
Stan Tyson asked me to contribute to what remains in my memory bank, after all 

these years, concerning the Cacti battle at LZI 0 Alpha. 

My principal recollection (I'd be remiss not to mention it first) is of the 

magnificent, courageous, winning fight there by Cacti soldiers and their leaders. That 

said, 30 plus years somehow having stolen away, much of the detail of that heroic action is 

blurred by other battles, other years. What I do recall is this: There was no specific 

reason to believe the enemy was present in force vicinity 10 Alpha. It simply seemed a 

likely spot. But to insert a force there to check it out was risky, reason being that 10 

Alpha was at the outer range limit of our supporting artillery. This constraint had nothing 

to do with whether to place preparatory fares on and around the LZ. Reason: I had no 

intention of including such fires in our plan. I had close to zero enthusiasm for them, 

believing strongly that were enemy present preparatory fires surely would give them a hint 

that a helibome attack was likely. Instead, when there existed an alternate LZ in the same 

general area as the LZ we actually intended to use (but not too close), I preferred to put 

preparatory fires there. This is precisely what was done in the case of 10 Alpha. We were 

fortunate indeed to have employed this ruse. It permitted our insertion to achieve total 

surprise. (Memory tells me the enemy troops were receiving some kind of training in the 

shade some distance removed from their prepared gun positions, guns that would have 

devastated our insertion had surprise been absent.) But also surprised was Jim Maisano, 

commanding the 2/35 company first inserted, when the enemy stayed surprised not for 

long. His radio message to me left no doubt that he and his men had stepped on a hornets 

nest. At that moment, because at that time my own location also faced enemy ground 

force action, I radioed my executive officer, Stan Tyson, and suggested that he round up 

another Cacti company (that company turned out to be A/1/35 commanded by Tony 

Bisantz), get to 10 Alpha without delay and take command there. His response was 

standard Tyson-- calm, confident, and quick. From that point on, for his leadership under 



fire, for that of his subordinate leaders, and for the fighting spirit and tenacity of their 

soldiers, there is only one word, sufficient! That word is magnificent! 

Who could have known that our insertion into 10 Alpha would place our lads into 

the mid-section of a much larger enemy force. It was only a guess. Had I known, the 

action planned surely would have been different and much more substantial. But that also 

would have precluded the way this glorious page in the fighting history of Cacti soldiers 

unfolded. How lucky we all were, and still are, to have been Cacti! 
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