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Douglas You&q

From: ]

Sent: Thursday, September 28, 2000 6:25 AM
To: h
Subject: e picture

Follow Up Flag: Follow up

Due By: Saturday, September 30, 2000 5.00 PM
Flag Status: Flagged

Hi Doug,

Sorry I didn't get back to you sooner, but things have been pretty hectic
here. I've been going over and over, in my mind, about the time frame of the
picture, but I can't, for the life of me, remember exactly when we moved from
Cu Chi. Tree might be better able to give you more accurate information on
it from his records. He seems to be much better at coming up with accurate
time frames than I am. I did receive something pretty amazing from Richard
"Doc” Bovie in New York, however. He was the medic who was put in for the
Medal of Honor for his actions at what we call "The Hill". Although he
didn't get the medal, he sure as hell deserved it, as far as we regular
grunts were concerned. I had asked him if he would like me to send him the
chapters, in the book, centered around what I remembered about that horrible
time and he said yes. I sent them to him at the same time that I sent you
the picture and just got a reply from him that knocked my socks off. His
remembrance of that event, from a medic's point of view is wonderful,
although as horrible as what I remembered and I thought you might like to
read it, 1I'll copy it in below, just as he sent it to me, so that you can
see what I mean. He and I were with the company at almost the same time and
it seems, from what he says, that he has just about as good a memory of it as
I do. I think that's great and I'm going to ask him if he wants me to send
him the rest of the book, so he can fill us in on his take of it. 1It's
fascinating to me to hear ancther angle to it. Anyway, what he sent me about
the hill is below. Let me know what you think.

Subj: The Hill

Date: 9/27/00 4:16:24 PM Eastern Daylight Time
From: {richard bovie)

To:

Hi--it's amazing how similar our thoughts and feelings both then and now are
about that day. I've also been struck by how quickly somecne can go from
being alive to being a pile of inert chemicals and rather than receiving a
phone call, you're right there to see it. In reading your manuscript I do
realize that my memories of that day are actually very narrow-minded. I've
always thought mostly of my own experiences and now have a little better
idea of what everyone else went through. Due to the different nature of our
jobs we did have different images of what was going on. Some things that you
wrote about I wasn't aware of until now or was not involved in due to caring
for the wounded. The sequence of events is essentially correct but for some
minor changes that I am quite sure I am correct about. I am not sure that
was me working on "Robinson'". Also he was not the one I attempted to rescue
or was screaming. On the first trip back up the hill after the bombing when
Douglas Hahn was killed John Steinwart was wounded and he was the one who
was screaming. Everyone I've talked to remembers that awful sound. To
clarify matters my own initial experience was as follows. I was the senior
medic but I was traveling with 3-6 to cover for the medic who was on R & R.
While you were still in the swamp we hit the ambush. After the initial burst
of gunfire they called for the medic. When I got up there James King had
been hit in the throcat. I thought he was bleeding from the mouth but it
turned out later that the bullet had gone upwards and his brains were oozing
out of his mouth. When I went to treat him and lifted my head a bullet
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slammed into king about 6 inches from my head. I moved back a little bit and
fired a clip into the area in front of me. (the only time during my year
that I did so) A few seconds later another burst of gunfire erupted and
Larry Fox was hit. His ammo bearer "fuzzy' yelled "Doc larry's hit" then a
second later yelled "Doc I'm hit" a bullet had bounced right off his helmet,
I think one of three that happened to on that day. I tried to drag Fox back
down the hill. The screaming I remember on that initial contact was Fuzzy
yelling that Larry was dead, let him go. I kept trying to pull him back but
I couldn't get any leverage since I was lying so flat. As you described what
happened to you I alsc had bullets going up one side and coming down the
other. I have no idea why I didn't get hit. Finally in crawling backwards I
got my foot tangled in some roots and couldn't move.l panicked, got myself
free and was able to get back down to the c¢p. A few minutes later Dellinger
got hit in the arm and Jerry Clark and I went back up to treat and rescue
him. He was the one that was removed by Jjungle penetrator I think before the
first bombing run. I wanted to give you this information so the seguence of
events 1s as correct as we can remember it and someone doesn't give me
credit for something I didn't do. Let me know 1f there's other information
that you might want. Your Editor---"Doc"

Well, there it is. Pretty amazing, isn't it? As always, looking forward
to hearing from you.

Your Buddy,
Six India
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FORTY FOUR

A Walk Into Hell

When the airstrike was over, a couple of squads were sent into that treeline to look for dead
and wounded. They found the bodies of seven NVA Regulars, but no survivors. The rest of the
force had left the area shortly after initial contact was made.

That was the usual procedure for an enemy ambush. They’d make their hit and then move
out as soon as they could, knowing that it wouldn’t be long before the Americans had the area
saturated with air support and artillery.

One of their biggest fears, other than their own superstitions, were the Cobras. Many of
these gunships had shark’s teeth painted on the lower front end for psychological affect and, due
to the narrow fuselage, looked every bit the monster they were meant to portray. It was easy
enough to understand that fear. 1'd seen Cobras approaching from head on and, though I knew
they were on our side, never failed to feel a slight chill at the back of my neck.

Add that psychological edge to the firepower of its mini-gun, rocket pods, and automatic
grenade launcher, and you definitely had a great deal to fear.

Fortunately only two of our men had received minor wounds from the engagement. As soon
as they were medevaced out, the company continued along the same bearing we’d been following
originally. Now, however, the going seemed more difficult than it had before. Every enemy
engagement was physically and psychologically draining on the entire company, especially when

someone was wounded,....or worse.
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It might seem easy to understand the psychological aspect of that drain, with someone having
been hit,....but it went deeper than that Everyone knows how it feels when someone close to
them dies, whether it’s a friend in a car accident, a relative in a house fire, or a loved one who
passes away of natural causes. It hurts inside for a long time.

We felt that heavy hurt with two important differences. First of all, whereas the average
person goes through it only on occasion, thank God,...we had to live with it every single day. It
was the norm.

And secondly, there were no natural causes here. Every casualty was a violent one, no
exceptions. One minute you might be kidding around with a buddy, and the next he was lying
face up on the ground, covered with blood from automatic weapons fire, or blown into a bloody
pulp by a booby trap, the life gone from his eyes. The effect was made even worse because you
were always right there when it happened,.. a terrible burden to bear.

The physical drain was due to the extreme adrenaline flow that occurred during a firefight.
Suddenly the heart beat faster, breathing increased dramatically, and the senses became
extraordinarily sharp. Like a high performance race car running at top speed, for any length of
time, this caused a rapid drain of energy along with a great deal of wear and tear on the body.
Even though the entire episode we’d just gone through had taken place in less than half-an-hour,
counting the time it took for the Cobra to get out here, I felt as bone weary as if 1'd gone for
twenty four hours without sleep.

The top of the hill we were crossing, when we were hit, turned out to be the easiest part of
our walk. Shortly we reached the far end of it and made our way down the slope to the bottom
about fifty feet below. It was unbearably hot and sticky down there because the lowland proved

not to be land at all, but a full-blown, steamy swamp!
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Unfortunately, we had no alternative but to go directly through that swamp. As we made
our way slowly, one behind the other, in waist-deep water with a murky white color, almost like
that of milk, I felt that this must have been how the primordial earth looked millions of years ago.
The air was so hot, heavy and still that it was almost suffocating. Occasionally we’d see long
water leaches break the surface, but we had our pants bloused inside our boots so that these
hideous creatures couldn’t get to our skin.

Not only were the leaches on the prowl down here, but the mosquitoes and horse flies were
like kamikazes zeroing in on any exposed skin and a wary eye had to be kept for poisonous
snakes hanging from the limbs and vines of the plants growing out of the murky water.

But leaches, flies, mosquitoes and snakes were the least of our problems right now. Each
man was gingerly feeling his way along while holding onto hanging vines, leaves, or anything else
he could grab for support. The reason for that was that there was absolutely no solid bottom
beneath our feet. We were literally walking on the slippery roots of these swamp trees!

Using my feet, T could feel that the roots were approximately five or six inches in diameter
and that there was nothing over or under them but water. If a man slipped off into one of the
wide spaces between them, he’d disappear into the depths and probably never be found. That was
especially true with the weight each of us was carrying.

I found this experience almost as nerve-racking as coming under enemy fire. The thought of
disappearing into that murk seemed like something out of a nightmare!

Suddenly, when 1 was about halfway across to where the base of the next hill rose out of the
swamp, what sounded like a hundred automatic weapons began firing up ahead, as if all hell had

broken loose! I could see the line of men, to my front, stretching up the side of the hill and over
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the top, but couldn’t see what was going on beyond the crest where the shooting was taking
place.

There were two designated radiomen in each platoon, so that they could take turns carrying
the lieutenant’s radio. One would carry it one day, and the other the next. That way one man
wasn’t constantly stuck with the extra weight. This particular day I happened to be off and there
were approximately seventy or eighty men in front of me.

Whereas the line had been moving at a snail’s pace before the shooting broke out, we guys
still in the water now managed to slip and slide our way quickly to the shore at the base of the hill.
When contact with the enemy was made, standing out in the open, in waist deep water, wasn’t
exactly what you wanted to be doing.

Since the continuous firing was up beyond the crest of the hill, we at the bottom weren’t
taking any incoming rounds at this point, but we heard a sound that literally sent chills up our
spines and caused the roots of our teeth to ache.

From the amount of fire up there it was pretty clear that the front of the column had walked
into another ambush, a major one. Moments after the initial outburst, piercing screams, like
nothing I'd ever heard before, filled the air. As many times as the company had had men killed or
wounded, this was the first time I actually heard someone screaming in pain, at the top of his
lungs, and it was an incredibly horrible sound.

I looked over at Swede, who was squatting next to me on the shore where we’d stopped, and
he stared back with a glazed look in his eyes. Those screams were having the same affect on all
of us.

Word came back for everyone to move up. Much as the screaming made us want to cringe,

we knew that the guys up there needed us. Without saying a word we scrambled up the side of
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the hill, to the edge of the crest, where we could see what the situation looked like. From where
we were now, the land leveled out somewhat, but still continued up with a very gentle incline.
The men furthest up had pulled back from the area of contact and were lying, pretty much out in
the open, on their stomachs. They were about twenty yards away from us, in a line across our
front. A few yards behind them, the medics knelt, working feverishly on the wounded.

A couple of huge trees, off to each side, cast shade over the area, but there was basically very
little cover. The ground had virtually no growth, other than some sparse, two-inch high scrub
grass, and the sulfurous-smelling gray gunsmoke, from the massive initial outburst, hung heavy
over the entire scene.

Since it was quiet for the moment, we got up and began making our way, rifles at the ready
and squatting low, toward the men at the front of the makeshift perimeter.

The man who’d been screaming was a young black guy who had taken several rounds in both
of his legs. He was lying on his back with the medics working feverishly over him, and a couple
of others, when we moved past, on our way up. At the moment he was quiet because he’d been
given a heavy dose of morphine, but I really felt for the poor guy. It was obvious from the tears
running down his cheeks and the spasmodic shivering of his arms, crossed in front of his chest,
that he was in a great deal of pain.

Since most of my platoon had been below the crest of the hill, and unaftected by the initial
ambush, we were moved up to the front of the line about forty yards below the dense treeline
where the enemy were located. As soon as the column pulled back, the firing had ceased so that
now there was an eerie, uneasy quiet.

From the amount of fire that came out of that treeline, it was obvious that this was more than

a small enemy squad in a hit-and-run ambush. As this engagement continued, it would become all
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too clear that a company of one-hundred-and-ten American infantrymen was pitted against a
battalion, and possibly two, of well seasoned North Vietnamese Regulars. They were the cream
of the enemy’s forces!

In fact, the ambush we ran into earlier was a small contingent of this same force which was
sent out to try and divert us away from discovering their main base at the top of this hill. When
they broke off that contact, they must have moved back up here to the main unit. Soon enough
we’d discover that they were dug in at the top in what could only be described as an impenetrable
fortress!

When we reached the front line, we laid on the ground, on our stomachs, with the men who
were up there when the initial shooting broke out. We were immediately filled in on the situation.

The man lying two men over from me pointed a finger up the hill.

“You see that treeline up there on the other side of the clearing?”

He spoke in quick, heated bursts, the stress unmistakable in his voice.

“When we got to those trees a mass of rounds came out of there and cut down the guys at
the front of the column. We had three killed outright and seven wounded. Robinson back there
was one of them who took the opening barrage.”

He was referring to the guy we’d heard screaming.

“Doc Bovie was able to pull him back behind us. It was a bitch with him screamin’ like that
all the way.”

About fifteen yards away, looking up the hill, 1 could see several thin, young trees, no more
than three or four inches in diameter and five feet apart, across our front. Another ten yards
beyond those was a small clearing which went up another fifteen yards to a dense treeline where

the enemy fire had come out of. That further treeline was so thick with foliage that it looked
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almost like a solid wall, very much like a hedgerow back home. Stare as I might at it, though it
was clearly within our view, there wasn’t the least sign of movement. Still, I knew there were a
lot of people concealed just inside it’s shadows. This was another testimony to the skill of the
enemy with camouflage.

“What’s going on right now?” one of us asked.

“We managed to drag the wounded with us when we pulled back, but the three bodies are
still up there in the clearing. The captain says we’ve got to get them out and I guess they’re
having a meeting to decide who’s going up there to get them.”

The captain had set up his CP just down from the front line of the perimeter, behind us,
where we could see all the platoon lieutenants gathered for the meeting.

While this was going on, the sound of a helicopter’s engine became noticeable approaching
trom the distance.

“Here comes a Cobra!”, one of the men said as we all looked to the sky.

This was the first time, since we’d been hit, that we had any reason to feel relief and it was
more than welcomed. The Cobra was given the coordinates of the enemy’s location and then
proceeded to empty it’s entire load of rockets, mini-gun, and grenades into the top of the hill.
When it was finished, a second ship arrived and did exactly the same thing. A short while later
our platoon leader came up to the line and passed the word.

“First and second squads, get ready to move up the hill  You’ll be traveling light. The other
squads will cover the gap in this part of the perimeter.”

Traveling light meant that we’d leave our heavy packs behind, taking only our weapons,

grenades, and ammunition.
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Rarely had the company run into an enemy force that chose to stay and fight, rather than hit-
and-run, so there was really no reason, at this point, to suspect that this time would be any
different. Still, moving very slowly, one behind the other, up toward that treeline, we couldn’t
help feeling a sense of heavy foreboding.

We made our way past the first thin line of trees out into the small clearing where we began
to fan out to the left and right. The depth of the clearing, from the thin line of trees we’d just
come through, to the dense treeline in front of us, didn’t give us a lot of room to maneuver.
There were two large trees about halfway into the clearing, but spaced fairly tar apart, with roots
that projected out like the fins of a rocket before they disappeared into the ground. There were
also the bodies of the three men we’d come to retrieve lying close up against the enemy treeline.

Rick had moved out in front of me when we left the perimeter. Now the two of us took
cover behind a root on each side of one of those trees, I facing right and he left. We and two
others, who had done the same over at the other tree, would provide cover fire for the line of
guys who attempted moving forward toward the dense trees.

For what seemed an eternity, there was no motion in that clearing as the row of men stood
side by side, an arm’s length apart, some ten feet back from the treeline. We all stared up at it like
some kind of impenetrable wall. The growth inside there was so thick that no light could be seen
coming through it. Rick and I were only about fifteen or twenty feet back from it ourselves, but,
again, as hard as I looked, I couldn’t see any movement in there.

No one said a word so that, with the exception of an occasional caw-cawing of a distant
tropical bird, a gloomy silence hung over the clearing. The sun beat down mercilessly, without
the slightest hint of a breeze, the hot air shimmering just above the ground and, because of our

heightened senses, the smell of thick jungle vegetation almost overwhelming. Everyone of us had



GYPSIES Hutton— 217

beads of sweat sliding down his face, not just from the unbearable heat, but from the tension of
the situation as well.

Finally, one of the men at the center of the row facing the trees took a slow, calculated step
forward.

Then, as if the devil himself was in there, a hail of shots from thirty or forty automatic
weapons blasted out of that wall and sprayed all over the clearing! The men standing out in front
squatted where they were and emptied magazine after magazine of M-16 rounds back into the
trees in all directions!

I, Rick, and the others behind the roots, fired higher up into the trees on semi-automatic,
trying to hit individual targets, but, as close as we were to that treeline, we couldn’t pinpoint a
single one. It was as if the trees themselves were spitting out bullets!

The contrast, between the dead quiet only a moment ago and the intense firing of hundreds of
rounds now, was a shock to the system. Immediately, the acrid smell of burnt gunpowder filled
the hot, humid air and the dry dust of the ground, kicked up by scores of rounds burying
themselves all over the clearing, mingled with the blue-gray smoke from all the weapons!

During a firefight time seemed to slow down to almost nothing. After what felt like forever,
but could only have been a matter of seconds, the men in the front line began pulling back as best
they could while trying to cover each other’s backs. I was already on my fifth magazine with
bullets ripping holes in the tree inches from my face and popping up little dust clouds in the
ground near my legs. I could tell, without turning around, that they were just missing Rick too.

Because of the extreme and varied angles of the rounds coming out of the treeline, we were

forced turther behind our own tree until we were literally back to back. Each time a bullet zipped
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into the trunk next to Rick, tearing out splinters of wood, I could feel his body jerk in reaction,
and it was a sure bet he could feel the same from me.

Since he and I had some semblance of cover, little as it was, we continued to fire, trying to
give the others, out in the open, a chance to pull back.

It was at this point that we witnessed an incredible sight. While everyone else was ducking
low, trying not to get hit, our M-60 machine gunner, one of the men who was out front, stood up
in the center of the clearing, with his weapon on his hip, and began spraying bullets back and
forth. For an incredibly long time he stood there firing, rounds zipping all around him, as the rest
of us scrambled to pull back down the hill.

When we were all safely away, he took off running and made it back down himself. It was
nothing less than a miracle that he could have stood out there for so long without being shot to
pieces!

By the sheerest stroke of luck no one had been hit,... this time.

No one had been hit, but, at the same time, we hadn’t been able to get the bodies out either.
Also, it was now clear that this was no small hit-and-run force, ready to back off in the usual

manner. It looked as it we were going to be here for quite some time.
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FORTY FIVE

The Hill

Again, the Cobras were called out to pour everything they had into the top of the hll. Right
after we got down from the firefight, and while the company was waiting for the Cobras to arrive,
Rick, Whitey, and myself had a chance to sit down on the ground with Eddie, our machine-
gunner. We were behind a low, soil-eroded bank jutting out from the side of the hill. Whitey
began digging a small hole in the ground, between his upraised knees, with a twig he’d picked up.

“You know, you're a hero there guy,” he said almost matter-a-factly, and then looked up at
Eddie.

The other man, a quiet, unassuming person, smiled sheepishly when their eyes met and
Whitey continued, “What the hell made you stand up in the middle of that clearing like that?”

Eddie stared down at the hole Whitey was working on. He thought for a moment before
answering, “I, .1 don’t know. I saw that you guys were in trouble and just did what 1 had to
do,...that’s all.”

Then, out of nowhere, when the realization set in, his whole body began to tremble. He put
both hands up to his face and rubbed it deliberately.

“I don’t believe I did that!”

None of us could help noticing his open shivering and Rick put a hand on his shoulder.

“Hey, you all right?”
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Eddie chuckled nervously, “Yeah,. Yeah, I'm okay. It’s just that this is the first time I've
thought about it,.. and right now it seems like it was a pretty dumb thing to do.”

Whitey tossed the twig away, rested his elbows on his knees and tilted his head to the side for
empbhasis.

“T’ll tell you something, Buddy. Us guys who were up there didn’t think it was so dumb.
You kept a lot of our asses from getting blown away. In fact, the lieutenant is putting your name
in for a silver star.”

Eddie looked amazed and 1 gave him an appreciative pat on his knee.

One of the other guys in our squad came over and sat down. He showed us his steel pot with
a bullet hole through both the front and back, a seemingly impossible feat without its having gone
straight through his head. I wasn’t completely taken aback by this strange sight since I'd seen it
happen before. The bullet entered through the front, spun around the inside, in the space between
the helmet and the headband that held it away from the scalp, and then exited out through the
back. As strange as it might sound, we’d heard that this was the way the helmet was designed to
function. In any case, it just went to show that the old steel pot really did provide lifesaving
protection.

Unfortunately there were some who felt encumbered by its weight and chose not to wear it
when they should. In fact, one of the men they were medevacing out had gone up the hill wearing
only a soft bush hat. He was pulled back down with a bullet wound to the head serious enough to
raise doubts as to whether he’d even make it back to the hospital.

When the Cobras finished their runs, the captain called for the third platoon to send squads

up the hill. He was determined not to leave those bodies behind.
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This attempt was almost identical to the last one in that, when the men approached that
treeline, all hell broke loose and they had to retreat back down the best way they could. Their
platoon lieutenant reported that the enemy had dragged the bodies in front of their machine-gun
positions knowing that was what we were after. They were using the bodies as bait to draw us in
front of those positions!

During the early afternoon a call came over the radio that it was supposed to be Charlie
Company’s turn to go in and see the Bob Hope USO show. But because we were engaged with
the enemy, rear command decided that only two men would be allowed to go in. Before it was
decided who that would be, it almost looked like a comedy routine with just about everyone in the
company raising his hand and proclaiming, “I'll go! T'll go!”

The two, one from the first platoon and one from the fourth, were chosen fairly, by lots, and
left on a supply bird that came out to drop oftf more cases of ammunition down at the edge of the
swamp. The rest of the company had no ill feelings toward the men who’d been picked, because
it might have been any one of us, but we did feel a strong disappointment at missing the only
chance we’d probably get to see the show. Not only that, but it would have been such a relief to
get away from here. We knew that while we were out here lying on the hot, dusty ground,
contemplating our next assault up that God-torsaken hill, the higher-ups back there weren’t going
to be missing out on the fun. We’d bet a month’s pay on that!

After the two attempts at trying to get up the hill, and being blasted back down, the captain
called in the Air Force for a strike. At first, Snoopy, seeing our situation from the air, said that
we were much too close to the enemy for his jets to drop their five-hundred and thousand-pound

bombs with any degree of safety. In an unusual move, indicating the desperation of our situation,
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the captain took the handset from his radioman and talked to the pilot directly. He told him that
he would assume full responsibility for whatever happened.

Finally, Snoopy agreed, because the captain had convinced him we’d be okay since we were
below the crest of the hill. Being on a lower level would give us some protection trom the blasts.

Word went around the perimeter for everyone to lie as flat on the ground as they possibly
could, in order to have some measure of protection. The drop would be less than a hundred yards
from us, much closer than we’d ever been before to the massive explosions of such a strike.

While Snoopy passed overhead and fired a marking round into the center of the enemy
stronghold, we moved around to get behind fallen logs, rises in the ground,...any small spot that
would put something between us and the top of the hill. At the same time, several men, closest to
the enemy stronghold, tossed smoke grenades out to their front, so that the jets would have an
indication of where our most forward positions were.

Then an intense quiet settled over the area like a shroud.

We could hear the jets circling out in the distance, in preparation for their runs, though we
couldn’t see them through the trees. 1 felt that old knot, in the pit of my stomach, begin to
tighten. We’d all seen the tremendously destructive power of an air strike, at one time or another,
and knew that, with this one, we were well within the range of where one of those huge bombs,
misplaced by only a few yards, could blow the entire company into oblivion.

Scanning the area, 1 saw that everyone felt the same tension by the way they were hugging
the ground where they lay. No one spoke a word.

We didn’t know it, but the pilots had decided that the best way to approach the top of the

hill, so that they could give us the greatest possible safety factor, was to pass directly over our
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heads and release their loads from there. That way, if any of the bombs should overshoot the
target, they’d go down the opposite side of the hill from us.

Because they were coming directly toward us from our rear, there was a brief period when
there was absolutely no sound at all.

That period, though it was only a matter of seconds, seemed like an eternity. We knew they
were out there somewhere. Suddenly, a tremendous roar ripped over the top of us as the first jet
passed just above the treetops. Then, an earsplitting crack shook the ground like an earthquake.
We could actually see the leaves on the trees trembling violently from the shock waves and feel
our bodies vibrate.

A few seconds later, a sound like the giant chain saw I'd heard when a Cobra fired its mini-
gun, tore past directly overhead. Only, this time it was so loud and powerful that it was more like
the roar of a huge tiger. These were the forty-millimeter cannons on the jets. They were similar
to the mini-gun, in that they fired thousands of rounds a minute, but the rounds were so large that
they’d go deep into the ground and explode like individual bombs!

After they made their last pass, Snoopy came on the radio to tell the captain that they’d
expended their loads and were returning to base. He also said that two more fully-loaded jets
were on their way out.

With such horrendous explosions, it seemed impossible that anything could be alive on top of
the hill. Long after the jets left, the air was still full of choking dust drifting down from the
mushroom clouds blown high into the atmosphere.

We spent most of the day with squads from the first, second and third platoons taking turns,
in rotation, going up the hill and trying to penetrate that miserable treeline. And each time we

were beaten back down. Then the Air Force would pound the top again.
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Whenever squads were on their way up, we all hoped that the enemy had decided they’d had
enough of the air strikes and pulled out. And each time they were still there.

Then it was our turn to go up the hill again.

Stubbornly, we clung to that small thread of hope when we moved slowly into the clearing
and spread out, just as we’d done before. It was an awtul feeling staring into that thick growth at
close range. There wasn’t a sign of movement that we could detect in there, but then again, there
hadn’t been all the other times either. 1f they were still there, we were no more than fifteen feet
away from them.

We stood silently, the adrenaline pumping, until Ron, our squad leader, raised his hand for us
to stay where we were and, ever-so-slowly, took that first critical step forward from our line. No
sooner did his foot touch the ground than all hell broke loose, hundreds of rounds bursting out of
that wall!

We ducked in place, firing our weapons, most on automatic, some on semi-, at all points,
high and low, in the growth.

This was just too incredible! A hail of bullets was spraying at us from no further away than
the length of a car. They were coming from down near the ground, just inside the bushes, to
higher up in the trees, yet it was impossible to pinpoint any exact location!

A couple of our men were hit, the others near them grabbing hold and dragging them back
down toward the perimeter as we continued to empty magazine after magazine into all parts of
the treeline.

Finally, we all made it back down, firing as we ran. One of the men who was hit was already
dead, a bullet to the head, and the other was seriously wounded. Every time we went up that hill

we ended up calling in the medevacs, down near the edge of the swamp, to take the casualties
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out. Also, each time we came running back down, the captain called in the jets for yet another
one of those pounding air attacks, and still the bastards were in there!

I’d been in that clearing twice now, and it seemed a miracle that, not only me, but the other
guys who’d made it back down, hadn’t been hit. With so many hundreds of rounds whizzing
through the air, at such close proximity, I couldn’t imagine how we’d been missed!

By sunset we were all past the point of battle fatigue. A full day of the four platoons in
rotation, sending squad after squad up that hill and being blasted back down, had taken its toll.
Not only was it horrendous having fifteen of our friends dead, and at least as many wounded, but
the wounds were particularly brutal and well placed, most to the head. We certainly weren’t
dealing with amateurs up there.

Sometime, late in the afternoon, someone in the third platoon came up with an idea for
getting the bodies out. They’d try tossing a rope, with a noose at the end, from behind a tree. If
they could get the noose around one of the feet, they might be able to drag the body out of the
open. It sounded like something straight out of the movies, the odds against its working
extremely long, but necessity, .and desperation, are the mothers of invention and the third
platoon came down with the bodies!

I was lying on the ground, on the part of the perimeter nearest the top of the hill, when they
came running down carrying one of the bodies on a poncho stretched between them. The dead
man’s feet passed right by my face.

There was that feeling of total waste again. Only yesterday that body was a young, vital
human being. Now those feet dangled limply with no more life in them than a sack of potatoes.

To try and prevent the enemy from slipping away during the night, the captain instructed the

second platoon to circle around to the other side of the hill. They’d spend the night there as a
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blocking force, hopetully to keep the NVA from pulling out by the back door. The only problem
was that the top of the hill, outside the enemy’s perimeter was far too big around for one
company to cover. There were large enough gaps where they could easily slip past us without
our knowledge. And, if that should happen, rather than high-tailing it away from us, there was
nothing preventing them from sneaking up behind us in the darkness,...if they chose to.

We each laid in the small depression we’d scooped out of the dry barren ground, our weapon
by our side and ready. The tension had relaxed somewhat for the moment, but there was very
little conversation. An eerie feeling hung in the air knowing that there were enemy soldiers sitting
just a few feet away, in the darkness. They were, no doubt, trying to figure a way out of the
situation before morning when the jets returned.

One of the other options the NVA might consider was a surprise rush straight down through
the middle of our perimeter. If they should do that, and there was a battalion up there—
something like five of them tor every one of us—that would be no fun at all.  For those reasons,
even the men who weren’t on watch around our perimeter remained awake all night, listening for
the slightest sound.

Sometime in the early hours of the morning, while it was still dark, a couple of shots were
heard from over on the second platoon’s side of the hill. They radioed that they’d had some

movement to their front, but that it wasn’t anything substantial.
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SITREP # 355 - 68 192000 a\zozooo LECENEER 1968 _

I, (C) GARRY (WEN CCHTINUED o;mrarsmu'&m WITH LIGAT EVEMY
CETLCT. C/2e5 AT 1105H HADE CONTACT WITH XK .t SHYF «S I TRELS RESULTa
ING IN 01 W 'WIh, = S MIA, AID NEGATIVE ENEMY ASSESSMENT. C & D27

AT 1210H RECEIVED EPG ALD SHALL ARMS FIRE FE M AR UNKNONT SIZE EIEMY

FC2CR VIC XU 937036, BESULTS: (/4 NVA KIi; MEGATIVE US CASUALTIES.

C/2~5 AT 1420 REGEIVED FIRE FRQY AN ESTDMATED CQMPANY SIZE FQRCE VIC

IU 940060 EESULTING IN 06 US '.m, o1 US MIA, 4ND MEGATIVE EiZNY ASSESSMENT.

2, (C) ACTIVITIES R&rORT
o 1=5 CAV:
(Jj COA =S &C TO VIC.XT.986791 & LST JOINT FOB W/CO B,
(2% CO B = SCTY QPNS IN A0 COBRA; QFCGH TO DIVARTY.
(3) 00 0(.) = SCTY 12 m:wg%,r_g; PLAT RIVER WATCH VIC XT 924756,
(4) COD = QPCQN TO.Z9 *°°0
(5) CCE-S &C TOVIC "xT 9¢6m1 & EST JOLLT FUZ W/CO A,
Be 2=5 CAV:
(1§ CO A « SCTY rFS I¥ A0 COBRA; UPCQH TO DIVARTY.
() C0BaS&C TOVIC XU 94201.8.
aps (3) COC w8 &C TOVIC XU 944055,
(4) COD = SCTY CPNS IN AO COBRA; QPCC TO DIVARTY.
(5) COE u SCTY LZ (MBSS4 & LCC PTIS.
Qo 2= CAV:
(1) COA &E =S & C TO VIC XU 924051,
(2) CO B = SOTY 1Z SUB & 1I&C PIIS. 3

CA“M oE:JssﬁlEm e
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(3) COC &D =S &G TO VIC XU 937038,
(4) GO D/1~5 = SCTT IZ SUE & LOC PTIS.
Do xﬂlz Cavs
(1) COA(=) = SCTY Lz GLIEN; 01 PLiT SEC T0 sx.c TO 1Z BUTIGNS
T 02002 & RTH TO Lu ELLEW AT 15305.
~(2) COBaS &C TO VIC XU 929060 & EST BLOCKIG PSi.
(3) COC =8 &C TO VIC XU 937061 & EST BLOCKING PSK.
(4) CO'D « SCIY 12 ELIEN & LOC PTIS,
(5) COE « SCTY 1Z BUTTQHS & LOC PTIS.
Es 212 CaV(.): _
8} CO A - 03 PLAT RIF TO VIG XT 810938; 01 PIAT QRF AT LZ ANDY,
CO D - RIF 10 VIC IT.855006, '
Fo 9TH ARVH REGT(-): -
(1) 1.9 ARVH BN = s&cwovrcmzazlsa.
(2) /=9 ARV [N = SEG EAMIETS ‘& VILLAG:S INASGAO.

3, (C) PIANS SURMARY
4, l=°5 CaVe
(1) COA =S &D. 70 VIC T 979786 & CDT DaYLIGIT AMRUSH,
(2) CO B = SCTY CFNS IN AO COBHAy OPCQH TO DIVARTY.
( ) CO C = S3ZC 1Z ELEANOR; (1 PLAT CDT RIVER WATCI! VIC XT
924756 & EST ARTY (P VIC XT 9227.L4,
(4) CO D = OPCQN 2.7 1LZ SUE.
(5) COE w CDT DAYLIST AMDUSE & PTLS VIC XT ¢93795 & RIN
T0 12 (DESSA. .
Be 2wh mV(-)
(1) COB =5 &CTO vxc XU 941050 & EST BLOCKING ESV.
(2) CO.C = S & C TO VIC XU 935045 & ST 3LCCKIIG PSN.
(3) COE = SEC 12 an.ssn&chLocpns.
Ce. 2w CAVs
(1) COA&E . FETO ch VIC XT 912978 AT 1100H & RIF TO VIC
T 904982,
(2)COB-S._CL7...>UE&CDTLCCPTI.S. .
(3) CCC &D S &C TCVIC XU 935045 % EST BLUCKL G PSN &
GCREIN E & W,
) co D/1-5 -SEC 1Z SWE & CDT LOC FTIS.
D. 212 CAV(a):
(1) CO & = FOB VIC XT £11928 = (@ FL:T S & C TO VIC XT 800941;
01 PIAT S & C TO VIC XT 790930 TIEN TO XT 790920 THEK TG XT 810920 &
EST FOB VIC XT 2119283 01 PIAT QRF AT 1Z 4iDY.
(2) GO D = RIF TO VIC XT 865825,
¢ 112 CAV:
(1) CC 4 & D = SEC LZ ELIEN & CDT LCC PTIS.
(2) CO 3 =8 & C TO VIC XU 933054 T-EN O/0 TC VIC XU 943050,
(3) CC C = CDT LOC PTIS v;c XU 932061 TiEN 0/0 S & G TC VIC
XU 943057,
(1) COE . S&¢ LZ BUTTONS & CDT LCC FTIS.
Fa 9”}'{ ARV REG.L( )
(1) 15 ARV B = 8 & C TO VIC XU 245186,
(2) 4= ARV: B. « HAMIET & VILLAGE SCTY IN ASSIGTD A0

4. (C) ELEMY ccmm*s
i, (1) -,,,.5 AT 0915H EilG 03 NVA W/S& VIC XT 958709, RESULTS:
NiG US CiS; MEG Ei ASSLOSMENT.
(2)°c & D/2-7 AT 10408 RCD Sk FIE VIC XU 937034 RESULTS :
5G US CAS: JEG Bl ASSESSIBENT,. N DECLASSIFIERY 5.7l
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(2) G/205 AT 11504 MADE CCNTACT W/UNK NR SKIPERS IN TRELS
TIC XU 637036, RESULTS: (1 US Wk, (2 US MIA; HEG EF ASSESSMENT.
”‘_jdji*c‘é'n/z-urmncn RPG & Sh FIFE PM UMK SIZE EN
F{ROE VIC XU 937036, HEESULTS: (2 NVA KIA; NEG US CAiS,
. (5) C/2=5 AT 14208 FALE CCNTACT W/EST CO SIZE FORCE VIC
| =7 940060, FESTLTS: 06 US WIA, o1 US MIA; NEG EN ASSESSHENT,

Bs U___ys_mnms S C. QUMULATIVE LOSCES
1) US LOSSES
(ag BCSTIIE: 07 WIA; 03 MIA 75 KIA; 376 WIA; 03 MIA
(b) NQIHACSTIIE: 05 WNHA 05 KNBA; 78 WNEA
(e) WEAP(NS: NQAE 01 APC
(2) ENEMY LOSSES
(a) FERSOMKEL: @/ NVA KIA 501 VO/NVA KIA; 02 W
(b) WEAP(NS: NOEE 104 IND; 31 C/8
8, (C) INIT LOCATICGFS: CP 3D EDE, 1ST CAV DIV (AM), IZ A#DY (QUAN LOI) RVN
CP 1.5 CAV 12 EIBLNCR CP 2=5 CAV(w) 12 QDESSA
Co A IT ce6m™1 cO B IT 942048
Co B PHUGC VINH coC ‘ IT 944055
coc 1Z EIBiF(R COE 12 QDESSA
coOD 12 SUB
COE IT 98671
CP 2.7 CAV 1Z SUB CP 1-12 CiV 12 DUTTOWS
Co & IT 524051 CO A 1Z ELIEN
cOB 1Z SUE CcO0 3 T 929060
CoGC XT 937038 coC IT 637061
co D XT 937038 COD 1Z ELIEN
COEB XT 924051 CO E 12 BUTTG:S
212 Cav(.) (OPCCS 2D IDB) 1-9 AEWN 10 232154
&/2=12 IT 510938 4=9 ARVN 70 153063
D/f2-12 XT 855906
CIDG IT 840783

é, (C) DUSHMASTER REPCRT: 32 AMEUSH SITES; NEG COWTACT; iEG WPHS LOST.
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1
HQ, 2D 2B 52/3 LZ &Y (DAL LOI) 2WN
18T CAV DIV (M) XT £19902 0001 20 DEC 68 2400 20 DEC 68
1 0001 JOURNAL UPENS
14015 FM 1-5: Request B/1-9 check out area where LRRP's were

extracted and give a grid where they think .the best
place for a CS drop and TOT would be

2 0340 ™ rDC 1-21: 02308, ARA, @rdd 770870 spotted light. INFO
Requested Arty., Fired 01 rd W/F and Ol rd H/E,
Results: light went out and Ol secondary explosion.
(Arty was fired by B/6-15).

3 0730 I 2-12: D Co called in an said, Tricker Treat 36/ came  IMFO
back to FOB,

L 0755 M 3D EDE TO 2-7: Request SP time of attack. Contacted Sk ITE
2-7 S5-3, not moving at this time, Waiting for &/8,

5 0815 FM 2.7: G 61 departing at this time, INFO

6 0810 FM 2-7: 081CH, C Co, XU 37037, A/S went in at 081CH,
kt 0212 H there was a secondary explosiom. At 0816H
there was another secondary explosion. IHFO

7 0735 M DIV G-2 AIR: last nights Lightning Bug was aborted., INFO
Crew chief was evacted to 15th ed when fire egnited.

8 0825 M 1-12: A Co 16/1ift info, Sec to Sec - PZ: ZLikN 0800H, T(C NO
LZ: BUTTCNS 0810H, Lift cor 1 0810d, 01 3Sortee, 09574

g 600 ™ 227: 2 A/S complete »° *“*c< *Ize, 2 3econdary explosions  Ihrd

each for =otal of 4 . -« Grico37036 03 0H, and
913023 0745H, -

10 2605 - M 227 (6): 411 units are now moving, Delay was due to &4/S  IEFC
' which were required to open up bunker complex thats-has
been accomplished., Compliments to USAF; 04 Secondary
explosions -ere observed after a/S. Some ariy oroblems
w/Birth Contrsl,

11 2600 v 227t Co a ¢ I are noving out ad this time IL¥0
2 Tell Bl 227 Co 2 « O are moving I LDa 8/S, IFC
SIS Ry p M 22123 092CH, O Co leaving #CB, D Co 36/ iF/ I FC
853814 25/739011 26/ €650C6 25/ T609CO
moving to these locztioms.,
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3D ZE Sp/3

1ST CAV LIy (4kL)

3

15

17

18

10

20

21a

22

LATE

2120 ELTRY

0%45

0950

1007

1010

1020

1022

1045

I3

)33

[

M

™

4 1-5: Unit Locations, 4(=) 988794 16/°91795

G v F I D T IA L
2
LZ AwDY ( TA: LDI; =Vh
T 11¢e09 2001 20 v &8 2400 20 Lul 65
B/1-9: XT ©38733, Saw 25 indiv w/AK-47's < est there i ITEM

was up to 40 HVA all total., at coord ol “2£733, 06 bunkers
2'x10" w/overhead cover,l0 indiv by bunkers, 03 had
wpns. Hoad not used by vehicles in a long time, Sabre

¢ worked over the area, One Vs was knocked cowm, but

had been craggec off, bic blood trail. lwo other noss

.Va KIa's fn booby urap left by Tm 21.

XTCTED AT 18048

1 2-12: & Co 26/ departed ¥CB to i, D Co 25,26 & 35/ IFO
in position,
2-7: Unit locations. B Bo & D/1-5 L2 SUE, all others F.STLD
moving N.
2-12: A Co 36/ moving S& at this time. INFO
1-5: 0915H, E Co, XT 9987¢9 spotted 03 poss VA sitting Inre

on trail. Ol stood up, £ Co engaged w/small arms, 03

M evaded to hole and returred fire w/4K-,7. E Co used
frags on hole, 03 poss KIA, EM were wearing Tiger fatigues,
At 9530 spotted movement 15 meters from position., A 26&26/
moving to that locaticn a reinforcement. ¥ound empty

#K.47 rds in hole.
Z=5: Unit locations., C Co 952053, B Co ©54049. r0STED
r(STED
26,26/993795, A 46/L” .Lba.(n, B Co CFCCK

VIV 4LTY, C(-) LZ ZLEANCR 31/924755 33/?93735

U Ce OPCCH 2.7 Cav, 46/ LZ ILLANOR, B(-) cog7ee 46/

L oLBALCR

FM 2-7: 104CH, ¢ & D Co, 937034, Receiving $/8 fire approx 8 30)
15 rds. Spotted C1 hVAa believed to be more unknown at this
tirme. Lngaged -i/arty.

FM 2270 1C14d, © Co, 937034. Found Ol bunker 2x5x5' neg overhead
cover, G 16/ spotted Cl 4VA to their front wearing green
fatigues, 7urther readout follows.

Fhi 16123 & Co(-) L& LIEN 16/LT BUTTCHS, C Col(-) 937C6: FLS|
16/937C60 26/<35061 26/931060. D Co L2 -LIZN,
L Co L. BUTUGHS, 1-9 ARVHN 178105, /-9 AnVN 123062,

Fi 1-12: B Lo 926062, FLET:

Mla 2<7: A ¢ £ Co vieinity of 923043 and still movirg. PCSTE

B g
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3
gy, 3D 2Dk S2/3 L4 ANDY (QUaN LCI) RWN
1ST CAV DIV (&h) XT 819909 0001 20 DiC 48 2400 20 LiC 68
26 1045 M 1-52 CIDG at LZ ELEANCR PUSTED
27 1100 FM 2.7:¢ C Co had Ol B amp fm srake bit. Friority IFC
Medevac recuested.
28 1105 Ri 2-12: D(-) CP moving S/SE at this tire, INFO
29 1120 M 2.12: A26 closed FOB at 810928 1115H, PWSTED
30 1130 M 2.7 C Co moving into area of contact, found new

comno wire, and unknown # of bunkers, fresh built, 8.2 INFO
more information to follow,

31 1135 R 2/7: C Co MEDEVAC REQUEST CQFL..".. __:7H, 937033, DTICC 1246E
1 B Snake Bite. Log bird 1iced. SP EELD
32 1155 R{ 1/5: LOGATIG.S. BN CF. v0(=) 993795, POSTED

416 981795, A46 ELANCR, B Jo UPCQN DIV ARTY,
C CO (=) ELANOR, C31 924755, C33 893735,

D CO (=) OPCON 2/7 D46 BELALCR. Z CO(~) 990788,
\ E/6 ELANCR,
R 2/5: 937036. Ref 201150H, Contact is Migh, Believed INFO
to be sniper In tree W, one NVA/ Air strike to be
) t in.
\\‘ pu
334 1150 SEE 33 , R 2/5: C36., In contact at this time, One US KIA, INFO
B g Further readout to follow,
3, 1200 Bt 1/12: 4 Lg BETH. B XU 229060, C 937061, C16 935060,
C26 935061, C36 935060, D ELLEN, £ 1Z BETH. PCSTED
1/9 215130, 4/9 133062,
35 1200 M 2/12: D Co, 46 CP 855906, No change for others, PGSIEL
36 1200 B 2/5: B 945049, C 944054, FCSTED
37 1217 o2/7: 1R1CH, C & D Co. Pulling back to old NDP,
Spot 6 bnkrs, 1 hut, more XVA moving into area, INFO
3 possible iiVA KIA,
38 1200 M 2/7: 1140H, C&D Co,. 937036, Fired on by 2 REPG. INFO
Heg cas, no movement at this tire,
3¢ 1250 R 2/7: D Co readout, Four iVa ZIa, 2 more PCSS, 2 RPG, I.IC
frem H, shot out by LAW, many frzgs were thrown at
T C & D Co, spotted 1 hut & rany “nkrs,
L0 1300 331 g/s: C Co, rpts one KIA, 2 WIi, US from snirpers, DTCC 12008
— ARa (ARTY) in area. Info to follow.
1 13 ,
. *5 P4 2/7: C &D Co, 932034. 3d set of 43 4n this tims. LiFe

T DECLASSIFIER), 5



5Q, 3D EHE
1ST 4V DIV (AM)
2 1345

43 100

4 1330

45 1330

46 1410

47 mo\
g o

w0
49 1435

50 1430

51 1455

52 1455

53 145

S 145

57 1530

CONFIDEMTIAL

4

1Z DY (QUAN LOI) RVH

XT 819909 0001 20 DEC 68 2400 20 DEC 68
Fi 2/7: RASH 22, Same as Air Strike. Spotted 25-50 IKFO

M

M

o

Oy

bekrs in area of 3d A4S, Area well traveled, Suspect
more activity in area later,

1/12: Locations remain the same. FOSTED

Bl/9: 12004, XT 907781, B1/9 26/37 spotted a trail

gunning N & S with movement of approx 20 irdiv with- COLD SIZ
in last 2 « 4 days. Direction of moverent unknom, RKOT
Visual recon. leg eng.

. B1/9: 1100H. IT 288980, 31/9 26/37 spotted ocne struc~

ture 3'x¢' with an air compressor gf beside it, The  COLD SIE
compressor was yellow in coler and air cooled. HCT
Visual recon., Leg Eng,

i 1/5¢ Locations. E 990790, &11 others remain same, POSTED

2/5¢ Loc. B 942048. C 944045, PCSTED
2/5¢ C Co MEDEVAC Cozpleted 141CH, 944054. DICC 141
Hostile action, gunshot forearm, one EM, Jungle

penetrator, Med # 15, - Jecliesyop
1 1/5: 1425H, & Co, XT 993795, Ubserved movenent INFO

50 m North moving Se-il!, Called arty, neg assess
at this tire.

2/7: 3d AS completed 142CH, at 1427H, one 2nd INFO
explesion, one 2nd explosion 1435H.

2/7: 1450d, D & E, obj 2. U & 5 have reaczed obj
2 at *his time, also had one more secondary explosion INFO
total 7.

2/12: 426 P to W, INFQ

1 2/12: D36&35, 855506, Moving back to L(- ) INFC

location 855506, leg assesc.,

4 2/7t 3 &4 Co 923049 move NN, 3 SUE, G 937033,

D 937033, FASTLD

Wi
/5t LR0H, 026, 940060, 3rip er fire res 1 KIA; ™ Wl

2
2 WIL US, move back to FUB, med requested. This is  IkFO
new ccntact not the same as spot rpt # 40,

2D oDz S-2: 3D EDb CO is lancding 2t SUE, il be INFC
ther: about 30 .idnutes.

TC 2/5t B & C, Plan on cont to operate in 4C KR til  4lT 2/5

13CCH then ¥E to LZ ODESSA to begin opms to NB, s, 1
CONFIDawTIAL
DECLASSIFIEN). 57l
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5
3D ZDE S2/3 L7 ANDY (QUAN LOI) AVN
T CAV DIV (AN) LT 819909 0001 20 DEC 68 2400 20 DEC 68
58 1530 ™ 2/7: Four AS complets, 2 additional 24 explosion INFO
fm this AS make a total of eight.
564 1545 Ri 2/12: D Co, 26, 36, & 16 closing. LiI0
59 1540 i 1/5% 1525H, Agent, 822661. Agent Heport/ Special INFO

Forces AgentSD detachment Tax Collector was collsct-
ing taxes along Highway LIL 134 near GHON THO:H.
Believed place is near 822661, agent stated he saw
a girl dressed in plack PJ's w:ith an }M-16, No more
info available ', Agent 1s new so he is not reliable,

60 1559 M4 1/12: Locations. Same as 1400H locations. A: ELLEN  IFO
B: 929060 C: 937061 D: ELLEN E: BUTTGS.

61 1605 R 1/12: B Co, 01 EM from B Co is sick. Feg knowledge  INFO
of what it i#,.1/12 83 picked him up and is bring-
ing him to C MELEVAC pad, More info to follow.

62 1617 P 1/5: Locations, CP: ELEANOR a(-D: 926791 46/ZLEANOR POSTED
B: CFCCN DIVakTY G(-): ELEALOR 31/924755 33/893-
735 D(-): CrCQN 2/7 46/EIEANGR Z: 986791 46/ELEANCR

63 1625 R 2/7: 15055, 3 Co, 923954, Found 01 Booby Trap of THT INFO
with triz wire and frag fuse. JWire was cround banboo
stick. Was dismantled in place.

& 1630 ¥ BT LNO: 770 2 W/METRO SEC, XT 795905, Cbserved smoke IHF®
rising from woodliné, Rubber workers are repcriedly
nct in the area this day.

65 1640 i 1/12: Intelligence fronm MeX¥e 7C CO or more at YU 241~ ZTC8 k01
095, Fa0 is checking area out,

66 1635 P 2/7: Yocationss & & I: Objective § B: SUE 4 OP's  FCSTED
out GC: 937033 D1/5: SUE  D: 937033,

67 1705 R 2/5: Locaticns. B: Q42048 C: 944054 REST ARE SAME  FCSTED

68 1700 R B1 /9: 004CH, YU 100219, Sabre 23/48 spotied tramled COLD 3TE:

bartuo cn u::ll running H/5, Trail was used Yy acprox INTC
10 indiv iz last 12 hrs. Unzble to cetermens direction
of nmoverent, area avpeared 1o be an overnight campsite.

9 1700 K 24/9: CB1CE, TU 176226, Sabre 23/18 spctted 10 tunkers CCLL ST
Lxb itk jccr*bly 1 camouflzged bunker, slso a frail IUFC
bbb *"ng /W beside burkers., The trail Is well traveled
t YU 163218 the trail branches to the south, Stotted
dditicngl bunkers /4x6 where tr:il brarches, 18 indiv
3

&
L i
south ard 7 indiv went to the west. leg eng,

wer
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B1/9: TU 197179, Sabre 23/18 spotted a trail COLD STEEL
running NW/SE with movenment of 3-4 indiv in I'T0

last 24 Brs, Unable to determine direction of
movement, Vis recon, neg eng.

i B1/9: 0730H, YU 108188, Sabre 23/18 spotted ome  CCLL STEZL

old rzft, 8'x20', Vis recon, neg eng. TFO

B1/9: 0730H, YU 116188, Sabre 23/18 spotted one COLD STEEL
sampan 15' long & a camouflaged reft 4'x12'. Also LiFO
spotted 4-5 fish traps in river. Engaged vith or-

ganics. Results: one sampan destroyed. Vis recon.

B1/9: 0715H, YU 276100, Sabre 23/18 spotted one CCIL STEEL
individual who evaded to the memih on a trail IBO
running N/S. Also spotted 10 spider holes 2! in

diameter and 3 bunkers 3x9, Vis recon, reg eng.

B1/9: 093CH, YU 148214, Sabre 23/18/28 spotted  CCLL STE:L
mmerous structures all arprox 20'x30'. 4Area TIiFC

vas gngaged with concussion grenades. Cne struc-

ture damaged and Sabre 18 had 2 small secondary

explosiong, Vis recon.

{ B1/9: 1040H, YU 205121. Sabre 23/1¢ spotted 7 CCLo STEL

piles of hay 4'x5'. The piles of hoy were cam- I.FC
ouflaged., Vis recon, neg eng,

1/5: Closing locations, CP: ZLZANOR A(-): 9ge7oq PCETCD IN
16/986795 26/991790 36/9£1789 3: CPCAV DIVARTY

C(~): SLEAICR 136/924753 31/924753 22/928730

16/292735, D: CPCQY 2/7 26/3IEARCR I: 7CB --4th

i Co: 986791, no ambushes A46/ELEANCA.

: 2/5% XU 944054, Change in plans for 21 DEC 68,  LTC

Will remaln in contact area vic AU 98405/ & est
blocking position, they will be vrenared on order
to move the CF and 01 Co ZE to L& CIESSa.

: B1/9: 1530H, YU 035244, Snotted o raft 4x8, Ing OO STL

ith T ard cdestroved the raft,

L E/9s 1600, YU 274209, Swotted a hridze 4x2 CCLs I7TZz

crozsing & stream, =ng ith VP and cesiroyed it

D2 /0s 07455, TU 199170, 3notted e hey sicck 8x10 Sl DTTII

ith 2 structure or bunher undermeaili, The oy

siae piled 2% the end of a tree line ~bevrt 50m

aver from a Mountagrerd village. There was a

Ueuntameard men & voren &oa 15 vr 2l¢ ~irl beside

the structure. There -ere several ctlier siructures

20C meters B of *His awso kg.ether inCliv were
NECLASSIFIED =l
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Chserved. Srotted numercvs Miners near the "y O STILI
stock could not deteridfim tie size or mumher due
to heavy folicze. Neg eng cue to ncrsomel in ~rec.

A 21/9% 120CH, YU 162273, Stovted 40 btunkers, 15 OCLD SUTL ¢
strvetures, vnable o deterndre size fue to faliace
sreil com- “'cv in the grea= zuo¢ a com site, Jood
irc Lighs area. Box would be 156210 - 15220C -
168216 - 162210, Vis recom.

B 31/9% 11155, TU COTICE. Srotted 2 tenil surning  GULD SILL
Si from YU 09°1°C, Treil shousd momrent of oo
200 individuald. Hinable to de tem.me direction of

—overert,

31

. B1/9: 1110H, YU 022180, Spotted = retvorl: of trvilz COLD STEE]

10 Demlino ztivetvres upable to determine size due
to foliage., 1 structure with a black tin roof under
const had a large pit undsrmeath., Pit was 30x50x4.
Also a pit 30'x50'x4! about 30 meters from structure
Spotted 30 bunkers in area 4xf, All structures &
bunkers were built within last week, Appesred that
3 more structures were to be built, Fresh diré around
all bunkers & structures. Estimated 200 individuals
were needed to build such a complex in such a short

. Recommended arc Light area, Target would be
bamboo huts, large pits & Géwimkers. Box would be
080190 - 100190 - 080190 - 100180.

LS
>

™ 31/9: 08158, YU 245134. Spotted a trail 3! wide COLD STEEL ]
running N/S with movement of squad size element
moving S in last 6 hrs, Also spotted bunkers 5'x
5' every 30 meters along ttzil, Yis recon,

N DIV to HDE: AO DARKHORSE & CHARGIR out as of 1800H, LiFO
Also boundary extension for DARKHCKESH outiat this
tire.
Yoo da..
M M&CV to EDE: Request for bemessg extension. Center APPROVED
of mass - 790895, 500m arcurd this point, Time -  CS 23
2104004 until 210900d,

™ 3D EDE to .ACV 3: Request boundary exténsion grid aFF.IVED
8588 to 8988 to 8990 to 8590. Tims = 211000H to MACV SECT
221000H, This boundary is for A/2-12. 18051

M 1/12: Locations are the sazs as 1600H locations, I¥FO

I 2/7: Sabre 26, Location 921921 found 2 rafts and  COLD STEE
destroyed them., 928917 01 raft 4x10 used within IFo
last 18 hrs, In the raft were 01 4K-47 and a clip, DTCC HCT
black PJd's, NVA pack arnd a red bag, Rafts were dest

TERLASSIFED) el
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Also found 01 trail leading W from used
by 03 people. AT 1809, grid 923895, found 03
trails which run from W to E used in last 24
hrs by squad size elementl,

C2/7: DP, MEDEVAC Hequested for 01 EM with piece DTOC iuT
of wood in chest from a tree which C Co was blow-

ing up. Log bird bringing him to 1Z SUE, then

1EDEVACED to LZ ANDY. EM needs oxyged.

4 2/7% Locations. & & £% 924051 B: LZ SUE C & D: POSTED

937038 D1/5: L& SUE.

1/5: B Co, 999789, Reference Contact at 0920H. INFO
E(36) gnimgedn a trail, saw 01 7 and up,

take safaty off his weapon . .= at the lead

man, (36) backup man savw = = -~ . the NVA, Then

the point man saw 2 mume LA o' ...z up. E Co obser=

ved and they wemi -7, 4&~—~ _:d wounded. E Co

engaged with M=ty . ~ounded 01 NVA, 2 NVA

returred fire, 3 NVA altogeather having green fate
igues, no hats or packs, E Co thinks they tried
to set up an ambush. (36) was at 15 to 20 meters
o the west side of the trail, Znemy evaded to the
SW. (26) heard movement, checked the area with neg
results, tuf found 03 trails leading SW,

1/5¢ 1700H, E Co, 993788, Followed trail leading NE INFO
and after 20 meters, found old fighting positions,

"I® shaped 44x%4 £t with 1 £t overhead cover of bambeo.
ieg equip found., Did not destroy position,

SF to BE: XT 925848, Found base camp with 50 men DTCC ..U
3 housed, 1 bunker with another near stream vic

IT 918854 with 3 housed, 3 btunkers, 20 VC XT 913«

870 5 houses, 4 bunkers, IT 903883, base camp.,

Readout of 2 Chieu Hoi & VC prisoner <o follow.

« 2/7: G Co, YEDEVAC Completed by WATER BUFFAIM #398  DTCC MCT

at 18358,

{ 2 3 +o ZDE: 150 CIDG OP in area X7 238 = 2379 - INFO

9084 = 9079, F8A201200H - 281800, 34 CIDG at
XT 8373 - 2369 = 8773 - 2760, 201200 - 241800H.

¢ 2/5: Locations. A: vic of PV 3(=): 042048 14/LP PCSTED

“00m to N 21/100m to SE 21/100m to S C: 94405/
D: vic of FV E: Lz (DESSa. -

T ——
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97 1900 PM 1/12: MEDEVAC Request for (2 EM with unknown DTOC NOT
illness apd high fever, Lift off time 19108,
Time ccmnleted 19278, LZ BUTTQNS.

98 1945 M B1/9: 1820H, XT 909855, Spotted a village that  COLD STEEL |
had 2 spider holes. Occupants of village acted INFO
strange. They all stood in one group, 50-100
military aged men in the group,

9 1845 M 51/9: 1715H, IU 215265, Spotted a feesh trail COLD STEEL :
2! wide running N/S with movement to the north
in last 24 hrs. Vis recon.

100 1845 M 31/9: 17108, IU 260305. Spotted a road interw COLD STEEL !
section between trail going N/8.

101 1845 B B1/9s 1710H, YU 27331%. Spotted rocad intersection COLB STEEL :
between trail going E/W with fresh moverent in
the last 24 hrs,

102 1845 FH B1/9: 1705H, YU 299339, Spotted a trail running COLD STEEL .
N/S with fresh movement to the north by neg
nunber of individuals given.

103 1845 R B1/9: 1720H, YU 204254, Spotted 3 ruts 10'x20! COLD STEEL .
engaged with WP and destroyed. Vix recon,

104 1845 ™ B1/9: 1650H, YU 331350, Spotted a road running CCOLD STEEL .
NE/SW hean.ly used in last 12 hrs, Neg direction
of travel given.

105 1845 FM B1/9: 164CH, TU 260387, Svotted 06 turkers 4x8, COLD STEEL |

106 1845 P B1/9: 1645H, YU 348375, Engaged fisld 'Aith 2,75 COLD STEEL .
and had large seccndary e:plosion fror urlmown
object. also 2 bunkers, 1-5x8, & 1-4x8, -ell
camouflaged. Zng ~ith WP and receivec zeccndary
explosicn, Vis recon.

107 1845 P 21/9: 1625H, TU 265290, Snotted Z bunkers 4x8, COLD STELL
well used writhin last 24 hrs. Tis »eceon.

c8 19L8 T 37/9: (600K, TU 267387, Spotted 2 szell tridges  CCLD STEEL
1 = 2! & 1 = 1'x5' gade of bamboo, “is recon.

109 1845 T 31/0: 16C0H, TU 265227, Spotted fielés <hat had  COID STEL
been tended latelr, 1 dem 4'x12' covered w/dried
weeds, -ng vw/WEF and the fdam is Turninz, 7is recon.

TRASSIFENL, mrad
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R B1/9: 1535H, YU 38¢363, DA - 1 hut 20'x30! CCLD ST-EL
dest, 2 bunkers 8'x10' dest, 01 KBa in black
PJ's, 1 tunnel complex cdest, 1 picnic table
dest, 1=55 z2l @rum dest, EDi of 4/S.

Pt B1/9: 1530H, YU 389360, Spotted logs 10"x15! COLD STEEL
'~ across a river, a2 bridse 10' long, 1 bunker 10'x

15', 1 mt 10'x20', 1 picnic table, 5 or 6 - 50

gal drums, 1 individual evaddng. Eng w/7,62 & WP.

Neg assessment on individual, Vis recon.

FY B1/9s 1420H, YU 343392. 34 of &4/S showed 01 KB4, OULD STEL
01 hut 15'®x20' dest with rice inside the structure,
01 hut 15'x40' not camaged. Vis r:con.

M B1/9: 14008, YU 200260. Spotted a trail running GCLD STEL
WW/SE used by squad size element in last 24 hrs.

FM B1/9: 1810H, XT 923895, Followed 3 Mmils from  WHITE SC.Li
river that merged at XT 923895 into 01 tr:il
going West. Used by platoon size elerent in last
12-24 hrs. Vis recom.

R{ B1/9: 18204, ZT 928917, Svotted a raft 4'x10' w/ HITE SCall
01 4K-47 with magazine, VA back pack, & red bag.
Eng w/dP & 7,62 & destroyed the raft, sK-47, tack
pack, & red bag. Yis recon

R 31093 17552, 4T 921921, Spotted 2 rafis L'x10'  WHITE SC.L:
along river, Trail leacding vest away from river.
Ragt and trail used in the last 12 hrs, Jafts
were destroyed with WP,

M 2/7t 1758H, C & D Co, 937036, Found 35 bunkers, INFC DTCC }
2x4x6 with 10" overnead cover, Also Ol BR4LO rkt,
will destroy. Many flashlight batteries made in
CamboRia, 1 flower sack, 250 rds 4K-47 in sack,
5000 1lbs rice spread on tunkers, 01 60mm round,
01 cooking pot used today, ceoking crcck & washe
ing area, O1 NVA entrenching tool (mew), Will
destroy anmmc and equipment,

™ 2/5: C Co, 1150H, 940060. Received sniper fire DTCC NCT SF
from unknewn size enemy element force in trees BAUCH
& bunkers. Zngaged with irty, ABA, & 4/S, Results:
US =02 MIA & 01 WIA, The missing EM are beliefed
4o be KI& but due to eneny fire power, bodies
could notbbe recovered. 4t 1420H, C Co again made

K}“}’ GONFIDENTIAiL
NECLASSIFIED sl
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contact with estimated company size enemy element DT(C SP I
in tunkers. Engaged with ARk & 4/S, Results (US)

01 MIA and 06 WIA. The MIL is believedto be KIA

but again the fire was too great to extract the

body. Contact broken at 1630H, No enemy assess.

nent,

P 1/12: 2025H, A Co, LZ ELLEN. 01 EM requested DTOC HOT
MEDEVAC at 2041H and MEDEVAC 15 on statiom, Z2M
was sick with some virus or flu, 2048H MEDEVAC
campleted,

M 1/123: 21008, B Co, Gun Port., Remiested MEDEVAC DTOC KOT
for 02 sick EM at B Co locati::.. “EDLVAC coampleted
at 2120H at XU 9290¢0,

R 2/5: B Co. Report moverer. ’m to SW, Believed INFO
to be a large enemy force. Engaging with Redleg,

™ 2/7: 2155H, D Co, 937038, Spotted mdvement going  INFO
from S to N about 8-10 persons and were dragging
scamething, Engaged with M-79, Called in Redleg and
received 01 secondary explosion.

JCURNAL CLCSED

GARRY OWEN CONTINUED OPERATICN SHERIDANLSAERE WITH
LIGHT ENEMY CONTACT. C/2-5 AT 7)05H MADL CONTACT WITH
UnKNOWN NUMBER CF SN1P*™ > RESULTING IN Q1 TS
WIA, (2 US MIA, AND MY ASSRSSMENT. G & D
CO 2.7 &T 1210H ™ ahD SMALL APMS FIRE FROM
Al UNKHNOWN 377 . VIC XU 937036, RESULTS:
0L FVA KI: LiSUALTIES.  G/2-5 AT 1420H
KeCET ~ »SSTIMATED COrPsNY SIZE FORCE

- BSSMERT o

¥ x@, TR

CONFIDENTIAL

S

et AQRIEIED) <=l




