















































Recreation takes varied forms

dets take blindfold test




“And all I

paid was...”

a glimpse at
ourselves

Words by 1LT Jerry Hale

Pictures by SP4 Carson Waterman

Perhaps in-processing upon arrival

in Vietnam should include a
“Planned Interest and Expenditure
Declaration”—for the benefit of us,
the individual soldiers.

To compiete this portion of his
orientation, the new guy would fill
out and sign AB{for Anti-Bankrupt-
cy). Form 1, which would require hs
statement as follows:

While serving inthe Repub-
lic of Vietnam I will get
totally — and  irresistibly
hooked on {check one):

a. cameras

b. stereo equipment

This little form could save each
of us a cool five hundred to one
thousand dollars. You see, nearly
every Vietnam returnee goes home
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hung-up on pictures and sounds.
The declaration might help limit it
to an “cither-or” proposition.

Nowhere has the cliche, “I'm
going broke saving money!” been
more appropriate.  It’s strange.
Because regardless of what else it is,
Vietnam is a great place to accumu-
late a small fortune, Hazardous duty
pay boosts our salaries, and Sol-
diers’ Deposit, Bonds, Freedom
Shares and other allotments, all
handled smoothly by the finance
types, make saving as easy as $1,
32, $3. Besides, there isn’t any
Place to spend any money over here
anyway. Right?

Well, we must concede a few
complicating factors. Like PX,
PACEX and Pacific Mail Order, to

mention a few,

Even more complicating, we're
at an extreme financial disadvan-
tage. A weird phenomenon—called
“Prolific Purchasing™ —infects all of
us between the first and third month
after we arrive in country. Medical
authorities are baffled; theories have
been advanced that attribute the
“disease™ to a murtant anopheles
mosquito, to a slight impurity in
potable water, to minor shell shock
from outgoing 155mm rounds and
to a mysterious side effect of long
periods of sexual inactivity. But these
are only theories. The real cause
and, more importantly, the cure,
continue to evade investigators.

The symptoms are obvious. Pro-
lific Purchasing first appears as an
irresistible urge among box camera
owners and others who have never
taken a picture in their lives to dis-
cuss in great detail light metering
systems, lens apertures, shutter
speeds, ASAs and depths of field—
all completely foreign and unfamitiar
concepts. In the audio variation of
the same disease, the compulsion to
hash over inches per second, channel
output, frequency response, woolers
and tweeters appears among those
ol us whose only former exposure to
high fidelity was from car radios,
transistors and juke boxes in drive-
in restaurants,

As the symptoms become more
advanced, we find ourselves engross-
ed in heated arguments over brand
specifications and spending hours on
end studying-—no, mermorizing—
photographic and sound system
catalogs and advertisements. The
discussionsmatureandare soon based
on indisputable fact; experts are
brought into play as quotes from
PHOTOGRAPHY and STEREO
REVIEW salt and pepper the con-
versation,

And at this point we’re hooked.
All of us conservative spenders—
man, we used to devote weeks to
deciding whether to spend $20 on
black or cordovan loafers-—hit the
purchaser’s trail with the enthy-
siasm of a door gunner over enemy
troops in the open.

And here the most unique and
severe of the symptoms becomes
evident: cost is absolutely no object!

Of course we rationalize a little
to ease our consciences. “Just look
what I'm gertting for my money.
Why, this outfit would cost three
times what I'm paying if T had
bought it in the States.” The fallacy
is simple: we never would have
bought it in the States.

Stop and consider how difficult
a five or six-hundred doliar purchase
would have been nine or ten months



ago. Parting with that money would
have been murder. But the line at
the money order window shortly
after payday testifies to how painles-
sly purchases are made over here.

And 8500 or $600 is perhaps a
conservative figure. Because we
aren’t simply talking about cameras.
We're rtalking, for example, about
35 mm Single Lens Reflexes with
through-the-lens metering, inter-
changeables lenses, standard 55 mm
f1.4s. We're talking about wide
angles, telephotos, zooms, filters,
strobes, tripods, copiers and cable
releases.

And we're talking about decks,
recorders, turntables, tuners, ampli-
fiers, speakers, reels, cassettes and
cartridges.

I mean, after all, if you're going
to get a camera. .. well, really,
what good is it without a few lenses
and other accessories. And the com-
plete sound system requires several
components. The only question
becomes, “How did I exist without
this stuff for so long?”

So finally all decisions are made
and it’s time to fill out those order
forms. In the short time it takes,
every expert in the world happens

Y.

“What'cha doing?”

“Ordering my camera stuff.”

“What’cha gettin’?”

Complete description.

“Any lenses?”

“Sure. A 35 mm wide angle and a
200 mm telephoto. Plus flash and all
that.”

“You know, there’s a great 80—
200 mm zoom for that camera, and
you really ought to buy a 28 mm
if you're going to buy a wide angle.”

“Oh, yeah?” A stroke of the pen
and stock numbers 1A56 and 1A59
become 1A72 and 1A94; the total,
of course, leaps by a corresponding
$120. Means nothing. Undaunted,
the mad purchaser completes the
order.

And later in your tour. . .

“Listen, if you just get the 40
watt amp. .. well, someday you
may want to put a speaker or two in
the john and you'll need more out-
put.” Again the grand total is upped
to reflect the change from 40 watts
to 120,

Then comes the toughest decision.
“Can I wait 30-45 days or should
I have it sent airmail ? 109, of $350
amounts to only. ., "

And airmail it is.

'The disease olten reaches its pin-
nacle among certain stereo buffs.
These guys spend $600 on the best
the market offers, all the time dream-
ing how groovy it will be to have
friends into the pad back in the world

to listen to great sounds as tape passes
through “premium super hyper-
bolic-type heads with narrow gaps
which provide a wide frequency
range, minimize crosstalk, improve
signal-to-noise ratios and furnish a
distortion-free quality of sound
reproduction with unsurmountable
lengevity” and to have everyone sit-
ting on the edge of his chair, mes-
merized by turning reels, waiting
patiently for the sensor tape to acti-
vate the automatic reverse. And then
these same experts order earphones
so no one else will hear the incom-
parable sounds produced by the
monster.

Once the equipment arrives and
is installed-a wall of shiny electron-
ics  somewhat out of place in a
less-than-lavish hootch or bunker—
the most valuable thing in the world
is tape. Pre-recordeds, all dubbed
onto one huge reel. It's almost a form
of currency. The guy with the latest
Aretha album or, even bhetter, one
of those six-hour airline jobs, can
bargain for anything under the Viet-
nam sun.

After going completely broke and
thus becoming temporarily immune
to Prolific Purchasing, we sit among
our maze of new purchases and ar-
rive at a rather startling conclusion.

A great deal of the fascination is not
in the perlormance of this super
sophisticated gear. What we’re
buying, guys, are sophisticated (and
expensive) 1oys. Sure, taking pic-
tures provides a record of our experi-
ences. But pictures can be taken on a
much smaller scale, and wives,
sweethearts and relatives would
never know the difference. But
that’s not what we're after, Playing
with all those accessories—changing
lenses,checking out Vietnam’s greens-
and browns through a red filter,
worrying about whether or not the
debris in a chopper’s rotor wash
will scratch the finely-ground lens—
that’s the sheer ecstasy we groove on,

You shorttimers know what 1
mean. You've felt it. Prolific Pur-
chasing does strike, and strike hard.
You new guys will soon be infected,
too. But don’t feel guilty, It happens
to all of us.

For your own financial welfare,
make up your own AB Form 1 and
sign it sincerely. If not, you'll end
up with a complete system that
enables you to take beautiful, wide-
angled, telephoted, filtered flash

pictures of your brand new turn-
table-tuner-amp-speaker-tape rig.
New car anyone?






