a composite taken during one of our training ses-
sions at camp McCall.  In the picture with the three of us Gary is to the left, John is in the middle 
and I'm on the right. 
 

Camp McCall 

 
 
 

 
 I had one other very interesting experience while at Ft. Bragg.  This occurred in the summer 
of 1967 when a company 7th Special Forces was given the assignment of supporting the produc-
tion of John Wayne's new movie to be called the Green Beret's.  Forty or fifty Officers and 
NCOs were given support assignments, I fortunate to be in one of them. We were all excited 
over this assignment and to actually be in a movie with the Duke was going to be something.  
One of the assignments called for going to Elgin Air Force base in Florida to film a night para-
chute jump.  I was given the CO assignment for this assignment and a special demo "A" team 
was put together for this task and we flew down in a C-130, arriving in the late afternoon.  Being 
SF the first thing we thought about was a beer and since we were a team we went to the NCO 
club (the NCOs wouldn't be allowed into the Officers club).  We also needed someone to watch 
our gear so the solution was for me to switch fatigue jackets with the junior NCO on the team so 
I could get in the NCO club.  This was accomplished without any problems and since 2nd Lieu-
tenants were always being given odd jobs any way it was not totally unheard of for a 2nd Lieu-
tenant to be guarding equipment.  Since I was several years older than most 2nd Lieutenant's 
(working for 1 1/2 years and than 4 1/2 years in college) I could pass as an E-5 or E-6 without 
any trouble. 
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 My Team with John Wayne 

 
 
 
 
 The next day my "A" team was to make a night simulated combat parachute jump from an 
old C-47 (military version of DC-3), which was to be filmed for a rescue scene in the up coming 
movie.  To aid in the filming we all wore strobe lights (not very likely in real combat).  After 
loading up and flying to the DZ we exited and we all made it down without incident, it was a 
large DZ.  To my recollection we did not make any simulated maneuvers while on the ground it 
was only the jump that was filmed.  We made three parachute jumps while there but none of 
them made the movie, apparently after the filming the script was changed.  My one chance at 
making the movies and I got cut. 
 
    While we were there I was also able to get John Wayne to pose for a picture with my "A" 
team.  Unfortunately, I was not in it since I was attending a staff briefing on assignments for the 
filming that was to be done that day when the photographer showed up to take the picture.  The 
last day we were there, there was a party at the officers club where we met John Wayne and 
David Janson and all the other "Stars" that were in the movie.  I did get to personally meet the 
"Duke" and shake his hand, he really seemed to be a great guy, and he also demonstrated that he 
could put down a few drinks. 
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 I received orders to go to Vietnam in July with an in country date of 10 September 1967.  
Prior to leaving for Vietnam in September I thought this would be good time to take 30 days 
leave and Darlene and I decided to use this time as a belated honeymoon.  First we went back to 
Cleveland and dropped off one of our cars and put in storage all the things we had accumulated 
in the service.  Then to start we drove to the World's Fair in Toronto, Canada, which was called 
the Expo 67.  We spent a few days there but it was nothing special and so we decided to see 
some other sights in Canada.  We drove first to Montreal and then we were going to go to Que-
bec but before we got that far we decided to go to the US East Coast instead.  We cut down from 
Canada into Vermont I think but it could have been New Hampshire and while there we had 
some excitement. 
 
 We did some camping on this trip to save money and we had found a campsite near the road 
that looked good and so we decided to stop there. We set up our tent, eat and went to sleep.  
Later that night while we were sleeping in our tent we heard an awful racket and a bunch of 
banging.  Something was in the garbage cans that were near our car.  Since this was Vermont and 
we were definitely in the woods I went out to check and could not find anything except it looked 
like the camp garbage cans had been disturbed, the tops were off them.  Since they were on a 
stand and chained down I didn't think it could be a raccoon, they were too high.  I thought maybe 
it was a bear and because there had been a rash of bear mauling's in several of the National state 
parks that year we moved into the car to be safe.  I then moved it so it faced the garbage cans and 
we waited.  A period of time pasted we fell asleep and then the noise was there again.  This time 
I was ready and I hit the car headlights.  The area lit up and showed not a bear but the world 
largest raccoon.  It was as big as a small bear standing up over four feet to reach the cans and it 
must have weighted close to 100 pounds it was so fat from eating all the garbage.  We watched it 
eat and leave but decided to spend the rest of the night in the car even though this was nothing to 
worry about. 
 
 The next day we left the raccoons and drove to Boston.  While there we there we saw a real 
witch's home (at least according to the information given us), Plymouth rock and a replica of the 
Mayflower that had been built in England and sailed from there to the US a few years before.  I 
thing we spent either one or two days there and in Main seeing the sights.  We then left New 
England for Cleveland to spend about a week with our families before I left for Vietnam.  While 
in Cleveland Darlene was able to get a teaching job in the Parma school system and so she would 
be working there while I was in Vietnam.  She had taught there before we got married and so it 
was easy for her to get back in. 
 
 In the top two pictures on the next page the one on the left was taken of us at one of my 
aunt's home with my grandfather, but he got cut off and it looks like I'm asleep.  The one to the 
right is of Darlene showing off a new outfit she had, this picture was taken at her parent’s home.  
The last night before I was to leave we rented a motel room to get some privacy, since both our 
parents had small homes and no real place for us.  The next day after meeting all the relatives 
and saying goodbye to everyone I left Cleveland by plane.  Other than a few days of training 
here and there this would be the first real separation for Darlene and I.  I always believed that I 
would come back but than we never now so that though that I would never see her again did 
cross my mind and that prospect was not good. 
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Pictures Taken at Home 

 
 
 
 

  Upon arriving in San Francisco I was assigned to the Oakland processing terminal along with 
thousands of others to await assignment and transportation to the Republic of Vietnam.  While I 
was waiting for my scheduled flight (a charter civilian plane hauling nothing but military per-
sonal to Vietnam) another officer and I toured the San Francisco bay area.  Since there was noth-
ing to do and we had several days to kill and so one day we decided to rent a car and drive over 
the mountains to Reno, Nevada to see what gambling was like.  Neither of us had been in a ca-
sino before.  We spent a few hours there lost a few dollars in the slots and than drove back the 
same day.  It was not something either of us cared for but it was still worth the trip to see the 
process and the people involved in gambling. 
 
 During this two-week period between leaving Cleveland and actually arriving at my assigned 
unit in Vietnam, I qualified for making First Lieutenant (on 14 September 1967) by having 
twelve months of service as a Second Lieutenant (and of course not screwing up).  Orders were 
cut once I was in Vietnam officially making the promotion.  Therefore, when I arrived at my as-
signed unit I was a First Lieutenant, granted I was a junior First Lieutenant but that was ok.  
Since I was no longer a Second Lieutenant with all the connotations of that this was a major 
promotion for me. 
 
   See Appendix C for copies of the various orders and communications that I received during 
my military career.  I have also included here copies of some of my awards. 
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Darlene at her Parents Home 
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Picture taken Prior to Leaving for Oakland 
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 Chapter Five, Arrival in Vietnam 
 
 
 The flight from San Francisco was very long with stops in Hawaii, Guam, The Philippians 
and finally Saigon.  After just one day one day there I was flow to the 5th Special Forces Group 
(Airborne) 1st Special Forces Headquarters in Na Trang.  The following map is of the Na Trang 
area and the military and Special Forces compounds.  I was billeted in the main SF compound to 
the South East of the airstrip in the middle of the page. 
 

Map of Na Trang 

 
 

 
 I spent about two days there and bought a Polaroid camera in the PX to take pictures.  It was 
a new cheap version of the famous Polaroid Land Camera that was only B & W and still of the 
old method that required you to coat the picture with a gel after they were taken.  The following 
two pictures were taken in Na Trang.  The one on the left is of a Parachute demonstration in the 
Na Trang Bay and the one on the right is behind the barracks where I was staying.  I did go out 
one night while I was there with another officer to see the sights. We had dinner in a French res-
taurant in Na Trang I don't remember the name or what we had to eat but I remember it was open 
air and exotic and that I liked it. 
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Na Trang 

 
 
 

  I was assigned to "A" Company, which had its headquarters in Ben Hoa.  Ben Hoa is only a 
few hours by direct air travel from Na Trang (about 200 miles), but it took me three long days 
via truck, plane and bus to get there.  Ben Hoa is a city near the Saigon, now called Ho Chi Min 
City.  Processing in Ben Hoa took another four days including several hours of instruction on 
VC/NVA tactics and characteristics.  The most interesting of the instruction periods were where 
all the incoming personnel went to the Area Specialist Team (AST) and received a briefing on 
the terrain, enemy forces, and friendly units in each of our respective areas of assignment. 
 
 Long Binh was a sprawling military base (the largest in Vietnam) near Ben Hoa, which had 
representatives of all services present on its many acres.  I was told initially that I would be as-
signed to a unit called B-36, which is the Special Force's Mobile Gorilla Force.  However, after 
going to Song Be in Phuoc Long Province for processing and working with the B team (B-34) S-
4 for two days on a new Special Forces camp design, I was assigned instead to their Camp A-341 
Bu Dop as the team XO (executive officer).  Camp Bu Dop was what was called a border sur-
veillance camp and it was in the northern most point of the B team's TAOR (Tactical Area of 
Responsibility) near the Cambodian boarder.  There was a few more days delay before getting to 
Bu Dop by helicopter but once I was there I quickly fell into the camp routine and the time past 
by very quickly. 

SF Compound at Song Be 
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 Special Forces Camp Bu Dop was located 80 miles almost due north of Saigon in the III CTZ 
(Core Tactical Zone) about 3 to 4 miles (6 to 7 klic's) south of the boarder with Cambodia. There 
was a dirt airstrip directly east of the camp protective wire (large enough for C-123 aircraft), and 
a small village called Bu Dop adjacent to the camp on the south (where the camp got its name 
from).  There was also a French Michelin rubber plantation to the northeast about half way to the 
Cambodian border at a small village called Ap Phuc Tien.  It was my understanding that the 
French plantation manager lived in Saigon and only visited this area one or twice a month.  I 
never met him while I was at Bu Dop, although I did see his plane land at our airstrip.  The 
Michelin rubber trees went all the way from the northeast to the southeast of camp, about 20 
square miles in all and ran parallel to the runaway on the east. 
 

 Note: The French in Vietnam were very difficult to deal with, which was 
somewhat strange to me since they had created the situation in Vietnam to be-
gin with.  It seamed like they had a very arrogant attitude about them, which 
created this situation.  One thing I was told (I did not have direct knowledge) 
was the French kept track of any damage to their rubber trees and they 
charged the American's $500 per damaged rubber tree. I believe the VC/NVA 
knew this and used it as part of their strategy to cost the American's money.  
This situation also created ill will between the American's and the French 
since with the VC/NVA operating in the rubber plantations there was no way 
we could not damage the plantations.  During my stay in Vietnam I learned to 
generally dislike the French. 

 
C-123 Landing at Bu Dop 
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 There was also a dirt road (Rt. 14A) running from the camp airstrip to the plantation and on 
across the border into Cambodia.  South of camp the road continued about 5 klic's to the district 
town of Bo Duc. There it split with one leg (1A) going on to the Song Be River.  The bridge over 
that river was blown blocking motorized traffic in that direction.  Route 1A then continued after 
the Song Be River all the way to the city of Song Be where our B team was located about 20 
miles to the South East.  The other leg of this road continued generally West as 14A to the city of 
Loc Ninh where it joined with Route 13, which went all the way to Saigon.  However, the road to 
Loc Ninh was in very bad shape suitable only for foot travel. It was, in effect, nothing more than 
a trail so that the only practical way to Bu Dop was by air. 
 

Camp Bu Dop A-341 

 
 
 

 
 To the east of Bu Dop was the start of the Vietnamese highlands; this was a very rugged 
mountainous area with little population except Montagnard tribes and no active Special Forces 
camps for about 40 miles.  I think there was a Special Forces camp at Bu Prang when I was 
there, but this was in II Core  (The military boundary between II and III Core was about 25 miles 
to our east running north west  to south east ).  To the west of Bu Dop was Loc Ninh, which did 
have a Special Forces camp.  The Special Forces camp at Loc Ninh was about 20 miles due West 
from Bu Dop.  This area of the border between Vietnam and Cambodia was where the Ho Chi 
Min Trail turned into Vietnam and than on into the areas called War Zone C and D.  In other 
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words, it was a very heavily traveled infiltration route.  South of Bu Dop there were no Special 
Forces camps for about 30 to 40 miles where there were four camps grouped together on the 
boarder of War Zone C & D.  Bu Dop, then was a very isolated military output in a hotly con-
tested area. 
 
 Bu Dop was one of the better Special Forces camps in 1967.  It was approximately square in 
shape with roughly 100 meters to a side and had a solid wood/sand bagged wall as its perimeter. 
There was a trench beyond that and barbed wire out to about 75 to 100 meters.  The main gate 
was to the south facing the small village of Bu Dop.  There were also cleared fields of fire out to 
several hundred meters (these are areas where all vegetation has been cut down to deny the en-
emy cover and concealment if and when they would attack the camp).  In the approximate mid-
dle of the camp was the Special Forces compound with its own defenses and perimeter.  There 
was a new team house, an underground bunkroom, a watchtower (also held a water tank for the 
kitchen and shower), an underground commo room and a command center.  Bu Dop's LLDB 
(LLDB stood for Luc Luong Dac Biet, or Vietnamese for Special Forces) CO Lieutenant Theiu 
was a good Vietnamese officer (very unusual) and this made a big difference in the operations 
we conducted. 
 

Team House 
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 There was in inner compound as well as the outer one.  The inner defensive perimeter sur-
rounded the SF and LLDB team houses.  While I was at Bu Dop the inner defenses were not 
completed.  Normally there would have been wire all around this inner compound.  Due to all the 
construction the wire was not yet in place.  The following picture is of one of the inner defensive 
bunkers that contained an M-60 machine gun. 
 

Inner Bunker 

 
 

 
 
 Camp Bu Dop was a heavily manned facility consisting of: a US Special Forces team (12 to 
14 USSF troops); about 390 CIDG troops, we called Strikers (CIDG stood for Civilian Irregular 
Defense Group); an ARVN (Army of the Republic of Vietnam) artillery unit consisting of two 
105 mm howitzers; and a LLDB team.  The LLDB were South Vietnamese equivalent of U.S. 
Special Forces and technically we were their advisors and they were in charge of the camps.  In 
practice the Special Forces CO was in charge and ran the show.   The CIDG were not technically 
soldiers but were recruited for pay to defend their "villages".  They were technically civilians 
being used as troops, they were more like police and never received the training required of regu-
lar military units.  This is something that people including military people tended to forget (more 
on that later). 
 
 USSF personnel in Vietnam were on what was called separate rations.  What this meant was 
that we were responsible for getting and preparing all our own living needs including food and 
laundry.  The only thing the army supplied us with was uniforms, weapons and ammunition, and 
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even that was hard to get sometimes (We were considered to be outside the normal supply chan-
nel).  This also meant that the A team needed a good scrounger to pick up needed items.  What 
the prior team members had done to get these services performed was to hire local Vietnamese or 
Cambodians to shop, cook and clean for them.  Since they worked very cheap it didn't cost us 
very much to get all this work done.  We all chipped in to pay and one of the duties the XO had 
was to take care of the local payroll for the team.  The XO was also responsible for the camp 
payroll for the almost 400 Strikers and so a good portion of my administration duties at Bu Dop 
were financial. 
 
 

Camp Bu Dop A-341, North 

 
 
 
 

Camp Bu Dop A-341, South 

 
 
 
 

 Prior to the two week siege of Bu Dop, starting in late November and continuing into early 
December, 1967 our intelligence net (local informants) started reporting more than normal 
VC/NVA activity. Also, our combat patrols began making more and larger contacts with the 
VC/NVA units operating in our area. It almost seamed that my coming to Bu Dop in September 
brought the increase in enemy activity from the previous low levels it had been at during the 
prior months of July and August.  During most of 1967 and up to about mid October there had 
been no contacts beyond platoon size and no serious wounds among the "Strikers," LLDB or 
USSF personnel. 
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 The Special Forces medic's were famous for their training and ability to act as "doctors" in 
parts of the world like Vietnam.  Our medic's were no exception and as part of our mission to 
help the local peasants our medic's treated the ailments of the Vietnamese and Cambodians that 
lived in our area.  In other areas of the country SF medics treated Montagnards and partly for this 
reason a special relationship developed between the "yards" and the SF. 
 
 

Bu Dop Dispensary 

 
 
 
 

 Toward the end of this quite period on my first combat patrol we ran into a small VC unit 
(probably a squad) and had a brief firefight (exchange of small arms fire).  This was my first 
taste of combat and I will admit that it was scary being shot at for the first time. However, after 
two or three times you get used to it such that it becomes irrelevant to your actions.  You feel 
you are either going to get it or not, it almost just doesn't matter what you do.  That's not to say 
that you don't watch out for yourself, no one wants to be killed.  It's just hard to describe the feel-
ing, and maybe only someone who has been in combat can really understand.  It's an attitude that 
I'll do my job to the best I can and that if I do it right and my teammates to their job's right we'll 
be OK.  An important point to remember is that an aggressive unit with motivated and trained 
individuals will take fewer causalities than a timid or poorly trained unit.  Mostly this is due to 
gaining the initiative and fire superiority (causing the opposing unit's personnel to duck down or 
just try to get out of the line of fire).  Although this principle would obviously only apply to units 
of comparable size. 
 
 On this patrol after the contact was over I was on the radio with camp describing what had 
happened and during this communication a question came up regarding the camp's payroll (if I 
remember the situation correctly). During this discussion about the payroll I made the mistake of 
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using a personal name in the clear.  We used code names to prevent the VC/NVA from gaining 
information about us, and I realized after I said it, that I had made a mistake, but it was too late.  
This was not a serious breach of security but I was informed of my error when I got back to 
camp.  I guess I was a little rattled (being shot at for the first time) after the firefight (what we 
called a shooting situation) and I slipped on my radio protocol. 
 
 On this patrol as on most of them we never saw the VC/NVA.  Even in the middle of most 
firefights while we were maneuvering you didn't see the enemy, unless it was a body or a seri-
ously wounded person that had been left behind.  Also the huge billowing fireballs and flaming 
flashes from guns firing that we see in movies are "Hollywood" special effects.  Military weap-
ons and explosives are designed to create destructive force not visual effects.  The result of this 
was that during a firefight there wasn't a lot to see except some residual smoke if the battle lasted 
for any length of time.  Noise, however, was another matter. The thud of rounds impacting, the 
popping of automatic weapons fire or the cracking explosions of a claymore mine were very real 
and exhilarating, for if you were hearing these things you knew you were still alive.  Especially 
at night when you would be on watch and it would be completely dark and the only things you 
heard were of strange and exotic jungle sounds and then; you would hear the echo of a motor 
tube pop and several seconds later a round impacting with the hollow reverberating sounds as the 
blast was absorbed by the jungle.  Then only deadly silence as the night jungle sounds disap-
peared in response and all you could experience was the visual residue of a few flashes from a 
firefly. 
 
 Camp construction was the word in 1967 and Bu Dop was the latest word.  As previously 
stated we had a new team house, an underground bunker type team bunkroom and new concrete 
MG (machine gun) bunkers in the inner compound.  This modern construction plus our nearness 
to the Cambodian border (6 klic's) made Bu Dop the place to come for the US military brass.  
We had more VIP's then VC, and I think sometimes I preferred the VC to the "leg" General who 
showed up one day and didn't like the police call (military term for how clean the place was) in 
our camp when he inspected it. What he expected to see in a camp of irregular Cambodians, 
Vietnamese and Montagnards in the absolute middle of nowhere, I'm not sure.  It (Bu Dop) was 
not American unit, and it was probably more like an old frontier town in the American Wild 
West days than anything else. 
 
 A typical day was marked with a coded message coming in from Song Be saying Colonel 
"X" was on the way to visit your camp.  This would start a flurry of activity.  Starting with a trip 
to the LLDB team sergeant asking him to please conduct a police call; however, he was always 
on poc time (break) and could never be found.  Next a cleanup of the team house to include 
scrapping out all the beer cans from the poker game the night before.  Lastly, putting on a fresh 
set of jungle fatigues and freshly shined pair of boots.  When Colonel "X" landed in his chopper, 
I would go out in our jeep to meet him and bring him into the camp for a briefing. 
 

Note: The term "Leg" is a derogatory one in the military and refers to a person 
that is not jump (airborne) qualified. Airborne units such as the 82nd Airborne 
Division the 101st Airborne Division and the 1st Special Forces and all it's 
groups considered themselves to be the best of the military, and they were. 
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 These briefings were conducted in our TOC (tactical operations center) by the CO 1st Lieu-
tenant James Carter.  To impress all the VIP's that visited the camp, we constructed a very im-
pressive briefing room.  It was underground with the radio room, S-2 shop and the living area.  
The TOC was about 12 X 16 feet in size. The front wall was false and covered with a canvass 
type cloth with a map of the camps TAOR (picto map 1:25,000) in the center.  It was covered 
with plastic and opened behind so that when a switch was flipped on the podium a florescent 
light behind the map would come on, lighting it up.  There were also curtains that could be 
pulled over the map.  The podium was of typical size but finished in bamboo.  The podium also 
had all the controls for the amplifier, room lights, and a homemade projector behind the map that 
would light up the different areas that were being discussed in the briefing.  For the VIP's com-
fort we had a finished table 4 X 7 feet in size with 6 chairs.  On the table we kept notepaper, pen-
cils, napkins and ice water. 
 

Lieutenant James Carter 
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 The briefings were usually very short (maybe 10 or 20 minutes) since the only things the 
VIP's were interested in were our estimates of the locations of Viet Cong (VC) and North Viet-
namese Army (NVA) units in our TAOR and where our latest enemy contacts had been and how 
many VC/NVA we had killed.  After the briefing we would show the VIP around the camp, em-
phasizing the camp construction and finally take them back to their waiting chopper.  Then good 
riddance until the next time a VIP was in our area for a visit.  See Appendix D for the directive 
on treatment of VIP's dated October 1967. 
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Chapter Six, History of SF Camp A-341, BU Dop 
 
 
 I was writing a short history of the camp for these VIP briefings; however it was destroyed 
during a motor attack in November 1967 and it was never actually passed out.  The following 
narrative is paraphrased from a description of one of the battles that occurred at Bu Dop and was 
found in a book by Shelby L. Stanton called Green Berets at War published in 1985.  The infor-
mation contained in these paragraphs was also identical (as I remember it) to what I was told at 
Bu Dop in 1967 by some of the older team members and Lieutenant Theiu.  There were also 
some camp records from that period that I was using in my write up that were helpful in writing 
the history.  The following paragraph starts the narrative. 
 
 Camp Bu Dop had been the scene of a major battle on July 20, 1965.  Bu Dop and the Spe-
cial Forces team there were split into two camps, A-341A Bu Dop consisting of: 6 Special 
Forces (commanded by Captain Nugent), 8 LLDB, and 289 Stieng and Vietnamese CIDG troops.  
The rest of the split team A-341B consisted of: 7 Special Forces (Commanded by Lieutenant 
Olivaz), two CIDG companies, and a 130 man Nung Response Company and was located at 
Camp Bu Ghia Map, over 22 miles to the east.  The Americans had intelligence that an attack 
was eminent but believed that it would be at Bu Ghia Map not Bu Dop.  However, at 0100 hours 
on July 20, 1965, Special Forces Camp Bu Dop was swept by a heavy volley of mortar shells and 
volleys of recoilless rifle fire that immediately seriously wounded the detachment commander, 
damaged the camp generator, and disabled the camp's radio, cutting radio communications with 
Song Be. 
 

VC/NVA Trooper with Heavy MG 
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 Shortly after the initial bombardment the Viet Cong followed up by storming forward, 
bridging moats and defensive wire with bamboo ladders.  Viet Cong shock troops overwhelmed 
the Northwest bunker, where all the defenders died manning their posts, as other VC troops with 
flame throwers and VC breaching parties charged the North Wall.  The Viet Cong attackers 
breached the wall and raced into the camp turning and machined-gunned thirty CIDG manning 
the northern rampart from behind.  There were three Special Forces sergeants on the North Wall 
near the supply building and they were defending it with a light machine gun, M-16 rifles, and 
claymore mines.  Two were killed (I believe they were SSG Faybert R. Bradshaw and SP5 
Stanley P.  Kierzek) and the other sergeant was wounded in this action.  Other Viet Cong 
reached the fort's inner trench, where the camps SF radio operator and light weapons sergeant 
engaged them in hand-to-hand combat at the 4.2" mortar pit. 
 
 In a darkness broken only by grenade explosions, VC signal pyrotechnics and streams of 
tracer rounds from automatic weapons heavy fighting was being conducted.  There was also 
close (hand to hand) combat by the mess hall, last held defensive trenches, and generally 
throughout the camp. The LLDB camp commander responded valiantly, shifting CIDG troops, 
ammunition, and weapons to critical strong points throughout the battle that night.  He bolstered 
the southeastern corner bunker just in time to kill scores of Viet Cong trying to cut through the 
defensive wire in an attempt to hurl demolition charges into that position. 
 

VC/NVA Trooper 
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 After about 2 1/2 hours of battle at 0230 hours, aircraft arrived and dropped flares, which 
illuminated the compound enough for aerial firepower to be used against the Viet Cong in the 
open and their nearby assembly positions.  The ground fighting continued in close quarters both 
inside the camp and along the walls.  Two Special Forces troopers from the mortar trench led a 
counter attack to the east wall and linked up there with the LLDB captain.  During this firefight, 
the radio operator was hit and knocked down by a group of Viet Cong riflemen recovering bod-
ies and equipment.  A final VC attack across the airfield against the east wall of the camp was 
beaten back at 0800 hours and the elated defenders raised a South Vietnamese flag at the East 
gate. 
 
 Reinforcements were airlifted in by helicopter to Bu Dop at noon, most of them from Bu 
Ghia Map.  Bu Ghia Map, which had been scheduled for eventual closeout, was already under 
harassing fire.  The hasty evacuation of the Bu Ghia Map Camp forced its deliberate destruction 
and abandonment the same day. This dictated action in which all supplies and equipment that 
could not be immediately airlifted out were destroyed on the spot.  Meanwhile, Bu Dop was a 
smoking shambles.  The well executed Viet Cong assault had nearly overrun the camp before it 
was repulsed in violent close-in fighting, inspired by the courageous leadership of the LLDB 
camp commander who took over after the American detachment commander had been wounded 
in the opening mortar barrage. 
 

VC/NVA Troops 
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Bu Dop Under Construction, early 1967 

 
 
 

 That ends the narrative written by Stanton, since that period over two years ago there had 
only been small unit activity in Bu Dop's TAOR.  This quiet period allowed the USSF command 
to redesign the camp and construction and fortification projects were started.  It was also during 
this period that the main gate was moved from the East Wall to the more defensible South Wall.  
In fact, when I got there the camp construction was still going on.  There was an excavation to 
the east of the American team house which was to be the underground bunker complex for the 
LLDB team. There was an American engineering unit at Bu Dop working on that project when I 
arrived there. 
 
 The picture shown on this page was probably taken in the summer of 1967.  In this picture 
it can be seen that the gate has been moved to the South and there is construction going on in the 
center of the camp.  A close look at the bottom of this picture will show a faint track in the wire 
where the road and gate were.  This point is about 2/3 of the way from the Southeast corner of 
the camp to the Northeast corner of the camp (basically left to right).  In the almost exact center 
of the camp is a white rectangle.  This is the top of the underground bunkhouse where I slept for 
the time I was at Bu Dop.  Directly below that white rectangle is the excavation for the team 
house.  The far right of the area is what would be the commo room.  The area to the left was 
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where we had the briefing room.  In this picture the ARVN 105 mm howitzers are in the low left 
(Southeast corner) of the camp.  When I got there they had been moved to the right (Northeast 
corner) of the camp.  The area where they are located in this picture is where the American 155 
mm howitzers were placed that fired in support of me many times. 
 

ARVN 105mm Position 
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Chapter Seven, General Camp Activity 
 
 
 The basic mission at camp was to conduct border surveillance from an area about 16/18 
klic's southwest of camp to a point 18/20 klic's east of camp.  We also patrolled south (less fre-
quently) about 10/12 klic's.  Beyond the western point another Special Forces camp picked up 
the responsibility, this camp was at Loc Ninh.  To the east, beyond where we patrolled, was the 
start of the Vietnamese highland area.  There were no active American units or Special Forces 
Camps operating in that area while I was there (this was where the SF camp of Bu Ghia Map 
used to be).  Our patrol area was actually beyond the range of our PRC-25 radios that we carried 
while on patrol (The range of a PRC-25 was officially listed as 5-8 klic's depending on terrain, 
jungle density and the antenna used. It could be plus or minus from that by a large degree).  Dur-
ing those periods that we didn't have commo we were always concerned over what might happen 
if we ran into something that we couldn't handle. 
 
 The B team supported our long-range patrols with surveillance aircraft such as O-1 "Bird-
dog" planes used by FAC (forward air controllers) as much as they could.  This plane was a mili-
tary version of a Cessna L-19.  When they came to Bu Dop they would normally land at our strip 
to get a briefing and take a break and I would catch rides with them whenever I could. During the 
period I was in Vietnam, I logged quite a few hours over Phuc Long Province and was shot at 
more than once from the ground. 
 
 

View of Bu Dop taken from an O-1 
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 The “Bird Dog” picture below is typical of  that type of plane which saw ex-
tensive service during the Vietnam conflict. 
 

Bird Dog 

  
 
 
 In the picture on the previous page you can see the difference from the picture taken earlier 
in the year and shown in Chapter 6.  In this picture, which is taken from the West looking east, 
you can see that the SF team house is now completed (large white rectangle almost in the center 
of picture).  Directly below that is the team sleeping bunker (smaller light gray rectangle).  Di-
rectly above the SF team house is a small dark area.  That's the excavation where the LLDB team 
house was going to be built.  To the right of the SF team house is the existing LLDB team house 
and related buildings.  On a diagonal line drawn from the SF team house and down and to the left 
about a 1/2 inch is a small white square.  This is the MG bunker shown in Chapter 5 marking 
what was going to be the start of the inner defenses.  In the lower left corner of the camp is a se-
ries of building comprising our "Hospital" and the camp armory.  Not much other camp detail is 
discernible in the picture except the runway running across the picture from left to right and the 
aircraft turnaround located in the upper right hand corner.  Across the top of the picture you can 
see the tree line marking that start of the Michelin rubber trees. 
 
 We kept at least one company of CIDG along with one or two each of LLDB and USSF 
personnel out on patrol at all times.  The balance of the camp was kept on camp construction and 
repair and as much small unit training as we could get in.  By manpower a typical Special Forces 
CIDG camp was the equivalent to a U.S. battalion, which meant there was an extensive amount 
of logistics required just to keep the whole operation going.  A note of interest was that the 
CIDG were mostly armed with older WW II or Korean War era weapons (M-1's, Carbines, 
BAR's and 60 mm mortars), we even had some "grease" guns in our armory.  One exception to 
this was explosives we did have access to and used lots of Claymore mines and C-4 and det cord. 
Even the LLDB did not have the newer M-16 which had just been issued to the army recently 
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replacing the older M-14 rifle.  In addition, we also had access to and used U.S. Air power.  
However, because we were with Vietnamese units not American units we had the air support 
only if American units had no need at the time.  The priorities for US air support were US units 
first, ARVN units second and CIDG units third.  Normally this was not a problem but it could 
have been if there was a lot of activity going on at one time. 
 
 The end result of this situation was that if we encountered VC/NVA units in the field we 
were usually but not always out gunned by them (they had their own problems with weapons and 
supplies).  This along with the rudimentary military training the CIDG had meant that they could 
not conduct effective operations against anything but a very small VC/NVA force.  This was a 
key factor that was sometimes lost in the heat of battle by some officers either untrained in the 
details of CIDG training or without enough actual field experience with them at the small unit 
level (platoon or company). They were willing but untrained civilians acting as soldiers and as a 
result there were, on occasion, unfortunate consequences for both the CIDG troopers and the 
USSF with them. 
 
 During the month of October, two tubes of American 155 mm artillery were airlifted into 
our camp as part of the continued joint operations that were always being conducted by the mili-
tary command.  These supplemented our two tubes of Vietnamese 105 mm artillery that were 
permanently assigned to the camp.  The American Artillery unit was set up in the Southeast part 
of the camp and they proved to be very helpful to us in the coming months.  The picture on the 
next page is of the unit’s commanding officer and his first sergeant. 
 
 

Artillery Officer and First Sergeant 
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 The picture below is of one of the two artillery pieces that were assigned to Bu Dop, it was 
typical of what was used in Vietnam during that period.  Having artillery support was then and is 
still today very important to all infantry or ground troops.  However, with the antique weapons 
and poorly trained CIDG troops that we (Special Forces) were working with; it was not in our 
capability to get into protracted firefights with the better equipped VC/NVA and win.  It was 
only the U.S. artillery and U.S. Air support that we could count on keeping us alive.  These guns 
and their support crew's saved us on more than one occasion from being wiped out in the field 
when I was in Vietnam in 1967. 
 

155 MM Artillery Piece 

 
 
 

  When this artillery unit was first assigned to Bu Dop we set them up to the South of a six 
foot deep excavation that had been dug out by the army engineers, just prior to my arriving in 
camp.  This placed them in the southeast corner of the camp. As I previously explained this ex-
cavation was for the future LLDB team house on the East side of camp (last phase of the planned 
camp renovation project that had been started in the spring).  The pit was for the fortified bunker 
complex that was to be below the main team house.  This was basically the same design and way 
that our team house had been constructed during the summer.  While we were moving things 
around in the camp to accommodate the artillery pieces one of our SF team members (I don't re-
member who now, and actually as I think about it I don't think anybody actually admitted to it at 
the time) drove a 2 1/2 ton truck a little too close to the edge of the excavation and the earth gave 
way on the edge with the result that the rear of the truck dropped into the pit. It ended up sitting 
at about a 30-degree angle and it took us quite a while to get it out.  The picture below was taken 
just after it happened. 
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Truck in Pit 

 
 

Artillery Units Hooch's 
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 The picture on the previous page is of the "Hooch's" (name given to a place where the 
troops lived when they had the time and a chance to build shelter) the US artillery troops built for 
protection while they were at Bu Dop.  They are typical of what was built by any American unit 
in the field during this period.  They were basically made from sand bags with the exception of 
steel decking used to support the roof.  If properly constructed they would protect those inside 
from small arms fire, mortar rounds and RPG's (rockets contain a small shaped charge grenade 
launched from hand help weapons). This picture is taken from the side of the SF team house 
looking toward the Southeast.  In the foreground is the pit previously described (you can only see 
a corner of it).  A few American artillery troopers can be seen in the picture to the right side.  As 
can be seen the hooch's stand only about 5 feet tall so they are good only for sleeping and basic 
protection and they were very cramped. 
 
 In the middle of the picture just before the sky line starts you can see the inside of the East 
wall of the camp.  Toward the middle of the portion of the wall that you can see is a latter on a 
slight mound of earth.  We used these latter’s to climb on top of the wall.  We had several of 
them placed around the camp so we could get up on the wall lie down and make observations as 
to our surroundings.  I used this method many times while I was in Vietnam at Bu Dop.  It was 
especially effective at night. I might add here that the VC/NVA did not have night vision devices 
and no one then a thermal imaging devices which would have made this method of observation 
less than desirable.  The next several pictures (given to me in 2002 by Paul Posey)  show the 155 
mm artillery unit in action. 
 

Kind of Messy 
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On the Way 

 
 
 

Two for One 
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 The next picture, below, was taken of me during this approximate time frame, it's typical 
of how we looked and dressed in camp (at least when no one was around to see us) this was not 
quite a regulation U.S. Army sanctioned uniform as can be seen, and there is more on this 
“dress” subject later in my story.  To my right (in the picture) is the team shower room, which 
was placed under a water tower that we used to store potable water.  Behind me on the ground is 
some kind of either an equipment boom or an antenna mast, the former I think.  I can't remember 
which and I guess I didn't think it important enough to write about or make a note of at the time.  
The barrels to my left are right on the edge of the pit as shown in the “truck” picture a couple of 
pages back.  Directly behind me is one of the fortified Vietnamese artillery positions.  There 
were two of them in camp and each contained one 105 mm artillery piece manned by a crew 
from the regular Vietnamese Army artillery which was assigned to this camp.   In this picture 
you can see the sand bag fortification but not the 105 mm guns, which are inside and protected 
from all but a direct hit.  This picture was taken looking almost due north toward Cambodia from 
the East side of the team house. 
 
 

Lt. Pristash in Work Uniform  
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Another View of Bu Dop 

 
 

Looking West 
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When it Rained 

 
 
 
 The above picture shows what it was like, in camp when it rained, and it rained a lot.  
There entire inside of the camp was dirt and so it quickly turned to mud with in a few minutes of 
the rain starting.  I was not there during the actual rainy part of the year but I can imagine what it 
must have been like from what we got during the time I was there. 
 
 The following pages have pictures of various team members that were assigned to Bu Dop 
while I was there.  I have some names (most without proper spelling) but not all of them and so 
rather than taking the chance of placing incorrectly spelled names with the wrong picture I will 
not put any names with these pictures, I know I won't get them right, it was just to long ago.  I 
apologize to any team member that may ever see this book but thirty years is a long time and I'm 
just not sure which name goes with what picture.  Also, these are not all of the team members 
some picture were lost and others I never got a chance to take while I was there.  I have also in-
cluded here a few pictures of the Vietnamese LLDB team members and also one of the Vietnam-
ese interpreters that we used. 
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Camp Bu Dop SF Team Members 
 

 
 
 
 

Camp Bu Dop SF Team Members 
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Camp Bu Dop SF Team Members 

 

 
 
 
 

Camp Bu Dop  LLDB Team Member 
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 My friend John Pharaoh who had also been sent to Vietnam at about the same time that I 
was ended up being sent to an A Team in IV Core to the South.  I did not know this at the time 
and the following picture was received by me much later.  As can be seen his uniform was about 
the same as mine. 
 

Lt. John Pharaoh 
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Chapter Eight, Patrols 
 
 
 On one of my first patrols I experienced some unforeseen excitement.  After forming up, 
leaving camp and going through several rice patties, we entered the swamp to the northwest of 
camp.  During the rainy season this area was totally impassable but at this time of year the water 
was only about waist deep. We were into the swamp about 500 to 600 meters when two Ameri-
can gun ships flew by our patrol firing their M-60's and mini-guns at us.  They had mistaken us 
for a VC unit.  This was somewhat understandable since we dressed very similar to the VC and 
most of the patrol was Vietnamese (our point unit carried captured AK-47's and looked like a VC 
squad, we did this intentionally to try and confuse any VC we might run into).  The rounds im-
pacted about 25 to 50 meters to our left flank but it was still much too close for any of our com-
fort.  The only thing we could think of was to get deeper in the swamp to lose them, we sure 
couldn't dig in.  For a while we received incoming rounds all around us but as we got into denser 
canopy they could no longer see us.  This was one time I was sure glad the Americans gunners 
couldn't shoot straight; no one on the patrol was hit. 
 

VC or CIDG trooper 
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 While all this was going on I tried calling the camp but the jungle canopy was way too 
thick and I could not get through (a very common experience when on patrol in Vietnam).  We 
could all hear the gun ships circling overhead but they had lost us in the swamp by this time.  
After it was clear for a while we started walking back toward the rice patties to try and get clear 
of the jungle canopy and report what had happened to us, and to make sure they did not do this 
again.  Once we were out of the jungle, maybe an hour after this all happened, I was able to re-
establish communications with Bu Dop.  I explained to them the situation and they acknowl-
edged the problem and said that they would contact the B team to tell them our location, by this 
time it was to late to call off the gun ships they were long gone.  They did tell us, in a follow up 
communications 10 or 15 minutes later, that besides our patrol that the gun ships had seen a large 
force of VC north of where we were, as they were leaving, and that we should get back to camp 
since it was a lot bigger unit than we could handle.  By mid-afternoon we were back in camp and 
that ended that patrol. 
 
 When we went on patrol our equipment was totally different than that which would be car-
ried by an equivalent American unit.  We (USSF) custom designed our patrol gear to be as light 
as possible which gave us the ability to move fast and quickly in the jungle, we also never moved 
on trails.  We wore camouflage fatigues and jungle hats (not the standard issue American jungle 
fatigues) and generally tried to blend into the jungle as much as possible.  We carried LRP (long 
range patrol rations) called "lurp's" which were dried food in sealed bags that required only water 
to eat.  We normally used backpacks instead of web gear and carried hammocks to sleep on.  
Since most of us spoke only a little Vietnamese, we each took an interpreter with us and also had 
a CIDG radio operator for our PRC-25.  On a few patrols, I carried my own radio for speed of 
communications.  The radio was literally our lifeline and I so felt more comfortable caring it my-
self.  Since I was 6' plus and 180# and in excellent physical shape caring a 30 or 40 pound radio 
was no burden to me. 
 
 When on patrol we generally went single column sometimes with and sometimes without 
flank (flank is to the side either left or right) and rear security, but always with a point man/unit.  
We always moved fast and in indirect paths to get where we were going.  We avoided all paths 
or roads at all times for (at least to us) obvious reasons.  This type of patrolling minimized am-
bushes since it would be almost impossible for the VC or NVA to predict where we were really 
going or when we would get there.  Conventional American infantry units tended to patrol in a 
more conventional method that dictated that they move much slower.  This was both safer (they 
secured an area before moving to the next) and more dangerous since they were more predictable 
in their actions.  I think that the methods we used were more suited to the quasi gorilla warfare 
we were in and where there were seldom large units of VC/NVA around. 
 
 While writing this account many years later I can't recall that any of our patrols were ever 
ambushed while I was there.  That's not to say that we did not make contract with enemy units, 
for we did many times, but only that we were never ambushed (there was one almost ambush 
which I’ll talk about later in this book) which I attribute to this patrol policy that we used.  What 
I don't know since Bu Dop was the only SF camp I ever served in is whether other camps did the 
same things we did.  I do know that this policy was forgotten since in talking to SF officers who 
served 20 years later they were never told of patrol policies like we used in 1967 at SF camp 
A341 Bu Dop. 
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On Patrol in Vietnam 
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 The following pictures depict some of the weapons that were used by Special Forces and 
the CIDG troops in Vietnam during the 60's.  By no means are these all of the weapons used but 
only the most common hand weapons found.  The CAR-15 shown below was an early version 
without the folding stock that became standard later. 
 

Weapons used by SF in 1960's 
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 The following weapons were the ones used by the CIDG troops and in some cases SP per-
sonal also.  They were for the most part surplus WW II style weapons. 
 

CIDG Weapons 1960's 

 
 

63 
 



 
 
 

64 
 



 
 

Chapter Nine,  Start of the Tet build up 
 
 
 The increased enemy activity at Bu Dop started in the middle of October, 1967 when a pa-
trol advised by Lieutenant James Carter, the camp CO, found a hospital complex being con-
structed near the Song Be River.  This alone was a good indicator of an offensive somewhere in 
Phuc Long or Binh Long Province (to the west) since the VC never built hospitals unless they 
were planning an operation that would have need of them. The VC construction crew was routed 
with 5 KIA's and an unknown number wounded.  The camp patrol's only casualties were 2 
WIA's, of a minor nature not requiring evacuation.  Several weapons were captured along with 
40 to 50 pounds of medical supplies and many documents. These documents when brought back 
to camp and translated later when the patrol was finished stated that the coming winter offensive 
would begin in November with attacks on either of two targets.  The Special Forces camps at ei-
ther Loc Ninh or Bu Dop were to be taken and held (nice to capture documents stating that you 
may be a target).  On the return to the camp the patrol found a new road/trail that appeared to 
come from Cambodia (VC/NVA made) but they were too low on ammo to set up an ambush and 
so they continued back to camp.  The picture below was of the Song Be River South of where the 
hospital complex was. 
 

Song Be River Area 
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 This road was a very tempting target and so Lieutenant Carter and the B team planned an 
ARC Light (B-52 strike) for the next week, 24 October 1967.  To follow up on that they planned 
an airmobile operation for 25 October 1967 into a nearby LZ (landing zone) to do a BDA (bomb 
damage assessment) of the strike.  At the time the ARC Light was scheduled (dusk) we all went 
outside and watched it from Bu Dop (about 14 klic's away).  We all came out and sat on top of 
our underground team room/sleeping quarters, which was a heavily fortified bunker, and sat 
there watching while we had a couple of cans of beer.  It was an amazing sight to see the huge 
clouds of smoke billow up above the jungle in the distance.  Considering the distance that we 
were from the bombsite these smoke clouds must have gone up thousands of feet.  At the time I 
was thinking about all the incredible damage that must be going on in that jungle. 
 
 Lieutenant Carter, myself, along with one of the team medics, SP4 Paul Posey were to go 
along with 160 Strikers (two companies) on this airmobile mission.  The LLDB CO, Lieutenant 
Thieu, would be the Vietnamese officer in charge.  This high profile mission consisted of a flight 
of approximately 14 UH1-D's "Hughy's" helicopters with gunship support.  There were no inci-
dents from the camp to the LZ and it was also a cold LZ (we were not shot at when we landed) 
and as soon as we were formed up we started for the road about 2 klic's away.  As soon as we got 
to the road we made contact with a VC squad and had a brief 10-minute firefight.  We wounded 
one VC and captured him, however he was severely wounded and died on the way to be 
medevaced despite what our medic SP4 Posey did try and save him. 
 

SP4 Posy with M-60 machine gun 
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 After first moving south about 3 klic's and searching the road for signs of use by the VC, 
we turned 180 degrees and went north to the B-52 strike about 5 klic's up the road.  A B-52 strike 
is something to see for it leaves some very large holes in the jungle over quite an area.  One cra-
ter from a 1,000 pound bomb is about 60/70 feet across and about 15/20 feet deep.  The jungle is 
resilient however, and 10 to 15 meters into the jungle from the crater's edge it's hard to see that 
anything had happened. I'm not sure how many bombs are carried in a B-52 but there were three 
planes in this strike and there must have been at least 30 craters.  After check a number craters 
and the surrounding area we didn't find any signs that this strike had hit anything.  Of course, 
with the size of the explosions it may be that there was a hit and there was nothing left to see.  
However, despite all the awesome craters it was not exactly what I had expected to see the day 
before.  There were large gaps between craters and with trees standing between it was difficult to 
see the whole effect. 
 
 While we were checking the strike area we made contact again with another VC/NVA 
squad that was carrying supplies south toward Saigon.  Again we had a brief firefight, maybe 5 
minutes in duration, with no known VC/NVA casualties.  We had no wounded or killed in this 
short firefight.  I was in the bottom of one of the craters when the shooting started and by the 
time I got up to the top the action was mostly over.  In my scramble up to the crater rim the sling 
on my M-16 rife became hooked on some of my equipment and it took me a few seconds to un-
tangle it.  Fortunately I did not need to return fire immediately and so it was not a mayor prob-
lem. But I was a little shock up as I realized that if it had been a major firefight I could have been 
killed.  After that experience I removed the sling completely, I didn't want anything like that 
happening again.  When we checked the area after the firefight we found that they had left the 
supplies and a cross cut saw that they were carrying.  We gave the supplies (food) to our Strikers 
who were always hungry.  It seems as though they ate twice what I did and I outweighed them by 
at least 50 pounds. 
 
 We took a 20 minute break there and then moved north along the road for about 2 to 3 
klic's with the idea of setting up an ambush near the Cambodian border that night. However, be-
fore we reached the spot where we had picked for the ambush we again made contact.  After a 15 
minute firefight with an estimated VC squad we had one WIA (slight) and had killed one VC.  
Because we had, had two firefights in a very short period of time we decided it might be a good 
idea to get additional ammo and so we called Bu Dop for a re-supply to be delivered at a LZ 
about 3 klic's from our position.  We moved out toward the LZ and hadn't been moving more 
than ten minutes when the point of our patrol made contact with an estimated VC/NVA platoon.  
As we deployed in an attempt at encirclement, the rear security made contact with another pla-
toon sized VC/NVA unit and a few seconds later, the left flank came under fire. 
 
 It was obvious from the extent of the contact that we had met a unit at least our size, if not 
larger.  The patrol was returning fire and holding its own, but after all the fighting we had done 
our ammunition was too low to try and maintain the contact. Lieutenant Carter advised an imme-
diate withdrawal to our re-supply point.  With the maneuvering that was going on the rear ele-
ment (about 20 CIDG) with SP4 Posey was not in contact at this time and so they were moved 
up into a covering position.  By the time this was accomplished the VC/NVA were on three sides 
of the patrol and they were attempting an encirclement of our patrol.  We gave them as much 
ammo as we could possibly spare and while they laid down covering fire the rest of the patrol 
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withdrew to the right flank. SP4 Posey and the CIDG platoon were able to delay the assault long 
enough for the rest of the patrol to disengage safely. 
 
 Then at a prearranged signal, SP4 Posey and the rear security withdrew and artillery (two 
tubes of 155 mm howitzer at camp Bu Dop) were called to provide covering fire while we went 
for our re-supply point.  The artillery covered our withdrawal and we were able to completely 
break contact and get to the LZ without further incident.  This artillery support would not have 
been possible prior to the 155 mm guns being placed in Bu Dop since the 105 mm guns in camp 
had a range of only 11,000 meters Vs 14,600 meters for the newer 155 mm guns.  Unfortunately, 
when we got to the LZ we found it was under about 3 feet of water but it was also now almost 
dark, and so we had no choice but to use it.  We received our ammo and we also evacuated the 
dead and wounded from the last firefight (2 KIA and 4 WIA).  We never found out if we had 
wounded or killed any VC in that battle, but we the extent and duration of the firefight I would 
have been very surprised if the VC/NVA had not taken heavy casualties. 
 
 By the time the re-supply and evacuation had been completed, it was pitch black in the 
jungle and we were in the water, not the best place to spend the night.  Lieutenant Carter, Lieu-
tenant Thieu and myself studied the map we had looking for an area that we could defend for the 
night. By the map there was some high ground to our southeast and we decided to try for that to 
set up our RON (also known as a "NDP" Night Defensive Perimeter).  What we didn't know was 
that there was over 600 meters of swamp between us and where the swamp stopped (this swamp 
or any water was not indicated on our maps).  It took us about four hours of difficult travel to 
clear the swamp and get to dry land. That was it, the Strikers were beat and could go no further, 
we dropped in place and they slept that night right on the edge of the swamp without much of a 
security element. 
 
 We were awakened a short time after falling asleep by the explosions of mortar rounds 
landing near our position.  The VC/NVA were trying to get us to reveal our position with H&I 
(Harassment and Interdiction) fire.  One purpose of this kind of fire is to get a unit to reveal its 
position by firing its weapons.  We maintained fire discipline (not returning any fire) and SP4 
Posey and I stayed up most of the night plotting and calling in counter mortar fire from our 
camp's 155 mm howitzers.  We did this by listening to the sound of the rounds being fired and 
the sound of the rounds going off when they hit.  We would get general bearings from this in-
formation and than using the time factors from firing and impact and knowing the speed of sound 
we could estimate the position that they were using.  We were still over 14 klic's away but just 
within their range of our 155's.  After about four hours of back and forth between the VC/NVA 
unit and our artillery the H&I fire stopped.  We, of course, didn't know if it was as a result of our 
artillery hitting them or they just gave up for the night. 
 
 We were up at daylight had a quick breakfast, checked equipment and personal and were 
then ready to complete the reconnaissance of the area, however, the B-team told us to stay put 
they were putting together a plan.  Since we were not in a good position by the swamp we moved 
about 300 meters and set up a defensive perimeter. Because of all the contacts we had made the 
day before there was a strong indication of major VC/NVA activity in the area.  Lieutenant 
Carter had several radio conversations with our camp and the B-team and it was decided that re-
inforcements would be brought in to see what could be found in this hot area.  After a short time 
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we were informed that a Mike Force unit would be airlifted into our vicinity and that we were to 
link up with them and sweep the area. 
 

 Note: Mike Force units were elite CIDG units run directly by Special Forces, 
without LLDB involvement, that were used as quick reaction forces for situations 
just like one.  They could be quickly brought into a situation to exploit an oppor-
tunity or as a rescue mission for out manned CIDG units in trouble.  Because they 
were trained directly by SF they were better in a fire right than regular CIDG 
troupes. 

 
 At 1000 hours on 26 October 1967, two companies of Mike Force were brought into the 
same LZ we had used the day before in our airmobile operation; they were commanded by a 
Captain Nestor Pino-Mauina.  Normally it would be bad policy to use a LZ twice, but an excep-
tion was made for lack of another LZ nearby.  After consolidating and checking the immediate 
area they moved north to link up with us.  They quickly got to the road we had found and imme-
diately made contact with an estimated platoon of VC/NVA, which stood and fought for about 
20 minutes.  The VC/NVA then withdrew taking their dead and wounded with them.  The Mike 
Force had 1 KIA and 2 WIA and called for a medevac.  There were none available in the area so 
the B-team XO got a slick, the C&C (Command and Control) ship that had been used for the 
airmobile operation and picked up two of camp Bu Dop's SF people (Medic and Intelligence ser-
geants) to help in the extraction. 
 
 When the slick (term used for an unarmed Hughy UH1-B or UH1-D) got to the area they 
found there were no LZ's nearby so they decided to hover over the Mike force position.  Then 
they threw out a rope and tried hauling up the body of the dead Mike Force trooper.  It must have 
been a short rope, which then brought the slick very close to the canopy top.  The Mike Force 
troops attached the body to the rope and the chopper than started to lift, but as the body came up 
through the canopy it snagged.  The pilot could feel something was wrong and when he tried to 
free the body from the trees he must have lost lift momentarily.  Before he could recover, the 
helicopter dropped onto the top of the jungle canopy, probably pitching forward.  The rotors hit 
the canopy (probably shearing off) and the helicopter nosed over and went down through the 
trees nose first straight to the jungle floor.  The impact crushed the helicopter but it did not ex-
plode or catch fire. 
 
 The crash killed the B-team XO (Major John O. Cooper, III) and the two Camp Bu Dop 
Special Forces troopers SP5 Joseph R. Beck, Jr. and SFC Elmer Ables, Jr. (they were probably 
not strapped in and thrown out when the chopper hit the trees).  The pilot and co-pilot were still 
alive but trapped in the mangled wreckage of the helicopter.  Amazingly, the two door gunners 
were both shook up but OK.  The Mike Force troops tried unsuccessfully to get the trapped men 
out but they had no tools of any kind and so it was an impossible task.  Our camp did, so I called 
them by radio and had them get hammers, hacksaws, crowbars and any other thing they could 
think of that would help.  Staff Sergeant Mike Millner, our light weapons sergeant, got every-
thing together and was ready when another slick came a few minutes later. Just about the time he 
got picked up, the Mike Force came under attack again.  This time they estimated that it was a 
company of VC/NVA. 
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SP5 Beck 

 
 
 

SFC Ables Jr. 
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 When SSGT Millner and the helicopter got there an intense firefight was still going on and 
so the slick dropped him off about 500 meters away.  He then worked his way through both the 
VC/NVA and Mike Force lines to get the tools to the crash site  (none of us thought he would 
make it).  However, SSGT Millner was a dedicated and professional SF trooper and did what 
needed to be done no matter what the obstacles.  The Mike Force had set up their perimeter 
completely around the downed helicopter for protection but it still wasn't safe working on the 
wreckage to get the pilot and co-pilot out, especially with spilled fuel all around the crash site 
and a firefight going on.  We followed all this on our radios and couldn't do anything to help ei-
ther the Mike Force of SSGT Millner. 
 
 

SSGT Millner 
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 After about two hours of hard work by SSGT Millner they got both the pilot and co-pilot 
out and another medevac was called in.  Fortunately, there was a lull in the battle during the late 
afternoon and so the medevac was able to take advantage of this and this time all the wounded 
were successfully evacuated without incident.  Unfortunately, this rescue had taken so much time 
that it was starting to get dark.  It was now too late for the Mike Force to move and they also 
couldn't leave the downed slick without destroying it (the VC/NVA might find something useful 
to them) so they had no choice but to spend the night where they were.  It was generally not a 
good idea to spend too much time in one spot as the longer you spent in one position the more 
likely it was that a large enemy unit would know where you were.  If they had sufficient forces in 
the area you could get into big trouble by doing this.  Since we were very close to the Cambodian 
boarder and known major VC/NVA staging areas as well as a major infiltration road this was an 
especially dangerous situation for them to be in. 
 
 While this was going on we were also getting ready to set up a RON again and had moved 
maybe another 200 or 300 meters from our previous position to conceal our location as we were-
n't in the same predicament (unable to move) as the Mike Force was in.  We never had a chance 
to link up with them that day, as planned, because of the helicopter crash and the resulting activ-
ity for rescuing the injured troopers. All we were able to do all day was listen on the radio to 
what was happening to them.  We were under orders to stay put because the B-team wanted us to 
hold as a reserve in case the Mike Force was hit with forces they couldn't handle.  We believed 
that the VC/NVA thought the Mike Force was the unit that was patrolling in this area (us) and 
that they were not aware that there were really two units in the area.  That gave us the potential 
element of surprise, hence the use of our patrol as the reserve or reaction force.  Since we could 
quickly react to a developing situation we had the potential to trap a VC/NVA force between our 
units and inflict heavy casualties on them. 
 
 A few hours after dark the Mike Force troopers were again under attack (not a big sur-
prise).  This time they estimated it was a company of VC/NVA.  This firefight lasted about an 
hour (fortunately the VC/NVA did not have a large unit, battalion or larger, in the area or both 
the Mike Force and us would have been in real trouble).  They tried to request artillery support 
from our camp but the radio communications were unusually bad that night and they could not 
get through. They could talk to us and so their artillery requests were relayed through us to the 
155 mm howitzers at Bu Dop.  We were a little closer to camp then they were and that was ap-
parently just enough to make a difference and so we still had contact.  The artillery fire must 
have done the job as the firefight ended after the barrage was over and we did not need to move 
in to help out. 
 
 The next morning when the battle area was checked, the Mike Force found 5 VC/NVA 
bodies, several weapons and a 120 mm rocket launcher.  The fact that the VC/NVA left these 
bodies indicates that they were under a lot of pressure (Artillery and small arms fire from the 
Mike Force) or they would not have left the bodies.  They than moved south to an LZ to extract 2 
more wounded they had received during the night.  Once they were clear of the crash site two 
gun ships that had come in with the medevac destroyed the wreckage of the slick with rocket and 
mini gunfire. 
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 Higher headquarters (B team) than decided to end this mission and requested us to link-up 
with the Mike Force troops at a position due south of where we presently were.  We made the 
moves and the link up without further incident, and then headed back, toward Bu Dop. By that 
night we were still almost a day's march from the camp and so we set up another RON.  While 
we were setting up our defenses we decided to call in def-con's.  To do this we estimated where 
we were and then had the artillery fire a WP round set for an air burst.  There was danger in do-
ing this because the VC/NVA would know that we were within visual range of that air burst and 
they would than have a tentative location for our position.  However, after all the activity we had 
been involved in over the past several days we decided that we had better be safe and do it.  
While I was in Vietnam we only did this once or twice because of this risk of reveling our posi-
tion to the enemy troops.  
 

 Note: Def-cons were prearranged artillery coordinates that we could call on 
if we were attacked, normally, but not always a few rounds were fired to verify the 
coordinates.  The supporting artillery units keep all the firing data on file so they 
would know exactly what to do when or if they were called.  During an attack you 
could then call on these prearranged points quickly to bring fire down on attack-
ing forces. 

 
 After the round was fired we were very surprised when the round was both short and also 
went off as a ground burst, oh and by the way it also landed inside our defensive perimeter.  
Luckily no one had set up where it impacted, they were still clearing the perimeter and so no one 
was injured.  Had we done this artillery adjusting 5 or 10 minutes later it would have killed quite 
a few of our CIDG troops and possibly me; as it was, I was only about 20 meters away from 
where the round went off.  I could see that I would not like being shelled with artillery and I was 
very glad the VC/NVA did not have much artillery support available to them.  The only good 
thing about this situation was that we did have verification of our position, in fact, our exact po-
sition. It also made me fell good that I knew exactly where we were.  In the Jungle it wasn’t al-
ways easy to figure that out. 
   
 The next day we finished our march into camp without incident and shortly thereafter the 
Mike Force was airlifted out from our airfield to their base camp.  However, before the Mike 
force left, one of their SF Officers gave me his CAR-15 rifle for helping them out in this opera-
tion.  The CAR-15 was a cut down version of the standard issue M-16 rifle, and it was a lot bet-
ter in jungle fighting since it was smaller and lighter than the M-16.  They were very hard to get 
at that time and so I was very appreciative of this act.   
 
 The first thing I did after getting into camp and seeing the Mike Force off was have a cold 
beer or maybe even two and then take a long shower (we had only cold water but it still felt very 
good after several days in the jungle).  After cleaning up we all got together and talked about this 
mission and we all thought we should go back to that road in the near future since it seemed to be 
well used.  We were thinking that after a few weeks we could set up a company size ambush and 
catch some unit’s crossing over from Cambodia.  
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Back from Patrol 
 

 
 
 
 In this picture you can see I was wearing “tiger’ fatigues not normal Us Army “jungle fa-
tigues.  We did this for two reasons one they concealed us better then the standard uniform and 
two this was what the Vietnamese and CIDG troopers wore.  We didn’t want to stand out any 
more then we already did.  After all the VC/NVA had targeted US Special Forces for assassina-
tion.  They new we were good and acted accordingly.  You can also see here that I had a com-
pass on a cord around my neck.  That was one piece of equipment I certainly didn’t want to lose 
while I was on patrol. 
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 Shortly after this airmobile operation, Lieutenant Carter, who had been in Vietnam and Bu 
Dop for over six months, went on R&R.  After his R&R was over he was given another assign-
ment, somewhere else in Vietnam and so we never saw him again.  This left me as the acting CO 
of Bu Dop for about a month.  Lieutenant Carter was a good officer, knew his troops and tactics 
and ran the camp very effectively.  I learned a lot while serving as his exec, even if it was for 
only a short time. 
 
 In Appendix E and Appendix F are some of the after action reports written on this combat 
patrol as well as others during this period.  These reports were received from the National Ar-
chives section of the Smithsonian Institute as indicated in the forward to this book. 
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Chapter Ten, Back to normal activity 
 
 
 After Lieutenant Carter left, we made no changes to the routine and continued to send out 
combat patrols.  Every one that I went out on got into some form of enemy contact, as a result of 
this the camp CIDG gave me the nickname "Contact".  Since our casualties during these activi-
ties were very slight and we had killed or captured quite a few VC/NVA, I decided to create an 
elite unit of CIDG who would wear blue scarf's to designate their aggressive status.  I went to the 
local tailor in camp and asked him to make me 50 or 60 blue silk scarfs.  This was accomplished 
in a day or two and on all patrols that I was on thereafter blue scarfs was worn by all patrol 
members. 
 
 There was one other thing I did at this time.  The CAR-15 I had received from the Mike 
Force had been damaged in the battle, the sight was broken off and the folding stock damaged.  I 
was able to repair it by putting a scope on the rife and by using a conventional M-16 stock mak-
ing it a very unusual CAR-15.  To do this I had a part made in the local village.  I used this 
weapon on patrols for the entire time I was in Vietnam.  In the picture below I show the modified 
CAR-15 in comparison to the standard M-16 issued in the late 60's. 
 

Custom CAR-15 
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 About this time we decided that all this increased activity meant that Bu Dop was the camp 
that the VC/NVA were deciding to take in their winter offensive.  We had also heard reports 
from our intelligence net of light tanks operating in Cambodia just across the boarder from us. 
Based on this information we decided to take the initiative and blow the bridge on the dirt road, 
Rt. 14A, from Bu Dop into Cambodia just to be safe. None of us wanted to face NVA tanks 
across our wire. Since this was the boarder between Vietnam and Cambodia it was an unauthor-
ized mission and so Lieutenant Thieu and I decided not to tell the B-team what we were doing.  
It was our but not theirs on the line. 
 
 This bridge consisted of two heavy steel beams across the river and heavy wooden decking 
on them as the road surface.  It probably wouldn't have held a light tank as it was but it could 
have been reinforced and it was certainly capable of holding military trucks.  I gave this demoli-
tion's assignment to the SF team engineer SP5 McGanney (it is the dream of every demo man to 
be able to blow a bridge and McGanny was no exception). This was a small bridge but a bridge 
none the less and so McGanney was eager for the assignment and he immediately planned his 
mission and took a patrol out to blow the bridge.  This was to be accomplished with charges of 
C-4 (plastic explosive) and det-cord (an explosive material that looks like clothes line and is used 
both as an explosive and to set off other explosives in this case the C-4).  They arrived at the 
bridge in a few hours, secured the area and then set the demolition charges.  After the bridge was 
blown and the smoke and debris from the explosion cleared they found that only one beam had 
been completely cut and dropped, the other was damaged but still spanning the river.  Since they 
were out of explosives and the bridge was now only good for single file foot traffic at best, it was 
decided not to go back for a second attempt at completing the destruction.  The main mission of 
stopping any trucks and tanks from crossing at that point had been accomplished and McGanney 
did get to blow his bridge. 
 
 Also during this period a Radio Direction Finding (RDF) team was assigned to Bu Dop to 
monitor VC/NVA radio traffic. RDF teams had special equipment they used in conjunction with 
other RDF teams to locate the sources of enemy radio transmissions (triangulation with these 
other RDF teams).  They set up in our radio room and monitored the radios continuously from 
then on.  Technically they reported to the B team and were not part of our camp; however, since 
they were SF and living with us we cooperated as much as possible. Having three additional 
Americans brought us up to a head count of 15 SF and that helped take some of the load off the 
core team members. 
 
 One of the duties all of us pulled was radio watch.  We had someone at our radio 24 hours 
per day, 7 days per week.  We were in constant radio communications with the B-Team, pulling 
radio checks at minimum once an hour.   Officers and NCOs alike pulled this duty, it was that 
important.  With only a handful of SF people actually in camp at any given time this meant that 
we each pulled this duty every other night or so.  A big difference in Special Forces units over 
the traditional Army units was that we shared most duties without much regard to our rank, we 
were a team. 
 
 Then unexpectedly, on 29 October 1967 and lasting until 4 November 1967 our sister Spe-
cial Forces camp to the west, at Loc Ninh, was attacked by elements of the 272d & 273d VC 
regiments augmented with elements of the 165th NVA regiment with support of the 84th VC Ar-
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tillery Regiment.  There was a major battle around this camp and the near by city of An Loc to 
the South. We could hear some of the action on our radios and actually see some air activity in 
the distance to our West from our camp.  This major battle lasted seven days and between 800 
and 1,000 VC/NVA were killed in that action, it was a major military defeat for the VC/NVA.  
We all thought when this attack on Loc Ninh occurred, that this must be the attack that our pa-
trol's captured documents had predicted.  We also thought that if this were true we were off the 
hook it was them not us.  What we didn't know was that this was only the prelude to the heavy 
fighting that would continue in our area and other areas of the country and eventually lead to the 
Tet offensive which started on January 30, 1968. 
 
 Sometime during this period I ordered, on my own, several hand held CB radios and a base 
station radio (about $500 if I remember correctly).  I wrote home and asked my father to order 
them for me.  He was a radio ham; call letters W8HFN and he knew what I wanted and took care 
of it.  My thoughts were that these radios were of a higher wattage then the army issue PRC-25's 
we used (5 watts verses 2 watts) and therefore they might allow us to communicate at the far 
ranges of our patrol activity.  In letters to my father we discussed whether the CB frequencies 
would penetrate the jungle but even though there was some doubt we felt it was worth the chance 
at improving communications.  I also thought that they might be more secure since there weren't 
many Trucker's or CBer's in Nam and these were not normally used frequencies. As the situation 
developed I never got the opportunity to test my radio communications theories out because of 
the time lag in ordering and shipping the radios and that the situation would change before I 
could get them. 
 
 Our next combat patrol to meet trouble left about two weeks after Lieutenant Carter went 
on R&R.  SP4 Posey and SSGT Bunn were the SF members on this patrol.  The first day was 
uneventful as the patrol swung southeast for 8 to 10 klic's, then east for a few more klic's where 
they RONed for the night.  The next day after breaking camp they turned north with the intent to 
go another 6 or 8 klic's then turn west back toward the camp.  I monitored most of what hap-
pened that day on the radio in our camp's commo bunker. 
 
 The morning was quiet with just the normal radio checks and after a short lunch break they 
started to move again.  Then at about 1300 hours we received a request for artillery or air support 
from SP4 Posey because they were in very heavy contact with at least a company of VC/NVA.  
By this time the US 155 mm howitzers were gone and all we had were the ARVN 105 mm guns.  
The patrol was out of their range and we could not help them from the camp so we called the B-
team for air support, luckily there was some air on standby not too far away and they were soon 
on the way to our patrol's aid.  Meanwhile the patrol was having its problems, the VC/NVA were 
trying to encircle them.  The USSF advisors knew that they would not be able to prevent this 
from happening without the air or artillery cover as they were out manned and out gunned.  The 
Strikers not knowing that air was almost there realized that they were being encircled and de-
cided this was not a very good place to be.  They broke ranks and ran in an attempt to get away 
from their enemy.  The two USSF advisors had no choice but to follow the quickly retreating 
strikers  It took them about 100 to 200 meters before they re-gained control of the patrol and set-
up another defensive perimeter. 
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 At about this time the air support arrived (F-4 phantoms) and put napalm, rockets and 
canon fire on the VC/NVA.  However, this was not enough to stop their advance on our patrol 
and the Strikers broke and ran again.  SP4 Posey contacted us again and while telling us that 
SSGT Bunn was hit his radio signal suddenly disappeared from the air.  We could not get him 
back and so I immediately organized another company of Strikers for a reaction patrol and went 
out after them by a different route than they had followed.  I didn't want to wait to see what hap-
pened, our patrol was in trouble and we needed to help. 
 
 We traveled hard and fast for about 3 hours when we received a radio message from Bu 
Dop saying that they had regained radio contact with the patrol and also that the Strikers were 
still running toward camp.  Most everyone was OK but they could not stop the retreat.  What had 
happened was that as they were talking to us the CIDG radio operator was killed and the radio he 
was carrying damaged.  The back-up radio had also been damaged in the firefight and so they 
had to piece together one good radio out of the two broken ones.  SSGT Bunn had just received a 
minor flesh wound in the leg and was limping but all right.  They told us they expected to be in 
camp by dark. 
 
 Since we were no longer needed we turned back and headed for camp.  After traveling 
only a short while our flank security detected some movement on our left flank.  Before they 
started firing at us and we immediately moved to our left flank in a combat assault.  The counter 
fire from our patrol was more than they could handle and the VC/NVA (estimated Platoon) 
broke contact and ran leaving behind several blood trails.  Later when we returned to our original 
position we found a DH-5 mine and dug in positions where they had been setting up an ambush. 
After clearing the area and blowing the mine we returned to camp.  This action had lasted only a 
10 or 15 minutes. 
 
 Normally we would not have returned to camp on the same path that we had gone out on 
for this very reason.  The VC/NVA would set up ambushes on either the out-going path or on the 
path where they thought we would be returning to camp on.  They had an advantage here since 
they knew where the camp was and therefore our patrols had no choice but to take somewhat 
predictable in and out paths.  We were fortunate in this case since they had not expected us to 
reverse and come back after only a few hours and so we caught them while they were unpre-
pared.  The other patrol returned to camp shortly after we did.  They had 2 KIA's and 4 WIA's, 
they had left the bodies at the site of the firefight. 
 
 The next operation to go out was planned to be just north of where the previous one had 
been.  We also planned to sweep by that site and see if we could find the bodies of the Strikers 
that they had left behind.  I was on this patrol and we left early in the morning, as usual, and by 
the middle afternoon we had searched the position of the battle a few days before.  We found the 
site and some debris but no bodies.  The VC either buried them there and camouflaged the graves 
or moved them to another place, why they would bother to do this I don't know.  In either case 
we could not find them. 
 
 Our next objective was north near the border with Cambodia where we suspected the VC 
were crossing over into Vietnam.  We got about half way to our objective by nightfall and set up 
our perimeter for the night near a small stream.  At daybreak the following day, we were on our 
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way again.  After the noon break at about 1300 hours, we moved into a small clearing and came 
across fresh tiger tracks. We were surprised and after looking at them and talking about them for 
a few minutes someone said look there and then when we looked we thought we saw it move 
into the tree line in front of us.  This may just have been our imagination but it seamed real to us.  
We stopped a few minutes later for a break and I called artillery rounds on the next two hills, just 
in case. When we got to the second hill we found it had been a good idea since a VC platoon was 
caught digging in and had not fully recovered when we got there.  We had a brief 15 minute fire-
fight with the VC and when they broke contact and ran I called in artillery on their suspected 
routes of withdrawal.  While we had been out on patrol two more tubes of American 155 mm 
artillery had been moved into camp.  The heavy activity in our TAOR justified this action (mili-
tary resources were generally focused on where the action was or where it was anticipated that it 
might be going to occur).  These were the guns that had conducted our fire mission. 
 
 We regrouped after the firefight and headed north for about 400 meters than we turned 
west back toward camp.  After traveling for a few hours at what we thought was the south side of 
the Cambodian border we began to realize that something was wrong.  We stopped the patrol and 
set-up a defensive perimeter and started analyzing our maps and the route of travel we had taken.  
After a few minutes of debate all agreed that we were actually inside Cambodia.  The stream we 
were following was not the one we initially thought it was.  In the jungle it's not always easy to 
tell exactly where you are.  After a few minutes rest we turned south and crossed back into Viet-
nam and continued on to camp which we got to at about 2100 hours that night.  Thus ended my 
only trip into Cambodia. 
 
 With all the enemy activity we were experiencing we were using everything we could to 
counter the VC/NVA moves.  This included the use of our 4.2" mortar, which we used to fire 
H&I around the camp and even across the border into Cambodia on occasion.  With a range of 
just over 5,600 meters we could hit a few spots in Cambodia.  We could not use the ARVN or 
U.S. artillery since they had to officially report all their fire missions.  This unauthorized firing 
was in addition to the normal H&I fire that was always being conducted by our assigned artillery 
units to their maximum range in our camp's TAOR. 
 
 

 Note: We were not allowed to fire into Cambodia or conduct ground operations 
into Cambodia.  An exception could be made if you were in a firefight and were at the 
border and it was part of protecting your patrol.  There were clandestine operations 
in Cambodia and Laos but they were not officially recognized.  So for us who were 
officially there we ended up being stuck with rules and regulations to follow that did-
n't always make sense to us.  We were, however, careful not to fire into any known 
villages across the boarder, when we broke the rules. Since the VC/NVA didn't rec-
ognize any boundaries we felt no obligation to do so even though our political leaders 
did.  We were the ones getting shot at not them. 

 
 
 This was actually a good time for us at Bu Dop as out patrols were almost always success-
ful and we took only light casualties.  The following pictures were taken of some of the team 
members in our lighter moments during this period. 
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Who Drank The Most Beer 
 

 
 
 

USSF & LLDB Team Members 
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LLDB Team Members 
 

 
 

 
 
 We also conducted a lot of personal training both on weapons and in tactics while we were 
in Vietnam.  While in camp we were always involved with some aspect of this training, fortify-
ing the compound, or studying; and while we were out of camp, on patrol, we were applying 
what we learned.  The following series of pictures are taken of me during this period firing dif-
ferent weapons for practice (and fun).  We also practiced with captured weapons like the Chinese 
AK-47, although I don't have any pictures of that weapon. 
 
 One thing we did do that was definitely not in the book was to fire 60 mm mortar rounds 
with minimum charges (so they would go slow) and then try and hit them with our M-16's while 
they were in flight.  Kind of a supper advanced skeet shooting. We would put a high elevation on 
the tube and than drop the rounds.  We could see the rounds after they were 100 or 150 feet out 
of the tube and down range maybe a like amount but if we ever hit any of them we don't know 
for they didn't go off as we thought they might.  In any case it was fun to try and we did do this 
several times while I was at Bu Dop. 
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Lt. Pristash  dropping  60 mm Mortar Round 
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Lt. Pristash Firing  60 mm Mortar 
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Lt. Pristash with Modified CAR-15 
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Lt. Pristash with CAR-15 

 
 
 

Lt. Pristash Firing 106 mm Recoilless Rifle 
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Lt. Pristash firing 50 cal. MG on West Wall 
 

 
 
 
 One other experience I had was one of some unusual Vietnamese foods.  The most bizarre 
of these was a sauce they called "nuc-mham."  It was an evil smelling (kind words for this mate-
rial) delicacy made from fermented fish.  They made it by putting layers of herds and leaves in a 
wooden barrel interspersed with layers of fish (I don't know what kind).  This concoction was 
then placed in the sun and the resulting juices leaked out of a hole in the bottom into a container 
placed under it.  It its purest form it was incredibly strong, but even the Vietnamese diluted it be-
fore using it on the food. 
 
 This ends the first phase of my introduction to Vietnam and real warfare (as opposed to 
training).  I learned how to function and lead men in combat and more importantly how to dis-
tance myself from death.  These are experiences I would not give up (I can say this because I 
lived through all that happened) as they helped shape who I am today and what I believe in.  
Prior to these experiences (the military and combat) I had a tendency to be naive and liberialish 
in my beliefs.  After this I was more pragmatic and realistic in my views of the world.  That's not 
to say that I still don't think that it would be nice to live in a better world, it's just that I don't 
think it's possible at our (human kind) stage of development. 
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 After this, the combat got a lot closer to home and the situations much more intense.  At 
the time I didn't see this but writing about it now I can see the difference. I started to feel and act 
very differently to situations after this period of time than I had when I first got in country and 
been assigned to Bu Dop. 
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Chapter Eleven, Joint Operations 
 
 
 While I was on this last patrol a new commanding officer was assigned to Bu Dop replac-
ing Lieutenant Carter, he was Captain Mathew Hasko.  This ended my short stint as acting CO of 
Bu Dop.  After I returned to camp and cleaned up we got together and I discussed this latest op-
eration with him.  Because of all the signs of VC/NVA activity we had found I recommended we 
try an airmobile operation 10 or 15 klic's to the East and then sweep back toward camp through 
the area where these last contacts had been to see what we could flush out.  Captain Hasko 
agreed with the concept and told me that he, personally, wanted to conduct this operation imme-
diately to try and catch them before they moved.  We both felt there were a lot of VC/NVA out 
there and that we should be able to find something in this sweep.  This was to be Captain Hasko's 
first combat patrol at Bu Dop and he was to take about 80 Strikers on this patrol with him.  The 
LLDB CO, Lieutenant Thieu also wanted to go on this patrol with Captain Hasko so he could get 
to know him. 
 
 Later that week while Captain Hasko and I were working on the planning for this new air-
mobile operation we received notice from the B-team that a battalion of the 1st Infantry Division 
(1st Battalion 28th Infantry, 1-28th) would be up in our area for about a week conducting ground 
operations around our TAOR.  They were headquartered in Quan Loi about 25 miles Southwest 
of us at the time and were from the same unit that had supported the Special Forces camp at Loc 
Ninh four weeks ago.  That support operation was part of a bigger operation code named 
QUICKSILVER, which was conducted from November 21, 1967 to December 20, 1967 by the 
1st Division also known as the Big Red 1.  They were to start arriving while Captain Hasko was 
on patrol, November 29, 1967. 
 
 We had also been assigned another officer at about the same time we were assigned Cap-
tain Hasko. He was Lieutenant Berry and he was given the responsibility for PSYOPS (psycho-
logical operations) in our TAOR.  Since he had just gotten in country and was very green we 
thought that it would be a good experience for him to help in the C&C ship on this patrol, (if I 
remember correctly he was a Second Lieutenant when he arrived at Bu Dop).  I was to stay in 
camp to coordinate activities with the 1-28th Infantry troops when they came in after this combat 
patrol left. 
 
   The choppers arrived early in the morning of November 27, 1967 and Captain Hasko and 
the CIDG troopers left on their mission.  Hasko's patrol landed at the LZ, formed up without in-
cident and started their sweep to the west toward Bu Dop.  However, within minutes of leaving 
the LZ they found themselves in heavy contact with a large VC/NVA unit.  They called me and 
asked me to set-up a stand-by company of Strikers in case they needed them.  I had Sergeant 
Millner and SP4 Fass form up the reserve company in camp and while they were doing that I re-
ceived a second call form Captain Hasko that they definitely did need them as they were still en-
gaged in a heavy firefight with this VC/NVA unit. 
 
 Next I called the B team and had the chopper's that had dropped off Captain Hasko's patrol 
diverted back to Bu Dop to handle the deployment of the reaction force.  They were back at Bu 
Dop within a few minutes and SSGT Millner and SP4 Fass loaded up the CIDG and took the re-
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action force to rescue our patrol. They used the same LZ that Captain Hasko had used and im-
mediately linked up with him since he had not gotten very far.  This was not good policy (using 
the same LZ twice) but we got away with it this time.  With the reinforcements they were able to 
route the VC/NVA, who withdrew to the North.  There were 4 Strikers wounded while the VC 
had suffered 9 KIA.  As always we did not know how many WIA they had suffered.  The rest of 
the day was quiet for the patrol as they searched the hills for signs of additional VC/NVA activ-
ity.  They did find several abandoned base camps but they had not been used for some time, but 
nothing else. 
 
 The next day November 28, 1967 the B team CO, Major Miller decided to have two of our 
sister camps Dong Xoai (A-342) and Duc Phong (A-343) send one company each for an air-
mobile assault to an LZ southwest of where our patrol had gone.  His plan was for our two com-
panies and the two new companies to conduct a battalion size sweep of this very hot area.  I ad-
vised against this since the Strikers are good only for platoon and maybe company size opera-
tions.  They are not even trained for operations of this scale (multi-company) and are not regular 
army, there more like police than soldiers.  I was overruled by Major Miller (he was a Major) 
and the joint operation was planned anyway (with American units this would have been a very 
good plan and so I wasn't criticizing the logic of his plan only it's application to CIDG troops).  
Since Captain Hasko was in the field, I prepared a summary of the operation along with overlays 
for his maps.  This packet was then flown out to him in the field so he would know what was 
planned. He wasn't happy with this operation either but there was nothing that either of us could 
do about it.  The two companies of CIDG were to be air lifted in to our TAOR during the morn-
ing off November 29, 1967. 
 
 That night at about 2000 hours the VC/NVA launched a heavy rocket and mortar attack 
against Bu Dop and Bo Duc, the nearby district headquarters.  The rockets and motors aimed at 
us were not well aimed and as a result they mostly missed the camp and landed in the wire to our 
North.  These mortar rounds were dispersed all over that area and only a few actually landed in 
or near the camp.  Bo Duc was not so lucky and one section of their compound was very heavily 
hit.  The VC/NVA then started a ground assault on the Bo Duc compound.  I called the B team 
and they sent several flights of gun ships, F-4's and a dragon ship in support of Bo Duc. 
 
 

 Note: A dragon ship (also known as puff) was an airplane fitted with a mini-
gun in the side door typically they were C-47's. To use this weapon the pilot 
would bank the aircraft so the gun was pointing down and than circle an area 
with the crew firing the gun.  At 6,000 rounds per minute a lot of shells could be 
dumped into a small area very quickly.  This was a very effective weapon against 
ground troops in an assault.  In the movie the "Green Beret" there was a scene 
where this weapon was used.  It showed a lot of VC/NVA troops being shot while 
they assaulted the Special Forces camp. In the movie it looks like an exaggerated 
Hollywood effect but it wasn't. 

 
 
 By the time the air cover got there the VC/NVA were in the wire and almost in control of 
the south wall of the compound at Bo Duc.  We could see quite a bit of the action from our camp 
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because the district was only about 5 klic's to our south.  Most of that night I spent in the watch-
tower observing the action.  I had commo with the radio bunker via HT-1 (a short range radio) 
that all SF personnel carried while on alert in the compound.  We also kept a starlight scope (this 
was a night vision device that amplified ambient light enough to see by) in camp, which allowed 
us to see movement up to the rubber trees.  While maintaining constant radio contact I was either 
watching the jungle to my east across the airstrip with the starlight scope or the air action to my 
south. 
 
 When the U.S. aircraft arrived they were taken under fire by at least four VC/NVA anti-
aircraft guns in the jungle to our southeast.  They fired for sometime and we could see the tracer 
rounds arching up from their jungle locations to try and hit the American planes.  To my knowl-
edge at the time they scored no hits on the U.S. aircraft (in reading reports of this action later I 
would find that several of the planes did take hits but none were shot down).  The ground attack 
had progressed at Bo Duc to the point where the VC/NVA had control of part of the compound; 
however, with the air strikes pounding them they couldn't take anymore and just before daylight 
they withdrew to the south.  The U.S. air support had done an excellent job of covering the area 
with ordinance and in my opinion it was solely their activity that saved the district compound 
from being overrun. However, the Vietnamese defenders did put up stiff resistance and the 
VC/NVA were not having an easy time prior to the air arriving. Toward daylight a very heavy 
fog developed and we could not see much beyond the camp wire.  We were worried that the 
VC/NVA might attack Bu Dop since they would have excellent cover; however, they did not 
take advantage of this opportunity and no ground attack on Bu Dop occurred. 
 
 

 Note: Because of the similarity of the names Bu Dop (special forces camp A-
341) and Bo Duc (district town) there were conflicting reports in the American 
Newspapers at the time.  In the first few days of this battle the civilian world 
thought that Bu Dop had been overrun.  That was not true it was Bo Duc that al-
most got overrun.  Both areas saw lots of action but the ground assault started at 
Bo Duc that day.  

 
 
 The morning was one of considerable activity with the airfield having to be cleared and 
repaired for all the reinforcements that were to be brought in.  This was a priority project and it 
was tackled by our engineering NCO's.  They were quickly able to accomplish this task so that 
the incoming planes would have no problems with craters and spend ordinance.  First came the 
1-28th Infantry starting at 0859 hours when three companies of the 1-28th Infantry were sent 
from Quan Loi in 65 sorties of C-123's turboprop transports and CH-47 helicopters.  They 
quickly secured the airfield and moved to the North side of our camp where they started to set-up 
their defensive perimeter.  Than came a battalion of RVN troops that were to reinforce the dis-
trict town.  Another flight of C-123's brought them in and the RVN troops formed up and moved 
south to Bo Duc without incident.  Well over a thousand troops and all of their equipment had 
been brought in within the span of a morning.  It was an impressive sight to see all that move-
ment handled so quickly and without incident.  Logistics is a very important key to a successful 
military campaign. 
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C123 Aircraft as used in Vietnam 

 
 
 
 
 Meanwhile the 1-28th infantry was digging in.  They were tied directly into our wire on the 
our North side so that we were effectively one unit running basically in a North to South direc-
tion with the Bu Dop air strip directly on our East and the Rubber plantation about 100 meter 
East of that.  They also had six 105 mm howitzers with them and so they were well prepared to 
defend themselves.  Since Captain Hasko was still on patrol I met with the battalion staff in the 
afternoon and briefed their G-2 as to the current situation, where our patrols were presently lo-
cated, the scope of the sweep operation and where we thought the VC/NVA were located.  With 
all the U.S. and ARVN reinforcements that had come in that day we certainly did not expect an 
attack on Bu Dop or for that matter another attack on Bo Duc. 
 
 

 At Bu Dop we had over 1,000 troopers between our camp, the 1-28th and it's 
artillery support. At Bo Duc we had about 800 troopers between the ARVN unit and 
the original district defenders.  Then in the field we had close to 300 SF lead CIDG 
troops in the four company sweep operation.  Well over 2,000 troopers’ equipment 
and support. 
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 The planned multi-company striker operation was proceeding on schedule and after the 
two CIDG companies were lifted in they secured the LZ, formed up and started to move to link 
up with the Bu Dop patrol for their planned sweep.  They moved only a few hundred meters and 
ran into heavy contact with VC/NVA troops.  A very heavy firefight developed and after a short 
period the Strikers broke and ran leaving behind their USSF advisors.  These two advisors were 
from either the Dong Xoai (about 30 miles to our south) or Duc Phong (about 30 miles to our 
south east) camps, I'm not sure now (writing the details of this action this in 1992) which one it 
was.  The C&C ship was still in the area so they found and picked up the two USSF advisors.  
However, there was no radio contact with the rest of the patrol.  The C&C ship circled the area 
for several minutes while trying to find the patrol but couldn't so they flew back to Bu Dop and 
let off the two advisors.  The helicopter than took off and returned to the last known contact area 
for one more shot at finding the lost patrol. 
 
 

 While writing this is 1992 I don't remember why they dropped of the advisors at 
Bu Dop and then went back to look for the patrol again.  It may be that they did not 
intend to return and search but once airborne they were ordered to after they left Bu 
Dop.  That would at least make some sense, as just flying around would not normally 
be done.  Also I don't remember if there were any USSF troops with the lost patrol or 
the two that had been taken to Bu Dop were all there were with that unit.  If these 
were the only two than it was probably one from each camp. 

 
 
 They circled the area for quite a while and eventually were able to spot the still running 
patrol troopers. They were also able to re-established radio contact and ordered them to an easily 
identifiable hill, which also could serve as an LZ, and where they would be able to link up with 
the Bu Dop element.  The acting patrol leader acknowledged the request and started moving the 
unit to the designated LZ.  We then radioed Captain Hasko and told him where they were going 
and he said he would move his patrol to their location and try and get control of the situation.  
But, as the Bu Dop unit started moving to the link up point they were hit again by another large 
VC/NVA unit.  Yet another fierce firefight developed and Radio contact was broken again when 
the Bu Dop Strikers broke ranks and ran. However, this time the Bu Dop USSF were able to re-
gain control after only a few minutes of disorganized retreat.  Captain Hasko regrouped the pa-
trol and after a short break they proceeded on to the designated link up point so they could ex-
tract their wounded and get re-supplied.  There was a lot of confusion at this time (broken radio 
contacts as well as poor radio quality because of the distance to the patrol from camp) and it was 
unclear exactly what was going on, however, I believe that it was at this time that we realized 
that SGT. Millner and his interpreter were both missing. 
 
 While this relatively short but intense action was going on the C&C chopper again came 
back to Bu Dop and picked up the two USSF, who had been dropped here, to also take them to 
the link up point.  Before they left I was talking with one of them (SFC Herman A. McBride) and 
he told me he had a very bad feeling about this operation from the start.  He also told me he 
thought he was not coming back from this mission alive.  I tried to reassure him but he was in a 
very melancholy mood when he left and he was convinced he was going to die.  When they were 
dropped off at the LZ the C&C ship was used to take out all the wounded.  At this point an accu-
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rate head count was made and the totals were 2 USSF WIA, 1 USSF MIA (SSGT.  Millner), 1 
interpreter MIA, 1 LLDB WIA, 15 Strikers WIA, 5 Strikers KIA, and 5 Strikers MIA.  The 
VC/NVA loses were unknown.  This was enough for Major Miller (He realized at this point that 
the CIDG could not conduct this kind of complex mission) and so he canceled the operation and 
ordered all four companies to return to Bu Dop.  This kind of disaster was what I (and Captain 
Hasko when he found out what was being planned) had warned the Major would happen with 
this kind of complex operation involving the poorly trained Strikers.  They were just not quali-
fied to conduct this kind of mission; they were not even regular army, which I think people 
tended to forget. 
 
 With the mission canceled the disorganized units formed up and proceeded west toward 
camp.  Then at dusk just as they came out of the jungle into the rubber about 4 or 5 klic's to our 
west they ran right into a company, if not more, of VC/NVA in dug in positions.  The VC/NVA 
weren't expecting the patrol (this was not an ambush) but they reacted quickly and assaulted the 
disorganized returning patrol. A violent battle ensued but the CIDG were out manned and out 
gunned so they were no match for the VC/NVA who succeeded in breaking the patrol into two 
groups in the initial assault.  The main body of Strikers broke and retreated to the south.  Another 
group of about 60 or 70 troopers, the balance of the unit, ran to the north.  Captain Hasko was 
with the group that broke to the south and he was never able to gain control of them on their run 
back to the camp. 
 
 

 No one in that group that went north was ever seen alive again including 
one USSF trooper.  This was the same SF trooper, SFC McBride; I had talked 
with before he left camp to join back up with this ill-fated operation.  His feel-
ings about not coming back alive from this patrol had unfortunately been 
right.  This was the only experience that I ever had like this while I was in 
Vietnam, or anywhere for that matter. A situation where someone made a 
statement that he believed he was going to die and then he or she actually did.  
Before he left on that last patrol he honestly believed he was not coming back.  
Was it that fatalistic belief that caused this to happen or was it just a premoni-
tion of what was coming? 

 
 
 While this battle at the edge of the rubber and the jungle was going on we had tried to fire 
the 155 mm guns we had in their support but in all the confusion and continuing broken radio 
contacts we could not get proper coordinates for either the patrol or on the VC/NVA.  So after 
the initial assault by the VC/NVA we had to stop firing, as we were afraid of hitting our own 
troops.  It was a very helpless feeling knowing that they could have used that artillery but we 
were completely unable to do anything because we just didn't know where they were.  Later at 
about 2000 hours the first of the Strikers started straggling into camp, they continued to do so in 
small groups until about 2100 hours.  Captain Hasko made it into camp with one of the last 
groups to make it in that night.  Of the four companies of CIDG troops (320 troops approxi-
mately) that went out only about 75% returned.  This was definitely a major defeat for us.  About 
80 CIDG MIA many more wounded and a loss of 4 USSF (2 WIA 2 MIA) from the three SF 
camps involved in this operation. 
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   Later we would change one of the MIA's to a KIA but at this time we only 
knew that we had 2 missing SF troopers SFC McBride and SGT Millner.  

 
 With all this heavy contact (4 heavy battles in just two days) and the attack on Bo Duc we 
probably should have suspected that there was a major situation developing.  I guess that we did-
n't because it did not appear to be coordinated or focused and with the 1-28th adjacent to us we 
felt no one would attack us. 
 
 In Appendix G, Appendix H and Appendix I are some of the weekly, monthly and quar-
terly summary reports written by 5th Group during this period.  These summaries were picked 
because they either directed referenced Bu Dop or they referenced related action around the Bu 
Dop TAOR.  These reports were received from the National Archives section of the Smithsonian 
Institute as indicated in the forward to this book.  
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Chapter Twelve, Attack on Bu Dop 
 
 
 A little later that night at about 2200 hours the VC/NVA launched a major mortar and 
rocket attack against both SF camp Bu Dop and the 1-28th infantry positions next to us.  Both 
units immediately went into their alert status as the incoming rounds began impacting, mostly on 
our camp's North perimeter wall, the wire between our positions and in the adjacent 1-28th in-
fantry positions.  As soon as we heard the explosions and felt the concussions rattling the camp 
we all ran for our assigned alert positions.  I don't remember (it was a long time ago and I never 
made a note of it in my writings) exactly where I was when the rounds first hit but it was proba-
bly in the team house going over the days activities with Captain Hasko, since this attack started 
shortly after he got back to camp.  I do remember being inside and that I didn't actually see any 
of the rounds impacting and in any case I was inside the commo bunker (my position) within 
minutes.  The attack must have lasted for twenty to thirty minutes and I could hear and feel the 
explosions rocking the camp as I communicated with the B Team by radio giving them a series 
of SITREP's (status report) as the rocket and motor attack progressed.  I was also in communica-
tions with Captain Hasko who had immediately gone to his position on the camp perimeter get-
ting reports from him as to the camps fighting status. 
 
 The 1-28th infantry commander, LTC James F. Cochran III, estimated that sixteen to 
twenty 122 mm rockets and about one hundred motor rounds were fired at us (I got this detailed 
information from the 1-28th after action reports when writing this book and that seemed about 
right to me from what I remember hearing at the time of the attack).  We received no casualties 
and only minor damage to the North wall resulted from this initial attack (as I stated most of the 
rounds landed in the wire between the Bu Dop North wall and the 1-28th positions).  The 1-28th 
infantry troops did take some casualties and at least one medevac was called to pick up the 
wounded.  No matter what the logic to this VC/NVA mortar and rocket attack their marksman-
ship was way off.  In my opinion there were only two possibilities to the conduct of this mortar 
and rocket attack.  One, they did not know the 1-28th infantry was there, in which case they 
completely missed Bu Dop.  Two, they did know the 1-28th was there and were aiming for them, 
in which case they were only partly successful as a few rounds did land in the 1-28th positions, 
but most of them fell to their south missing them.  In either case most of the rounds missed both 
Bu Dop and the 1-28th infantry and were just in the wire.  Of course, I'm not complaining about 
this at all, it's just an observation of what happened. 
 
   After the mortar and rocket attack ended there was a lull for about thirty or forty minutes, 
at least that’s how I remember it.  During this period we were able to check everything out take 
care of any problems and get back to a 100% ready state. Then at about 2400 hour (midnight) the 
forward OP's of the 1-28th infantry started picking up noises deep in the rubber to their East. 
Their CO not wanting to take any chances called for US air cover (we were all jumpy as the re-
sult of all the VC/NVA activity we had since they had arrived) to support him.  LTC Cochran 
also pulled back his OP's so the US air could use their ordinance close in when they got there.  
By this time I had relieved Captain Hasko on the perimeter so he could get some sleep after his 
long hard run in the jungle during the day (policy was for the XO to be in the commo bunker and 
the CO to be on the perimeter, as I have already stated, but neither of us expected anything to 
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happen that night, especially with this long lull in the action).  He was totally exhausted by then 
and even with all the actively that occurred during that night I don't remember seeing him again 
until after daylight the next morning. 
 
 About 10 minutes or so before the air cover was scheduled to arrive some of the CIDG 
troops in our Northeast corner bunker started hearing noise in the rubber across the runway and 
reported it to us.  The 1-28th infantry troops were also picking up sounds in their east and north-
east positions.  They opened up with small arms fire (M-16 rifles, M-60 machine guns and M-79 
grenade launchers) and it was immediately returned (AK-47 assault rifles, SKS rifles and RPG 
rounds).  We also started to receive some incoming mortar and rocket rounds again although it 
was very sporadic and not like the first bombardment.  The Bu Dop CIDG troops manning the 
East Wall and the Northeast Bunker now detected some movement at the edge of the rubber and 
so they also started firing their weapons (M-2 carbines, M-1 rifles, M-1 carbines, 30 caliber and 
50 caliber machine guns) into the rubber along with the 1-28th infantry troops to our north.  The 
VC/NVA were now directing small arms fire toward our camp and it did now appear that we 
were under a VC/NVA attack or at minimum a probe. 
 

   Note, even though there was no indirect artillery fire or air ordinance be-
ing dropped at this time there was still a lot of noise being generated by the 
SA (small arms) fire and so it was not easy to communicate even with some-
one right next to you.   Battlefields are very very noisy places. 

 
 However, most of the heavy action was to our northeast and therefore the 1-28th infantry 
was actually much more involved in this fighting than we were.  They were being assaulted from 
the Northeast and East and only the left flank of the attacking VC/NVA force was in direct con-
tact with us.  The 105 mm artillery that the 1-28th had in support went into a direct fire mode and 
it appeared to us that the enemy attack was only making only limited success against them.  
Probably the main reason the VC/NVA attack failed was that their coordination was off (mortar 
and rocket attack was followed by a very long lull giving us time to recoup and prepare before 
the ground assault started) and as a result they had lost the element of surprise in this action 
against us.  By this time I was at the camp's East wall and other than the crack of small arms fire 
and thump of incoming mortar rounds I could not see a major ground assault developing (lot of 
rounds being fired but few if any observed VC/NVA troops).  After observing the rubber and 
airfield for 10 or 15 minutes I could not see any signs of a major assault and it was therefore my 
impression that this was a probe and not a full-blown ground assault.   
 
 However, while this action was going on another major attack was occurring at the district 
compound of Bo Duc.  By the radio reports that I heard prior to moving to the East wall, Bo Duc 
again appeared to be getting the brunt of the focus from the attacking VC/NVA troops.  The pat-
tern was the same as the first assault there and also at our camp, first rockets and mortars than a 
ground assault.  Since they had been reinforced with the ARVN troops they were in good shape 
to defend themselves and the attack did not get as nearly as far as it had the previous night.  They 
also got air cover but I was more concerned with our situation and I was not following that action 
very closely, for obvious reasons, and in addition it appeared to be under control. 
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 The ARVN troops were capable of holding their own on many occasions 
and were not intimidated by this ground assault.  A direct proof of the faulty 
logic used by Giap and his staff in their planning for the Tet Offensive as indi-
cated in Chapter Two.  That’s not to say they were up to US standards or even 
as good as the VC/NVA but that they were not totally ineffective, especially 
when they had good officers in command. 

 
 Now the US air cover (F-4 Phantom's) started arriving and they dropped their ordinance 
consisting of: 4 napalm canisters, about 8 750 pound bombs, and about 6 canisters of CVU (these 
are canisters of small bomblets used against personnel in the open) on the runway and in the rub-
ber immediately to our east.  They also conducted many strafing passes between the far edge of 
the runway and an area may 200 to 300 meters into the rubber with their mini-guns.  While this 
air bombardment was going on I was on the east wall watching and since this was only a few 
hundred meters from where most of the ordinance was impacting it was a very spectacular sight 
(I was under 100 meters from the runway and 300 meters from the edge of the rubber).  The roar 
of the F-4's streaking by, the brilliant white flashes and booming concussions of the bombs being 
dropped, the glowing billowing yellow and red flames of the expanding napalm fire balls and the 
intense cracking of the aircraft cannon was overlaid against the background sounds of the on go-
ing ground battle. 
 
 There were literally thousands of rounds of M-1, M-16 and AK-47 small arms fire being 
fired at the time the F-4's were dropping their ordinance.  This was all being combined with the 
constant stuttering of M-60 and 30 and 50 caliber machine gun fire that both added their own 
noise and color as the MG fire produced streams of arching red tracer rounds that disappeared 
into the rubber.  This all made for an experience not seen in any Hollywood war movie, espe-
cially since this was all very real.  The visual and audio impact on me was intense, and I can say 
that there really is a high in a battle.  However, had I known at the time who and what was really 
in the rubber trees opposing us, only a few hundred meters away, I would certainly not have been 
in such an exposed position (More on this in the next Chapter) on top of the East wall of the 
camp.   At this time I still thought that the attack on Bu Dop was a probe or diversion since the 
main action really appeared to be occurring at Bo Duc again.  I didn't know how wrong I was 
until well into the next day. 
 
 It was my belief at this time that we had been probed by either a reinforced platoon or pos-
sibly even a company of VC/NVA.  I believed that they were trying to divert attention, by prob-
ing Bu Dop, away from the district compound at Bo Duc so they could concentrate their forces 
there and over run that outpost.  I thought that their plan (at Bu Dop) was to take up positions in 
the rubber and hit us with H&I indirect fire and some SM's fire to keep us occupied.  Since I was 
on the East wall most of the time during this action and I saw very little movement and no 
ground assault this was, I thought, a very reasonable assumption.  In addition, to me it made no 
sense for a VC/NVA to assault Bu Dop, we were just to strong.  We had almost 400 troops in the 
SF camp now that everyone was back and the 1-28 had about 800 troops in their positions, for a 
total of almost 1,200troops.  And, this included a lot of artillery pieces as well. The district com-
pound of Bo Duc was not as well defended and would have been a much easier target.  To actu-
ally attack both in force never occurred to me. 
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Positions of Forces in Attack on Bu Dop 
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 The F-4's finished their mission and we all stopped firing.  There was only silence as no 
more SA fire was being directed at us.  We wait for something to develop but nothing else hap-
pened.  An hour or so later the rubber stopped burning and all was still quite and so we settled 
down for what was left of this night.  The 1-28th infantry unit did require another medevac but 
that was all that disturbed the jungle noises until sun up.  The results of this ground assault by the 
VC/NVA were that the 1-28th had taken a number of casualties to include 7 KIA and 11 WIA 
most all of these were from the initial mortar and rocket fire.  At Bu Dop we had no KIA and 
only a few wounded (I don't remember the count and I could find no records of the SF portion of 
this battle in my records search).  We treated the wounded in camp and I don't think we medeva-
ced any CIDG from this battle.  We knew we had inflicted heavy casualties on the attacking 
force but that night we did not know what losses they had sustained. 
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Chapter Thirteen, After the Battle 
 
 
 At first light the 1-28th infantry CO sent out a recon patrol to check the area of the air strike 
the night before.  As soon as they left their perimeter and got on the airstrip they started finding 
VC/NVA bodies.  However, they did not, on this limited patrol, go any farther than a few meters 
into the rubber and then returned to their positions.  Their quick limited sweep was only of the 
North end of our runway and the edge of the rubber.  At about 0730 hours, I took out a runaway 
clearing detail and we also found some bodies on the Southern half of the runaway and in the 
rubber near by.  By the number of bodies we both had found it was pretty obvious that we had 
stopped a fairly large force the night before.  After organizing the clean-up detail I returned to 
the camp and set up a meeting with the LLDB commander to see if he agreed with me that we 
should do our own more comprehensive recon patrol to check out the battlefield.  While we were 
talking about this operation a Huey HU-1B slick showed up with supplies for us and after he 
unloaded I got an idea.  I found the pilot and asked him if we could do an air recon to our north.  
He said OK and Lieutenant Thieu (the camp LLDB commander) and I took our M-16's and got 
aboard for an air recon.  
 
 Flying very low we first we checked out the area to the east of camp about 10 to 15 klic's. 
Then while flying back over the rubber north and east of Ap Puc Tien, we saw some movement 
in the jungle below.  It appeared that the rear elements of the unit that had tried to attack us the 
night before were still in the process of withdrawing across the boarder into Cambodia.  Lieuten-
ant Thieu and I fired all of the M-16 rounds we had into them from the air while the helicopter 
pilot made multiple passes over where we had seen the movement.  I don't know if we hit any-
thing or not but we tried.  After exhausting our ammunition I called back to camp using the heli-
copters radio and had the artillery do a fire mission on the most likely withdrawal paths from 
there to the Cambodian border.  With the artillery rounds in the air we didn't want to stick around 
so we started back to camp before the firing started. 
 
 When we got back to camp, Lieutenant Thieu and I continued our plans to set up a more 
comprehensive recon patrol (farther from camp) than the 1-28th infantry troops had been con-
ducting.  We also thought (based on our just completed air recon) that we should head north to 
see if we had hit anything with our M-16's or the artillery fire.  We approached Captain Hasko 
with what we wanted to do and he agreed with our plan.  Since by this time I was one of the most 
experienced team members in camp I was to take the patrol out and Captain Hasko would stay in 
camp to coordinate with the 1-28th staff which he had not yet meet.   
 
   Lieutenant Thieu had his NCOs call one of the CIDG company leaders and request they form 
up for a combat patrol. After 10 or 20 minutes of waiting we only had a few troops and realized 
we had a slight problem, the Strikers were refusing to go on patrol.  Lieutenant Thieu had 
enough of this behavior by this time (all the recent problems on patrols with the Strikers breaking 
contact rather than fighting) and since only about half the patrol was in formation he had his 
NCOs drag the stragglers out of their hutches into formation. Some of them were still in their 
shorts.  Lieutenant Thieu argued with them for a few minutes (this was all in Vietnamese and 
since I spoke and understood only a few words I couldn't follow what he was saying, but I could 
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tell that he was very angry) and then he pulled his M-16 pointed it at them and told them if they 
didn't go he would shoot them on the spot.  This convinced them and so they got their weapons 
and some clothes and after forming up again Lieutenant Thieu and I and the reluctant Strikers 
left camp on this patrol. 
 

  Note: Lieutenant Thieu had been given his M-16 by our team, at this time 
the South Vietnamese LLDB did not have access to the M-16 weapon. 

 
 As soon as we got past the runway and into the rubber we started to find lots of VC/NVA 
bodies.  However, that's not exactly true since after all the ordinance that was dropped by the F-
4's there weren't many whole bodies there, just pieces.  Most of their intact dead must have been 
carried away because what we found were only body pieces and whole bodies in concealed 
places that the VC/NVA must have missed in the dark when they withdrew.  We also did not 
find very many weapons, which confirmed that they had tried to remove everything from the 
area.  We continued to sweep north and all total we found the equivalent of about 30 bodies in 
the area we swept.  By the uniforms and documents we recovered, we had been attacked by the 
273d VC/NVA regiment.  We also found scaling ladders and commo wire leading to the village 
of Ap Phuc Tien and one unexploded 750 pound bomb. 
 

 Note: Because of the heat and moisture, bodies began decomposing very 
quickly in the jungle.  While we continued our patrol the camp had a bulldozer cut 
a shallow trench and than a CIDG troop detail round up the pieces and bodies 
and they were immediately buried without ceremony just outside the rubber. 

 
 As the sweep continued, lead elements of our patrol heard some noise in the brush and inves-
tigated.  They found a wounded NVA officer, a Lieutenant by his ID hiding there.  He had a leg 
wound disabling him enough that he could not walk.  We didn't get him to talk when we ques-
tioned him and since some of the Strikers wanted to make him talk we decided to take him back 
to camp.  We did not condone or practice physical abuse of POW's at Bu Dop.  Since we were 
close to the dirt road to AP Phuc Tien (highway 14A) and we had swept that area it was clean, 
we called camp and had them send out our 2 1/2 ton truck with a security guard for our prisoner.  
They got there in a few minutes and took him back to camp where he was evacuated to the B 
team at Song Be for interrogation. 
 
 We continued north until we reached the village of Ap Phuc Tien where we maneuvered into 
an assault position and moved on to sweep the village.  This village was suspected by us of being 
a VC/NVA strong hold and given the attempted attack the night before, we expected some resis-
tance.  We also thought that this was one of the places where the mortar rounds had come from 
that had been landing on our camp (there were several areas that would have made good mortar 
positions near by). Surprisingly we did not receive any resistance but we did a thorough search 
of the village anyway.  We found nothing but villagers.  When questioned they said a large force 
of VC had just left and gone north.  It was probably a lie since they were hostile to ARVN per-
sonnel, but just in case I called for the 155 mm guns in camp to fire a grid saturation mission be-
tween the village and the Cambodian border.  While that was being plotted, I had Lieutenant 
Thieu call the RVN artillery and had their 105 mm artillery guns fire on two areas where I sus-
pected that ambushes might be set up for us. When that was over we moved east to search for 
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bodies from our lost patrol that day before.  We thought that we would sweep the area North of 
where Captain Hasko's patrol was split into to see if we could find anything. 
 
 What bothered both Lieutenant Thieu and I was that all during this period the villager at Ap 
Phuc Tien never once warned us over what was going on in or near their village. The French also 
must have known about the local VC and were in fact probably paying retribution to the 
VC/NVA as protection for their rubber trees.  This was why we considered this to be a hostile 
village and the French to be our enemy.  Neither cared what happened to us. 
 
 After going about 1,000 to 1,500 meters to the East of the village we found the bodies of nine 
Strikers and SFC McBride (this was the SF trooper I had talked to the day before who said he 
was not coming back) that had been lost when Captain Hasko's force was split in two. Of course 
all their gear and weapons were gone.  The VC/NVA had also placed a handful of cooked rice on 
the chest of each body.  No one was ever able to explain to me the significance of that action.  I 
called the camp again and told them what we had found and told them we needed the truck 
again.  We than made carrying poles for the bodies and carried them back to the road where the 
truck picked them up and took them back to camp.  I personally helped carry SFC McBride's 
body to the truck after removing the rice from his chest. These people had been killed only the 
day before but rigormortis had already set in making it difficult to carry them.  Basically we had 
to wrap them in ponchos and tie them down.  With the ten bodies this took a while to accom-
plish.  With this finding the final tally for the day before was 23 KIA, 17 WIA and 40 MIA.  We 
had lost over 25% of our forces in this poorly planned operation against maybe a total of 10 to 15 
VC/NVA KIA, not very good results for us.  These VC/NVA losses did not include those at Bu 
Dop where they took heavy casualties in assaulting our camp that was a separate action where 
we came out on top. 
 
 I went over the area where the bodies were found very thoroughly before leaving and it ap-
peared that they had run into a company of VC/NVA.  There were clusters of foxholes in groups 
of three with enough room inside for at least three troops.  They also had overhead cover that 
would have probably stopped a mortar round.  After seeing the amount of bunkers that had been 
dug and seeing the number of bodies the VC/NVA had left back at Bu Dop it became obvious 
that Captain Hasko had run into a major force the day before and he was very lucky that he or 
any of that patrol had escaped from being totally wiped out.  This area was probably just one of 
many assembly areas for the VC/NVA troops getting ready to attack Bu Dop and Bo Duc.  We 
went south for a while after dropping off the bodies but found nothing else and returned to camp 
at about 1600 hours. 
 
 The next day I was talking to one of the RDF NCOs and he told me that they were picking up 
strong radio traffic east of Bu Dop (they weren't supposed to tell us but to pass it up the chain 
where it would then come back down to us).  Since they knew the system was too slow and the 
signal location was within the range of our 155 mm guns they told us what was happening. After 
talking about it for a short time I decided to have a fire mission and not to telling anyone why we 
were picking that particular target area.  I had the 155 mm guns do a saturation fire mission with 
a mixture of VT and contact fuses in the area where the signal was coming from.   The fire mis-
sion was conducted and as the artillery officer counted down the seconds to impact as we lis-
tened on the radio to their continuing radio traffic.  The radio signal disappeared from the air 
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about the same time that the rounds impacted.  We couldn't tell if we hit them or just came close 
and scared them and so after the fire mission was over we sent out a recon patrol to see if we 
were lucky. 
 
 The patrol that went out was platoon size and after reaching the suspected site they called 
back to say that we had been right on.  There were bodies and gear all over.  They did a recon-
naissance of the area and than returned with a CHICOM radio, a half dozen AK-47's still in cos-
line (packing grease) and as much ammunition, hand grenades and web gear as they could carry 
back.  They destroyed the rest of the gear that they couldn't bring back with explosives.  We 
must have wiped out the entire unit since they never would have left that much good equipment 
there.  The RDF team members after looking at the radio said that we had probably hit a regi-
mental headquarters unit since that type of radio would never be found below battalion level.  
Since it was the 273d that had attacked us, it was our guess that we had knocked out their entire 
communication company.  The RDF people also said that to their knowledge this was the first 
radio of that type captured in country. 
 
 

Captured Hand Grenades 
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Analysis of Attack 
 
 What follows is what I believe happened in the attacks on the camp that occurred in late 
1967.  However, it was only after doing the research for this book and going back over my notes 
that it all started to fit together and make some sense to me.  Back in 1967, in the heat of battle, 
we all knew something was going on but we did not really see all of it or understand the ramifi-
cations of what was happening, we were way too close to the action at the time. To us the attack 
on our camp just made no tactical sense since when it occurred, it was done in the worst possible 
way for the VC/NVA troops (but, don’t get me wrong, what was good for us was bad for them so 
we weren’t actually complaining about what happened).  However, the VC/NVA commander 
couldn't have been that stupid and so some other factors must have been in play.  And having 
said that, we had also been very very lucky for with just a few days difference in the attack tim-
ing or for a slightly different set circumstances in the conduct of the battle we and or the 1-28th 
infantry troops could very easily have been overrun by the VC/NVA attacking forces.  Under 
that scenario I wouldn’t be here writing this book. 
 
 This then is my analysis of the various mortar/rocket attacks and ground assaults that were 
conducted by the VC/NVA against Bu Dop and Bo Duc between November 27, 1967 and De-
cember 8, 1967.  The 273d VC/NVA regiment (there was some disagreement as to whether it 

109 
 



 
 
was the 273rd or the 272nd regiment, but it doesn't really mater which and so I picked the 273rd 
as the most likely) or major elements of it had planned to assault Bu Dop from the rubber at our 
northeast corner.  They also planned to assault the ARVN compound at the district town of Bo 
Duc 7 or 8 klic's to our South.  They probably crossed over from Cambodia and staged in the 
area 10 to 15 klic's due East of Bu Dop in the two to three weeks prior to the assault.  This was 
the hot area for our patrols and where Captain Hasko's and the other SF camp's patrols were split 
up and decimated on the 29th of November.  Given the size of the VC/NVA force (probably 
1,500 troops in the regiment) to the east of camp they were very lucky that they weren't com-
pletely wiped out.  Fortunately for Captain Hasko and the rest of the SF assault forces the 
VC/NVA were probably spread out over 10 square kilometers to prevent them from being spot-
ted from the air. 
 
  This attack on Bu Dop was to have occurred either at the same time as the attack on the dis-
trict headquarters at Bo Duc, or possibly either somewhat earlier or later, it would work tactically 
either way; however, I personally believe that the two attacks were planned to occur together.  
What may have happened was one of two situations.  One, that the unit commander (probably a 
Battalion in size) that was supposed to hit Bu Dop realized that there was more at that location 
than they had planned on.  He then may have held up the attack until he could get confirmation 
to continue.  Two, or it may just have been the interference of the Bu Dop patrol lead by Captain 
Hasko on the 27th, which caused their coordination to be off.  Personally I think it was the sec-
ond reason.  However, in either case, since the VC/NVA strategic plan was to draw American 
forces away from the cities whether a particular unit met heavy resistance or not was not impor-
tant.  So even if the unit commander knew he would be wiped out in the attack it would still have 
served its strategic goal or purpose.  The attack at Loc Ninh the prior month followed this pattern 
but was better coordinated than what occurred at Bu Dop.  It was, I believe, the first major battle 
conducted by the VC/NVA against an American position and it was also a major tactical defeat 
for the VC/NVA. 
 
   In any case the assault on the Northeast corner of Bu Dop would have been a reasonably 
good tactical plan of attack except that the 1-28th infantry was there and this spot was, in effect, 
the center of our combined front.  This was then the worst possible place they could have picked 
to hit us since the combined fires of both Camp Bu Dop and the 1st Division troops could be 
brought to bear upon them (This is the reason I feel this was not the original purpose or plan of 
the assault) and we also had clear fields of fire on their approaches. When the 1-28th infantry 
forward OP's heard noise and their battalion commander called for air he had actually jumped the 
gun because it was only noise that was involved not actual enemy ground action.  But as it turned 
out it was the best thing he could have done since just as the air support arrived the VC attacked 
and they were caught in the open by the aircraft as they crossed the airfield.  The lead elements 
of the VC/NVA were not even to the wire when the full force of both ground units and the U.S. 
air support hit them inflicting very heavy casualties on them.  None of us realized the extent of 
what was happening until it was over, because the air strikes hit the VC/NVA before they actu-
ally engaged us in a ground attack.  In my opinion had this attack come before the 1-28th infan-
try arrived, camp Bu Dop would probably have been overrun in the ensuing battle given the size 
of the attacking force. 
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Disposition of Forces 
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Chapter Fourteen, Attack on Bu Dop again 
 
 
 The next day December 1, 1967, Lieutenant Berry took an operation out west of camp to in-
vestigate possible VC/NVA mortar sites.  He encountered no problems in the morning.  Also that 
morning SP4 Posey left to go to Ben Hoa to try and get medical supplies, with all the action we 
were starting to run low on some items. PFC Fitzgerald, our radio operator, went with him to re-
ceive treatment for a slight case of Pneumonia. He had picked it up from spending many hours in 
the commo bunker since it was very damp down there.  Had he stayed in camp it was our medic's 
opinion that he would not recover even with antibiotics if he was spending most of his time in 
the commo bunker. 
 

PFC Fitzgerald 

 
 
 
 During the afternoon, Lieutenant Berry's patrol made a light contact with a VC unit and they 
had about a 10 minute firefight, we fired the 155 mm guns in support of them.  The artillery fire 
stopped the VC and they withdrew to the west. The Strikers wanted to come back to camp at this 
point but we said no.  They started to move again but within minutes ran into another small VC 
unit, or possibly the same unit again. Again the 155 mm guns were used in support but the Strik-
ers could take no more action and they broke contact and started running for camp.  There was 
nothing that we could do so we told Lieutenant Berry to try and at least get them under control 
on there way back to camp. 
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 About 30 minutes later just as it was getting dark Master Sergeant White, the Bu Dop team 
sergeant, and I were paying some of the civilian labors that we used in the camp.  I heard a noise 
and when I looked up and out the open team house door to the East I saw the start of a mortar 
attack on the camp.  This attack was to last for several hours.  The first 3 or 4 rounds landed in 
the camp wire directly east of camp and then they started to fall progressively more West on to 
the camp wall and then into the camp itself.  Since the team house and my desk were directly in 
this path MSG White and I started running for the door to the underground bunker.  Before we 
could get there the first of the mortar runs hit the east side of the team house and the concussion 
knocking us to the ground. Master Sergeant White was slightly wounded but went to his position 
and I quickly got down into the commo bunker, which was my alert position.  I could hear the 
rounds continuing to impact overhead as I called the B team to let them know we were under 

otor attack again. m
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 Next I called Lieutenant Berry who was still out on his patrol to inform him of our current 
situation.  My recommendation was for him to try and stop the Strikers and form up about 1 or 2 
Klic's south of the camp.  I thought it might be good to have a reaction force outside the camp in 
case we were hit with a ground assault.  But he was too inexperienced to accomplish this task 
and they continued on toward the camp despite his efforts.  They all made their way into camp in 
small groups or individually between incoming mortar rounds and explosions over the next sev-
eral hours.  Since we were under mortar attack, I was surprised at what they did, but it didn't 

atter what I thought they were going to do; they did what they wanted to do. 

taken several days before but does 
ow about what the situation was when the incoming hit us. 

 
155 MM Rounds 

m
 
 During the initial attack the team house took about 4 to 5 rounds of 82 mm mortar fire on the 
south end and was severely damaged in that area.  We also had set up a temporary storage area 
that day for 4.2" mortar rounds and 155 mm artillery rounds and their powder canisters that had 
come in on a re-supply C-123 about two hours before dark.  Before the American artillery people 
could store it properly we were under mortar attack.  Unfortunately, the incoming mortar rounds 
found this temporary ammunition staging area and when they hit it the explosions really rocked 
the camp as a lot of it went up.  The following picture was 
sh
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 During the attack some of the incoming mortar rounds landed near the 4.2" mortar position 
severally wounding Master Sergeant White and also wounding one of the RDF NCOs. Despite 
these wounds they both continued to operate the 4.2" mortar firing illumination rounds so we 
could see all the approach paths to the camp.  This may not sound very important but keeping 
those flares in the air illuminating the area around the camp was critical to us being able to see 
what was going on.  Master Sergeant White refused several times to be evacuated until the mor-
tar attack was over.  The attached 155 mm crew also took some casualties initially I think four, 
from shrapnel.  A medevac was called for our 7 wounded and another one for some wounded 
that the 1st Division had taken during this attack.  I never found out how many rounds they re-
ceived in the position. Before the medevac's arrived 2 more USSF were wounded when mortar 
rounds landed near the 81 mm mortar position they were manning.  Only one of them required 
evacuating and he went with the first chopper with the other wounded.  About 20 minutes later 
another medevac was called for 3 more artillery crew who had shrapnel wounds. I lost count of 
who was wounded and who was still manning their position during this period there was just too 

uch going on and this narrative is only the best reconstruction of this period that I can put to-
ether. 

 
 

4.2" Mortar Position  

m
g
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 Being in the bunker we didn't know what was going on and we had also lost contact with 
some of the incoming rounds impacted in the ammo staging areas and the explosions threw un-
exploded artillery rounds all over the camp.  They also started some secondary fires all through 
the artillery positions and that part of the camp in general.  Most of the stored rounds did not ex-
plode when hit but a lot of them did end up in sections of the staging area that were now on fire.  

hese secondary fires started burning more and more materials and became very hot.  We could-
't 

mains of the team house 
aught fire in the southeast corner about this time and it quickly started to spread to the section 

 went out to continue to 
heck the camp, as we still had not been able to make contact with Captain Hasko.  We still as-

 to blow the truck with a 106 mm heat round if the 
C got to that point on a ground assault which we now expected at any time.  Not all the artillery 

T
n do a lot about this as the camp was still taking incoming rounds and there was no way to put 
out these fires. 
 
 After 20 to 30 minutes the fires around the ammo in the staging area were starting to get big 
enough and hot enough to start setting off the unexploded rounds that were cooking in the fires.  
Once they started these secondary explosions lasted until about 0300 in the morning.  The hot 
flaming debris from these explosions started to set off other secondary explosions and fires all 
over the camp. It was very difficult to tell at this time whether these explosions were from our 
exploding ammo or incoming motor and rocket rounds or both. The re
c
that hadn't been hit.  Since the commo bunker and TOC were under the team house they now 
started to fill with smoke and to get hot from the fires raging above us. 
 
 I didn’t know where Captain Hasko was and I still couldn’t raise him on the internal com 
system to give him a status report.  But I knew it was import to determine our status so I asked 
Lieutenant Berry to come out with me and inspect the camp for damage.  In our inspection we 
found that red-hot fragments from the exploding rounds were landing near our 2 1/2 ton truck, 
which was filled with WP (White Phosphorous) 155 mm rounds (more ammunition that had 
come in on the re-supply that day).  I decided to drive it across the camp and move it toward an 
empty area near the gate to prevent it from blowing up where it was.  Lieutenant Berry and I did 
so and we thought it would be out of range of the falling hot debris. I then returned back to the 
commo bunker where I told the people there to clear out if the trap door from above started to 
burn.  If that happened I told them to go to the emergency commo bunker in the medical building 
near the North Wall.  After talking to the B-Team by radio, we again
c
sumed that he was at the East wall and hadn't heard anything about him being wounded or killed, 
but we were concerned that we hadn't talked to him in quite some time. 
 
 We checked positions and troops through out the camp finding that most areas were ready 
and functional.  Then when we got to where we had put the truck that we had moved we saw that 
it was still receiving hot fragments.  This was not good and so Lieutenant Berry and I got in the 
truck and we drove it through the near by front gate.  To do this we had to crash the gate and 
drive through a bunch of barbed wire that we used to block the road.  When the truck became 
tangled and would go no further we crawled back into camp.  Since the back of the truck with the 
WP rounds was facing the camp I set up a 106 mm recoilless rifle so it was pointed at the truck.  
I instructed the CIDG manning that position
V
rounds would have gone off but some of them would have so that if this had happened that truck 
would have taken out quite a few VC/NVA. 
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 As we moved into the center of camp from the gate 106 mm position we heard a very loud 
booming explosion and almost simultaneously a huge concussion knocked us both off of our feet 
and to the hard ground. We both recovered and got behind some stacked PSP in time to see a 20 
foot diameter fireball rising from our 30 foot high watchtower, which then proceeded to fall over 
onto the north end of the team house.  The 106 mm recoilless rife and it's ammo, in the tower, 
had just exploded taking out the tower and wherever else was left of the rest of the team house.  
The burning debris from the tower quickly set fire to the North end of the team house and so it 
was now burning at both ends and soon it was completely engulfed in flames.  I don't know if the 
explosion was a result of a direct hit from a rocket or if it was from burning fragments from the 
exploding ammo.  But because of the magnitude of the explosion I believe it was a direct hit 
from either a mortar round or a RPG round (rocket propelled grenade).  We had put this 106 mm 
recoilless rifle in the watchtower in case there was some truth to the tank rumors since from that 
levated position we could fire over the camp wall.  The 106 mm rife was the only weapon we 
ad that could knock out a tank.  We figured that at least we would get a few shots off before it 
as taken out by enemy fire. 

 
 
 

Camp Water Tower 
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 PFC Fitzgerald who was in Ben Hoa at the time the attack started, heard that Bu Dop was 
under siege and contacted the operations officer at A Company 5th Special Forces and requested 
to be flown back to Bu Dop.  The Operations Officer not knowing that Fitzgerald had pneumonia 
put him on the first medevac flight into Bu Dop.  I was surprised to see him at his position in the 
commo bunker when I went back again to check what the heat from the fire was doing to our 
equipment.  The room was now starting to fill with dense smoke from the fires above and the 
burning insulation that was now melting off the antenna wires near the bunker's roof.  We were 

lking about moving the commo operations to the backup position in the medical bunker when 

  There was a short tunnel from the team bunkroom to this position and so 
e could carry the equipment from the commo room into the bunkroom through the tunnel and 

erry and we started to check the perimeter again.  I couldn't believe that we hadn't 
ad a ground assault and with all of our internal communications equipment now gone we didn't 

d explosions and so we couldn't tell what had happened until we got to the actual sight of 
e blast and found that one of our 81 mm mortar positions had apparently taken a direct hit 

ta
the camp was hit again with mortar or rocket fire.  These rounds knocked out our power genera-
tor and also took out both our primary and secondary antennas cutting all communications out of 
camp with the B team. 
 
 The blasts from these latest rounds also spread the fire into the lower levels of our bunker 
complex.  Since I wasn't sure how safe it would be to move to the Medical Building I told them 
to set up an emergency communications room some place closer. Someone suggest a nearby MG 
bunker that was easy to get to from where we were. This seamed like a good idea so we all 
started moving the radio equipment from the commo room to this machine gun bunker in the 
northwest corner of the inner defensive perimeter as fast as we could since the fires were really 
starting to get bad now.
w
then into the MG bunker.  PFC Fitzgerald was able to set up a working radio by using a 292 an-
tenna on a PRC-25 radio and he then re-established communications with Song Be (B-34) after 
about two hours work. 
 
 While PFC Fitzgerald was doing that, I organized a bucket brigade to try and put out the rag-
ing fires in the commo room and S-2 shop.  We did manage to get the fires out after about 30 
minutes work but not before they had destroyed most of the remaining radio equipment and all 
the camp records in the S-2 shop and TOC.  After putting out the fires in the bunkers I found 
Lieutenant B
h
have much control of the CIDG troops.  I still believed that Captain Hasko was manning the East 
wall of the camp at this time since that is where we always believed any VC/NVA assault would 
come from. 
 
 We started our checks on the South Wall and worked our way clockwise to the West wall 
than on to the North wall. Just as we were about to turn toward the East wall to try and check in 
with Captain Hasko, a terrific explosion blew us both off our feet, it felt like we were blown 15 
feet through the air. The explosion was from the other end of camp (somewhere near the North-
east corner). After recovering and realizing that we were both still alive and relatively unhurt we 
moved forward to see what had happened. There was a lot of smoke near the ground from all the 
fires an
th
blowing all the HE ammunition stored there.  It left a gaping hole 20 feet across and at least 10 
feet deep.  Luckily there had been no one in that position and so there were no injuries from the 
blast. 
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 Leaving this still smoking pit and moving south along the East wall we got to where our 
American artillery was positioned.  The two tubes of 155 mm howitzer had by this time taken 
quite a pounding from the incoming rocket and mortar rounds and now from all the secondary 
xplosions so that their CO told me they were no longer operational.  They were both completely 
an

incoming rounds had now stopped and 
ost of the fires were either out or under control.  The secondary explosions had also stopped.  

 feed 
nes to the bunker complex and replaced the fuses restoring power to this part of camp.  As soon 

ility to fight), the exceptions to this being the loss of the two American 
55 mm guns, the 106 mm recoilless rife that had been in the tower and one 81 mm mortar. The 
uter wall was undamaged and intact as well as most of the inner Special Forces bunker com-

plex.  If a C till in 
solid fighti
 
 

re the pieces are. Mortars in particular cannot give close in 
fire support.  Artillery pieces can lower there tubes and fire close in "Direct 
Fire" but in our case they were inside the camp so that our perimeter wall was 

 

e
m gled by all the blasts and the shrapnel hits they had taken.  It was now about 0400 hours and 
Lieutenant Berry and I split up here. I don't remember what assignment I gave him at this point 
but it was probably to help with the re-supply's now coming in. 
 
 All through this period the B team had been sending in supplies and replacement people as 
well as removing wounded.  SP4 Posey returned on one of the incoming medevac flights and ad-
ditional commo people with equipment came in on another flight to set up a better radio commu-
nications systems than we had cobbled together.  The 
m
Efforts now turned to our wounded; SP4 Posey and the other medical people started treating all 
the wounded SF and CIDG personnel in the medical bunker. These were non-life threatening 
wounds all the seriously wounded had been medevaced. 
 
 We had one major problem still facing us and so SP5 McGanney our engineering Sergeant 
and I set out to see if we could restore power to the camp's underground bunkers.  We found that 
the main generator was OK and that the fires and explosions had caused shorts in the main feed 
wires that had in turn blown the fuses at the generator.  We cut the old lines and ran new
li
as the lights came on the commo people started working on the commo room.  They took out the 
burned radios and replaced them with new ones that had been brought in with the re-supplies.  
This re-supply allowed us to quickly re-established good communications with the B-team. 
 
 By this time it was just about dawn and we started to reorganize the outer and inner defenses 
in case we were hit with a VC/NVA ground assault, although it was looking less and less like 
this would happen.  Fortunately, most of the damage was superficial (the loss of the team house 
had no bearing on our ab
1
o

V /NVA assault would come we were still at about 80 to 90% strength and s
ng condition. 

 The 155 mm artillery and the 81 mm mortar would not have been much 
help in an actual ground assault as these are indirect fire weapons.  What this 
means is that they throw a round up in an arcing path that comes down at a 
distance from whe

in the way.  The VC/NVA would have had to be in the camp for the artillery to 
be used on them. 
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 The VC/NVA had missed an opportunity here as from the period starting just after midnight 
and running until maybe 0500 we were very vulnerable to a ground assault.  With all the raging 

ternal fires and the loss of communications we would have been in a poor position to defend 
urselves in any kind of major assault.  The following series of picture show the results of this 

attack on the camp. 
 
 

Remains of Team House 
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Entrance to Underground Bunkers 

 
 

 
Walls blown Out 

 

122 
 



 
 

 
 

Team House Remains 
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Chapter Fifteen, Clean up 
 
 
 The first job of the next day was to clean off the runway so we could get supplies into camp 
other than by helicopter.  The CIDG detail went out and after about an hours work the runway 
was operational again. Major Miller from B-34 was in on about the third plane to land.  He also 
allowed four or five reporters into camp to talk to the SF personnel about the battle.  They had 
apparently come in that night and spent the night in the 1st Division positions and so they had 
seen most of what happened anyway.  We didn't like them being there but there was certainly 
nothing we could do about it.  While all this was going on the VC decided to hit us again with a 
good morning mortar barrage.  This one was not as effective as the one the night before (all the 
easy targets had already been hit); however, the 20 or so incoming rounds did do some additional 
damage in the camp. 
 
 One of the incoming round apparently landed near the 4.2" mortar position causing a secon-
dary flash explosion that severely burned SP4 Posey on his legs as he was firing the mortar in the 
camp's defense.  He was given first aid and medevaced first to 24th medical evacuation hospital 
in Long Binh and than later on to Japan and then on to the States. I was beginning to wonder 
about this position since first MSG White was wounded here and now SP4 Posey.  Also, we had 
now taken so many casualties that there weren't many left from the team, as it existed when I got 
there in September. 
 
 The next priority was to clear the camp of all the unexploded 155 mm and 4.2 inch rounds 
that had been thrown all around camp by the explosions the night before.  SP5 McGanney was 
given that job as well as removing the 2 1/2 ton truck full of WP rounds that was still in the wire 
where Lieutenant Berry and I had put it. 
 
 Captain Hasko and I attempted to inventory the camp losses after this mortar attack and by 
the end of the morning we came up with a list of critical material and equipment that we would 
need to carry out operations and get the administration office working again.  The B team S-4 
was there and he helped us as much as he could.  That afternoon supplies started coming in for 
our personal needs as well as equipment to start to get the camp back to 100%.  The balance of 
the day was spent cleaning up to include sifting the ashes of the team house looking to see if any-
thing of value had survived.  While doing this I could see that an 82 mm round had landed right 
where my desk had been (there was a small crater in the concrete pad).  By that night the commo 
room was at 100% and new SF personnel had been assigned to make up for all our personnel 
losses. 
 
 We did receive incoming mortar rounds several times during that day.  During one of these 
attacks I was firing HE (high explosive) rounds from the 4.2" mortar at a position where we 
thought the incoming mortar rounds might be coming from (counter mortar fire).  While I was 
doing this I was photographed by one of the members of the press that Major Miller had let into 
camp.  My picture ended up in the Cleveland Plain Dealer (my home town paper), I believe the 
next day 4 December 1967.  I didn't find out about it or even known it had been taken until I got 
home and was shown the picture by my dad much later. 
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LT. Pristash in 4.2" Mortar Position 
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 One of the first things we did after reestablishing normal security at camp was to send out a 
patrol to try and find SSGT Millner or his interpreter or their bodies.  The first patrol was not 
successful and so we sent out a second patrol a few days later.  They were able to find the site of 
the battles but neither of them were able to find any sign of SSGT Millner or anyone else that 
was missing.  SSGT Millner was a well liked NCO and this was a big loss to the camp and I'm 
sure his family. 
 

 According to the book Green Berets at War by Stanton no trace of him was 
ever found and he is still listed as missing in action. 

 
 Because SSGT Millner’s body was not found then or later I'm reasonably sure he was cap-
tured by the VC/NVA.  He was a resourceful and experienced SF trooper and since he was never 
released he probably died either in captivity or trying to escape his captors. Knowing him I'm 
sure he did his best and that he conducted himself in a manner that brought honor to him, his 
unit, and his country. 
 
 We all wanted to stop the mortars that kept harassing us but we could not find them.  All our 
intelligence said that the mortar rounds that continued to fall in or around camp came from the 
northeast and that was where the village of AP Phuc Tien was.  We also knew that this village 
was at best sympathetic to the VC and probably harbored them at worst.  We had also made con-
tact with VC units several times in the area of that village.  What we wanted to do was destroy 
the village but without direct knowledge of acts against us we couldn't do it.  Since we were all 
certain of what was going on I came up with an idea that wouldn't harm them but would cause 
them and the French some inconvenience. 
 
 We were picking up unexploded 155 mm and 4.2" rounds all over camp and storing them 
outside the wire until we could figure out what to do with them (even though that looked good 
we couldn't use them as they could go off in the tube).  I had an idea that solved two problems 
what to do with the rounds and how to inconvenience the VC/NVA French.  I told SP5 McGan-
ney to take all these rounds to the road that went to the village of Ap Phuc Tien and explode 
them on the road (Route 14A).  He did this by blowing 20 or 30 rounds at a time with TNT and 
Det Cord and after several days he had blown a hole in the ground 75 to 100 feet across and 25 
to 30 feet deep.  We stopped only when we hit water and the bottom started to fill up.  This crater 
was also completely across the road and up to the tree line on both sides of the road.  This effec-
tively cut the village off from the rest of the world since SP5 McGanney had already blown the 
bridge on the other side of the village into Cambodia. 
 
 While we were blowing the plantation road the attached 155 mm artillery crew received re-
placement personnel and also two new 155 mm guns (the old ones were way beyond field re-
pair).  Their FDC (Fire Direction Control) center was not damaged in the VC/NVA attack and so 
once they had put up new antennas and re-laid the guns they were back in business.  Later that 
day, once they were operational, they began firing fire missions for us on any suspected mortar 
positions we could think of.  We really wanted to take out the mortar positions that were causing 
us so much trouble. 
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 Because this unit had helped us so much over the past two or three weeks I gave their CO, a 
Lieutenant, a gun I had made out of an M-1 Carbine (WW II style weapon used by the CIDG).  
After I had been in camp a few weeks I took one of the regular M-1 carbines and cut the barrel 
down (not beyond the point it wouldn't fire on automatic) and made a pistol grip for it.  Basically 
it was an automatic pistol with 30 round clips.  He (I can't remember his name) really like this 
modified M-1. 
 
 We also received new vehicles for the camp since our jeep, 3/4 ton and 2 1/2 ton truck were 
all either destroyed or severely damaged in the attack.  These were brand new vehicles and since 
our old ones had been rolling junk anyway, this was a real improvement.  New freezers and 
cooking equipment also came in so that we had hot food, which was prepared by the artillery unit 
cook.  All this happened very quickly so that within days Bu Dop was back to normal, we were 
just minus a team house. 
 
 A few days after we had blown the road the French plantation manager flew up to Bu Dop 
(they used our air strip) and he met some of his people at the airstrip.  We could see them talking 
from the East Wall of camp and the French manager was obviously mad at what had happened to 
the road.  He then walked past the crater on the road and got in a truck that took him to his plan-
tation.  After a short time he returned, walked around the crater then walked to his plane and left, 
presumably for Saigon, in any case we never saw him again. 
 
 The only inconvenience we had, was having to go to the nearby stream to wash up.  The local 
Vietnamese women who did their laundry there got a real kick out of watching us take our bathes 
in this stream.  We took turns doing this and almost always went there in groups and posted 
guards in the jungle for protection from ambush.  During this time and after a particularly dirty 
day of clean up I decided to clean up.  I was either walking out the gate or in (I'm not sure now) 
in my shorts and tennis shoes to go the stream when the B-team CO Major Miller showed up.  
He saw me and went nuts because I was not in uniform.  He was a stickler for starched fatigues 
and spit shined boots and we had clashed several times in the past over this issue.  At Bu Dop we 
allowed USSF troops to work without fatigue tops because of the heat.  I was all for the military 
formalities in garrison; however, this was not the time and place for that kind of observance. 
During my stay at Bu Dop I got to dislike him very much as it appeared he did not understand 
anything about what was going on in the field. 
 
 It's been a long time since this all occurred but thinking back I believe that Major Miller may 
not have been 3 qualified (Special Forces) or he had just gotten it (and had no practical experi-
ence) and that would explain his apparent lack of understanding of Special Forces operations.  
The prefix 3 was added to the code of an officers rating to signify that he was qualified in Spe-
cial Forces operations and had gone through the required training at the John F. Kennedy Center 
for Special Warfare located at Fort Bragg, North Carolina. For example, my base MOS code was 
1542 (infantry small unit officer) after graduating from jump school it was 71542 (jump quali-
fied) and with my Special Forces qualification it became 31542.  This signified that I was both 
jump qualified and Special Forces qualified. 
 
 The explosion that had wounded SP4 Posey also wrecked the 4.2" mortar position.  I took it 
upon myself to rebuild that position using the camp's civilian labor.  Under my direction we 
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completely rebuilt the position from the ground up.  We started by resetting the base plate and 
putting in all new sand bags.  We also made a new ammo bunker covered with PSP logs and 
sand bags.  The pit walls were about four feet high and three feet thick.  I installed a wooden 
cabinet (ammo case) with a PRC-25 radio with long antenna to monitor the radio channels we 
used and also the aircraft, which flew in our support since they used different frequencies.  There 
was an HT-1 hand held radio and plenty of small arms ammunition to complete the process of 
making this an operational pit.  Since the primary mission of the 4.2" mortar was to fire illumina-
tion rounds for battlefield illumination this was the bulk of the ammunition that was in the new 
ammo bunker. 
 
 The women from the village of Bu Dop did a lot of the manual labor in this area since most 
of the men were in the CIDG and not available.  The local civilian labor crew I was using was all 
female and during the reconstruction of the 4.2" pit their forewomen told me that the red mole on 
my chest was a very lucky mark.  Since I did live through my stay in Nam I guess she was right 
although I think maybe two red moles would have been better. 
 
 In Appendix J, Appendix K and Appendix L are summary reports form the 1-28th and 
other convention units written during this period.  These summaries were picked as they related 
to action around Bu Dop.  These reports were received from the National Archives section of the 
Smithsonian Institute as indicated in the forward to this book. 
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Chapter Sixteen, WIA 
 
 
 The night of December 7, 1967 was an eventful one for me because of what would happen 
over the next six hours.  It all began at about 2100 hours when the VC/NVA launched another 
rocket and mortar attack against Bu Dop and the 1-28th infantry.  While my normal alert posi-
tion, when the CO was in camp, was in the commo bunker, we had received so many replace-
ments over the past several weeks, due to casualties, that we had lost continuity.  Therefore, I 
went with the new Heavy Weapons Sergeant, SFC Ernest O. Broom and another SF trooper, SP4 
Gerry D. Schroeder (I can't remember his specialty now) to their assigned post at the 4.2" mortar 
position.  Both had just arrived in camp and were unfamiliar with anything relating to Bu Dop 
operations and so it made no sense to send them out into a potential combat situation without 
help.  Especially, as the 4.2" mortar position was a key spot, since we used it to illuminate the 
area around Bu Dop so that we could see any enemy troop movement near the camp.  I went 
there to show them where we fired the illumination rounds and also where the HE was to be 
fired, if required.  The 4.2" mortar couldn't fire in close on attacking troops (for technical reasons 
beyond the scope of this story) but it could fire on suspected staging areas and routes of with-
drawal and we used it extensively for this purpose. 
   
 Over the next several hours we continued to receive sporadic incoming mortar rounds from 
the Northeast (probably from somewhere near Ap Phuc Tien as in most of the past mortar at-
tacks), I don't remember any rockets being fired at or hitting the camp.  There was also some 
small arms fire but no signs of any kind of ground assault.  It appeared that this time we were 
just being harassed or probed and not attacked.  As I remember it about 20 or 30 mortar rounds 
were fired at Bu Dop and the 1-28th infantry positions during the night, more to keep us from 
sleeping than to inflict major damage. The 1-28th infantry was taking some casualties from 
shrapnel but I don't think they had any KIA's during this mortar bombardment.  We fired counter 
mortar fire as did the 1-28th infantry but I don't think any of us hit the VC/NVA mortar posi-
tions.  They were probably just moving around firing a few rounds from one position and than a 
few rounds from another near by position. 
 
 However, at about 0300 hours early in the morning of December 8, 1967 one of these incom-
ing rounds landed either: near the 4.2" pit sending hot shrapnel into the ammo bunker; or it 
landed directly on the ammo bunker itself penetrating it with flash or hot shrapnel (There was no 
way for me to know then or now).  In either case it didn't matter for it ignited the charges on the 
staged illumination rounds (on the back of mortar rounds are placed propellant 
charges/explosives that fire when the round is dropped in the tube.  That's what propels the round 
to the target).  Maybe even some of the illumination rounds themselves that we were getting 
ready to fire were set off.  I do remember that there was a dull explosion and than several very 
intense waves of heat that went through the position igniting everything that could burn.  Fortu-
nately we had used up all the HE rounds that night and only a few illumination rounds were left 
unfired.  If there had been any HE rounds in the pit and they had gone off when the incoming 
round hit they wouldn't have found much if any of us.  Just a few pieces and parts here and there 
scattered around the camp.  For sure I wouldn’t be here writing this book now. 
 

131 
 



 
 
 I had on a standard issue steel pot, a nylon flack vest, jungle fatigue pants and jungle boots, 
your basic standard uniform for combat in Vietnam.  Because we were in camp I did not have on 
any web gear and I wasn't carrying a side arm (45 caliber pistol).  My CAR-15 was in the pit 
with me but I did not have it in my actual possession.  Most of us didn't wear socks or underwear 
to try and prevent getting fungus infections from the heat and moisture that was always present.  
The heat from the blast hit me from the right rear while I was talking on the PRC-25 radio.  I re-
member being engulfed by the flames as the fire ball rolled past me and several intense waves (I 
could feel the pressure as they hit me) of heat hitting me on the back and right side.  These blasts 
or waves of heat were extremely hot such that the intensity of them melted the nylon flak vest 
completely off me as well as instantly setting fire to my pants and jungle boots.  I must have in-
stinctively closed my eyes as the fireball engulfed me and then there were a few seconds where I 
don't remember what happened.  The blast either blew me out of the pit or I crawled out (I'm not 
sure which), the next thing I do remember a few seconds later was that I was laying on the 
ground just outside the pit and seeing that I was on fire. 
 
   My first action was to put out the flames that were still consuming what was left of my 
clothes and flack vest.  That probably took 20 or 30 seconds and while I was doing that I also 
saw there was an intense fire still burning in the 4.2" mortar pit.  After I put out the flames with 
dirt I got up and saw that SFC Broom and SP4 Schroeder were down on the ground in the pit and 
still burning, I think they were both unconscious.  They were behind me when the blast hit and so 
this was the first I saw of them after the fireballs rolled over us.  I was in the process of climbing 
into the pit to help them when some of the other team members showed up.  They stopped me 
and took care of the other two guys in the pit.  I don't remember which team members helped me 
(If ever any of them read this thanks for what you did) besides that being a long time ago I 
probably wasn't in the best state of mind. 
 
 I knew I was injured and burned but I had no sense that I might be seriously or even mortally 
wounded.  I was placed on a stretcher and I do remember getting a shot of morphine.  A dust off 
was called and by 0400 hours we were loaded in it and we left Bu Dop for the last time.  It was 
still dark and as we left I could see the camp and 1-28th positions dropping away as the chopper 
rose into the dark night sky.  Still, not realizing the extent of my injuries I was concerned over 
my team and that I needed to get back right away, they needed my experience.  I was thinking 
that I'd be gone for a few days, get some rest and then join my team in a week or so.  I was very 
wrong in this assessment of the situation. 
 
 

 When doing the research for this book one of the documents I was able to get 
from the National Archives was the 1st Division radio logbook for the period No-
vember 25, 1967 through December 8, 1967.  When going through it to check the 
accuracy (dates and times) of what I was writing I found on two of the pages the 
references to my medevac.  It wasn't my name  (names were not used in most 
cases) but it was the right date, time and place and I know it was me.  It was a 
very eerie feeling reading about your own medevac and also knowing that later 
you would almost die from those wounds.  It was almost like reading your own 
obituary.  A very strange feeling indeed. 
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1st Division Log 
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Chapter Seventeen,  San Antonio, Texas 
 
 We were all medevaced to the 24th Evacuation Hospital in Long Binh for emergency 
treatment (see copy of emissions report on next page). I can remember going into the triage room 
(place were the doctors made decisions as to what to do and how serious the injuries where) and 
answering a few questions but then my memory starts to get fuzzy.  Probably by that time shock 
was setting in as the next several days were very disjoined and what I can remember is only a 
few images and feelings.  At some point I remember being loaded on a medical transport and 
then being moved to the 106th army hospital in Japan on 9 December 1967.  Below is a copy of 
the telegram that was sent to my parents and a similar one was sent to my wife. 

 
Telegram to my Parents  
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Copy Emissions Report, 24th Evac. 
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 I spent several days in Japan, of which I remember almost nothing but a few images of be-
ing in a hospital ward that I remember as being dark (however, I was experiencing shock by this 
time and so I can't really rely on anything I remember as being absolutely true).  Then all three of 
us were placed on a military hospital plane (we were all on stretchers, stacked maybe three high 
and on both sides of the plane, in any case there were a lot of us, but I don't think we were all 
burn patients) and flown back to the states.  The ride back was one of constantly dropping in and 
out of consciousness and blurred images of patients, nurses IV's and being very cold.  I think 
there was a plane transfer somewhere in this process (in Hawaii or maybe California) and than 
we (the three of us from Bu Dop) were taken to the Brooke Army Medical Center in San Anto-
nio, Texas.  I remember very little of that plane ride from Japan but I do remember the airfield in 
the states and the ambulance ride to the hospital when we arrived there on 11 December 1967.  
This was the last planeload out before Christmas that year (I was told that later by my wife).  If I 
had missed that plane I would not have gotten to Brooke until sometime in January and by then I 
may not have been alive. 
 
 
 

Telegram telling Darlene I was at Brooke Army Medical Center 
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 Brooke Medical Center was then (I think it still is) the premier center, in the world, for 
treatment of burns, so if you were going to be burned this was where to be.  I had 3rd degree 
burns (all skin burned away) on my legs (23% of body area) and 2nd degree burns on my arms, 
back, neck and face (44% of body area).  I had also inhaled hot burning gases in the pit when the 
fire balls rolled over me which had burned the inside of my mouth, tongue and my lungs.  Be-
sides that I had some shrapnel wounds and was experiencing a sever loss of body fluids.  Gener-
ally I was in very very bad shape 
 
 Later, when I was discharged from Brooke Medical Center, the Doctors told me that when 
I reached the hospital in December they had given me only a 10% chance of living through this 
trauma.  There had been so much physical damage to my body that they just didn't think I would 
be strong enough to make it.  However, I'm certainly glad they didn't give up and that they did 
still tried to save me despite their doubts.  As I contemplated this brush with death a few years 
later I came to the conclusion that my life after 1968 was a gift and that since I should have died 
then, but instead I had lived, that I would do something before I died to justify my existence.  As 
a result I have been driven to accomplish something ever since and what I'll do if I'm ever suc-
cessful I don't know. 
 
 Being burned extensively is not pleasant and the burned person's body reacts to this, in 
part, by allowing the mind to hallucinate.  I guess the hallucinations allow time to pass without 
direct knowledge of the pain the body is going through.  I was no exception to this developing 
situation even when I knew what was happening to me.  However, to me going into the halluci-
natory state was a very frightening situation, much more so than the burns and associated pain 
(most people would not understand this nor agree with me).  The pain, I could control mentally 
to the point of being the only patient (during that period) in the ward that didn't scream or in any 
way get violent during the treatments.  That's not to say that I in any way enjoyed it but only that 
between the two at least the pain was real.  The real I could deal with but the lose of reality was 
frightening to me.  I’ll write more on this later in this chapter, but now I’m talking more about 
the treatment. 
 
 For example, there was a daily treatment where the burned patient taken to a special room 
and was placed in a tank of water with cleansing and disinfectant soaps.  This treatment was 
given each and every morning whether you wanted it or not. A doctor would then proceed to 
scrape away all the dead skin with a scalpel.  In effect a person was being skinned alive and I can 
tell you with a great deal of certainty that it did hurt.  I was always able to bear this without any 
screaming or hollering.  Also, since everyone could not be treated at once, you could hear the 
ones that went before you hollering and screening as they got their daily skinning treatment. That 
preconditioning was almost as bad as the treatment itself for you knew your turn was coming.  
After the "TANK" (see picture I found from a manufacturers catalog on the next page) we were 
moved back to our circle beds (see picture on Page 133) and then coated with a white cream.  In 
1967/68 this was a new treatment and it prevented infections from getting into the large open ar-
eas of the body.  Unfortunately, it had a side effect in that it burned worse (at least it seamed that 
way at the time) than the original burns when placed on the raw flesh of the burned areas.  Since 
this one two punch was given to us each morning we didn't have a lot to look forward to when 
waking up each day. 
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Skinning Tank  

 
 
 

 I had always prided myself in being in control of my internal self (I recognized that I could 
not control the external world in any way) to the point that I really never allowed myself to even 
get drunk (I could act totally rational even after quite a bit to drink).  This pain and shock in-
duced hallucinatory state beat me, however, and as I would go in and out of this dream world I 
found that I could not stop it from happening nor recognize that I was in this state after it hap-
pened (Very different from being drunk and at least knowing you were high).  While in these 
dream states I actually believed that what was happening to me was real no matter how bizarre 
the situation that I was experiencing.  After this hallucinatory state had happened to me a few 
times I could sense it was coming on but it was to powerful a force to fight, as much as I tried to 
stop it from happening, it would take control of me at will. 
 

 Note hospital policy (at Brooke in 1968) in regards to burn patients is 
that no painkillers are given.  The logic was that since the time of treat-
ment was so long, no matter what painkiller was given or what the dose 
was the person would become addicted. 
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In a Circle Bed at Brooke  

 
 
 

 I can remember lying in the circle bed and feeling reality shifting and changing on me.  As 
I was watching the room or something in it, my perception would blur and I would lose focus 
then I would be somewhere else.  Kind of like a dream or maybe what it is to experience drugs 
like LSD (I have never taken any drugs nor smoked any marijuana so I have no direct knowl-
edge) as we have all seen in movies or as we have read about in books.  It's very strange to be 
one place and then all of a sudden somewhere else.   I guess these spells lasted from a few min-
utes to several hours (I'm really not sure and I was in no state to time them) and they would cen-
ter on some situation.  Sometimes they seemed to relate to experiences that I had in Vietnam and 
other times they related to what I was currently experiencing in the hospital.  The specifics are 
now vague and so I can't relate any of the situations except that as I remember it they were quasi 
real like animation characters (The Disney film of a few years ago "Roger Rabbit" might be a 
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good example).  I do remember that as I came back into this reality I knew what had happened.  I 
could remember being in the state when I was out but I could not tell when I was in one of these 
states that it was not real.    
 
 

 Later after leaving the hospital and thinking about what had happened I re-
alized how dependent our beliefs and actions are on what our sensory input tells 
our brain.  If the input says one thing no amount of logic and intelligence can 
overcome that for long.  We are therefore captives of what we perceive, whether 
it is right or wrong or whether it is true or not.  This taught me the importance 
of analyzing a situation for the root causes and even to question supposed facts.  
However, I will never forget how when I was in this state I was fooled into be-
lieving something that was not true. 

 
 
 During the initial period of my treatment at Brooke I dropped from over 180 pounds to un-
der 100 pounds (98 pounds if I remember correctly).  As I started my recover (probably in mid 
January) I started to gain weight back and also to have fewer and fewer hallucinatory states.  Af-
ter getting skin grafts from by chest to my legs where the skin had been completely burned off 
and healing some from those operations I had to learn to walk again.  That was a task, as the 
grafted areas would quickly swell up when standing as well as be very uncomfortable.  It was 
probably five or six years later before I really felt comfortable walking and I was never able to 
run again for any length of time.  Now, thirty three years later I probably could start running 
again if I tried as I can still feel my body recovering from that period, and I no-longer need sup-
port socks to keep my legs from swelling up with fluids. 
 
 While I was recovering from one of my many operations I was interviewed by a military 
person (I don't remember his name or rank) on the subject of flame warfare and the effects on the 
individual soldier.  The military was interviewing troopers that had been burned to see if 
flames/fire was an effective means of stopping a military unit.  Flame warfare unlike explosive 
warfare does not necessarily render you immediately incapable of fighting even though you may 
be fatally wounded.  It was my personal opinion that I could have fought on for a short while 
(1/2 to 1 hour) after I was burned, which would mean that flame warfare might not be effective 
in a personal combat situation.  I relayed this personal opinion to the person taking the survey, 
but what the results of the survey were I never found out. 
 
 My wife, Darlene, flew to San Antonio to be with me and I attribute my recovery solely to 
her presence there.  She was there the entire time I was, and I believe that this gave me enough of 
an anchor to reality to hold on to life.  My brother also visited me while I was in the hospital dur-
ing December 1967, around Christmas, if I remember correctly. There was one good experience 
later on, which was I think in February, when I received a phone call from Martha Ray (the fa-
mous entertainer) she wished me a speedy recovery from my wounds. This call was a real sur-
prise and resulted from a request from my parent’s neighbor's daughter, Susan McCollum.  She 
was a dancer and with Martha Rays' troop in Vietnam in 1967/1968 when she heard about my 
being wounded, and she had Martha Ray call me.  
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Darlene at Ft. Sam 

 
 
 
 

 Note: Martha Ray did a lot for Special Forces troopers such that she was later 
made an honorary Colonel in the Green Berets. 

 
 
 One other thing happened to me while at Brooke and that was that my left elbow froze to 
the point that I could not move it at all.  When I was discharged from the hospital the doctors 
told me that after a year or so they could operate to free the joint (they also stated that I would 
not get back 100%).  Prior to that length of time they said it would not have stabilized and could 
have reoccurred again.  That meant that I would have no motion in my left arm until that opera-
tion could be performed.  Along with that I had a lot of scare tissue form that gave me additional 
motion problems.  That too would have to wait but could also be fixed.  Since I knew that it 
would be 12 to 18 months before I would be done with all these corrective surgeries I elected to 
stay in the army and take a light duty assignment instead of getting a medical discharge, which 
was an option.  I couldn't picture myself waiting around for a year or more waiting for these op-
erations.  It would be impossible to get a job and I would just be another unemployable vet until 
these operations were finished.  
 
 While I was in the hospital (over three months the first time) I received several operations 
and skin grafts to repair the massive burn and shrapnel damage I had received in Vietnam. SP4 
Posey was also there but he was released well before me, since his wounds were of a much lesser 
nature.  SP4 Posey ended up getting a medical discharge and went back to Columbus, Ohio his 
hometown.  When he left the hospital he had a leg brace on since he had sustained some nerve 
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damage to his lower leg from deep burns.  I don't know whether this was permanent or repairable 
damage.  I talked to him once several years latter after I left the service but he had developed a 
bitter attitude over his experiences and we never talked again.  His was very common attitude for 
a lot of the Vietnam era Vet's. 
 
 Unfortunately, both SFC Broom and SP4 Schroeder died at Brook Army Medical Center 
while I was there.  I was therefore the only one of the three wounded in the mortar pit at Bu Dop 
that made it.  SFC Broom was very severally burned and there was probably never any chance 
that he could be saved.  I was bad but he was even worse as he was the closest to the explosion 
when it when off.  He may even have shielded Schroeder and I from some of the blast.  SP4 
Schroeder was only slightly burned and was actually on his way to being released.  He had been 
transferred to a different, non critical, ward and then he developed a strange infection which rav-
aged his body with extremely high temperatures eventually killing him. 
 
 Fortunately for me I was not that aware of what was happening and so I didn't really com-
prehend that they were both gone until later when I was out of immediate danger.  If I had real-
ized what was happening to them it probably would have effected me to an extent and that may 
have been just enough to trip me over to the not make it category.  In any case I didn't really 
know and I just made it through this experience.  The following paragraph was something I 
wrote to summarize what happened to me that night in Vietnam.  
 

On the night of December 7/8 1967 I was mortally wounded (all mortal wounds don’t kill 
you immediately). I was medivaced and sent to a hospital in Texas where I meet the grim reaper 
soon after arriving.  He told me he was coming for me but I told him I wasn’t ready, he laughed 
at me and said he was going to come anyway.  I told him it didn’t matter whether he came or not 
I just wasn't going with him.  But he wasn’t to be denied and so he visited me every night in the 
form of a large Bengal tiger and we battled all night for the rights to my soul.  He was a very vi-
cious and determined tiger and he tried his best to rip my soul from my body with his sharp teeth 
and claws but I was strong and stubborn and I would not let go.  This battle lasted for two 
months and he chewed me down to 95 pounds but in the end I prevailed and he disappeared and I 
was not dead and he had to settle for taking the souls of the two men who were standing next to 
me in Vietnam. 
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Chapter Eighteen, Assignment to Fort Campbell 
 
 
 I was in the hospital at Brooke until March 1968 than I was granted 30 days of convalescent 
leave (standard military practice after being severally wounded and it didn't count against your 
normal time off).  Darlene and I flew back home to Cleveland where we stayed while I continued 
to heal.  We didn't do a lot since I was not in the best of shape (couldn't walk very well or for 
very long) but we did meet with a lot of our family and relatives who were glad I was still alive.  
I do remember my one Aunt Betty and her husband Wally (WWII Viet from the Pacific) taking 
Darlene and I out to dinner at a nice restaurant.  This is also when my dad showed me the picture 
that had appeared in the Cleveland Plain Dealer of me firing a mortar. 
 
 Even though we didn't do a lot except rest the time did pass all too quickly.  Then when it 
was time to leave we decided to drive so we would have a car when we were there.  Darlene's 
1966 Chevrolet was the better of the two cars we had so we took that and made the trip to Texas 
in two days.  After returning to the hospital in April I was given a complete medical check out 
and then given some options as to my future. One, a medical retirement from the military. Two, a 
return to duty but on a restricted duty basis.  I was also told that I would require several more 
operations to complete my recovery but that they couldn't be done until 12 months had past.  
This was standard practice and done to give the body time to recover and stabilize.  What this 
meant was that if I took the medical retirement I would not be able to find a job until after all the 
operations were completed.   Since that could amount to a year or a year and a half I was reluc-
tant to take this option.  The limited duty assignment sounded a lot better since I would still have 
sometime to do during this period. 
 
 In the military there aren't a lot of real choices and so after deciding I would stay in I was as-
signed to a unit at Fort Campbell located in Kentucky.  This new assignment was to be with the 
6th Infantry Division, which was being formed to replace the 101st Airborne Division, which 
had recently been moved to Vietnam.  I was given the assignment of air operations officer in the 
G-2 section of the 6th Division headquarters section. 
 
 Since I had unused leave time I decided to use it then figuring I both deserved it and that it 
would allow me some additional recovery time before my new assignment.  Darlene and I de-
cided to go to California, where I had a friend, and also to make a stop in Larado, Texas on the 
Mexican boarder where Darlene had a friend.  We went first to Larado and spend a day or two 
with her friend and her husband with a side trip into Mexico for sight seeing.  I remember that 
the Mexican towns were a lot like the Vietnamese villages and that if you didn't look real close 
you could be in one or the other there was no real difference.  Maybe this was because there was 
such a big difference between the US and the rest of the world, I don't know other than to me the 
differences were small. 
 
  After leaving Larado we drove along the southern boarder of Texas and Mexico taking our 
time and seeing the sights.  We crossed into New Mexico and than into Arizona where we turned 
North to see "Meteor Crater" and the "Grand Canyon." Our plan was than to see Las Vegas and 
than on to the LA area where my friend was.  Unfortunately, after seeing the Grand Canon Dar-

145 
 



 
 
lene had a tooth get severally infected and so she was in too much pain to continue.  We decided 
to head back to Cleveland and after a stop over in Amarillo the next day, I think, we drove 
straight through to Cleveland without stopping.  It was about 24 or 26 hours without a break but 
we made it. 
 
 

Picture taken in Cleveland while on Leave 
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 After another brief stay in Cleveland and after Darlene got her tooth fixed we packed up and 
drove to Ft. Campbell Kentucky.  However, shortly after arriving there the Army made the deci-
sion to not form up the 6th Infantry Division after all. This created a lot of turmoil and there was 
a lot of movement of personnel then and over the next several months as people got reassigned to 
other units and posts. Fortunately, I didn't have to move and I ended up reassigned as the Deputy 
Post G-2 for Ft. Campbell.  During the summer I made the decision to extend for a year and in 
September 1968 I was promoted to the rank of Captain. 
 
 In the summer of 1969 my high school class was having its 10-year reunion and Darlene and 
I decided to go.  Ft. Campbell was about 450 miles from Cleveland so with the 70 MPH speed 
limits that were in place at the time it was under a seven hour drive (8 hours with potty stops).  
While at the reunion and without any prior knowledge by me my class gave me an award.  The 
following article appeared in one of the local papers. 
 
 

Award From my High School Class 
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 This was a very turbulent time for the military and the country.  Martin Luther King was as-
sassinated, there was a severe and building opposition to the war effort in Vietnam and President 
Johnson decided not to run for a second term. The military was under a lot of pressure to find a 
way out of the war and also to be prepared to stop domestic violence.  My assignment in G-2 op-
erations (Military Intelligence) was very interesting as I got to see all the inside details of what 
was happening to the country during this turbulent period. 
 
 When I first started writing this account I did not include some of the more negative aspects 
of the war in what I wrote about; however, after rewriting it several times to clean it up and add 
the pictures and other documents I decided to change that policy.  Starting after Tet there was a 
growing ant-war movement in the country that I have already mentioned.  This movement con-
tained various elements ranging from legitimate to manipulative.  The legitimate portion of this 
movement contained people who honestly believed that war was bad and they were against the 
Vietnam War as a matter of conscious.  Personally I felt these people were naive but in a land of 
freedoms they certainly had the right to express opposing opinion. Typifying the people in this 
portion of the movement was Joan Baez.  I may not have agreed with her position but she con-
ducted her protest in an honest and legitimate manner that I can respect and defend.  I would give 
my live in the service of my country for people like her. 
 
 The other end of this anti-war movement contained those that were self-richous, self-seeking 
and manipulative and would use any means to promote their cause (which may not have been 
what was being said or spoken).  This end of the movement contained fanatics that would both 
destroy and kill to promote their position.  How much of these peoples motives were real and 
how much was they’re bid for fame and power we'll never know.  What we do know was that 
starting in the late 60s Henry Fonda's daughter became the spokesperson for this portion of the 
anti-war movement. 
 
 She started with simple campus protests and was quoted many times making radical state-
ments such as "I would think that if you understood what communism was, you would hope, you 
would pray on your knees that we would someday become Communist" which was made at 
Michigan State University on November 22, 1969.  Her statements got more and more vocal and 
condemning and they culminated in an act what will forever brand her as "Hanoi Jane".  That act 
will never be forgiven by any of us who honestly served our country. 
 
 The unspeakable act, or should I say acts for they were many of them over a long period of 
time, I speak of occurred in July, 1972 when she visited North Vietnam to further the cause of 
communism.  During that tour she made several statements and radio broadcasts such as.  "very 
honored to be a guest in you country, and I loudly condemn the crimes that have been committed 
by the U.S. government in the name of the American people against your country. ... but we 
identify with the struggle of your people.  We have understood that we have a common enemy - 
U.S. imperialism."  and in a radio message beamed at U.S. ships from Hanoi she stated "those of 
you who load the bombs on the planes ... should know that those weapons are illegal ... and the 
use of those bombs or condoning the use of those bombs makes one a war criminal."  Also at that 
time she was indirectly quoted as saying she had witnessed U.S. crimes in Hanoi, and wanted a 
complete victory for North Vietnam's late Communist leader, Ho Chi Minh. 
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   During any other period of our history she would have been tried for treason and executed for 
what she did.  The only reason she was able to get away with what she did do was that she had a 
very famous father and the money she had which was used over the years to try and put a differ-
ent spin on what she did.  The following picture was taken of her in Hanoi and is cut down to fit 
in the page in this book.  In it's entirety it shows her manning and anti-aircraft gun with various 
North Vietnamese soldiers.  To the right of the picture a hand can be seen holding a microphone 
and she is being recorded making some of her infamous statements. 
 
 

"Hanoi Jane" 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 Sixteen years after these treasonous acts and with her spin machine at work full time trying to 
undo or minimize her acts she appeared on TV in an interview with ABC's Barbara Walters.  
During this interview she tried to make it seam that she was sorry for what she did.  Unfortu-
nately, this was not a sincere act and to most of us she appeared to be doing this only because she 
was concerned over sales of her movies and work out tapes.  She did not admit to doing anything 
wrong and basically denied making some of the statements that she did in fact make.  On the fol-
lowing page is a copy of an article that appeared shortly after this TV show. 
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Response to TV Apology 

 
 
 
 
 This was only one of many negative articles and responses to Hanoi Jane's weak and pathetic 
attempt at getting Vietnam Vets to forgive her.  I could go on talking about her, negatively, for 
quite a few pages here but It's not necessary as the above article pretty much says what I and so 
many other feel.  We didn't buy her bull in 1972 and for sure we didn't buy it when t was repack-
aged in 1988 when this "apology" occurred.  Unfortunately, money talks and so since the 70s she 
has gone on to become very rich and famous but to those of us she dishonored in the 70s she will 
never be respected. 
 
 While at Ft. Campbell I received several more operations and was returned to about 90% 
functionality.  On 13 September 1969 I left the military service since I felt my wounds would 
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prevent my obtaining the duty assignments that would lead to a higher rank and I would probably 
not be able to get back into either Special Forces or an Airborne Division.  After being in an elite 
unit it would have been hard to go back to a regular assignment and that was a heavy influence 
on me leaving the military. 
 
 After doing all the research for this book and reviewing all these documents as well as my 
own communications with the 5th Group when I was in the hospital in San Antonio, Texas I 
formed some opinions on what happened at Bu Dop after I was wounded.  I include them here as 
Appendix M.  Lastly I can't end this book on a negative subject and so I have included a Parable 
in Appendix N and on the thoughts contained in that parable I will end this book.  
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Appendix A, A team organization 
 
 
  The following was the A team structure in the 1960's according to Department of the 
Army TOE 31-107E.  There were two of each function so the 12 man team could be split into 
two 6 man sub-teams. 
 
 
 
 1 Team leader (CO)  Captain 
 
 2 Executive Office (XO) 1st Lieutenant 
 
 3 Operations Sergeant  E-8 
 
 4 Heavy Weapon Leader E-7 
 
 5 Intelligence Sergeant  E-7 
 
 6 Light Weapons Leader E-7 
 
 7 Medical Specialist  E-7 
 
 8 Radio Operator Supervisor E-7 
 
 9 Assistant Medical Specialist E-6 
 
 10 Engineer/Demolitions Sergeant E-6 
 
 11 Radio Operator  E-5 
 
 12 Demolition's Sergeant  E-5 
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 The following chart shows the Group structure in the 1960's according to the same De-
partment of the Army TOE 31-107E directive.   
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 On the following pages is a summary of the 
schooling required to become SF qualified.  This 
write up was paraphrased from work done by LTC 
Ian D. W. Sutherland (Ret.) in his book Special 
Forces of the United States Army, Chapter Titled 
Special Forces Selection and Training starting on 
page 120. 
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SPECIAL FORCES QUALIFICATION COURSE 
 
 
 To be considered for Special Forces (SF) training individuals must meet certain core re-
quirements.  The specifics have changed over time but center around several aspects.  Firstly, the 
individual must be qualified in his Military Occupational Specialty (MOS), the SF training pro-
grams do not include basic military operations, and SF training is advanced training.  Secondar-
ily, the individual must be Airborne qualified.  Thirdly, all personnel must meet the medical stan-
dards for airborne training, be able to swim with clothing and equipment, pass a physical readi-
ness test, and be eligible for a secret security clearance. 
 
   Lastly there is a three-week course designed to assess a soldier's potential to complete the 
Special Forces Qualification course.  This course is called the Special Forces Assessment and 
Selection, or SFAS, course.  Soldiers attend the assessment course in a temporary duty status and 
than return to their current unit.  If they successfully complete the course, they will be scheduled 
for a qualification course, which will in turn make them eligible for assignment to a Special 
Forces unit.  The individuals who complete the extensive SF training are: highly personally mo-
tivated, in top physical condition, and with above average mental abilities, in short they are sim-
ply the best troops in the world.  
 
 
SF Qualification Phase I 
 
 Special Forces qualification has been a somewhat nebulous term from almost the very begin-
ning. An individual was required to complete a training course, participate in a specified number 
of unconventional warfare (UW) exercises and serve in an operational unit for a given period of 
time at one point before SF qualification was conferred in the form of a "3" prefix or suffix to the 
Military Occupational Specialty (MOS). In the original 10th SF Group, the entire unit was being 
trained operationally, consequently individual qualification was quite incidental beyond its con-
tribution to the readiness of the organization. As a matter of fact, the "3" prefix to the enlisted 
MOS was simply placed on the individual's record at the end of the summer of 1953. Standardi-
zation of the criteria for the award of the SF qualification indicator has been a fairly recent oc-
currence and, generally, has been based upon the successful completion of the SF qualification 
training. The current indicator for SF qualification is "5G" for officers and "S" for enlisted per-
sonnel. 
 
 Traditionally, there have been separate courses for officers and enlisted personnel, but Colo-
nel James Morris, director of the Special Forces school (SFS) in 1982 changed this 30-year tradi-
tion by combining the SF Officers Course (SFOC) and the SF "Q" Course into the SF Qualifica-
tion Course for operational personnel. In the past, SF qualifications training for officers made no 
distinction between operational and non-operational individuals. Assignment to an operational 
detachment was open to almost all officers regardless of branch, and those normally not assigned 
such as officers of the Army Medical and Chaplains Corps attended SFOC anyway. The basic 
eligibility consideration for officer training was an actual or projected assignment to an SF unit 
or to a position requiring knowledge of SF operations. The same training was provided regard-
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less of the rank and assignment of the officer so second lieutenants and lieutenant colonels found 
themselves receiving instruction focused on the activities of the "A" Detachment. Enlisted quali-
fication training has, from the very beginning, been considerably more elaborate than that for the 
officers and is designed to produce individuals highly trained in each of the basic core SF skills. 
 
 The modem SFQC prepares officers and enlisted men for assignment as members of SF op-
erational detachments. It is exclusively for male lieutenants or captains of the combat arms (In-
fantry, Armor, and Artillery) and for the training of enlisted men with demonstrated leadership 
potential who have volunteered for SF training. It provides entry-level training for officers as-
signed as "A" Detachment commanders and executive officers as well as entry level training for 
SF medical, light weapons, indirect fire, communication electronics, and combat engineer non-
commissioned officers. All must be parachute qualified, meet the medical standards for airborne 
training, pass the Army Physical Readiness Test (APRT), and successfully complete the Combat 
Water Survival Test (CWST). These tests are physically demanding, and the inability to fulfill 
these requirements is grounds for relief from the course. There has been considerable variation in 
the application of physical standards over the years. At one point we half seriously concluded a 
student could remain in the training program if the sum of his last three PT tests equaled or sur-
passed the required score. The physical standards may be lowered at times, but invariably are 
returned to the higher level because the SF soldier must be a military athlete in every sense of the 
word to be more than marginally effective. 
 
 The class is organized into TO/E (Table of Organization and Equipment, the military bible of 
who and what you are authorized to have) "A" Detachments as far as practicable and remain to-
gether through the course except during the individual skill training. This constructs a realistic 
simulation of an operational A Detachment in a variety of situations and is an invaluable training 
experience in itself. When officers and EM were trained separated, they were still organized into 
"A" Detachments, but individuals were appointed to the positions irrespective of their lack of 
skill. The only exposure the officer student got to EM was during the major FTX, when commu-
nications and medical personnel from the SF groups were assigned to each student detachment to 
provide these functions. Generally, the leadership positions are based upon seniority, but in the 
field they are rotated to provide the individual leadership experience. It also allows the Faculty 
Advisor (FAC Advisor) the opportunity to evaluate the individual performance in a leadership 
role. The FAC Advisor was, and is, a key component in the training program He applies the 
standards against which everyone is measured and is a major influence in the overall training 
process. He not only must be tactically and technically proficient, but also must set an impecca-
ble example for the students to emulate. 
 
 The initial phase of the course is oriented toward developing proficiency in skills common to 
all SF soldiers. Physical training, map reading, land navigation, airborne refresher training, and 
rappelling bring each class member to a comparable level of expertise. The practical exercises 
initiates teamwork and a sense of team identity. During the first four weeks the student is chal-
lenged physically and, at times, this demand approaches the intensity of a prolonged "hell week." 
Colonel Charles Beckwith imbedded some of the aspects of the British Special Air Services 
(SAS) assessment process in the graded Land Navigation Practical Exercise when he was the SF 
School Director. Moving long distances cross-country at night through the uncompromising ter-
rain of North Carolina has never been easy. The imposition of the necessity for speed and preci-
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sion greatly increases the inherent difficulty. To increase the psychological pressure on a class, 
one instructor circulated the story that the area was inhabited by a type of rattlesnake so poison-
ous it bit the corner of a local schoolhouse and 13 children died as a result. Survival, an insepa-
rable element of living and moving in a primitive environment, is a basic skill for all SF soldiers 
who may be called upon to "live off the land" for extended periods. As the United States be-
comes more urbanized, this type of training takes on a much greater importance because the 
young men are losing or have lost touch with the land. 
 
 The most probable method of infiltration into a UWOA is by parachute, consequently con-
siderable attention is given to airborne operations. Infiltration by parachute is not always as sim-
ple as depicted earlier in this book, or by the popular press. The rapid assembly of personnel and 
equipment after the jump can be difficult during daylight hours if the people and equipment are 
scattered over rough terrain. Conducted during darkness with an increased concern for security, 
assembly of people and equipment after a parachute infiltration can take days! The recovery of 
parachutes from trees and the discovery of lost equipment just takes time, but experience can im-
prove the detachment's performance. During the course airborne operations progress from non-
tactical parachute jumps without equipment on the large DZs of Camp Mackall, to infiltration 
into very realistic DZs, laden like pack animals during the final FTX. Most individuals never 
completely lose the "butterflies" prior to a jump, but with repetition they become seasoned and 
proficient. The blind stampede of the young jumper to exit the aircraft quickly gives way to a 
measured approach to the exit. Assembly in the air becomes a practical technique that has been 
greatly improved by the MC1-lB Tactical Parachute System with the maneuverable T-10 canopy. 
The feeling of having cheated death again after a jump may persist in most people, but the para-
chuting experience gained during the course effectively converts the airborne operation from a 
wild roller-coaster ride to a useful means of transportation. 
 
 There is an assumption in the Army that you do not need to train to be miserable, but you do! 
In Phase I of the qualification course misery takes on many forms, but the well motivated, suc-
cessful student quickly becomes conditioned to it. The initial rucksack marches are quite painful, 
but the body soon adjusts. Sore muscles, tender feet, and other physical discomforts disappear as 
the individual conditions himself to the strenuous effort. The ability to withstand personal dis-
comfort insulates the individual against demoralization, which cripples more soldiers than enemy 
action in the guerrilla warfare arena. Most find they can tolerate much more than they thought 
possible and still have a considerable reserve. Misery and exhaustion bring demoralization, 
which makes cowards of us all, and Phase I gives the individual the opportunity to come to grips 
with this reality. 
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SF QUALIFICATION PHASE II   
 
 
 The second phase of the SF qualification course is eight weeks in length and qualifies the de-
tachment: officers, medical, light weapons, indirect fire (heavy weapons), communication-
electronics, and combat engineer NCOs for assignment to an operational detachment. During this 
phase of the training the student "A" Detachment is broken down into the following specialty 
groupings for function specific training.  Again it can't be stressed enough that all the individuals 
taking this training are already qualified troopers.  They are taking specific training for UW op-
erations. 
 
 
Detachment Officers 
 
 The instruction in Phase II for the commissioned officers will be somewhat repetitious to that 
received in their basic and advanced branch courses. It is oriented toward the role of the detach-
ment commander and executive officer of an operational detachment in the Unconventional War-
fare, Foreign Internal Defense, and Special Operations Mission. Emphasis is placed on the ana-
lytical, planning, and leadership functions of the officers; in excess of 50% of the instruction is a 
thorough summary of the duties of the SF NCOs for the operational detachment. The SF officer 
must lead the members of the operational detachment in every sense of the word and, at the same 
time, orchestrate the employment of their technical expertise to best advantage. Phase II training 
exposes the officer student to case studies, seminars, and research that provides him the analyti-
cal tools for the decision-making process and establishes a frame of reference for future deci-
sions. In most operational environments the detachment will be beyond the reach of normal 
command supervision, so an underlying purpose of the training is to promote initiative and self-
sufficiency. The detachment officers will most likely be the senior US representatives in an op-
erational area and will be required to deal with a resistance organization, "host"" government 
civil and military officials, and, certainly, the indigenous population in a wide variety of projects. 
In sum, the officers must be physically able to endure the rigors of the duty, whatever it may be, 
and possess the intellect and flexibility to skillfully use whatever is available to achieve the over-
all objectives of the operation. Phase II training is no substitute for actual experience, but it does 
begin the process on a firm foundation. 
 
 
Special Forces Medical Non-Commissioned Officer 
 
 The Special Forces medical training program is one of the most elaborate, comprehensive, 
and difficult skill development courses in the training process. It produces SF medical personnel 
of exceptionally high quality. The SF medical NCO can perform complex and sophisticated 
medical procedures in the absence of a physician, and train indigenous medical personnel to pro-
vide relatively advanced medical services for their organizations. Prior to attending the SF Quali-
fication Course the medical student has achieved the MOS 91B (Medical Aidman). This provides 
the basis upon which Phase II medical training can be built. Seventy percent of the Program of 
Instruction (POI) addresses general medical, surgical, and laboratory procedures. There is heavy 
emphasis on the management of wounds, emergency surgery, and medical complications in the 
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UW environment. The Combat Casualty Practical Exercise requires the student to save the life of 
a wounded laboratory animal in a controlled but realistic setting. In excess of 20% of the training 
time is spent in examinations. presentations, and critiques. The SF medical student literally 
"stands" for written and oral board examinations before he is certified SF medical qualified.  
Most SF medics could become doctors if they choice to leave the military and go to medical 
school to become civilian qualified doctors.  Their military training almost guarantees that they 
could complete the course with ease. 
 
 The original medical training process was not this elaborate. Some of the original medical 
personnel having had combat experience in World War II and Korea were not amateurs, but for 
the SF medical volunteers formal training consisted of the Medical Aidman Advanced Course 
conducted at Brook Army Medical Center, Fort Sam Houston, Texas, at the Medical Field Ser-
vice School. 
 
 Practical medical experience was gained on the job at Womack Army Hospital at Fort Bragg, 
the SF troop dispensary, and with the operational elements in the field. Each operational detach-
ment had an assigned medic when it went to the field. During Exercise CLEO in North Georgia, 
Master Sergeant "Pappy" Bowen and Sergeant Thomas P. "Mother" Lundgren operated the base 
camp aid station throughout the summer of 1953. These two SF medical NCOs conducted sick-
call, checked the local hospitals and clinics for sick or injured SF operational people, provided 
medical coverage for all parachute drops, and did a lively business with the "sick, lame, and 
lazy" indigenous population of the operational area. When five SF soldiers were seriously in-
jured in a truck accident near Blue Ridge, Georgia, SF medics pitched-in, impresses the hospital 
staff with their skill and professionalism. Given the choice, a sick or injured SF trooper prefers to 
be treated by an SF medic because of their reputation for competence and a feeling they are "our 
doctors." 
 
 The Army Medical Service has encouraged and assisted the development of this progressive 
training program from the beginning. Doctors (Captains) Hall and Freeland were instrumental in 
the initiation of the first training cycles, and innumerable medical officers have contributed to its 
refinement and expansion. SF medical personnel performance in Vietnam exceeded even the 
highest expectations, justifying the high training standards and considerable expense. For all 
practical purposes, the SF medical NCOs may be the only US medical presence in the Area of 
Operation (AO). The training of the selected few preparing for this important and highly respon-
sible position must, unquestionably, be comprehensive and of the best quality because arbitrary 
limits based upon peacetime considerations become irrelevant when the SF medic is the "only 
game in town. 
 
 
Special Forces Light Weapons Non-Commissioned Officer 
 
 Guerrilla forces, at least initially, acquire weapons from any source available to them. The 
purpose of many of their early operations is to capture arms from the enemy. The advent of US 
sponsorship of a resistance movement, or assistance to a "host" government in internal defense, 
invariably brings the infusion of weapons and ammunition. It cannot be safely assumed that any 
indigenous force will be proficient at arms or familiar with US weapons; therefore, one of the 
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basic tasks of an operational detachment is to conduct a thorough training program for the weap-
ons available to the force.  
 
 In the OSS during World War II, all of the members of the JEDBURG Teams and Opera-
tional Groups (OG) receive extensive familiarization with Allied and German weapons as an im-
portant element of their operational training. Colonel Bank and members of the Office of the 
Chief of Psychological Warfare (OCPW), based upon this practice, proposed the bulk of the Op-
erational Detachment FA (Regiment) members, with the exception of communications and 
medical NCOs, be broadly "cross-trained" UW generalists--a Special Forces operative. The light 
and heavy weapons specialists were developed because the rigid Army MOS classification sys-
tem could not accept this approach and required the classification of positions according to the 
existing system. 
 
 Seventy percent of Phase II light weapons training is directed toward expanding the knowl-
edge the student already has about the mechanics, operation, and employment of military light 
weapons—from the handgun to the heavy machine gun. Typical examples of each class of 
weapons are studied in detail, and several representatives of the weapons class are fired on the 
range. The student is given a fairly extensive survey of heavy weapons including considerable 
time on the range in live-fire exercises with a variety of mortars and anti-tank weapons. Requir-
ing a student to reassemble a weapon blind folded is a neat way to keep him on his toes, but dur-
ing the course of Phase II training he will be put through 16 hours of examinations and profi-
ciency tests that demand a whole lot more from him than being able to identify a trigger housing 
group by feel! 
 
 
Special Forces Indirect Fire Non-Commissioned Officer 
 
 The use of indirect-fire weapons by a guerrilla force would appear to be limited by their 
weight and bulk, but the Viet Cong and North Vietnamese Army forged a very effective psycho-
logical operation using the mortar, recoilless rifle, and rockets. Hardly any permanent or semi-
permanent installation was safe from attack. The weapons were employed in a conventional 
manner and, to frustrate counter action. Mortars and recoilless rifles were mounted on flatbed 
trucks and moved quickly after firing, while 107 and 122 mm rockets were placed on improvised 
launchers and fired by timing devices. Further, the VC/NVA caused extraordinary confusion and 
damage with the RPG-2 (B-40) Rocket Propelled Grenade. They effectively engaged nearly 
every imaginable target with these rather primitive grenade launchers. The net effect of this con-
tinual harassment was the impression they could attack any target in the country with impunity—
something they and the ever-present press consistently reiterated! Today, sophisticated anti-tank 
and anti-aircraft weapons like the TOW (Tube-Launched, Optically-Tracked, Wire Guided Mis-
sile) and the Soviet SA-7 Shoulder Fired Anti-Aircraft Missile in the hands of guerrillas could 
develop a new dimension in guerrilla warfare. 
 
 Phase II training for the indirect fire NCO builds upon his familiarity with modern heavy 
weapons by reviewing the mechanics, operation and employment of each class of weapons. 
Twenty-five percent of the training time is concentrated in fire direction and advanced Forward 
Observer (FO) procedures for the 81 and 107 mm (previously called the 4.2 inch) mortars. The 
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student receives practical experience in firing the mortars, operating a Fire Direction Center 
(FDC), and observing and adjusting indirect fire. Live fire exercises are also conducted with the 
60 mm mortar and several anti-tank weapons. Phase II training includes a brief survey of foreign 
heavy weapons and a thorough familiarization with light military weapons, many of which are 
fired on the range. There are 26 hours of proficiency tests and examinations, which rival the 
Medical Board examinations for their exhaustive coverage of the subject material. Of course, the 
academic and proficiency examinations are designed not only to test the student's retention of the 
material, but also to serve as a comprehensive recapitulation of the training phase.  
 
 In the main, the POI for Phase II training is a straightforward and hands-on approach to 
teaching the particular skills. Implicitly, it is also an extensive introduction to training methods, 
administration, support requirements, and management. The indirect fire NCO may at times be 
required to put these skills directly to work as was common in the "A" Camps in Vietnam. How-
ever, it is more likely he will be responsible for developing and conducting training programs for 
indigenous forces in the use of indirect fire. What ever the requirement, Phase II training for the 
indirect fire NCO, in common with all Phase II training programs, provides the necessary skills 
for initial assignment to an SF operational detachment which could be deployed on an MTT re-
quiring heavy weapons skills. 
 
 
Special Forces Communication-Electronics Non-Commissioned Officer 
 
 The radio operator/communications-electronics NCO provides the vital link between the de-
ployed operational detachment and the operational base. The OSS JEDBURG Teams of the Sec-
ond World War always had one and sometimes two radio operators assigned to provide commu-
nications with their operational bases in either Algiers in North Africa or London. The modern 
SF operational detachment, like its JEDBURG predecessor, is an element of a larger organiza-
tion, which has an insatiable appetite for information. Situation Reports (SITREP), Intelligence 
Reports (INTEL Report), and Drop Zone Reports are but a few of the necessary reports required 
by the SF Operational Base (SFOB) commander to allow him to make informed decisions about 
the operation and to support the operational detachment in the field. For an operational detach-
ment in the UWOA there are few alternatives to radio communications, and detachments as-
signed to remote areas in a foreign internal defense role will find essentially the same options. 
 
 Communications intelligence activities and Radio Direction Finding (RDF) equipment pose a 
very serious threat to an operational detachment in the UW environment. For example, German 
Counterintelligence (Cl) activities, using primitive RDF equipment by present standards, suc-
cessfully located and destroyed several networks of the Rote Kapella  (The Red Orchestra, a So-
viet sponsored espionage organization) operating in Belgium and the Netherlands. In addition, if 
captured, radio operators become a potential conduit through which the enemy can mount a 
Funkspiel in the pattern of Operation NORTH POLE. By the time NORTH POLE was termi-
nated, the German Intelligence Service was "playing-back" 18 radio operators, and had captured 
53 Allied operatives infiltrated to assist a national Dutch Resistance organization. They also re-
ceived vast quantities of arms, ammunition and other military materiel in supply drops from SOE 
in Britain. Radio equipment now in the inventory and operational techniques available to the SF 
operational detachment reduces (but does not eliminate) the danger inherent in radio communica-
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tions. Intensive training in Communications Security (COMSEC) is added insurance against 
compromise. 
 
 The thrust of Phase II communication-electronics training is the use of SF communications 
equipment and operational techniques to establish and maintain a secure communications link 
between the deployed operational detachment and the SFOB. More than 65 percent of the train-
ing time is spent on practical exercises and on the Field Performance Examination actually per-
forming the functions of a SF communicator. Antenna construction is given serious attention be-
cause it is fundamental to effective communications. Everyone spends long hours in the Interna-
tional Morse Code (IMC) Learning Lab to develop the skill to send and receive IMC at the rate 
of 18 groups per minute. The training schedule includes class work and practical experience in 
placing SF "commo" equipment into operation, transmitting and receiving message traffic, and 
operating the SF "commo" systems properly, using prescribed security measures. In connection 
with the instruction on antenna construction there is a reduced range "commo" exercise that pre-
cedes the long range Communications Practical Exercise (COMMEX) in western North Caro-
lina. Teams are formed and parachuted into the Pisgah National Forest where they spend several 
days under conditions, which closely approximate the operational environment meeting sched-
uled "commo" contact with the SF base station at Fort Bragg. A whopping 40 percent of the time 
is spent in some type of examination. The Field Performance Examination is the most extensive, 
testing the student's ability, over several days, on a wide range of subjects in a realistic setting. 
 
 The SF "commo" man has always had a training capability in addition to his communications 
responsibilities. He can develop a basic POI for the use of tactical radios, field telephones, and 
other "commo" equipment, and he can advise and assist his counterparts in an indigenous or-
ganization in establishing proper security and operational procedures to protect their communica-
tions. After a detailed assessment of the indigenous "commo;" systems, he would work with the 
signal staff officer to rectify any deficiencies. He would normally assist in the organization of an 
internal courier system, the use of codes and ciphers, and the standardization of the CEOI 
(Communication Electronic Operating Instructions) if it were necessary. Good communications 
are a fundamental ingredient to successful operations. 
 
 At the completion of Phase II communications training, the student has satisfactorily per-
formed the duties of a SF "commo" man in a realistic operational environment. He has also dem-
onstrated his knowledge of the subject material in three demanding written examinations. The 
intensive training and rigorous testing of the student "commo" man is essential because of the 
critical role he will play in the "real world" operations of the SF detachment. 
 
 
Special Forces Combat Engineer Non-Commissioned Officer 
 
 As the spearhead of the 1940 German offensive through Belgium, the planners chose forces 
from Fallschirmjager Regiment 1 (1st Parachute Regiment) to capture or neutralize critical 
bridges and fortifications on the Belgian frontier along the Albert Canal. Fort Eban Emael, con-
sidered by most European military authorities to be impregnable, was assigned to First Lieuten-
ant Rudolf Witzig and his Fallschirm Pioneerzag (Parachute Engineer Platoon). The surprise at-
tack launched at dawn by approximately 85 men of this engineer platoon overran several of the 

168 
 



 
 
main positions through daring and the adroit employment of explosives including the new Hohl-
ladungen (shaped charge) to breach the concrete and steel casements to gain access to the defen-
sive positions and to destroy the defenders. From the captured positions the attackers took the 
battle to other gun emplacements and repulsed several counterattacks until the German invasion 
forces arrived the next day. The key to success of this attack was surprise and the use of explo-
sives to penetrate the heavily armored cupolas of the gun emplacements. 
 
 In October 1942 a British demolition party of 12 men was parachuted into occupied Greece 
with the mission of destroying the Papadhia, the Asopos, or the Gorgopotamous railroad bridge, 
interdicting the only rail line carrying supplies for the Panzerarmee Afrika from Europe to the 
ports of Greece. In late November 1942 the demolition party and approximately 150 guerrillas 
attacked the Gorgopotamous Bridge and damaged one pier sufficiently with demolition charges 
to close this main supply route for a period of six weeks. 
 
 While these operations are not illustrative of US Special Forces employment, they dramati-
cally demonstrate the effectiveness of the use of explosives. Recent history further confirms the 
devastating effect explosives properly placed can have upon structures and personnel. Modern 
explosives in the hands of a well-trained demolitionists are indescribably dangerous and destruc-
tive. Terrorists have devised a relatively new use for explosives and rationalized it as essentially 
no different in effect from aerial bombardment by their more powerful adversaries. The use of 
plastique by the Front de Liberation Nationale (FLN) and the Organization de l'Armee Secrete 
(OAS) reduced many popular department stores, restaurants, and theaters of Algiers and other 
major cities of Algeria to rubble while indiscriminately killing or maiming countless "innocent" 
bystanders. Of course, the objective of the festival de plastique during the final stages of the 
bloody Algerian conflict, in common with most terrorist attacks, was to intimidate the population 
and dramatically demonstrate the inability of the authorities to protect them—an objective shared 
by virtually all resistance and revolutionary organizations at some time during their struggle with 
their opposition. Recent history amply supports the conclusion terrorist tactics are an effective 
and, from the perspective of the weak, a legitimate weapon of war which can tear at the fabric of 
enemy control. 
 
 The broader function of the combat engineer was established in the Special Forces organiza-
tion with the introduction of the counterinsurgency mission in the early 1 960s. Previous SF or-
ganizations had positions for demolitionists with the primary purpose of training guerrilla forces 
in the use of explosives as had been done by the OSS in World War II. Working with indigenous 
organizations in the foreign internal defense role required the SF "demo" man to be able to assist 
and advise them in construction, road building, development of water supplies, and myriad other 
engineering tasks, of course, including the use of explosives. Phase II demolition's training con-
centrates over 80% of the instruction on SF-oriented demolitions because the individual would 
not have received more than a brief survey at the Engineer School at Fort Belvoir, Virginia in the 
basic course. Heavy emphasis is placed on calculation and placement of charges, preparation for, 
and conduct of, demolition missions and improvised munitions. Phase II demolition training, like 
all of the other skill development programs, spends a significant period of the time in practical 
application of the learned material under simulated combat conditions. In almost every case other 
military skills—such as land navigation, field craft, survival and tactical movement—are inte-
grated into the FTX or PE to expand the learning experience. Finally, the student is subjected to 
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extensive and difficult written, practical, and performance examinations before he completes 
Phase II training.  
 
 The innocuous appearance of explosive is misleading because demolition training is probably 
one of the most inherently dangerous activities in the training program. In the early 1970s eight 
members of a class were killed in an accident on Coleman Demolition Range at Fort Bragg. In 
this particular incident all of the charges on the ring main (A method of firing explosive charges 
where the "det" cord makes a loop so that the charges are ignited from both ends) detonated in 
the hands of the students when the electric blasting cap was attached to a hot firing wire. Other 
training and operational accidents have claimed the lives of several SF soldiers. Of course, every 
safety precaution possible is taken, but the nature of the activity is such that mistakes are just not 
forgiven! Explosives are exceptionally effective, but if improperly handled and used, they pose a 
danger to friend and foe alike. 
 
 The function of the "demo" man has evolved from that of a demolitionists to a widely skilled 
combat engineer. He can be expected to assist indigenous organizations in building a school, air-
field, or a road and be able to cut timber, establish a water source and blow up anything that gets 
in the way. In Vietnam he was involved in the placement, charting, and reporting of minefields 
as well as constructing fighting positions and bunkers for the defensive positions of the camp. 
Phase n training provides the SF student with a fairly comprehensive coverage of standard and 
improvised demolition's. He is also given an overview of the other engineering techniques and 
skills the SF combat engineer is expected to master. There are brief excursions into the sinister 
world of sabotage and terrorism because he will assist, advise, and train the resistance organiza-
tion in the use of incendiaries, booby-traps, and other explosive devices for these purposes. His 
experience as a member of an operational detachment will ultimately shape his capabilities but 
Phase II prepares him to "carry his share of the load." 
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SF Qualification Phase III 
 
 
 In 1953, Field Training Exercises FREE LEGION and LEGIONAIRE RALLY played out 
Special Forces assistance to the partisans of Erehwon (name given to simulate a mythical coun-
try). A Detachments were parachuted into a Guerrilla Warfare Operational Area (GWOA) to as-
sist the partisans in operations against the Erehwonian Army. The detachment made contact with 
the reception committee on the infiltration DZ and moved to a base area from which raids and 
ambushes could be mounted against lucrative targets. Only a limited supply of food could be car-
ried with the members of the detachment during infiltration, so the ambush of a convoy carrying 
food was high on the list of priority operations. "C" rations, live chickens, rabbits and occasion-
ally even a goat showed up in the vehicles of the convoy. The "C" rations were quickly de-
voured, but the animals often became protected mascots that even the hardest heart could not 
bring himself to stuff into a pot. 
 
 Reconnaissance patrols were sent to bring back information about a major target selected by 
the SFOB for destruction. One patrol masqueraded as a work party from the Erehwonian Army 
(in reality a unit from the 505th Airborne Infantry Regiment, 82nd Airborne Division also at Ft. 
Bragg) and spent a considerable period of time working around the radar site before they were 
recognized. Patrols returned with memory sketches, details of the security system, and enemy 
routine at the site, which was used, in the planning phase of the final raid. Excitement mounted 
as the raid force stealthily approached the target, apparently taking the enemy completely by sur-
prise. Suddenly, a whistle broke the silence and the attack is on. Rifle and machine gun fire 
swept the area while shadowy figures moved through the outer defense positions to secure the 
target. Simulated demolitions were placed on the structure and, at a signal; everyone withdrew 
leaving the Erehwonians cursing the overzealous guerrilla who threw the grenade simulators (ba-
sically a large firecracker with a four second fuse that would definitely make a "loud" noise in a 
closed area) in the main bunker! 
 
 These early FTXs set the pattern for future training exercises in guerrilla offensive operations 
even though very quickly the partisan forces were omitted. Many a convoy was ambushed and 
rocket launch sites, radar installations, and other facilities attacked in the training areas of Camp 
Mackall and Fort Bragg until the late 1970s. Air exfiltration of the student detachments from 
Camp Mackall put their knowledge of LZ marking and operations to use, and the tight departure 
schedule tested their ability to cover long distances quickly. To complicate this forced march, 
one faculty advisor designated the heaviest man in the detachment as a non-ambulatory casualty. 
After several attempts to fashion an improvised litter and to carry the wounded man in a fire-
man's carry, the detachment commander explained they would just have to shoot him because 
they would never make the aircraft at this rate! 
 
 Changes in this basic scheme occurred in the late 1970s when the FTX became exclusively a 
raid. The Pizer Chemical Plant and the radar site at Fort Fisher in the Wilmington, North Caro-
lina area along the Cape Fear River took the brunt of the student attack. Moving by IRB-15 (15-
man Inflatable Rubber Boat), the raiders penetrated the defenses of the target, placed simulated 
demolition charges on the critical mechanisms, and faded away into the darkness to small islands 
in the middle of the river for air exfiltration. A personnel recovery operation mounted from a 

171 
 



 
 
"mother craft" anchored off shore was another iteration of the early "raid and ambush" FTXs. 
Using the patrol as the training vehicle, the present SF Qualification Course Phase III student is 
introduced to the fundamentals of patrol planning and patrol orders patrolling techniques, recon-
naissance and ambush patrols and other types of combat operations. The instruction is quickly 
moved from the classroom to the field where practical experience is gained during cadre-led pa-
trolling exercises. Individual performance is evaluated during student-led patrols as a part of the 
student grading process. Problems such as transporting a wounded man or carrying an uninflated 
IRB-15 through several miles of swamp can challenge the patrol leader to devise solutions and 
provide the leadership to make them work. Every student will be evaluated in a leadership posi-
tion so "cooperation and graduation" is the name of the game. 
 
 Isolation is the period an operational detachment spends secluded from outside contact and 
influences prior to deployment (prevents distractions and aids in concentration and unifying the 
team). Mission analysis, an in-depth estimate of the enemy capabilities and limitations, a thor-
ough study of the area of operation, and the group commander's guidance form the basis and 
substance of the detachment's operational plans and orders which are formulated during this 
time. To fulfill all the planning requirements, the detachment must organize into a command and 
staff configuration as well as the normal detachment organization. For example, the executive 
officer assumes the S-1 (Administration) and S-4 (Logistics) staff responsibilities, while the op-
erations sergeant takes on the functions of the S-3 (Operations). Phase III provides the opportu-
nity in a Command Post Exercise (CPX) for the student detachment to systematically organize, 
plan, and prepare for deployment into a UWOA. The process will soon be repeated when the 
student detachment prepares for the final FTX. 
 
 The Uwharrie National Forest and surrounding counties of central North Carolina have been 
the location for a great number of Guerrilla Warfare Field Training Exercises for the past 20 
years or so. At one time the maneuver area stretched from Ashboro in the north to the South 
Carolina state line in the south, and from Camp Mackall in the east to Albemarle in the west. As 
many as 15 Student SF "A" Detachments trained and assisted guerrilla bands from Patton's Lib-
eration Forces in opposition to the Canteath regime in this mythical nation of Pineland. The Pine-
land Army (normally elements of the 82nd Airborne Division) augmented by civil affairs, psy-
chological operations, and other specialists waged relentless counter-guerrilla warfare while at-
tempting to extinguish the flames of insurgency in the countryside. 
 
 After a lengthy preparation in isolation the student detachment was infiltrated by air into a 
DZ operated by a reception committee from the guerrilla band, launching the major FTX of the 
course. The DZs in Uwharrie are notoriously small, so usually the immediate problem facing the 
student detachment commander was assembly of his people. One lieutenant greatly delayed this 
process and generated much "beating of the bushes" by falling asleep waiting for assistance to 
remove his parachute from the trees. Another man remained unaccounted for until the furious 
barking of a large dog at a nearby barn attracted attention. The individual was perched on the 
barn roof, held at bay by a thoroughly aroused dog whose sleep was disturbed by this unwelcome 
intruder! At times local citizens took part in the festivities reminiscent of some infiltrations into 
occupied France during the Second World War. With flashing lights, shouted instructions, and 
much hubbub, student detachment members were located and brought to the assembly point by 
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the enthusiastic auxiliary. After the personnel and equipment were tallied, the detachment and 
guerrilla guides began the long march to the base area. 
 
 The purpose of the long march, sometimes taking a couple of days, was to emphasize march 
discipline, operational security, and to provide the detachment with the opportunity to collect 
area information for the area assessment. Sooner or later they reached the designated base area 
and had the initial meeting with the guerrilla chief. As has already been explained, guerrilla 
chiefs are infamously difficult people who shamelessly demand cultivation, persuasion, and a 
skillful use of the carrot and the stick. The guerrilla chief is also in a position to dramatize situa-
tions highlighting operational errors as an object lesson to the detachment. During one leisurely 
breakfast a student detachment was startled into headlong flight by a sudden outburst of machine 
gun fire The fire, ostensibly from a strong force of the Pineland Army, was in reality, instigated 
by the guerrilla chief who observed the lack of preparation for rapid movement and brought this 
deficiency to their attention in a memorable fashion. The detachment can often be enticed into a 
compromising position by a "Mutt and Jeff" routine with the assistant guerrilla chief posing as a 
much more agreeable character. It does not take much finesse to maneuver the detachment into a 
plot to depose the guerrilla chief to remove the obstacle to smooth operations. All of this sparring 
is under the watchful eye of the faculty advisor (FAC Advisor) who could-and-would nudge the 
process at the appropriate time to avoid it bogging down into a pointless personality conflict. 
 
 The guerrilla band, often quite unfamiliar with their expected role, tends to establish rela-
tively quick bonds with the training detachment. Some even felt pangs of sympathy when one 
detachment was given a traditional Pineland feast of Opla (Alpo spelled backwards), and another 
was required to participate in a "Blood Ritual to Victory." The non-participants blanched and 
their stomachs tightened when the cup containing the blood of a freshly slaughtered calf (really 
just a mixture of milk, red food dye, and gelatin) was passed to the SF detachment members. 
Everyone was exposed to these contrived rituals because in the areas of the world where Special 
Forces serves, stranger customs exist. It would be offensive to the Stieng Montagnard (Highland 
people indigenous to Vietnam) for his offer of a roasted rat on a stick, jokingly called "rat-cicles" 
by the Americans, to be refused, and it would limit the effectiveness of the SF soldier to be un-
able to participate in a traditional feast because of the unappetizing nature or appearance of the 
food. 
 
 There are differences in approach, but by this time the student detachment should have begun 
training the guerrilla force, organizing the area command and working with the auxiliary to es-
tablish the Escape and Evasion (E&E) mechanism. An unguarded bridge or microwave tower is 
an ideal training target to work out the details of the preparation for and conduct of the attack. 
The detachment commander the guerrilla chief, and several prominent members of the Resis-
tance meet and establish the area command while landing zones (LZ) are selected and a safe-
house keeper is trained in taking fingerprints to identify individuals in the E&E system. 
 
 Intelligence play is extensive in the FTX because the same requirements exist here as in the 
actual real life situation. Order of Battle (OB) operational, and tactical information is necessary 
for both sides. Each establishes intelligence "nets," develop a series of informers, and infiltrate 
"agents" into the other areas of activity. One ambitious guerrilla band attacked a Night Defensive 
Position (NDP) of the Pineland Army forces and left several "G"s behind as POWs. Intensive 
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interrogation while the POWs assumed the position of the "dying cockroach" (laying on your 
back with your legs and arms extended up in the air) extracted base camp locations, personality 
information, and auxiliary contacts with ease. The more subtle technique of a "Red Cross repre-
sentative" interrupting the hostile interrogation but continuing the questioning more gently was 
just as effective. 
 
  SF student detachment members in the hands of the Pineland Army were subjected to even 
more subtle ploys to extract information. One man was jailed with a Pineland Army Military in-
telligence (MI) agent posing as a guerrilla officer from another area, while another was "turned 
over" to the civil authorities for allegedly raping a local girl. The MI agent gave himself away by 
being unfamiliar with the guerrilla environment but the "rapist" cooperated to clear himself, see-
ing nothing unusual in the "police" interest in his associates, their location, and civilian contacts 
in the area. One member of the Pineland Army, dubbed "Lurch," in a more direct approach, 
placed a waterproof bag over the head of the uncooperative POW to loosen his tongue. When 
threatened with capture, an SF student risked his life by swimming the flooded Pee-Dee River 
rather than face "Lurch" and his waterproof bag! Each individual was instructed to protect in-
formation of immediate tactical value for at least 24 hours to give the guerrilla band an opportu-
nity to react to his capture. 
 
 The Pineland Army accommodatingly ran truck convoys throughout the area to support their 
forces and as the FTX progressed they became very attractive targets. The guerrilla unit near the 
little town of Morven positioned a school bus, a wrecker, and a police car along the convoy route 
in a simulated school bus accident. A detachment member in a towing company uniform halted 
the convoy directly beneath an overhanging bank where the main ambush forces were located. 
When he realized the situation the convoy commander just shook his head in utter disbelief. 
However, not all ambushes went as well, and at times, the Pineland Army would turn the tables 
on the guerrillas as General DePuy did on the Minh Thanh Road. 
 
 In all of these activities the local auxiliary provided invaluable assistance by furnishing 
transportation, manpower to operate DZs and LZs; and generally becoming involved in the exer-
cise when they were needed. In the best sense of becoming involved, John Chuning, the auxiliary 
chief from Anson County, disregarded his own injuries and went to the assistance of an SF stu-
dent who had been knocked unconscious during a night water exfiltration when the boat they 
both occupied was struck by the aircraft. However, not all of the civilian population supported 
the guerrillas, and there was lively competition between the rival camps. Girl friends were lost, 
front teeth loosened, and previous associations shunned over differences in loyalties among the 
school aged participants, which occasionally carried over to the adults. The realism of the FTX 
was immeasurably enhanced by the participation of the local civilian population. Their incorpo-
ration in the play of the exercise is a unique aspect of SF training. 
 
 As the guerrillas increased their operational activity, the Pineland Army intensified its efforts 
to destroy the bands. Because it was, after all, a training exercise individuals were released after 
24 hours and the number captured—the body count—was the primary indication of the success 
of the counter-guerrilla campaign. Physical contact between the opposing forces was, and for 
that matter still is, prohibited, but in the heat of "battle" rules sometimes are ignored. The flurry 
of guerrilla attacks was aimed at interdicting the lines of communications while preparations 
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were begun to destroy a major target in a final raid. In some exercises several guerrilla bands 
would assemble and attack a large facility like the hydroelectric plant near Mount Gilead. In any 
event however, the target would be placed under surveillance for several days and other intelli-
gence assets directed to provide Essential Elements of Information (EEI) for the operations plan. 
Just prior to the attack the guerrilla force moved to a Mission Support Site (MSS) in the immedi-
ate vicinity, made the necessary adjustments in the plan, and at the designated moment launched 
the big attack. Of course, the Pineland Army was always at the target in force so all the remain-
ing ammunition, pyrotechnics, and explosives were expended in the FTX equivalent of the Battle 
of Armageddon! 
 
 With the destruction of the final target the FTX was concluded for all practical purposes, and 
some form of celebration usually preceded the departure of the "A" detachment for Fort Bragg. 
The auxiliary north of Rockingham prepared an elaborate breakfast for all the participants while 
a pig was roasted in Anson County to celebrate the "victory." Everyone savored these last mo-
ments together before the liberation forces disbanded and everyone returned back to their normal 
lives. 
 
 The FTXs from CLEO in 1953, to the ones presently conducted for SFQC Student or Opera-
tional Detachment Unconventional Warfare Training, follow the same pattern as described here. 
There has been endless variation played off the basic schemes, reflecting the personalities in-
volved, budgetary constraints, or emphasis on a particular aspect of the current UW mission. The 
once very elaborate School FTX control and support organization has become more austere in 
the past few years, but some form of an SFOB is present to handle the support and coordination. 
 
 The final few days of the SF Qualification Course are spend Turning in equipment, complet-
ing administrative details and preparing for graduation. In the past graduates were awarded the 
Green Beret and/or a full unit flash to signify SF qualification. Recently, the Department of the 
Army has approved the Special Forces tab worn on the left shoulder to indicate completion of SF 
qualification. Regardless of the trappings, SF qualification prepares an individual to take his 
place in this very special organization and begin the challenging profession of the Special Forces 
Soldier. 
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Appendix B, Maps 
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Appendix C, Orders and Letters 
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Appendix D, Directive on Briefings 
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Appendix E, After Action Reports A-341 
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Appendix F, After Action Report B-34 
 
 
 This is the after action report on Captain Hasko's Patrol.  It was written by Captain Gordon 
R. Lee the B-34 Adjutant.
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Appendix G, 5th Group Weekly Summaries 
 
 
 Weekly Report dated October 1, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated October 8, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated October 15, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated October 22, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated October 29, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated November 5, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated November 12, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated November 19, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated November 26, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated December 4, 1967 
 
 Weekly Report dated December 10, 1967 
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Appendix H, 5th Group Monthly Summaries 
 
 
 Selected pages from report for October, 1967 
 
 Selected pages from report for November, 1967 
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Appendix I, 5th Group Quarterly Summary 
 
 
 Selected pages see page 4 for description of action at Bu Dop. 
 
 Also see CIDG analysis at end of group summary.
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Appendix J, After Action Report 1-28th Infantry
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Appendix K, II Field Force Vietnam Lessons  
 
 Selected pages see report page 14 for description of action at By Dop.
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Appendix L, II Field Force Vietnam Artillery Lessons 
 
 
 Selected pages showing units and ranges of guns. 
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Appendix M, Discussion on Awards at Bu Dop 
 
 
  I attended the Special Forces Association Convention in Cleveland in 1994 and while I 
was there I met Steve Sherman, who was trying to put together a history of Special Forces, espe-
cially as relating to Vietnam.  While taking to him about Bu Dop he looked in some of his refer-
ence books for the period I was there and found Bu Dop and saw that Captain Hasko had gotten 
a Silver Star for heroism at Bu Dop.  He pulled out a copy of the award and showed it to me and 
after I read it I was very, very surprised. 
 
 When I was in the hospital in 1968 and later when I was stationed at Fort Campbell, I 
submitted paper work on various A-341 team members for awards that I thought they deserved. 
While doing this I had to try and remember all the actions we had been in and that was one of the 
reasons I had to finish writing the narrative I started thinking about when I was in the hospital on 
my experiences at Bu Dop.  This was a difficult task since I had no reference material and was 
thousands of miles away from where all this had occurred. 
 
 After many letters to the 5th Special Forces Group one of the things I found out was that 
(then) 2nd Lieutenant Berry had put himself in for an award.  This was not according to Army 
procedure but since I was going to do it anyway I let it pass.  The 5th Group sent me a copy of 
his award and since he and I were the only witnesses to what was done he had to do it himself.  I 
was in the hospital at the time it was written and turned in. 
 
 The other thing I found out was that Captain Hasko did not have a good reputation for tak-
ing care of his troops. Since I had not really known him prior to his assignment at Bu Dop and 
we were together for only a short time I could not make a judgment call on what I was told.  I 
forgot about all this for 26 years until I met Sherman in Cleveland.  See Appendix "D" for copy 
of letter from 5th Group. 
 
 After reading the Silver Star award that Captain Hasko got and looking up the award that 
2nd Lieutenant Berry got after the convention (I still had the copy that 5th Group sent me in my 
records), I saw what had happened (at least my interpretation of what happened).  Both awards 
were for action the night that we were attacked on 3 December 1967.  During that attack I 
thought Captain Hasko was manning the east wall of the camp because that was where he was 
supposed to be.  However, I never actually saw him there or anywhere else in Camp during that 
night.  Yet the award that he got sounds amazingly like what I was doing in keeping the inner 
defenses intact.  Since he wasn't there with me his award is not just an exaggeration but also a 
total fabrication. The question now is where actually was Captain Hasko when this was going on 
that night. 
 
 2nd Lieutenant Berry's award is closer to what really happened at Bu Dop since he was 
with me for several hours that night; however, it too is not completely true.  2nd Lieutenant 
Berry must have told Captain Hasko some of the things that we (Berry and I) did together that 
night and than Hasko put himself in for an award based on that information. It would appear 
therefore that he concocted a story around what he was told by 2nd Lieutenant Berry.  Each than 
putting themselves in for actions they were not involved in.  For example, in 2nd lieutenant 
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Berry’s award he is listed as the XO of camp A-341.  During that attack and up until I was flown 
out on 8 December 1967 after being wounded I was the XO of that camp and Lieutenant Berry 
was the PsyOp’s Officer 
 
 After I was wounded and medevaced 2nd Lieutenant Berry was the only person in camp 
that could have known some of what was written in Captain Hasko award, since he was with me; 
which means it had to come from him.  They probably both signed off as witness for each other's 
awards.  This was not typical of what USSF troops would do and I am very disappointed in what 
they did.  2nd Lieutenant Berry could be excused somewhat since he was "green".  Captain 
Hasko; however, was a seasoned officer and the CO of the camp there was no possible excuse 
for what he did in 1967. 
 
 What they did brings dishonor on them, and reflects poorly on the command structure in 
place at the time in Vietnam.  It also degrades the medals that were honestly earned by most 
USSF troops in battle.  Some have told me that I should not make reference to this and that the 
personal knowledge that each of these individuals carries that they did not deserve these awards 
is enough.  I don't agree with this, since by keeping quiet it just perpetuates the situation. 
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Appendix N, THE RANGER WAY VERSES 
THE GREEN BERET (SF) WAY 

 
 
 
 The Army Chief of Staff was recently asked by the President to form an elite counter-terrorist 
unit. The General went to his Sergeant Major, who was both Ranger and Special Forces qualified, 
and asked him which organization he would recommend to form this new counter-terrorist unit. The 
Sergeant Major thought about this for a few minutes and then responded to the Generals question 
with this parable: 
 
 
 
SITUATION 
 
   Sir, If there were a hijacked Delta 747 being held by international terrorists along with its pas-
sengers and crew, and a counter-terrorists unit formed either by the Rangers or Special Forces were 
given the rescue/recovery mission, this is what you could expect to happen: 
 
 
 
RANGER OPERATION 
 
Forces/Equipment Committed: If the Rangers went in, they would send a single Ranger Company 
of 120 men with standard U.S. Army issue equipment. 
 
Mission Preparation: The Ranger company first sergeant would conduct a haircut, uniform and 
boots inspection. 
 
Infiltration Technique: They would insist on double-timing, in company formation, wearing their 
full combat equipment, and singing Jody cadence all the way to the site of the hijacked aircraft. 
 
Actions in the Objective Area: Once they arrive, the Ranger company would establish their objec-
tive rally point, put out security elements, conduct a leader's recon, reapply their face camouflage, 
and then conduct final preparations for actions on the objective. 
 
Results of Operation: The rescue/recovery operation would be completed within the hour, all of the 
terrorists and most of the passengers would have been killed in the ensuing intense firefight, the 
Rangers would have sustained light casualties and the Delta 747 would be worthless to anyone ex-
cept a scrap dealer. 
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SPECIAL FORCES OPTION 
 
Forces/Equipment Committed: If Special Forces went in, they would only send a 12 man team, (all 
SF units are divisible by 12 for some arcane historical reason), however, due to the exotic nature of 
their equipment the SF team would cost the same amount to deploy as the Ranger company. 
 
Mission Preparation: The SF team sergeant would request relaxed grooming standards (long hair, 
and beards) for the team and uniforms would not be required. 
 
Infiltration Technique: The team would insist on separate travel orders with max per diem, and 
each would get to the site of the hijacking by his own means. At least one-third of the team would 
insist on jumping in. 
 
Actions in the Objective Area: Once they arrive, the SF team would cache their military uniforms, 
establish a team room, use their illegal team fund to stock the unauthorized team room bar, check out 
the situation by talking to the locals, and have a team meeting to discuss the merits of the terrorist's 
cause. 
 
Results of Operation: The rescue/recovery operation would take two weeks to complete and by that 
time all of the terrorists would have been killed (and all would have signed confessions), most of the 
passengers would be ruined psychologically for the remainder of their lives, and all of the women 
passengers would be pregnant. The Delta 747 would be essentially be unharmed, the team would 
have taken no casualties, but, would have used up, lost, or stolen all the highly expensive exotic 
equipment issued to them. 
 
 


