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On July 10th, 1967 

Bravo Company sent out numerous ambush patrols that day. At approximately 7:10 PM, 
ambush patrol 3 walked into an ambush with Don Last and Ben White being killed almost 
immediately and the remaining men engaged the Vietcong. As this went down, radio 
transmission got out to the other patrols that patrol 3 had made contact. 

Ambush Patrol 1 became one of the reaction squads and headed towards the location of 
Ambush Patrol 3. 

In the meantime Ambush Patrol 7 advanced towards a tree line after scanning it with a Starlight 
Scope. The VC opened up on them with a M60 Machine Gun and the fire fight commenced. 

It was suggested that the VC were not local but from a hard core VC Regional Unit 

44 Years Later 

Within days of the event, Battalion Headquarters prepared and sent to the Commanding General 
of the 199th Light Infantry Brigade an After Action Report which attempted to put in writing 
what occurred that night and any lessons from the events. Forty four years later the events of 
July 10th were discussed by the guys that were there that night. The discussions were through 
email and their website that spanned from 2011 to 2013. This report describes what the action 
looked like through the eyes of the participants and is, at times, very personal. This then is the 
recollections of those involved together with the After Action Report, Officer Daily Staff 
Journals, and visuals of what the areas look like today." 



Men of the 1st Platoon - Ambush 3 

Don Last Ben White Bill Paquette Doug Henley 

Bob Figley Jerry Parris Jack Hermann Dave Schisler 

Teddy Ojeda 

Attached to 1 st Platoon 

ARVN Ranger SGT Long 



Men of the 1st Platoon - Ambush 1 

Steven Marcus Randy DeGeer Eric Harris Don Morton 

Steve Zimney Bill (Doc) Sadler AI Baron Richard Stammer 

Comments from 1st Platoon - Ambush 1 and 3 

Dave Schisler Wrote: 
It was a very interesting read. I've read three times now. Brought back some vivid memories for 
me. I've been study the diagram of the ambush. There something that has been in the back of 
my mind and bothering me for all these years concerning the Arvin Ranger named Long. He 
and three others were attached to our squad the night of the ambush. In the diagram it indicates 
that Long left his initial position to possibly pursue a Vc. According to the diagram it looks like 
he encountered one. Sadly, Ranger Long was KIA. 

Here's my accOlUlt of events that night. It was several minutes after the fire-fight had died off 
and it was starting to get dark. I was looking thru the starlight scope because earlier in the mist 
of the ambush Jack and I saw some VC's trying to flank us. I was looking thru the starlight I 
saw a figure approaching in our direction so I pointed my M 16, head high in that direction a 
fired. 

With a deep breath, here's what has bothering me for 43 years. 
I remember that me and three others in our squad, plus a Ranger was carrying Long's remains 
on a poncho to the dust off chopper. He suffered a bullet wound above his eyes. 



Later that evening several of the remaining Arvin's that were attached to our squad we're 
suggesting that someone in our squad shot him, and they believed that it was me. This has 
always left a mark in my mind that I may have possibility caused this mans death. According to 
the diagram, Ranger Long was tracking left to right, that would put in front of Jack and mine's 
position. It's plausible that I could have mistaken Ranger Long for a VC when I saw that figure 
in the Starlight, but then again the VC that Ranger Long was perusing may have shot him. The 
only other person's that could shed some light on this matter, and put my mind at ease, would be 
Herman, Ojeda, Paris and Figly. If I not mistaken, I think that Jack is the only one who is 
currently on the BravoBuddie Boards. If Ojeda, Paris and Figly are on these boards too, your 
input would be helpful. 

So Jack and the rest, if you want to dredge up some possible bad memories about this, please 
contact me. If you don't, I'll understand and I won't bring it up again. 
Thanks guys for letting this forum be my emotional release. I'm sorry for the long post. 
Dave 

Jack Hermann Wrote: 
Dave, 
Well it only took 44 years to find you. Bill, Randy and myself have discussed your name many 
times and had hoped to locate you. I'm not to savvy with the computer and am so glad that you 
were tracked down. I couldn't agree with you more in your recollection of Lt. Doug Young, he 
was a great officer. 

I'm going to type this as I recall it. 

To set your mind at ease in regards to July 10, 1967. I doubt seriously that you fired on the 
ARVN Sgt. Long. As my blurry memory recalls the incident, as I have many times in the past, 
we were flanked from two sides and I recalled the machine gun jammed at one point in time. 
The heaviest volumes of fire came from the front and right flank in the ditch where Sgt. Long 
was found. I recall you taking a piece of shrapnel to the jaw from an RPG. We bandaged you up 
while you stayed calm, cool and collective. I recall us moving a couple of times in a short 
distance, but the volume of fire was so intense they pretty much had us pinned down. I recall 
Ojeda moving to our left front and he had fired all of his 40 mm grenades. If you recall, we 
were really getting low on ammo and decided to save some in case we were overrun. I 
remember the medevac choppers and the relief squad coming in and guys being put on the dust 
off choppers. We never thought Bill was going to make it with the condition he was in. 
I have read the after action report and Bill and I have discussed it at length. We don't know who 
wrote or verified the report. But we believe only about 50 % of it is accurate. I recall us gurney 
out Sgt. Long body at day break. There are a lot of fuzzy memories from that night. In speaking 
with Bill he felt as though we saved him from being executed by our grazing machine gun fire 
hitting some and driving the rest of the VC back into the tree line. 
Looking forward to hearing from you. You had nothing to feel guilty for, for the past 44 years 
you were a great solider and the best ass't machine gunner. 



Dave Schisler Wrote: 
Thanks Jack. It's great to hear from you after all these years. I've been to the Wall in DC several 
times and each time I would mention to my wife - I wonder what the guys in myoId combat 
unit are doing now? I often wanted to connect to everyone but didn't know how to go about. 
Thanks to Bill and the rest of the guys it's now a reality. 

Thanks for the help putting my mind at ease. I needed to hear some one's else's version of what 
happened that night. If anyone else new of the details of that night, it would have been you. You 
don't know how much this weighed on my mind. I think I may sleep easier tonight. Maybe I just 
imagine it happing that way. 

It was a real "kick" being you're AG. You're a great comrade in arms. 
Sometime I feel a little embarrassed by the Purple Heart I received. 
It pales in comparison to the wounds received by Sgt. White, Don Last, and of course Bill, and 
lets not forget the Arvin. The shrapnel I took to the jaw was only the size of a BB. It went into 
my gum and shattered the roots of my tooth. I couldn't have been more lucky. Although I do 
remember that It did knock me back somewhat. I think most of the force was the concussion. I 
remember sitting there and blowing air through the tiny hole in my upper check. 
I was telling Rich and Randy that I thought Bill didn't make it do to his wounds sustained that 
night. Needless to say I was glad to hear he made it out ok. 

It would be nice to see some current pic's of you. I got a bunch of you that I took while we were 
there. I'm trying to figure out how we can attach a file of photo'S to these boards so guys don't 
have to keep referring to the emails. 

Also Jack, I want to thank you deeply for your recommendation to receive a commendation for 
the Bronze Star with a V for Valor on it. 
I really and truly feel I didn't deserve that. 
I received it about two years after I got discharged. I got it and the Purple Heart proudly 
dispelled on my office walL 

Where to live in these Great United States? 

Take Care. It was great to touch base with you. Talk to you again soon. 
Dave 

Bill Paquette Wrote: 
Hey Dave! Still not too sure how I made it out that night but after 14 months at Walter Reed 
Hospital and a series of operations, I was retired by Uncle Sam's finest! Sgt Loan moved out 
with Ben, Don, and myself to check out the grove that we were to set up in after it was dark 
enough to move everyone. Loan was in trail and was just behind me as the ambush was sprung! 
I am pretty positive that he was still in the ditch and was caught by the VC covering the ditch. 
Oddly, I think that we all had a bad feeling about traveling to that ambush site. Ben and Don 
and I did talk about our fear of being hit. As a matter of fact, we all had strong feelings as we 



had our patrol meeting. I must say that you guys did a pretty good job in holding the VC off. I'll 
tell you the killer team story sometime. 
Doug ... .1 think that Ben had been promoted back to Sergeant when we were deployed. I'll see if 
I can check it out. 

Dave Schisler Wrote: 
14 months!!!!!!14months!!!!!OMG. I never realized that you got hurt that bad. That must have 
been the worst time of your life. 
If my memory severs me correctly, and maybe Jack can bear this out, but I think prior to us 
setting out for the ambush it was suggested that the M60 walk the point, or at least a few slots 
behind it. An argument was made against it. Logic prevailed, being that you don't want all your 
fire power in the front but rather in the middle or rear. I think Jack and I were bring up the rear 
that night. We were very lucky. 
It seems to me that the squad was snaking past an above ground cemetery, into a small clearing 
with dense mangroves just ahead of us when the ambush sprung, I'm unsure though. Not that it 
matters one way or another, I'm just trying to recall events for more clarity. 
Regarding Ben, I thought he was a Buck sergeant at that time! 

Randy DeGeer Wrote: 
Night of that ambush I walked point for Ambush 1 with the new Lt. and was told to go by the 
book. Stop the squad well before a wood line, search it out then flag squad in. Later that 
evening all hell broke loose while I was in a wood line and I thought my squad got hit. Once I 
realized it was the other squad & the Sgt was calling my name, upon reaching the squad, Lt 
said, " we've lost radio contact with other squad, take us to the action, double time. Once we 
came on this one wood line we could hear the VC laughing and talking while weapons were 
being fired. Lt told us all to get on line fire into the air, scream, holler and move forward. As I 
came thru the wood line Ben White was on the ground (think he was E-5). The VC were gone. 
We were told to get in a defensive position. As the dust off came in with flood lights on, that's 
when we noticed Donald Last about 15 ft from the edge of the wood line. As I remember it 
Dave, you and Jack were toward the left side of the squad. There was a trench that ran down 
one side with a grave head stone to one side. That's were we found Sgt Long the next morning. 
He was on his hands and knees with head leaning into head stone. He had been shot in the back 
of his head and rigor mortise had set in. We all kinda figured he took cover behind head stone 
but VC came in from his right side and probably behind him. Sadly they wouldn't send out a 
helicopter or dust-off - He wasn't a US troop. We had to carry him back to base camp. 

Bill Paquette Wrote: 
Randy ... you have a very good memory! From where I was, the VC were chattering away and 
their leaders seemed to be frantically urging them to didi .. maulen. I can still hear you guys 
howling and firing your weapons as you came charging to our relief. As that was about to 
happen, the VC killer team that was going through my gear were arguing with each other over 
the couple of packs of cigarettes and my Grumman cigarette lighter! They moved out post haste 
when they heard you rowdy people! Wasn't Richie Stammer with your squad? That medivac 
crew was not too enthusiastic about coming in to pick us up but finally did. Laying on the deck 



of the helicopter with Ben and Don made for a sad trip up to Cu Chi. I remember a couple of 
rounds hitting the slick as we gained altitude. The medics on board were in a panic! 
Dave ... Do you recall noticing VC trail watchers as we made our way towards the site? We were 
set up around the burial mounds for quite a while as we waited for dusk to move into the grove 
in front of us. You were lucky that we did not move forward as a group. Ben, Don, Sgt Loan 
and I went forward to reconnoiter. I am pretty sure that Sgt Loan was with us. I remember 
observing him going into the ditch. 

Randy DeGeer Wrote: 
Bill, Froggy was in my squad, as was Sgt Baron, Morton, Harris, maybe Cook & Phillips (M-
60). Could have been a couple other guys and not sure who the Arvin was. New Lt, not sure of 
his name. Dave mentioned Marcus, ?? 

The next morning we had to police up wood line for anything VC might have left behind which 
was nothing - no brass at all. Only thing they left behind were some areas that had the smell of 
death. They definitely had to use their meat hooks. 

Dave Schisler Wrote: 
Sorry Bill but I'm having a heck ofa time trying to remember the finer details of that night. The 
only thing I recall with any clarity was when all hell broke loose Jack and I hit the deck and he 
started laying down fire. I recall that we were in some sort of graveyard and Jack and I were 
hunkered down in between two mounds of dirt that I think were graves. Every time Jack started 
to return heavy fire the vc would launch grenade's at our position. This happened several times 
as I recalL I eventually got wounded by one of them. During the fIfe fight I noticed that some 
vc's had attempted to come at us from our right flank. When Jack tried to reposition the M60 in 
to lay down fire in that direction the bi-pod on the 60 was all tangled in vines and we were 
struggling to free it. We were able to break free and return fire in that direction. Not long after 
that, Lt. Marcus and his ambush squad were approaching our position to aid us. The next thing I 
knew dust-off choppers taking out the Wia's & Kia's. I don't remember to much after that. I 
think I was dazed and confused at that point. 

Bill Paquette Wrote: 
Ah! The new LT was Marcus! His name has eluded me for years. I thought that his name was 
Davis. Doug Young remembered Davis as being from the south so I knew that I had it wrong. 
Yes, Marcus was from the Mid-Atlantic region. As a matter of fact, his mother and father 
visited me at Walter Reed one afternoon. They were worried about him, as good parents would 
be, and I reassured them that he was a fine leader and had great guys around him. I remember 
him taking notes as he critiqued one of our ambush patrols out at the rice mill. I remember that 
we heard a metallic click across the canal that we were facing and I give him a warning to get 
down. An AR VN unit made contact across from us later on. Does anyone remember this event? 

Steve Zimney Wrote: 



I am not good at associating dates with events. But after getting the casualty listing and reading 
the names and dates, here is what I remember from what would have been the night of July 
10th. 

B Company was out in the field and set up in a company perimeter. That night the I st platoon 
went out in 3 squads which fanned out going away from base. It was dusk when we left base. 
Ben White and group with Don Last at point and Paquette as R TO were on the left angling out 
to the left. Lt. Marcus went with the squad I was in with me, Zimney, as RTO. Doc Sadler was 
also with our group. We went straight out from base. To the right was a squad with McWilliams 
and others angling out to the right. (I think McWilliams was the squad leader by that time) Do 
not remember who the RTO was in that squad. 

We were out quite far and it had gotten dark. It was not the pitch black darkness. One could still 
see silhouettes fairly well in open areas. Then shooting started to our left. The Company 
Commander radioed us and asked what was going on. I told him it was not us but the squad to 
our left. He then radioed Ben White's group and could get no answer. He radioed us back and 
talked with Lt. Marcus giving orders for us to go check it out. We started going over moving 
fast and Lt. Marcus told me to try raising the group that was under fire. It went like: 44 Alpha, 
44 Papa, over; 44 Alpha, 44 Papa, over. Nothing. Lt. Marcus "Keep trying". 44 Alpha, 44 Papa, 
over; 44 Alpha, 44 Papa, over. Again nothing. I kept trying over and over. Then 44 Papa, 44 
Alpha, "We have been hit, hard". 44 Alpha, 44 Papa, "Hang on, we are on the way". 

Then Lt. Marcus takes off running full speed with the squad coming behind him. It becomes 
like a distance race. It breaks into groups. In the lead is Lt. Marcus, myself, another guy that I 
cannot for sure (try as hard as I can) remember the name of and Doc Sadler. Then Doc Sadler 
drops back. 

We came through a wood line and into an open area, probably a hundred yards out from the 
engagement. There is another tree line in front of us. The bullets are whizzing around us and 
one cannot tell if from the enemy or our own guys. In the open area, we drop to our knees, 
catching our breath. Since our squad had gone straight out from base, we are actually out in 
front and are coming in from the backside of the attacking force. It was an enemy "L" ambush 
and had we joined, we would have made it an upside down "T". I tell Lt. Marcus that they do 
not even know we are here. When the squad catches up, we can get behind them. He thinks a 
couple of seconds and then tells the two of us to fire a burst into the wood line to our right. We 
fire a burst into the wood line and immediately all shooting stops. As if someone had turned off 
a switch. 

We then move forward and to our left to a break in the wood line. As we get to it; it is eerily 
quiet. We shout out to let them know we are Americans. It is still quiet. All that we hear is Doc 
Sadler catching up from behind. We start shouting out the names of guys in the squad to let 
them it us. It is like "Hey Ben White, It is Zim". Finally hear Paquette either answer or moan. 
Lt. Marcus and Doc Sadler go over to him. I move to the front and the other guy moves to the 
back. I find Don Last's body. I report to Marcus. He asks if I checked him out. I respond that I 



did not move him but 1 am sure he is dead. Marcus asks Doc Sadler if he can check him out. 
Doc answers, "Sir 1 cannot leave this man", meaning Paquette. The rest of the squad is now in 
the area. Marcus asks a couple of guys to put a rope around Last's legs and move him to make 
sure the body has not been booby trapped. We also are making contact with the rest of that 
squad. Somebody has found Ben White's body. 1 remember Ojeda coming up later asking for 
Ben White. 

About this time 1 hear on the radio McWilliams's squad talking to the Company Commander. 
They have spotted a contingent of Viet Cong coming toward them. They ask if it is okay to 
engage. They get the okay. A bit later we get a radio call from them. They have their gun set up 
and are ready. They tell us to keep down as they will soon be opening up. 1 relayed to Marcus 
and we shout out to everybody to get down. We wait and wait and nothing happens. 1 finally 
radio them and ask what is going on. The VC made a sudden turn and went into a wood line and 
disappeared. 

A dust off had already been called in from the Company CP. It arrived along with a gun ship 
escort. 1 remember some confusion as initially Lt. Marcus was giving directions to the wrong 
chopper. He was looking at the chopper with running lights (gunship) while talking to the one 
totally dark (medivac). He throws a flare, the chopper comes in and lands. The casualties are 
loaded on. Then their gear gets passed up and on. 1 remember passing on Paquette's radio. One 
could see from the light of the chopper that the antenna had been shot off right at where it 
screwed into the radio. The antenna got passed up separate from the radio. Don't know how 
Paquette got the one call out. 

The Company Commander gave us the okay to set up for the night a few hundred yards back 
from the incident in an open area with some large ravines for cover. 1 can remember Lt. Marcus 
with a flashlight reading from a roster calling in the casualties. There was one AR VN not 
accounted for. 

The next morning McWilliams's squad joined us and the platoon went back to the area to look 
around. 1 remember one of his guys (I think Poole but don't quote me) found an American hand 
grenade. 1 asked where and he told me and 1 said that is where 1 found Last's body. We gave 
each other that knowing look. Last had always carried a grenade in his hand when walking 
point. He never got the pin pulled. 

Somebody found the body of the missing ARVN. He was on his knees and elbows and had been 
shot through the head just beneath the rim of his helmet. He was still holding his carbine which 
had a round jammed in it. They would not send a chopper for the body and said we had to pack 
it back to the company base. 1 remember Schisler and another guy rolled it into a poncho and 
packed it. Eventually a chopper did come and pick it up. The platoon returned to the company 
base. 

The Captain must have written to the parents of the guys killed. Sometime later, the Captain got 
a letter from Don Last's mother asking him to thank the men who had recovered her son's body 



and sent it back to her. He passed the letter around and I remember getting it from Mc Williams. 
It was on that pastel feminine type paper and very tears stained. Paquette must have written to 
someone in his squad. I remember seeing pictures of him in bandages. I thought they were from 
the states but not positive on that. 

Bill Paquette Wrote: 
I have to hand it to you and your memory Zim. That was quite a dangerous area that they sent 
us into. I don't think that we were given the skinny on what we looking for but the scuttlebutt 
was that we were trying to locate and fix a regimental size unit. I think that we all had very bad 
feelings about the area. I remember that our company perimeter was reinforced with recoilless 
rifles and we were loaded for bear! We did perimeter duty the frrst night and each of the 
ambush squads ran into a lot of movement. I remember our patrol briefing the afternoon of the 
10th. We all had the intense feeling that we were going to have a bad go that night. As Doug 
Young has stated, Ben White was very fatalistic. So was Don Last as I recall. The patrol was 
assigned as the left flanking element of our platoon movement and we were to set up in a 
treeline by two white pillars on an access road to the pineapple plantation. The distance was a 
bit too far for our company ordinance and I remember being very concerned about that. We also 
noticed a trail watcher or two as we were moving. 

We reached a cluster of burial mounds that were in sight of our site and waited there for quite 
some time as we waited for dusk. Ben wanted to start moving into position and Don took point, 
I took left, and Ben took right, and I believe that Sgt Loan took rear as the rest of the guys were 
to hold back a bit. It is odd that I was carrying the radio that night. Froggy Stammer was booted 
over to another squad after doing a lot of complaining about carrying the radio. By the way, our 
call sign was Saxon Empire 44 Charlie (3rd squad). As I was coming out of a drainage ditch all 
hell broke loose. A guy in a floppy hat popped up in front of me and let loose an RPG which 
missed me by inches (I saw it coming at me!). It knocked me down and peppered my gear and 
radio as well as my back. The volume of fire was pretty massive and it felt like everyone was 
aiming at the radio! I went through a magazine or two and was pretty sure that I got the RPG 
shooter. I was totally focused on his position. After being shot in the leg and left arm I 
remembered the radio and made contact with the CO I think. I tried to give an evaluation 
of what was going on but heard a grenade roll towards my head. I tried to fit up into my helmet 
but couldn't! The explosion knocked out the radio and split the handset right at the push-to-talk. 
You guys sent it back to me at Walter Reed Hospital and I really appreciated that. The firing 
was sporadic and I feared that the squad was overrun. A killer team came up on me and started 
to go through my gear. I heard their commanders yelling orders and a lot of laughing. A couple 
of pistol shots were heard and someone came up to me a fired a nine at my head but missed as it 
went into my shoulder. An interesting thing happened. I had several packs of cigarettes in my 
utility pocket and a couple of the VC started arguing over possession of them. At least that is 
what I received was happening! I am the only person that I know whose life was saved by 
smoking! !All of a sudden I heard your squad whooping and yelling as you charged into the 
fray. What a pleasant event that was ... perfect timing at that! My thanks to you all. I remember 
someone calling out that he found Don and then someone found Ben. I was concerned about a 
counter ambush and decided to stay quiet. Ojeda came up on me and I think that I grabbed his 



boot and told him to not shout out. I was worried that he would put a round in me! I remember 
Doc working on me and Lt Marcus working the Dust-off. I'd love to find Sadler. 
I still remember the running lights of a helicopter running by us and the LT being pissed about a 
transmission or as you stated a mix-up. The slick came in and I was placed on the deck along 
side of Don and Ben. As we were gaining altitude it seemed as if a couple of rounds hit the 
fuselage and the two medics were in panic. In any case I was taken to Cu Chi's 12th Evac with 
not too many minutes to spare.! have to say that Jack Hermann and Dave Schisler put on a great 
show. That 60 was very reassuring to hear. I was a bit concerned when it came to a stop. Shortly 
afterwards you fellows came to the rescue. It is amazing that I was able to stay in full 
consciousness and control during the event even after taking that grenade that shattered the 
handset and nearly took my right ear off. Ojeda and Jerry Parris layed out pretty good fire. That 
was interesting about Don Last's grenade! They were good men all. I am reasonable sure that 
this is how it played out. 

Bill Paquette Wrote: 
I think that we were fortunate that the event was not worse than it was. We ran into a hard core 
VC regional unit that set up a good ambush. We lost good people but it was fortunate that we all 
were not on the move. 
Straightening out Dave's memory makes the BRA VO BUDDIES site worth while. 
Reconnecting with everyone again is what its all about. We have a good history together. 

Bob Figley Wrote: 
My recall of July 10, 1967, 1 st Platoon 3rd Squad ambush site: 
It all started around noon on that day we were to head out on patroL I had this feeling of uneasy 
and so did everyone else in the squad. Jerry Parris and I talked about the ambush we were going 
on that night and we both hoped we didn't go too far from base camp. Jerry said he was taking 
extra ammo. I said I was, also. For reasons unknown, everyone loaded up extra ammo, more 
than we would normally take. When it came time to saddle up and head out, there was some 
disagreement with Stammer about carrying the radio. So he was sent to another squad and we 
picked up Henley as an extra rifle man. As we headed out Don took point, followed by Ben, 
then Bill with the radio. I fell in behind Bill with the starlight. Henley was 10 yards to my left, 
and Arvn Long was 10 yards to my right. Jerry followed me, then an Arvn behind Jerry, next 
was Hermann and Schisler on the M-60 followed by Teddy and another Arvn. 

As we filed out of camp, Lowery said, "Watch your ass." We walked across the rice paddies 
and came to a L-shaped wood line. Don was at the edge of the wood line when all hell broke 
loose right about dusk. Ben and Bill had just crossed over the dike approaching the wood line. I 
jumped into a small ditch and opened fIre on the wood line to my left. I saw Henley way to my 
left running for cover. Long was still to my right in a big ditch. Jerry was behind me and the rest 
of the squad behind him. Jack and Dave opened the M-60 on the wood line where we were 
receiving rocket fire. Jerry's and Teddy's M-79 were also pounding the wood line. I moved up 
the ditch to the front and opened fire to the comer of the wood line. I hollered to Bill, but no 
response. As dark fell, Schisler hollered out for everyone to stay where they were and no one 
move. We returned fIre off and on to the wood line. It felt as if we were being targeted to be 



overrun until Lt. Marcus and squad arrived. Lt. and squad were coming in for support. I heard 
Dave say, "Halt, what's the password?" Lt. replied, "Hell, you know me." Once again Dave 
asked for the password or else we were going to open up. Lt. gave the correct password. 

That night we helped put everyone on the med evac chopper, except Long. I told Bill to hang in 
there; you're going to the land of the big PX. The next morning Henley was looking for the M-
16's. We headed back to base camp after recovering Long's body. We started out carrying Long 
back to the CP (Dave was doing most of the carrying). We carried Long some distance before 
the chopper finally arrived to airlift him back. 

When we arrived back at base camp, a kind of silence surrounded us as we all hoped for Bill's 
recovery. That night we all counted on each other. 

Ben and Don will always be remembered for their ultimate sacrifice. We will not forget. 

Jerry Parris Wrote: 
I had just returned from R&R. I flew into that area on a Huey a day or two before the patrol, so 
unfortunately, my mind was still on R&R. 

What I remember, is we left the CP on ambush patrol sometime in the afternoon. Mentally I 
was thinking it was just another ambush patrol. I don't remember Ben White acting strangely at 
all, as though he had some premonition. 

And Bill Paquette, I didn't pay much attention as I was in another world ofR&R. We walked 
the staggered formation out. I was just ahead of Jack Hermann and to his left, probably 15-20 
meters. The next thing I remember was Ben White hand signaling us to stop. I stood there 
trying to figure out what the hell was going on. Then I remember Bill P.and Ben W. walking 
over to me and Bill said "Jerry, wake up!" then they explained that they could see that I was 
distant, not paying attention. They asked me if I had seen the guy with the floppy hat? I said no. 
Well, now I was totally alert, as I hadn't seen anyone! 

They explained that we were going to wait until it got a little darker before proceeding to our 
final position. We must have been there, 15-20 minutes and then we proceeded on. 

After going about 50 meters, I looked up at Don Last just before he entered the wood line. He 
was ahead of me and to my left. I then looked down at my watch and noticed that it was 
7:10pm. At that instant, tracers went by about an inch from my face, from my left, on full auto. 
Definitely an AK. I hit the ground with such impact, it momentarily knocked me out. When I 
regained my senses, I noticed my helmet and glasses were gone. I was laying parallel to the 
wood line to the west. I remember seeing tracers hitting the ground around me, I still remember 
seeing the dirt flying as they hit, as it was a dried up rice paddy, hard as a rock. The suppressive 
fire momentarily let up. I saw my helmet and scurried for it. I then turned my body so I was 
facing the wood line, giving them a smaller target and I put my helmet in front of my head 
while laying on the ground, using it as cover. I then saw my glasses to my right and got them 



back on. My first thought was, once I could see again, I was too damn close to the wood line! 
So I played dead for a minute or so, gathering my thoughts. I came to the conclusion that if I 
didn't start shooting my grenade launcher I will be dead! 

The tracer fire was coming from all directions it seemed. I was pinned down; it's a helpless 
feeling. I heard no American voices. With all the tracer fire I knew we had causalities. I then 
noticed a RPG fly by me to my right and I decided to take it out. I could see the guy and the 
launcher. I shot a 79 grenade at him, but it went high. Unfortunately it attracted their attention 
and they started shooting at me again. I couldn't then, nor now, believe that I wasn't hit. The 
adrenaline was pouring through me, I probably wouldn't have even felt it if I had been hit. 

After the firing subsided I noticed that the RPG guy was still there. This time he had a fresh 
rocket attach to the tube. I took careful aim, fired and never saw him again. I don't know if I hit 
him, Rich. I hope I did. 

Well I fired a few more grenades from that position, every now and then playing dead, when 
they were firing at me. 

I'd stay motionless and every now and then sneak off a round. As to how long I was laying out 
there, I don't have a clue, but I did come to realize that men in my squad were alive and behind 
me and firing their weapons. 

After sometime, I heard voices from the men behind me. They were shouting at me, something 
about how they would cover me so I could get up and run back to the edge of the burial 
grounds. I remember Dave Schisler yelling at me about not forgetting the machine gun ammo, 
as I had 200 rounds in a can. 

Eventually they told me to get up and make a run for it. I could hear Jack Hermann's voice as 
well as Bob Figley's and Ojeda's voices. I turned around and I could see the position of those 
men. I got up and ran between the tracer fire coming from Bob Figley's M16 to my left and Jack 
Hermann's machine gun fire to my right. 

I dove in the ditch on the perimeter of the burial grounds. When I dove in I looked right at Bob 
Figley, that man was focused! 

When I hit the side of the ditch as I dove in, again my glasses and helmet flew off. I sure felt a 
lot safer this time and couldn't believe I had made it back. I remember running my hands all 
over my body, looking for blood. None! I was amazed. Ifthere is a God, he must have been 
with me. 

Anyway, I found my glasses and helmet; then looked around noticed the position of our men. 
Slowly I peered over the ditch and couldn't believe the fire we were taking. I then noticed a 
RPG coming at us; it hit behind me to my left that was roughly the location of Dave S. and Jack 
H. I think that's the one Dave S. got the shrapnel from. 



At this point in time, I don't remember us receiving any casualties, as we were not aware of 
what had happened at the front of the column. I do remember that they couldn't have hit us at a 
better time, as the sun was setting and we were looking directly into it. I remember seeing three 
standing enemy targets to the left of the wood line. I fired a 79 round at them. Again, I don't 
know if I hit any of them, but I didn't see them anymore. 

As darkness approached the enemy firing slowly subsided, just a few shots every now and then. 
Then suddenly, all was quiet. 

The next thing I remember is sitting on top of the burial ground, sitting with our backs to one 
another and passing the starlight scope around, looking for the enemy. It was eerily quiet. We 
thought they were regrouping. 

Then all of a sudden, we heard voices from the Northwest and we thought the enemy was 
coming at us. We hollered for them to halt and identify themselves. They continued to come at 
us without acknowledging themselves- friend or foe. Someone in our squad must have 
recognized an American voice as we didn't fire at them. As it turned out, it was the 2nd and 3rd 
squad (Ambush 1) coming to our aid. 

The next thing I remember is the Medevac coming in; it landed in the front of our patrol in the 
rice paddy to the north of the burial ground. I remember the chopper's lights. As they were 
landing I remember hearing enemy fire. At that time I didn't know where it was directed. I later 
found out that they were shooting at the chopper. One of the guys in Lt. Marcus' patrol 
informed us of our casualties. Don Last and Ben White were dead. Bill Paquette was so badly 
wounded that it was doubted that he'd survive his injuries. 

We stayed in our position for the rest of the night, not knowing when the enemy would attack 
again. All I can remember thinking was how I couldn't believe that Don and Ben were dead, and 
Bill was gone. What an empty feeling. 

When the sun came up the following morning we were instructed to police the area. Just behind 
my position and behind one of the burial markers was a Vietnamese Ranger, dead. We were 
hesitant about moving his body, as we didn't know ifhe was booby trapped or not. I don't 
remember how we initially moved him, but we did it in a safe manner. As it turned out, he 
wasn't booby trapped. This Ranger was in a kneeling position with his upper torso on the 
ground and blood running out the end of the barrel of his MI rifle. The bolt was open and he 
was shot through the eye. Well, we went on policing the area and we went up to Don Last's 
final position. I walked behind the stumps the enemy fired from and noticed black and pink 
capsules laying on the ground. I picked them up and gave them to someone, I can't remember 
who. Sometime later I came to conclusion that the enemy was on drugs while fighting us. I 
continued policing and found a magazine from an AK, but that was all I found. I can't 
remember seeing any blood in the enemy positions, which wasn't unusual, generally the enemy 
polices up their area really well before leaving an area. I know they had casualties, but we didn't 



find any signs of it. Such a darrm psychological war. 

Well, we finished policing the area, and decided it was time to head back to the CPo We tried to 
get a chopper out for the dead Vietnamese Ranger, to no avail. I remember we put his body in a 
poncho and I remember Dave S. and someone else carrying his body. I don't think we carried 
him all the way back, I think the chopper finally came out and retrieved his remains. I 
remember Jack H. telling Dave S. to get on the chopper too, as he had a chunk of shrapnel that 
went through his lip and took his tooth out. But Dave refused to get on the chopper and walked 
back with us, why, I don't know. I think he just didn't want to leave the patrol as he was the 
assistant machine gunner and wasn't going to leave Jack's side, my hat's off to the man. 

We finally arrived back at the CP sometime before noon. We all sat around with an empty 
feeling over the loss of the men of our patrol. Finally someone came around and we gave our 
action report. We stayed in the CP area throughout that day and night, pulling security. We 
went back on ambush patrol on the 12th of July. 

The war had changed us, we were now more alert than ever. We never talked about the loss of 
our men ..... 

Sometime later we received a letter from Bill Paquette, we were happy to hear he was alive! 

I think I took the death of Don Last and Ben White very hard and it didn't help not knowing for 
some time what happened to Bill Paquette. It was only two years ago that I heard from Bill. 

What did I learn from that patrol? 

I attached a cord to the temple pieces on my glasses so I didn't lose them again. I made sure my 
helmet was secure at all times and that I always had plenty of ammo. And when we went on 
patrol, I was totally alert, almost to the point of being trigger happy! 

You know what I mean, Rich. (Safety off). After that fight, all I wanted to do was to kill the 
enemy. There was so much hatred inside of me, after July 10th. I was a changed man, and it has 
affected me for the rest of my life. 

Welcome to combat. No one understands, but us, Rich. I am very proud to say I was a combat 
infantryman. 

I would like to thank the guys in my squad for saving my life that night. Without their 
professionalism and working as a team, I wouldn't be here. Jack Hermann, Dave Schisler, Bill 
Paquette, Ted Ojeda, and Bob Figley are the men I'll be thankful to for the rest of my life! 



The SGT Long Controversy 

Randy DeGeer Wrote: 
A bit of a disagreement between Dave & I about the body of Sgt Long (VN 33rd Ranger). The 
following morning after Long's was body was located, the squad carried his body back to Co 
CP as no chopper was sent out because he was a Vietnamese. Dave claims he was dusted-off. 
After so many years is it possible for someone's reality to change? ... or should I say memory? 

Jerry Parris Wrote: 
Hey Randy, the more I dwell on this fire fight, thinking about Sgt Long, I don't think Dave 
Schisler carried the body. Dave was hit in the mouth the night before with shrapnel. The big 
fella had to be in pain, I doubt Jack H. would have let him carry the body. How many 
Vietnamese did you have in your squad that night Randy? 

I think there's a strong possibility that the Vietnamese carried the body back to the CPo Man, 
everybody's ass was whipped from staying awake all night waiting to see if the VC were going 
to hit us again. I don't think any of us fell asleep that night, I sure didn't. 

Dave Schisler Wrote: 
Hey Jerry, I defiantly was part of the group who were carrying SGT Long remains. My wound 
was minor enough that I refused to be dusted off the night of the ambush. The following 
morning SGT Long remains were found and we placed him in a poncho and me, one other 
American and two Vietnamese Rangers helped carry him to a chopper for dust-off. Randy and I 
got into a discussion a few days ago about this subject as to whether SGT Long was carried 
back to CP, or dusted-off. Randy said he was carried all the way back to CP, I insisted he was 
dusted-off the very following morning. According to Zim, we were both right, or wrong, 
depending on how you look at it. Zimney said we started to carry SGT Long in a poncho back 
to the CP but along the way a chopper was finally available for a dust-off and we ultimately 
loaded him on a chopper. According to the AAR we had 4 Rangers attached to us that night. 

Steve Zimney Wrote: 
It was both. Originally they said no chopper was available and the body had to be carried back. 
The body was rolled into a poncho and two guys started packing it back. One of those guys was 
Dave Schisler. They did pack it for maybe a quarter mile, maybe more, maybe less, (hard to 
remember that detail) and then a dust-off came in and picked it up. 

Jack Hermann Wrote: 
My recollection of that night. I agree with Zimney, we made sure the body wasn't booby 
trapped, then Dave and myself carried the body along with the Rangers and met the chopper 
along the way for dust off. 

Dave Schisler Wrote: 
Thanks Zimney for clearing that up. See, Randy we were both right. 



Men from Mortars 

Paul (PK) Winfrey Bobby Orr 

Comments from Mortars 

From a phone call, Paul (PK) Winfrey Said: 
He remembered talking to Ben White prior to Ben going out that njght. They knew a lot of the 
same people back in the world and Ben told him they would talk when he got back from the 
patrol. 

A fire mission came in when Ben's squad got in trouble. He ran to the gun as he was a gunner 
on the 81 at that time and Bobby Orr was his assistant gunner. After they gave out the 
coordinates, Paul was leaning down the sights as Bobby Orr swung the tube around and hit Paul 
in the head and blood was going everywhere. Even with that they finished the fire mission. 



Men from the CP 

Ken Buchert Doug Young Lindy Lowery 

Comments from the CP 

Company Commander, Ken Buchert Wrote: 
"In mid-1967, most US units were conducting battalion, brigade and division operations 

consisting of extensive day-light operations followed by moving into night defensive positions. 
The 317 Infantry was doing just the opposite with day-time operations being company size 
sweeps or searches followed by extensive night ambushes; B Company sometimes put out as 
many as nine ambushes in a single night. Most ambush patrols were led by a squad leader. 
Each patrol was fully integrated or combined with the 33rd ARVN Rangers. 

On July 10, the area was very flat and mostly open so when the firing broke out we could 
see it from the Company CPo We had no idea what was going on and tried to contact all of the 
patrols in the general area. We couldn't contact Ben White's patrol but the firing continued. 
We contacted Lt Marcus patrol and asked what was going on. I was told that it wasn't that 
patrol but the squad to its left. We tried again to raise Ben White's patrol and could get no 
answer. I radioed Lt. Marcus and gave orders for that patrol to go check it out. They moved 
quickly. We called in gunships and alerted the Medevac. We were prepared to call in artillery. 
I was notified that the area was secured and was updated on the situation. 

The next morning the members of the patrols were interviewed for the after action report. 
One of the matters mentioned several times was that "green things" were flying around which 
none us had seen before. We had seen green tracers and knew that the "green things" were 
different. Later we found out that they were RPG's which B Company had not encountered 
previous ly. 



Just to clarify why the Medevac was refused the next morning for Ranger SaT Long's 
body: it was a higher up policy based on priority being evacuation of US wounded. Had SaT 
Long been wounded or his body found prior the Medevac arriving that night, his body would 
have been evacuated at that time. I was proud that the members of the patrol had carried his 
body out. The Ranger Company Commander was very greatful. I! 

"Regarding Dave Shisler's concern that he might have been responsible for the death of 
Ranger SaT Long, I have absolutely no recollection of ever hearing about the possibility that 
he, or any other patrol member, was responsible in any way for his death; Dave's email was the 
first that I heard about it. I am sure that if that allegation had been shared with the Ranger 
Company Commander, he would have brought it to my attention in no uncertain terms and 
demanded that I take action. He and I had a very good professional relationship built on trust 
and he never hesitated to raise concerns or disagree with me. He never brought this up 
therefore I can only believe that he did not accept or even know about the allegation. I also 
never heard about it through American channels, that is from 317 Battalion Headquarters. I 
think that it was Vietmamese aI's grousing about the death of a comrade and lashing out at the 
available person. I am absolutely certain that Dave did not cause the death of Ranger SaT 
Long." 

3rd Platoon Leader, Doug Young Wrote: 
Wow! 

Just plain wow! 

I wasn't with the patrol, but I do have one deep memory that has stayed with me all these years. 

Right after I had given the op orders to the patrol leaders, Ben White came up to me and said 
that he had enjoyed working with me. I asked him what the hell he was talking about. 

Ben said "We're gonna get hit on the way out and I'm going to buy the farm.1! 

Of course, I protested strongly, telling him not to talk that way, but he was just so calm - said it 
was okay. 

And - I knew Bill was going out with him. If you remember, Ben was a SP4 when he was KIA. 
Somebody (I think in aermany) had busted him, but Ben was an old-line NCO - a pro - the kind 
of squad leader who makes a young lieutenant look good. Bill has just been promoted to buck 
Sergeant, and needed to learn the in and outs of running a squad, so he went along. Bill - if I 
remember correctly - you humped the radio because you were a long time RTO, but you didn't 
need to as an NCO. Is it fair to say that radio saved your life? 

That has stayed with me - that Ben predicted his own death. 



Company RTO, Lindy Lowery Wrote: 
As I recall the day of the ambush was eerily quiet and calm around the base camp. People 
gathered in small groups & discussed different things more so than usual. There was the 
incident of some of the guys, including myself, gathering around Ben and listening to him 
telling of the upcoming ambush as ifhe were actually seeing into the future. Not only did he tell 
of the upcoming events he also marked "X's" on a sandbag which was lying nearby, of the 
people who were going to be either injured or killed that night. The only person he named as 
being killed was himself, although he also marked out the guy in front of him, (Don), as being 
killed and the guy behind him would be hurt really bad,(Bill). Everyone listened intently, but of 
course passed it offas we didn't know what we actually heard. We all heard it, but it just didn't 
register, really a weird or scary moment when a man tells you of his impending death and being 
so calm as it was just a matter of fact. 

For some reason, I've thought about it time & time again over the years I purposely stood out in 
the path and spoke to each and every person on that patrol as they were leaving. That evening. I 
remember Don saying that "he really didn't want to go, that something just didn't feel right". 
Ben said "it's been nice" and gave me his big old grin as usual. Bill made the comment that he 
was nervous and told me "he was glad I wasn't going with them". I can't remember all the 
things that were said, but remember everyone said something to me as they came by, some 
jokingly and some somber. 

I was outside the CP when the firing began and remember the seeing the tracers. I ran inside to 
see what was happening and found that the ambush had been hit. It is my recollection from that 
point that Don & Ben had been killed outright and Bill had been hit really bad. I recall that 
apparently the killer squad was scared offby the other squad approaching, which inadvertently 
saved Bill's life. There was also something about an empty ak-47 magazine being found near 
Bill. Also the radio he was carrying caught several rounds which I'm sure also saved his life. As 
I recall they were also flanked from one side and this is when Sgt. Loan was killed. I seem to 
remember there was so much chaos that he wasn't found until early morning on his knees 
leaning into a tombstone. He had been shot in the back of the head. They refused to medivac 
him out as he wasn't an American, even though they were attached to our unit, and had to be 
carried out by our people. 

I came in April and Ben was an E-5 when I arrived. He was the only person I knew who could 
sit and drink rice wine all day and get up and walk away. 

I hope this has shed some light on that event, as horrible as it was. I have carried it with me 
since that night and this is the first time I have spoken of it since. I remember looking at that 
sandbag and the radio the next day and remember thinking, how could we have had the 
conversations we did the day before and not see what was happening? I guess you just didn't 
want to believe it. I understand now that unbeknowing to them and us, although we heard it, we 
didn't believe it, but they were saying goodbye. 



Men of the 3rd Platoon - Ambush 7 

Rich Hearell Gary Mayberry Byron Persing Doc Thomas 
,....---

Gary Patterson Jesus Cardenas Bill Miller Craig Mcintire 

Armando Pena Roy Plaster Larry Nyland Gerald (Pooky) Smith 

Comments from 3rd Platoon - Ambush 7 

Larry Nyland Wrote to Rich Hearell: 
I have a after action report for the ambushes of 10 July 67. I sent a copy to Bill and I can send 

you a copy if you send your mailing address. It turns out we were both participants in the same 

action that evening. I and SP4 Gerald Smith (Pooky) were sent along with a small 60mm mortar 

to support your patrol. If you recall, we were fired upon just as we were preparing to set up 

positions. You are listed as carrying a Starlight M 16. Sgt.Mayberry was squad leader. 

Sgt.Pershing (FO) WI A, PFC Thomas (medic)WIA, also a Ranger WIA. Plaster ,McIntire, 



Miller(WIA), Pena, Cardenas, we also six ARVN rangers attached. Smith and I set up the 
Mortar in the paddy behind the dike and were able to get some HE and then IlIum rounds out. 
As the opposing treeline was so near we had some difficulties getting the range settings at first. 
Sgt.Mayberry didn't medavac the medic as he thought we might have more casualties. (He was 
wounded in the hand). Thought you looked very familar. Advise me if you receive this. For 
some reason I dont see the attachments for the photos mentioned earlier. This is really getting 
interesting. Larry. 

Rich Hearell wrote: 
Larry, I don't remember being assigned a Starlight M 16 but I do remember us stopping and 
scanning a village with one that we were approaching and eventually we walked into a ambush. 
I can't say with certainty it was the same incident but the Starlight rings a bell. If we are talking 
about the same incident prior to the ambush, our platoon if not our whole company had set up 
together and it was a real laid back atmosphere and I remember some of the guys were even 
playing baseball. No doubt this was being witnessed by the YC. I think some of us had that 
feeling that we were going to see action that night and a few of us attached bayonets. (never 
done that before) We even changed our line up that night with me taking point and Mayberry 
right behind me. Maybe after I read the action report I can put the pieces back together. I will 
send you my address and by the way after 44 years, thanks for the mortar support! 

Larry Nyland wrote: 
Rich, Certain it was the same incident. Its amazing how our memories differ of the same action, 
and its been a very long time. I recall we were had just reached our ambush site. In particular, 
Mayberry and the R TO were receiving a transmission regarding casualties from the other 
ambush, going over the line numbers when the firing erupted. The FOs were always from the 
Mortar PIt. Yes, there were ARVN rangers, one of them I put to work preparing rounds with us. 
And a little later on one of the rangers felt that we had fired a short round wounding one of 
them. That was BS, but I can see how they were a little sensitive about our capabilities, given 
earlier incidents with our 81s. In the Pineapple we blew up the water trailer and then wounded 
one ranger sitting atop a bunker. We had been issued WWII era ammo, and the charges were 
often damp. We were stood down for a day or two over those incidents. Yes, Gerald? Brown 
was from the Mortar PIt. I had had a strange feeling for some time that afternoon that something 
was going to happen also. Weird. Will get the report out to you. 

Larry Nyland Wrote: 
I recall when the M -60 went down we lost fire superiority for a short period. It was really good 
to have it up again. I hadn't realized it was when we took some casualties. Gerald Smith and I 
were some meters behind the dike in the open paddy trying to get the 60mm mortar going. We 
had one Ranger attached to us as a ammo bearer. He froze up when the firing started but 



eventually I was able to get him to open the mortar canisters for us. I like to think we surprised 
the VC when we started dropping rounds into the wood line. I don't know why we weren't 
listed on the after action report. Smith and I were there as the rounds expended show. Typical. 
It might have been the only time we used the 60 that year. It wasn't on our TOE and I think 

Mack Williams didn't want us to take on the role. The Vietnamese rangers had one also. (Not 
that night). It's a shame we didn't use it more often. There was no way we could hump the 81 
and ammo on smaller actions. 

Rich Hearell Wrote: 
Looking at the report it appears we were part of ambush seven. The report said we emerged 
from a wood line but in fact we were heading into a wood line covering a village or a grove like 
the report said. We scanned the tree line with a starlight before moving forward. Their machine 
gun waited until we were maybe 20 to 30 yards away before they opened up us. I turned around 
and jumped behind a dike and returned fire as Mayberry did the same. I still don't know how 
they missed me and Mayberry as the dirt was kicking up in front of my feet. We crisscrossed 
our firing with our tracers lighting up the tree line. I remember there was a medic that got 
wounded in the hand. He was in a lot of pain and injected himselfwith Morphine until he was 
dusted off. Another of our wounded was Cardenas that survived only to come home and get 
killed in a car accident. The report does not break down our position during the fight but it 
would similar to the AAR diagram with the enemy Machine Gun coming from the upper left 
Our only cover was the rice paddy dikes. 

From a phone call with Gary Patterson: 
He remembered thinking or saying that when leaving our camp "that something really bad is 
going to happen". Gary remembered walking point before Hearell switched positions with him. 
He remembered some of us fixing bayonets as that feeling was in the air something was going 
to happen. He talked of a Arvn that may have been a Sgt or Officer and on the way to our 
location he had turned on his flashlight to read his map without the red lens on as he lit the 
whole place up. (Talk about giving away our position!) Gary said we had traveled through a 
cemetery before reaching the tree line where we got hit. He recalls there were hooch's mixed in 
behind the tree line. 
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The P1lrP089 of' this &ftar action report is to describe the aotions of .. buabee 
fl'OIII CCT .. on the night of 10 July 1961 • 

.It "1824 hours AlIlIuAhea 1,2&3 lett the OF of CCT 4. 'lhty W'e.re to !lOve U 
a group to a release point. where they were to split up and proceed 1nMvldu&lly 
to th.ir respective locations, )[5704990. XS11}961 and XS69698}. At 1902 bra 
Qlllbuahoa 6,7&8 left. They were also to 1II0ve a8 a group and to avoid previoualy 
used routes, they IIOVQd south on the west !l1de of the stream rum1ng froll vio 
XS724946 to XS720924. 'tIhare the stream turned to 'the west. t1le)7 were to turn 
nortbvoot and. proceed throo8h & wooded area to their release point ric XS7099,1. 
F roQ there they 'Would IIOve to ambusb po8i tiona at XS7099}2, XS700926 am 
;(8705940 • 

.It approxilaBtely 1910 hre aabush } vas in the vicinity of XS1O'918 and was 
s till CIOVing to 11;:1 l1081tion. It entered a U-shaped wooded area where the;, 
were acbusb~ by 8 foroe eet1llat ed at 20-30 ve, umed with oarb1no.1, H19's 
and 1.X471 s and/or BPI IHG's. 'nIe VC opened fire when the point can \188 approxi­
_ tely 5 lIeters f roll their poe! tiona. In the 1m tial burst of fira, tM point 
lllan a.nd the squad leader, who vas l1800nd 1n the fil,e, were lc111ed, the PRC-25 
was knocked. out of c01l'l:li88ion by f~entl!l from an H79 rd, and 2 ~ were 
wounded, ODe litter &!1<1 ona aa~Wator,y. (5 •• 1nclOl5ur .. 1&2). 

Ambush 2 vic XS711979 heard the f'irill6 and began OlOvll'l8 1;() relnforoe. 
While IDOvl.I'I8, an;bush 2 88" 5 VC 150 cetera away at XS712978. The)' fired on 
th&a vi t.h unknown resul t8 • 

J.llhuah 1 was in the vioini ty of XS703984 liIhen it heard the r"iring break 
out and started IIOving to reinforce. It a.pproached. the £ire tient trom a 
northerl,. direction which put the VC at the base of the lJ-ehaped arabush in 
a oroas fire (see inclooure 1). Until the Arrival of' ambush 1, t~e VC had been 
tr.Y1l18 to lII811euver their flanks so u to aurroWld ambush }.It'hen ambueh 1 
oaugbt thez in a a:ro .. " fire, hovever, the VC broke contJlct. In the oourse of 
the tire fiBht the VC f'ired an oetiaatod 20 K19 rd3 and 1000 rda of QlU'blne 
and 1.62lzn aalWli tion. 00 Coroes expanded about 50 rds M79, 700 rdI K60 and 
500 rdI 1'116. US foroes reported SSQing 6 of the VC fired on fall. 11 QC8.US & 

of uncertaint:r as to lll'lbush 21 8 locatioD, no art111er:y vas e&lled. Instead, 
a flare·Bhip end IF'!' vere requosted at 2017 hra. At approrll!llltely 2040 they 
arrived 1n tho area and provided illuminetion .nd proteotion tor a dustoff whioh 

oud2.-



.A VlII-C rt1 12 Jul;y 1967 
9UBJ,,:c'X': Utor iction Report CCT 4 10 July 1961 

had been called at 1945 !'Irs. DustoU vas complete a.t 2055 hrs. 'l"ne illumina­
tion alao &llowd t.~e ;uJ:wshOlli to l!16!lrob the Ilr8a8 ""ere the;r had had contact. 
Ambush 2 found Mthil16, but &itb' hes 1&, Cound a hat, 2 _pzines for a RPl 
mG 2DD rollJ'lds, both c.pend\1d and unexpendsd. 

~:1H;;ean;:.;\Ih~.;;1.::;leKa.;a~t~20~1l:4~hrs~~l\a~bu8~h~7't¥O~d 8p11t up vith 6&8, and emerged froB a 
goo on by an H60 III&chino BU·n locawd in & 

!m)TB Vio X3703929. 3 05 and 1 "RV1~ vere iIOundBd. .At th1a time ubu.sh 6 was 
in the vicinity of X5709932, a.nd a:l!buah 6 vas at XS106931. "U thrlHl 8IItr..lSbea 
vera fired upon by tile IDaohinoi gun vic XS703929, SQv~ral automatio wpns vic 
XS705953 and ILn H19 vic )(5706934. Thli VC force 'Jr.' estimated at about 8 or 10 
1I0Il (Thll next day durillP. e search of the village, villagen reported 81M1ill8' 10 
VO enter the villal?- on the north-south trl'lil lit tho IN end of the villll.89. 
:Irter tho !\,CIbrulh, 6 vc ~ I18ln 1eavill3 a10nc th~ lillie t:lC'flH). 

Soon artoar the in.! tial I Jl&ll6Gment, t..'lll VC broke contact. '!'heT had fired 
an eetillatod 200 rde M60 1100 5 rds M79. US forces fired 14 rds of illuclination 
a nd 5 rdII of !'IE fr<:n a 6Qma mortarJ 20 rds M79, 250 %'dB K60 and 500 rds K1€. 
li.rt1l1ery was called in the vic!.nity of' the machinl position. 1 VC vu nit by 
fire 9.Dd acen fAll. 

At 2121 hrtl aa.buah 7 reported thl!.t 2 of t."!e wounded, 1 US and 1 .hRVlf, 
requi.red a dustofr. 'lbe flaro .ship .nd LFl' moved from the 8re:J where 3 bad h3d 
ocntact to give illumiMtion end eupport to the duatof'f for {11. IlwItoff_1I 

plate at 2153 hra. 

At 2'155 hrs 8llIbush , reported that one "'RV1'I __ llIil56iJ\8. Althoueh the LF'l' 
reoei voo another mission and was relea.. ad by ce'l 4 at 2157 hrl!, thQ :flarosbip 
retumlld to 3' 8 location to aa. let i:1 Gfforta to find tho IlUssifl6 1I.!Ul. Flare­
ship stayed in th" ar.aa until approximately 2220 hrs. (At 0640 hrs on the 
I¥lrning of 11 July the. body of the mi8sing Ra~r wall found wi th his ,weapon and 
a ll his 8'lar. ~oe inclosure 1). 

4ftor the dustorf \oI8S completed and the SNaa or contact searched, the 
RmbUllhoa eet up in nev locations I 

1&:3-XS 70 '914 
2~1t19?5 

~..xs7079" 
1-XS707930 
6-lS715930 

REStJ!.,TS 

Allied J'orC8I!I1 2 US KIA, 1 ARVN Kl~, 5 US WI.4, 1 t.RV1I' '4& 

"'llied L08889 (~uip)1 1 PRC-25 destroyed, 2 M16, (1 2 pav.rod colt scope) 
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1. SP !&at K16 XHA (M16 Loa t) 

2. Dar Irfttite K16 Pa.t Ldx 00. 

3. 8!Jl' Paquette M16 T.!.. Radio "'H! (M16 Loa t ) 

4. sar Henley )('1 6 

5. PVC Figley K16 s tarlight 

6. ARVB Long XHA 2 Car bine 

7. !RVlf TO JI'l1 

B. ARVlf M79 

9. ARVlf K1 

10. PFC Puria K79 

11. oar BeDI8.JllI K60 

12. PFC Sohieler " 16 WH.1 

U. Pre Oje<1a. Pl79 

I nol 2 



~ HilS }d PU?OOH 

1. Hearen ::iP 4 Star11Bht (in use) M1' 

2. Mayberry 8m Squad Leader K11 

,. ARVN 

4. ARVN RTO'ill 

5. Peraill6 SG'l' (FO) K16 Vll 

6. ThCX11&8 we Kedio M16 WI! 

7. Patt~raon SP4 K16 

8. Cardenas K~ \lIlr. 

9. ARVB 

10. Killer m6 WIA 

11 • .lRVH 

12. KcIntirfo K16 

", .t.RVY Carbine 

14 • .&lMf 

15. Pena K19 

16. Pl~ltQ.r K16 

- '- --

One lIOnt.rman BliCItly wounded in toot (trag.) 

:f~ .---/ ,/ 
-------------------SPL{ fl1ll\N£Jl Sfi ~~:\ I{ "Jt:.f.'.CC: W,, #( ,/(.5 Ptric..oL 

/ "':1(.1. " .... "v" 'T/"'; 
kJ \11i A 'O/YI'')'''' {:'r:.>,."P1(v... , f"'cl~ \:)r}fr,~,,; '1(:. (\Ov,vCS I;-';:'~C 

':0(' !;Q;'<. tt~~orJ ""Co ~~~ Nil .L ,~-:~f) , 

Inol :5 
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LE3S0m IZ!_~@ 

I 
1. Le:!da~ sho'..ll:1 not BJ."Oup th_selves within IU\ elOGant esptlciJlll,. at 

the front of an element. 

2. Do Toot 91ltor a voodlina wj thout c."leckill8 it first. vttere possible, 
voodl1n.,ahould be flanked, not cnterBd frontally. 

, Incl 
as 

, 
-'" 

". . . . . . ~;-I ',,1 ,";."' ...•. ~ 
n::i1D V. FO!mZR 
Ca~tain. Infantry 
!8listant Adjutant 



Battalion Daily Staff Journal 

DAILY STAff JOURNAL OR DUTY OfFICER'S LOG ~AOE NO, I NO. O~ ;AI"!.I 

(Alt 22D-JU • '" JD1-J) 1 
O"GANIZATION 0 .. 'N.TALLJOTION LOCATION PERIOD COVERED 

s4, 34 Bn '7th In! B inn Cba.nh, By! ~ RO" T O 

199th Bde X:i716788 NOU" IO AT. "OUII I DATE 

.. 0001 10 Jul,. 61 "400 10 Jul.,. 67 
IT':" TI .. IE 

INCID~ ~J ;/6ft,'1>hd'rtAt=. NO, ACTION TAKEN INL. 
IN OUT i_ ... .. 

1 0001 Jouraal Opened . DO-~ Lauck,lIIoo SSG Spraau ._0.,. '115 
~ OO~ 00 B.C&B ::5I'rRKP.JfeR' \ • • WS , 0045 Co , Sl'rUP...Ieg \ '. ... W - .. , OB7 Co .l Sl'tRi:P~eR' • .. \IS 

5 01'9 Co B,ed SITRmI-lfeg ~ 
., 1I6 

" ... 9 

6 0...00 SSG ~rovn renoru for duty III Au.Un-DO -",. LB 
7 o~~ Co ',.,<W' SI'fUP-Bas We" \IS 

8 O~ Co K "'- _0 8 0108e4 LB 

9 0,,0 De1&7ed. 00 ',B,c.u Sl'raiJ!:P..Jeg LB 
10 OY-; CoB •• hna'" 7 ha.e LB 
11 0407 Co I ubuah 5 .orlng A 
1:to 041..- Co g 1.t and y "'l_t . 1 morlrw AdTlaore , 
U 8tJ Co , SITREP-I'eL 

, 
Co C&rB SI'l'R.I!:P- tg 

, A 
'15 04" Co E til'.1'lO,'P..Ieg .& 

1& 04j~ Co 6 aabu.ab 5 ho_ 18t & ,4 plat &removing -' 

ttu'oa.8n PI location " 17 05a Co S •• t el .. ent in pen A 

I' 05~ CoBa.c SIT.dP __ as .l 
.9 -O5~1 Co I SITlbSP-Be« , 
J) 05'~ Co , SIi'RiP-leg LB 

". o-;~~ t!h.~r.d vi ttl SA to .ee it truOD are reaclY. 
Th~ are ~ to go. DO LB 

".£L "()'i 1\ 1\ Co Ii: _L fl' bo •• LB 

,,' 05" !be I1.aaoD Police arrived at \ bis 10catJ.on DO,Bde,PFC Cetel( iLlS 
",4 O"i'1O. ~laY8d Sil -{ it lUI' tor I N to :1oin tD81ll on the road DO IB 
~5 055- In!Ol'K IPV LB 

"b 0600 IPV t.... llaa lert thei.r eollloo6Dd Bde A 
~7 0&01 Co B patrol 110oa\ion 70}9~-7L09b5 DO, M e LB 
",A _Db'" 00 R ~ Da'E. will hit in olao. shortly DO LB 

~9 06~4 "0 •• l8lae.Dt loadill8 veniola. get'ti ll8 read.y 0 
dMnrt DO IB 

r, gtr, Co , .. bush 1 hoM LB 
~ i.. a1: .tarti rur Doint DO LB 

}" 06" Coe aabwIhe. I ,~, ,,8 IIOVing LB 
~~ 063'3 Co _, .. buah 4! h u •• U5 
:54 06'9 Co C ambush 8 closed IB 
~C\ ~m -.t. 1ftf'n __ s~ ...,""" I'lnlllDnA1" a7"1'"i v_ .~ T.hi" 1 M M.Soll A.ir A 

~ ~ Co C ambwih 7 olos8d A 
064& Co 0 ... h ruln ~ c1ose4 It. 

38 06~ Co B _ .. I not 7et in place CO,S, Au A 
'Iq 06~ Co C .. bush ~ 010 •• d LB 
40 0658 "0 C .. bush 7 closed A .' 0700 "0 C aabuab 4, 6 j Oin1I18 u p vi th #5 LB . ~ 0701 S. . ea.rcb baa begun Sde,DO U! 

4' 07Q1 'fo-.y Bavk "4 inbo-.md. to this 1 oca t1 on L! 
I "~IID .~ A.o _.-DC 0 .. O .. .. I CIIR o a O"rtC .. ClVTY II_JO TU" II 

D~61J2.:.J at 3 • ~~. 
. 

- . -
DA .=--1594 ... - Oil' ~ 

.- .,;-.. _. ,.-
.&d",aT'i~lO .-......, 

C - -~,-,,~~,r.--lAl ;~ . .,_-.-. 



DAILY STAFF JOURNAL OR DUTY OFFICER'S LOG "AC;EHO. l NO. O~ "!fGES 

fAR 22~46 • '16 101-6) ~ . 

ORGAN'ZATION OR IN5TALLATION LOCATION P~RIOD COVERED 

52/3 3d Bn 7th In! B1nh Cb.azIb, RVli FROM TO 

199th Bde XS716788 HOO01 I D,OlJuly 61 H~ 1 DioltJulY 67 
I 

IT!!'" TINE 

~ 1~~n,lAL INCIOI!:NT '" • .1 
NO. IN OUT '1 ACTION TAKEN INL 

:; UI~)l CO C ambusb , oloa ed 1IJ:1 

Q7¢" Co 13 ambush ,&C: closed IB 
46 0165 I!'ommy Hawk ~7 {chopper} arrived this loc DO,Bde ,L.Ij 

47 07}o Advised S4 &: Chaplain that chopper ETA is 10 
to 15 min , " , , LB 

4$ 0750 CO is at E Co location LB 
49 0137 Co 13 ambusb 3,4,5 closed to make patrol #1 13 
50 0755 l-3 heard A.W fire at approx 1980 LB 
51 0800 Advi RAG boats receiTing SA fire nc XS19479. I-

r1 re froID V bank DO, Co C ,Bde Fuma. pLS 
5~ 0818 Delayed 075(. 13 Co ubush 1&8 clos8a ~ 

53 0151 De!ued. 0 Co patrol 1 mavinA' LB 

54 08~4 00 on the ground at E Co l ocation LB 
55 OS35 Report from LT Austin infoN S 3 Air to tell !he 

CO 13da needs all info on opn that CO hal loo~ ed 
at. Needa info for planning opns such as wb.& 
vehiolee we will take,no more 't1l.lJ1 ,-~ ',-ill 
stlLV bebind. M&.1 MoDontild wan't8 to know if 6 
hour. 18 eDCrQ8h time for WI. Inform 93 Air 
theN i8 a great deal of oonoarn on ttle air 
c1cle on yest-erda"ve air strike •• LB 

56 0900 Speo. Miller wanta 83 Air to put in a reo.ue. i 

for &ir craft tnrough the ~Oth he only has 
i t throuRb the 18th Ju1.T 67. S3 Ai r LB 

51 0930 Co S heard firing 3000 to 400 meters of Hung 46tn In! naB fin ~. 
IL>rur 1"- in tllat lac LS 

58 0948 00 ~ 1.t ?lat rO'~d one Slam rd 716770 will 
floy in D1.&oe. it is not booby trapped. Ed. SGT Banaon LB 

59 0955 Informed. CO on oontact w th 46tll Int at 
7867A8 S3 Air L13 

60 0958 46th In! size of force one sqd reinforced wi h 
I}{G. 53 A.1r LB 

61 10'10 Co C patrol ~ route from 6tH855-7'~44-7ib86 
petrul will be oome amb\lS ties ,. ~. 3 for toniRt t LB 

6, 1016 5, search ~ complete Bde laB 
63 1030 Sea.rcn COlllPbte &: 8eal rel~ed S3 Air,B-de HansOll LB 
64 10}t$ Co B patrol 1 looation at 717954 LB 
6~ 1044 Co a oa.trol 1 100 at 671870 laB 
66 1045 Delayed. ~ Co picked up ~ suspects on search 

Anti b~1l.4lb.t tIlem to this location S~.Bde Ranson LB 

61 11~6 SO!, baa closed this location .l 
~A 1,V; CPT "'nod ,,,,11 .. 11 to relA.v JilSQ' to C!P'P Eskew Sol 

the IISg waS to forget a.bout the slillg that t: 14 had. tH At!nllAed. LB 
69 1135 SG~ Ranson at Bde informed me that the 1~ if 

l'tlHIRd /"In thl! f'i mti nR' f'o~es 'R'll i Ii not ; n-
TYP~O ........ E AND I;RAOE: OF OFI"ICI!Il Oil O~[rJCIAL ON DUTY SI~N"'TUIl£ 

.IlavIOU' I:OIITIOM 0 III" THl-S ~Il"11 O."L£TL 

C,.......,.. '-'~r::\~TI , A· L \..,.,.1 __ 2 'e......-



-' DAILY STAFF JOURNAL OR DUTY OfFICER'S LOG l-AU ",0. 1"0 0' ~5AGU 
(Alf :l2p-u •• '1I1Ol-S) 

OlllG"'NIIATIO" 0111 I ... TALL ... TION LOCATIO" PI!RIOD COVI!:RI!:O 

54' ,d ]n 7th Int Bi nh Chanh, RVli ' .. 0 ... TO 

199th Ue XS716788 NOUIII r DA Ta .. oua I DATE 
OCXH )0 Jul.,. 67 ,,400 10 Jul;r 67 

ITEM TI .... I! 
INCIOE .......... ~-BmTIA.l NO. IN O U T -r ~( ... I ACTION TAKEN INL 

VOl.TeC1 lQamPle A ;d ~nYV)t hay. over -,~ or Itnere 
people Itayins back) "i8 information came r ~Dl 

70 
Bde co \. ~ DO,CO,S ' .Ur LB 

1~" CoE all elements baok at thia loca'tion A 
71 ,,,0, ~o B patrol 100 7"'959 A 
7" '~5 00 C patrol loc 68,864 A 
n U15 00 B patzol 1 closed A 
~ 1""~ R_ul.a ot 8POt report at 79'79".~ ARV?f "u .. 

S, Air picked up " det&J..ne88, 8hll und.er 
1nterron.'tion ~A to Cno Rlnlloa~aiaon SOT Banaon Me A 

75 1~~ aPr rile. vanta to know it we are to pick up 
a Chin Bo1 at the ~5tn Di Tiaion S'" LB 

76 , ''''5 00 ... 1. t .. t 1'1rillg 40mm about 100. IN ot CO,Ady,S} .l1r,DO 
th1.a location. LB 

n 1'55 DO-1I1 Lauck, DliOO SSG Sprague CL 
78 14~ 00 0 aabuabn 1-7,,5865·.4:!:-714845.3-731B6C;.4-

71384-4,5-71.d35".6-7oe854,7495B44,8~10184' '115 
79 14", 00 J. coB letecl 40- firitUP: \IS 
eo 1455 co r eadn4 Xo that Yi. itor at 1545 ..mo will 

.UrT.y ar.- xo lIB --
81 1'538 Co B cheok point closed checked 5 veb!cles 

1 H neon111!1 ne~ reaul ts. DO E 
8:i 1m Co C patrol ~ loc 7~3858 WS 
8~ 11iCi.l Co J. ~ 1-7.d)78~, ~-71~7QO (13-1) P08ted we 
84 16~5 Co B cneok point olosed abaoked 1 Tetl 109 

nannl. 1'l • .-ti_ "'A!lU1U WS 

85 16'5 Co B ambush_ 1-704990,"'-71'981,3-69896',4-
'7:Al01;.1 I;. .'7':.11;.0c;.1I;. ." .7nQQ~ 7_700q~6.8_70C;QM) PnAted. \oS 

86 1b4tS Co CO' ,Pitrel ,,'16c 7~b8bO' ~ 

87 1745 Co B .. bushes 1-78l860,~-787181,'-778790,4-
771791,5-7657S0,6-768 / B} , 1-11~780, 8-111777 postea. ~ 

88 1756 Co. C aabusb 4,5 , 6 IIOTing w 
89 1820 R'I/W .. bushes posted w::J 

9:0 1824 Co B .atm.h 1 ,il. , aonrur WS 
91 1839 Co C Imbusb 1, ~ t' IDOving \lIS 
g-~ 1901 Co 'B &lIbash 7&8 1I0rtDR' 'A'S 

9' 19i9 Co 51 SJlbueh 1 ,~, },4 moTi!l8 '-6 
QA 1Q~ en Ii: .lIIhmlh 7 mnvi rur \liS 

~ 19}6 Co J. .. bush 1 1I0T1ng WS 
1q~ On E •• buRn C;. 6 aovi!up . lIS 

97 1945 Co B 8llbush ~ had oontact w/vc lost oontact 
Wi th .. buab t.aabuab '~.0T11W to asl1at I 

1q46 
ambush , ~70'978 oldy, "d Bgre '-IS 

Q8 00 E aabuab 1 in Dan 00 0 ambush 8&7 in 'Dsn \is 

roo 1950 "'0 B I!lIII.buah '" in pliln WS 
19S:i Co A ambush ~ !lovin .. W'S 

'Y_I:C HA"IE A."C .III"'OIE 0" O .... 'ClElil 0" O .. ..,C' ... L ON DUTY S, ...... TYlillE 

IA,::~1594 ~~ C U.;X'N=:: T~t"OUCJLI:TL ~ 



~ ".....-- DAllY STA.FF JOURNA.l OR DUTY OFFICER'S lOG rUE 40- I NO. 011" P;GES 

CAR 23t)-JU .. '1I101-S) 

OItO=.I.NIZATION OR UftTA~"'ATION LOCATIO" - P£R1OC COVIEJU:O 

S~/, ~ Btl '(tll Int Binh Oba.nh, RVB FRO .. TO 
199th Me XS716788

A 
HOUft IDATE 

H~~l D;~EJul1 '1 0001 to Jul.,. 6 
ITEM TltIIE 

INCI~~ ~EMlqA\lc. NO_ ACTION TAKElt INL 
lH OUT 

101 
~~~~ Co C Bllbush 4 in pan \ loIS 

to:! Co g asbuah 7 in pen \IS 
10, 2001 Co E ambush , in pan \ \lIS 

104 ~4 Co B &Ilb1l8h 1 M in pan ',a 
105 C!OO9 00 E alIbush 5 1n pan WS 
106 ~1~. . a6t1:l &: ~h In!' baa ne~ troop chanR88 W'S 
107 ~14 I ·Co B ambush 7 in <X) ntact -DOW DOre int' coai~ Ed. Sal ~'te,CO \is 
108 L01S 00 ~ 1.~ in Dsn AdT. ~~ RR:r A 
109 ~17 leque.ted In and SpooJq Me SG'l' Wb1 te .1 
110 &!O~'i Co E ambwlh 8 in O8n all in "DaD \is 
111 ~~5 :Rd. ~ and nan ship 8lU'OU". B Co,CO WS 
Jl~ d)~ Co :B ~ 1)1. 't .1e edt t 34 1)lat ! ale .rot bit 

, WU, US 1 ~h'V!l WIA all aalNlal.Or;r Bd. .EFl' Sm tb. liS 
11':\. idl'-'i CoB ref Q7 eaa :LIlLI. US lLWItl .1.litbl" 1 .... h .J!de S G'l' White .dui t-

ott e&l.led 1945 W'S ,,4 ~37 I Delayed. Duatott for B Co ab 3 CAlled at 
, 1915 hn WS ,,15 :.!01I:j1j I nU!Jtorr MtlDlata Bda CPr 61Ii tb - \IS 

116 ~110 :ada Zll« preplan 8, Air WS 
117 It:1i!1 Co 11 :r:eQ cm.tort tor 1 US,, A1mf XSJ~~" Dustor! Me cn 

I Co A. SITREP-14'eg am'bu.lb 1&~ in pllln i!014 
:)lIith \lIS 

118 ~no 'If3 
119 c1'7 I DelqNl 11 00 1at plat ele &t 1930 sot hit a 

XS703978 vnen Ule ~d. .le, ot tn. '.t plat YRI 
enrout. to &llilt tner tnsage4 5 VC results 
unknown. W3 

1~ ~15' I Co :B duno!f OOIIplet, tu 1 ~tb BYaa W 
1 :l1 ~''il§ Co B , AK'M IIlbai n4' frotll allbush 3 3:5d,A4T,Bda CPT 

::iu1tb \is 
1:,1'2 ~r:.7. C~ 'R "'A' _,.~I T.fi'III ~de _CP!. alii th \S 

1~' ~~'4 Co 11 1st pl.t ele lost ~ M16 rifle. 1 PRC ~5 
de8trowd ~d ob.t ne4' lOllS '.13 

124 2~30 Yo 11 1at plat al.,Ye opened fir. on point 
_n ~m llwa .. dUM NI' Al!tion VC fired. .ftft"1"O% :«) 

rd..s M79 and approx 1000 rd8 of carbine and .AJ ~ 
47 and Y nlMt .1a W!Il5.!iretfired at a CO.S:5 lir,Bde SG~ 
di.ta.nce 150m by an M60 KG app1'Ox ~OO rd.a an !bite W 
... ~. '"0 .... ' • . f'i.... ' LA ~. f!".nwn ~" ~ '!'di , 
60aa I!B, at rtt. lfT9 ~50 rd.8 M60 KG f 500 rdS 
M16.obs one (1) VC hit and fall approx toree 
ot Tu 4-6, 'at plat est foree ~-~ vc est 

8lEDO en by VU 1000 rds of' carbine &: AX 47 lJ: 
I &IBO rda 50 ra.s H79, 700 ras H6mG,500 rds 

w M16 al80 obB 6 VC hit and fall. 
1"5 ~3:! Co .1 SIi'BSP-Jreg \o/S 
1idi ~30<! Co C SI'i'RB?-Ifeg W 

TTltED NAME AHO VRADE 0 .. OIl"I"ICER OR O"nCI.l.L ON DUTY Ir6HATURE 

. 
II L_ 

DA.=:'a1594 - ~Jt~~O_L~L ~ j - , - .-- . .. - -



:~ -
-OR DUTY OFFICER'S LOG ~.e .. "0. l NO. 0; PAQI!:. 

5 
~ 

~ .f..Ut ""0:;-... -. _'DI~ 
iTAL ... ATION LOCATION PI!CR(OD COVERED 

~~ Bn 7th In!' Ihnh Chanh, RVN FAOJ.l TO 
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Ambush 3 Location - Pictures from 2012 



Ambush 7 Location - Pictures fronl 2012 
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After Action Report provided by Larry Nyland 

Daily Staff Journals provided by Larry McDougal 

Ambush Location Pictures taken by Mel Schenck 

Many thanks to the Men of Bravo Company for sharing their memories 


