




FRONT COVER: Shrouded by 
camouflage coloring and jungle foli­
age, PFC Don Ericson waits silently 
for the enemy. The R angers of 
Charlie Company, 75th I nfantry 
were on an ambush patrol ten miles 
west of Phan Thiet (story on page 
2) . Cover by SP5 Carl Million. 

OPPOSITE : From his mountain­
top oupost a few miles from Nha 
Trang, a CIDG has a panoramic 
view of the coastal city. T he outpost 
is part of the defensive perimeter 
around the land side of Nha T rang. 
Photo by SFC W. Scherp. 

BACK COVER: American and 
AR VN CA teams work on a pump 
system at the water point in Plei 
Thung H eng village. Vietnamese 
are now continuing the many CA 
projects started by Americans (story 
on page 18). Photo by SP4 J ames 
Cavanaugh. 
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SSG Ron LeJ_ley 

Everyone Kno 
SP4 Calvin Davis 

By mid-morning, they slowly be­
gin emerging from their faded tents. 
Faces artfully camouflaged, they are 
like actors stepping from the wings 
for another performance. But these 
men play to no audience; one of 
their main objectives is to remain 
undetected. They are members of 
Charlie Company, 75th lnfantry, 
Rangers. 

Life in this camp a few miles 
from Dalat in southern II Corps has 
few conveniences. Red dust con­
tinually swirls through the air, 
deepening the rusty coat which 
covers everything. A tape recorder 
scratches its way through a Beach 
Boy's song-the dirt is omnipresent. 

It is a major effort to retain any 
feeling of cleanliness here. There are 
shower facilities on the other side of 
the air terminal-a walk of a few 
hundred meters. But the planes and 
choppers can stir up a dust storm in 
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seconds, and there is no escaping the 
clouds which sweep through the 
camp. The men become resigned to 
the fact that the dirt is part of them. 

During the day, the heat makes 
wearing even a T-shirt uncomfort­
able. But at night they have to zip 
into their sleeping bags like cocoons 
to keep the cold and mosquitos out. 

For two meals a day they are their 
own cooks. Experimenting with dif­
ferent mixtures of "C" and LRP 
rations, they try to draw some flavor 
from the sterile green containers. 
Supper, their one hot meal, disap­
pears quickly from their plates, for 
they've learned to wave the flies 
away and take a bite in one fast 
sweep of the fork. 

There are no movies or clubs 
here. If the Rang~rs are lucky, they 
might be able to crawl on the back 
of the company truck and head into 
Dalat for a night on the town. 

By SP4 Mike Maattala 

Otherwise, v1hen the sun sets ·they 
gather around the fire in back of 
the tents. Music blares through the 
night air, and requests are made to 
the man handling the sounds for old 
favorites. 

As the fire dies down, silence sets 
in and they inch toward the warmth 
of the flames. Finally they slowly 
head for the darkened tents-to fall 
asleep quickly or maybe to lie there 
silently, thinking about home, to­
morrow's mission, or even why 
they're Rangers . . . 

"They volunteer to be Rangers for 
several reasons," said Maior William 
Holt, CO of Charlie Company from 
The Dalles, Ore. "They understand 
fully the risk and probability of con­
tact involved. But they also realize 
that by working on a six-man recon 
team, they have a good chance of 
going through an entirt year· with a 
high level of exposure in the field 

SP4 Gary Wayt 

ws His Lines 

and come out with a low casualty 
rate. There is also something in­
tangible that keeps them going out. 
It's the feeling of comradeship, of 
sharing danger, and of being part 
of an elite group that performs its 
mission v.ery well." 

The mission of Charlie Company 
is to find someone else named Char­
lie. Inability to do so has long 
plagued U.S. forces in Vietnam. 
They have al.ways had a more so­
phisticated weapons system and now 
they are finally matching the enemy 
at his game of hide-and-seek. Ex­
plained Major Holt, "Most of the 
areas in which we operate are part 
of Charlie's sanctuary. When dark­
ness comes, it's like his own back­
yard-and now the Rangers are 
going into it. 

"Each team's strength. is in its 
smallness," he continued. "Previous­
ly, the enemy expected Americans to 

come in large numbers, slowly and 
noisily. He knew exactly what we 
were doing and his lack of discipline 
indicated that we weren't considered 
much of a threat. Now everything 
is oriented toward remaining unde­
tected, from our insertions and 
movements to our night holds. When 
and if our presence is discovered, 
Charlie abruptly changes his security 
and discipline. Of course, by then 
our teams have probably identified 
the units in the area and moved on." 

Charlie Company has been run­
ning missions from this Dalat area 
camp for most of February. Plans 
call for them to return to their oper­
ational base in Phan Thiet by the 
end of the week, so today's mission 
should be one of their last. 

Members of Team 16, one of the 
three teams going out today, gather 
around their team leader, Staff Ser­
geant Ron Lesley, Greenville, S.C., 

PFC Don Norton 

for a quick briefing. It is a strange 
tableau-a combination of youth , 
eccentricity, and professionalism. 
Only one man is over 22, and that is 
the Kit Carson scout, Do Van Bay, · 
who is 27. Rear security man, Spe­
cialist Four George Philabaum, 
Claysville, Pa., is 19. 

A few of the men wear embroi­
dered sweat bands. AK-4 7 rounds 
strung on shoe laces hang from the 
necks of others. Most of them wear 
black leather gloves with the fingers 
cut off-to protect their hands from 
the hot barrel of a weapon while 
still providing their fingers with the 
proper touch. 

They feel strange knowing that 
within an hour they will be 20 clicks 
out in the woods, as they have come 
to call the jungle, six men connected 
to the rest of the company by only a 
small radio. They think of past mis­
~ions and of what this one might 
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bring. And if one of them is rela­
tively new, he doesn't really know 
what to think at all. 

The short discussion between the 
members of Team 16 breaks up, and 
their scout suddenly becomes the 
object of harassment. Bay's birthday 
is coming up, and they accuse him 
of being an old man. It is the type 
of kidding that signifies friendship 
and respect. 

Bay came to the Rangers eight 
months ago, after he Chieu Hoi'd 
from the Viet Cong. Walking point­
man for Team 16, he has won two 
Bronze Stars for valor. The men 
trust everything he does, for they 
have seen him work in the field . He 
is the best man they have at setting 
ambushes. Private First Class Mike 
Thompson, radio operator from 
Naples, Fla., pointed out, "Bay can 
look at any trail and tell us how 
many people were on it and when." 

There are three other Kit Carson 
scouts with Charlie Company and 
their effect on the company's mission 
is evident. Noted Major Holt, 
"Those teams with scouts have had 
a considerably higher percentage of 
contact than the others, indicating 
their ability to interpret what they 
see in their native environment. If 
one of them finds a couple of bunk­
ers, he can tell us the whole layout, 
pointing out where the others will 
be. Our men can see the same bunk­
ers, but won't be able to 'read' the 
signs as well." 

After a small delay, Team 16 
shoulders its gear and heads for the 
slicks. As they move through the 
camp, few comments are heard from 
the men staying behind. It is not a 
reverent silence; it is . just that the 
whole scene is now commonplace to 
everyone. An occasional "Keep your 
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head down" is tossed at them as 
they pass by. 

From now until the end of their 
mission, their reflexes take over. Like 
polished professionals, they carry out 
movements automatically without 
having to wait for a signal from 
their brain. But this skill was not 
always there, and they remember 
when their Ranger experience be­
gan ... 

After processing in-country, Ran­
er volunteers are sent to An Khe 
for a 15 day pre-Ranger training 
course conducted by Charlie Com­
pany. They learn rappelling and 
methods of emergency extraction, 
study the patrol methods of a six­
man team, and learn survival and 
map-reading techniques. Physical 
training is heavy, and they must pass 

• PT and written tests every week or 
be dropped from the course. They 
are also taught how to "work" artil­
lery an~unships. At the end of the 
course, they go on a patrol in a non­
friendly area-their one chance out 
in the field before they join the 
Rangers and begin the real thing. 

After their insertion, Team 16 is 
on the move for an hour before they 
select a spot to set up an ambush. 
There is no noise except for the soft 
snapping of Sergeant Lesley's fingers 
as he attracts his men's attention to 
place them in just the right spots. 
Finally settled, each man waits in 
his own private world, maintaining 
a quite alertness. Sitting in ambush, 
Team 16 is a formidable match for 
the enemy, and he knows it. The 
men of Charlie Company have 
found VC documents containing 
warnings about the Rangers. 

"You can't ever relax out th.ere," 
said Private First Class Don Norton, 
Team 16's, M79 man from Azusa, 

Calif. "You might feel tired and 
sluggish-until the adrenalin starts 
flowing-but you never realize until 
you get back into camp how beat 
you are. You just don't have time 
to be tired- in the woods." 

Once in the field, the . Rangers re­
tain flexibility. Though their normal 
mission lasts four days, they frequent­
ly will request to stay out longer if 
they feel the situation warrants it. 
They can do so without resupply. 

But four days is usually the maxi­
mum for a Ranger mission. "If they 
stay out longer, it is harder for 
them to keep the alertness necessary 
for their mission," said Major Holt. 
"It is only natural for a man's edge 
to wear down with the passage of 
time." 

Walking in the middle of his 
team, Sergeant Lesley easily controls 
the men to the front and rear. Dur­
ing a break, while the rest of the 
team ease the heavy packs from 
their backs and get off their feet for 
a while, Sergeant Lesley is moving 
about the area checking for signs of 
the enemy. 

Sergeant Lesley has led Team 16 
for nine months, taking over the job 
<tfter his third mission with the 
Rangers. He packs about 55 pounds 
of gear in the field. A car-15 hangs 
waist high from a strap around his 
neck. Also connected to his body in 
some way or another is an impres­
sive array of equipment: 28 maga­
zines of ammo, two claymores, ten 
hand grenades, one white phospho­
rous grenade, a first aid kit with 
morphine, an emergency radio, 
water and rations. 

If you're a 21-year-old team leader, 
awards like the Silver Star, Bronze 
Star · for valor, and Purple Heart 
have a lot of meaning for you. But 

After spending several days in the 
field, Rangers of Charlie Company, 
75th Infantry, look forward to a 
shower, a change of clothes, and a 
cold drink. 



you value even more the knowledge 
that your team believes in you. 

"When you get to know him back 
in camp," explained Specialist Four 
Worth Bolton, Wilmington, N.C ., 
"you find it hard not to like him. 
Then you see him out in the field­
what he does and why-and you feel. 
good going out with him." "He's not 
bossy, in or out of the field, " added 
Private Norton. "He tells you what 
he wants done, and you don't mind 
doing it because it is never anything 
he wouldn't do himself." 

When a man is made team leader, 
it is assumed that with his school 
training, experience, and leadership 
ability, he will say and do the right 
things. H e operates independently 
in the field and though monitored 
by Major Holt and Captain Gerald 
Colvin; operations officers from Ben­
nington, Vt. , he makes the final de­
cision. Many large actions are based 
on his estimate of the situation, such 
as calling in tactical air support or 
even moving a company. When he 
makes a decision, he is managing 
expensive equipment and, most im­
portant, human lives. 

Late Tuesday afternoon, T eam 16 
files back into camp. No enemy was 
located this time. After a soothing 
shower, they settle down on their 
cots, and comments about the mis­
sion are exchanged between swal­
lows of cold beer. The tension is 
gone, but the seriousness of the mis­
sion lingers. 

"Once back from the ·field," said 
Captain Colvin, " the men are highly 
critical of themselves. After they are 
debriefed by Major Holt and myself, 
they go back to their tent abd talk 
the whole thing over. It is their own 
type of personal group evaluation. 

"They discuss their mistakes," he 
continued. "Frequently they will 
have different impressions of what 
was seen out there. One man may 
have spotted three enemy soldiers, 
and someone in another position 
may have seen five. By straightening 
out the discrepancies, they are able 
to understand the reasons for cer­
tain actions by their teammates. Even 
the team leader is not exempt from 
criticism, though they won't question 
his giving of orders." 

This evaluation takes place even 
on company level. Every week the 
Rangers hold a "leaders' meeting," 

· which was introduced by Major 
Holt when he arrived in November. 
This meeting is attended by platoon 
sergeants, team leaders, aircraft 
pilots, and artillery people. After a 
briefing, the m eeting is opened for 
discussion. The men are free to ask 
questions, and from the interchange 

When its comes 
to "reading" the 
signs of the jungle 
and locating the 
enemy, Kit Carson 
scout Do Van 
Bay has proven 
that he is one of 
the best. 

of information everyone receives an 
overall picture of the operations. A 
team leader who wonders why he 
did not receive certain support may 
feel differently when he realizes sup­
port had to be given to men in 
several areas simultaneously. 

The arrival of a stack of mail 
breaks up the discussion in T eam 
16's tent. The men gather in a 
group, glancing at new pictures and 
exchanging letters with a casualness 
that shows why one man's personal 
problems are considered everyone's. 
It becomes that way when a group 
lives and works together like they do. 

Word spreads that the chow line 
is set up and the men head for the 
smell of hot food. Moving through 
the line quickly, they pause at ~he 
end to pick up a quart of cold milk 
and then head for the low-set boards 
which serve as tables. The frozen 
strawberries melt quickly in the heat 
and mix with the carrots. 

After supper a football appears, 
but it is low on air and wobbles 
slightly as it is passed from man to 
Rangers improvise by using a syringe 
to fill up the football. With a slow, 
patient effort, the · ball is inflated to 
its normal shape. 

After a few more minutes of pas­
sing the ball, they have enough men 
for a game. Still. sprinting and 
throwing, they move to a clear plot 
of ground next to the terminal. 

Some of them have been in from the 
field for less than two hours and still 
wear their camouflage coloring. Ser­
geant Lesley is chosen as one of the 
captains, and sides are established. 
On the first series of plays, he quar­
terbacks his team to a touchdown, 
passing to Specialist Bolton. Even 
playing football, it is obvious that 
leading comes naturally to him. 
Whether running a play or setting 
an ambush, he controls the action. 

Darkness finally brings a hal t to 
the football game. Back in his tent, 
Sergeant Lesley leans over a map 
showing tomorrow's area of opera­
tion . It will be the Rangers' last 
mission from this camp, for they are · 
returning to Phan Thiet the follow­
ing day. 

On the eve of another perfor­
mance, life in the camp proceeds as 
usual. A card game progresses in one 
of the tents, beer c.ans pop open 
periodically over noisy laughter, and 
music blares from a speaker near the 
fire. It is hard to distinguish the men 
going on tomorrow's mission from 
those remaining behind, except that 
those scheduled for the field are a 
bit more restrained in their speech 
and actions. 

For these Rangers, there is no 
need for any last minute rehearsal 
because they have played their roles 
numerous times before. Everyone 
~nows his lines. • 
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At six o'clock in the morning, a 
phone call at the 25th Explosive 
Ordnance Disposal (EOD ) Detach­
ment would probably mean work. 
And this call sounded urgent. A 
soldier had returned to An Khe 
from leave and discovered a shoe 
box near his bed. He was convinced 
it was some sort of a booby trap or 
time bomb. 

After calming the soldier's fears, 
and NCO and EOD specialist loaded 
their demolition kits onto the de­
tachment's three-quarter ton and 
sped off to help the worried trooper. 
Arriving at the soldier's barracks, 
they cautiously approached the small 
box. The EOD men discussed all the 
possibilities and agreed that it would 
be safe to open the box. Very care­
fully the crew's senior man lifted the 
·1id. Inside, h e found one pair of size 
nine regular low quarters. 

Humorous false alarms such as 
the "shoe box scare" are not unusual 
for EOD men both in the States and 
in Vietnam. But more often, their 
duty day consists of time-consuming 
hard work, retrieving or disposing 
of a variety of serviceable and ·un­
serviceable ordnance. And on less 
frequent occasi0ns, of course, they 
must perform the important and 
deadly serious duty for which they 
were trained-disarming dangerous 
ordnance. 

EOD can easily claim a spot as 
one of the Army's more elite fields . 
A strictly volunteer MOS, its 1100 
Army-wide slots, though never total­
ly filled , are occupied predominantly 
by careerists. And once a soldier has 
mastered the skills learned in his 
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Just Don't Call Us 
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long and difficult trammg, he reaps 
benefits not found in the average 
MOS. He'll work in small 10 to 12-
man detachments, no matter where 
he's stationed in the world. He'll 
qualify for the EOD Badge, sym­
bolic of the professionalism, skill, 
and courage of the field. In most 
cases, he'll make E-6 well within 
three years. But probably most ap­
pealing of all, he' ll receive an extra 
$55 a month in hazardous duty pay 
-whether stationed in the States or 
in a combat zone. 

"Everyone has his own reason for 
volunteerin,g for EOD," said Master 
Sergeant Wayne Lord, El Paso, 
first sergeant of the 85th EOD De­
tachment, Pleiku. " It's cerflainly 
challenging work-in some cases you 
might call it an extreme challenge. 
But your training teaches you to be 
sure of yourself." 

The Army's EOD teams in Viet­
nam are very sure of themselves and 
have proved capable of managing a 
number of duties besides those of 
their MOS. Each detachment main­
tains its own administrative and sup­
ply operations, in addition to pulling 
maintainanc.e on the detachment's 
vehicles. Every "incident" or call in­
volving policing, disarming, or dis­
posing of ordnance must be carefully 
and completely logged. At the end 
of the month, the entire log is sent 
to the 533d EOD Control Detach­
ment in Long Binh, the operational 
headquarters for the Army's 13 
EOD detachments in Vietnam. As 
a result of these varied duties in 
every detachment, the men receive 
a broad military education, an im-

portant feature for the majority 
who will stay in the service. 

These extra duties, though impor­
tant, are merely necessary evils for 
the EOD man. He justifies his exis­
tence in the Army through his skills 
in ordnance. And the role that ord­
nance p lays in his life readily stands 
out in his speech and surroundings . 
Detachment day rooms and bars are 
decorated with all manner of inert 
mortars, rockets, and other · war 
trophies. A bar stool might be fash­
iom:d from a large rocket tail fin , 
and a disarmed war head might 
serve as a doorstop. The conversa­
tion rarely strays too far from the 
war and the EOD mission. 

The missions of an EOD detach­
ment differ from day to day. · Few 
detachments perform regular daily 
operations such as road clearing. 
Such tasks are usually carried out by 
engineering units. The EOD men 
simply wait-on 24-hour alert-for 
calls that cart take them to a nearby 
road or to the depths of the boonies. 
There they may face and render 
safe a vicious assortment of mines, 
booby traps, rockets, grenades, and 
mortars. 

The variety of calls is almost end­
less. After an installation is hit by 
enemy rockets or mortars, an EOD 
team is sure to be summoned for 
crater analysis to identify the ord­
nance used in the attack. Another 
call might take the team to a fire in 
a house of prostitution, where some­
one carelessly left his ammunition. 

Most EOD work, however, entai ls 
back-breaking work, picking up un­
used or unserviceable ordnance and 
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. carrying it to the unserviceable am­
munition point at the installation's 
ammo dump. There, a surveillance 
team sabages the ammunition which 
can be further used. The unservice­
able ordnance is then stored at the 
dump. Periodically, the EOD team 
takes this ordnance to the demolition 
range and destroys it by detonatlng 
it with explosives. 

When an EOD detachment re­
ceives its daily calls, it weighs the 
importance of each, and teams are 
dispatched according to the suspect­
ed gravity of the incident. "There's 
no hesitating when a serious call 
comes in," said Sergeant Lord. "The 
men are usually waiting anxiously in 
the orderly room, all of them want­
ing to take it." 

Maintaining radio contact with 
the detachment, the EOD team 
heads out to the location of the in­
cident. In most cases, the EOD 
vehicle sports no flashy markings or 
wailing siren-nothing to telegraph 
its identity to Charlie. Now on the 
scene, the team members work very 
closely, each sensitive to the other's 
feelings and opinions. Nearly always 
the two men will agree on the pro­
cedures to be taken to render ord­
nance safe. On the rare occasions 
when the men disagree, the senior 
man's strategy will prevail-and 
he'll be the one to chance disarming 
the ordnance. 

The blast from exploding ordnance 
brightens the sky near Camp Enari 
in Pleiku. The 85th EOD Detachment 
regularly , detonates unserviceable 
ordnance at their demolition range. 

Photos by SP4 James Cavanaugh 



EOD teams work from the pre­
mise that "nothing is a dud." Their 
usual procedure, when dealing with 
familiar ordnance, is to place an ex­
plosive charge on or near it and 
blow the ordnance in p lace. If an 
incident involves a mine or other ex­
plosive situated on a road or in a 
building-areas which would be 
damaged by a blast in place-the 
EOD team will first defuse it, then 
move it to a p lace where it can be 
detonated without causing destruc­
tion. 

At times, the EOD team will come 
upon a type of ordnance which is 
ei ther unfamiliar or particularly sus­
picious-Charlie will sometimes rig 
additional hidden charges on com­
mon ordnance. In this case, the 
EOD men will move and jar the 
explosive remotely by means of a 
grappling hook before · attempting 
to defuse or detonate it. Whenever 
possible, the teams will detonate all 
explosives in p lace._ But if thev dis­
cover a new type of enemy ordnance, 
they are seriously obligated to disarm 
it and carry it back for intelligence 
purposes. Here is where they must 
call upon their knowledge of EOD 
-and at times put their lives on the 
line. 

But the situations in which real 
proximate danger is involved are 
rare. The m en know their job 
thoroughly, and more often than not 
their biggest challenge consists of 
answering the many routine calls 
coming to the detachment. Like 
most EOD detachments in Vietnam, 
the 25th EOD Detachment at Camp 
Radcliff in An Khe has a ll the work 

it can handle. Supporting five in­
fantry brigades and responsible for 
both Binh Dinh and Phu Yen prov­
inces, the detachment averages near­
ly 350 incidents a month. H ardly a 
day goes by that the detachment is 
not fishing out a mine or two from 
QL 19, the highway that snakes 
through the An Khe and M engyang 
passes-both favorite VC ambush 
sites. In addition, the detachment 
maintains a two-man, on-site team 
at LZ English, headquarters of the 
173d Airborne Brigade. 

But though often overburdened 
and understaffed, the EOD detach­
ments in Vietnam enjoy a close rela­
tionship which makes their work 
easier. Though the Army's EOD de­
tachments bear the brunt of the 
work, they can and do call for help 
at times from the detachments of 
other branches. U.S. Air Force EOD 
teams normally are responsible for 
air installations; the Navy's teams 
for rivers and canals; and the 
Marines' for supporting their own 
combat operations. 

Whenever any U.S. EOD detach­
ment discovers a new enemy weapon 
or piece of ordnance, it gives all the 
details concerning it to all other de­
tachments. The n ew ordnance will 
also be thoroughly studied and 
evaluated by the Combined Mate­
rials Exploitation Command. 

Such cooperation is vitally neces­
sary in Vietnam, where EOD de­
tachments have found an unending 
array of new and predominantly 
homemade explosive devices. It is 
commonknowledge that the VC are 
particularly skilled in using any 

scrap of metal or piece of ordnance 
that Allied Forces leave behind. R e­
cently the 25th headed to the 
boonies to detonate a 500-lb U.S . 
bomb that had not exploded-C:1ar­
lie had already marked the huge 
bomb into sections for cutting. T ;1at 
one bomb would have supplied him 
with enough explosives for doze:is 
of booby traps. 

"The VC's makeshift booby t :a;)s 
and grenades have a considerably 
higher dud rate than convention:i l 
ordnance," said Sergeant Lord. "But 
occasionally, mostly in cities, you'll 
find more sophisticated devices suc!1 
as chemical delay pencils with t'1ei :­
sulphuric acid a.nd firing pin me:ha. 
nisms. Their ordinary devices-­
which they manufadure in nearby 
underground factories-function o;i. 
the basic pressure, release, or pull 
principles." 

In different parts of Vietnam, 
various EOD problems will be more 
prevalent. In the highlands, the de­
tachments must dispose of an un­
common number of mines, espec'.ally 
the homemade "basket mines," co1 -
sisting of powder, fuse, and a crude 
sand bag and bamboo covering. Th e 
enemy normally places this mine in 
culverts four to five · inches off the 
road surface. It can demolish a five­
ton truck. In the Delta or in dense 
jungle areas, EOD teams must re1 -
der safe a great many U.S. bo:nbs 
which skip across rice paddie3 or 
thick jungle foliage without deto­
nating. 

The type of ordnance or boo~y 
trap Charlie uses depends on th e 
materials available, the terrain in 

An EOD man 's ex­
tensive training 
minimizes the risks of 
working with dan­
gerous explosives. 
SSG Lemuel Mabry, 
of the 25 th EOD 
Detachment, places 
explosives on a pile 
of unserviceable ord­
nance. Later he 
attached the fusing 
device and detonated 
the ordnance. 



his area, and the skills of the sap­
pers who work with the explosives. 
But all over Vietnam, allied units 
should rightfully fear the power of 
enemy rockets, nearly all of which 
are manufactured by Russia or 
Communist-bloc countries. The de­
vastating 122mm rocket, for exam­
ple, is considered by many EOD 
men as the most accurate and de­
pendable weapon of its kind in the 
world. "We've only heard of six or 
eight known 122mm duds in the 
entire Vietnam War,'' said Captai.n 
William Eskew, CO of the 25th 
EOD Detachment. 

EOD teams are well prepare::l to 
deal with any piece of ordnance, 
familiar or not, which they may 
enc~unter in Vietnam. To become 
EOD qualified, a man must under­
go nearly six months of intense train­
ing at one of the Army's most diffi­
cult schools. The training begins 
with a two-week chemical course at 
Forl McClellan, Ala. ;- then on to the 
Naval Ordnance Station at Indian 
Head, Maryland for 21 more weeks 
of training. There, officers and en­
listed men from all service branches 
study friendly and foreign munitions, 
explosive composition, fusing, and 
render safe procedures. Upon com­
pletion of this course, many go on 
to further training in nuclear 
weapons. 

"There's no doubt that EOD 
trammg is tough," said Sergeant 
Lord, a former instructor at Indian 
Head. "The school has a 36 percent 
failGre rate-which is good. It's 
better to eliminate an incompetent 
person early rather than risk having 
him be responsible for ·someone's 
life .later on." 

Though EOD work involves stu­
dying and instantly identifying a 
number of weapons and pieces of 
ordnance, this skill is almost secon­
darr, to a complete and confident 
knowledge of the basic principles 
upon which most explosive devices 
are based. And whether in the States 
or in Vietnam, EOD detachments 
bold_ regular training and discussion 
classes to keep abreast with any new 
developments. In addition, every 
EOD man returns to Indian Head 
every three or four years for a six­
wee\ refresher course in his field. 

B.l cause of his recognized back­
ground and qualifications, the EOD 
man in Vietnam has become an 
instant trouble-shooter for any ord­
nan pe problems on or near his instal­
laticl'h. EOD detachments usually 
;oiwake in the morning to find at 
le2st a few rounds of unserviceable 
ammo on their doorsteps. The men 
of the 85th refer to th.is familiar 

Above: MSG Wayne Lord, first sergeant of the 85th, holds a disarmed VC 
basket mine. The homemade mine is often found in the Pleiku-An Khe area. 
Below: The 25th EOD Detachment's museum testifies to the wide assortment 
of dangerous ordnance present in Vietnam. The detachment uses the museum 
for its classes on safety around ordnance. 
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Most EOD work in Vietnam involves the back-breaking task of retrieving 
unused or abandoned ordnance. MSG Daniel Lewis, first sergeant of the 
25th, searches the waters of a shallow stream near Camp Radcliff for 90mm 
canister rounds. 

phe'1omenon as the "phantom." 
And like the "shoe box scare," EOD 
te::irris also rush daily to false alarms. 
"We dig out more tail fins of deto­
nated rockets that are described to 
us on the phone as potentially dan­
f,e-nus duds," said Captain Eskew. 

But though they . chuckle about 
th e0 e false alarms, · EOD detach­
me'1ts urge all units to call them 
r;:i ther than handle suspicious ord­
T':>"':e. "It's not their responsibility 
to irlentify and dispose of ordnance," 
s" id Captain Eskew. "Sure, the false 
;:.!a rms are often unnerving and 
troublesome, but this is part of our 
joh." 

FOD teams are vastly more dis­
turbed with those units which do 
encounter dangerous situations, yet 
fail to call EOD. Most infantry and 
engineer units have a demolition 
man who will detonate simple booby 
traps and grenades which might 
block their path. But in more serious 
incidents or when a weapons cache 
is discovered, an EOD team should 
be immediately called. As a result of 
these demands, EOD detachments 
in active combat areas will spend at 
least 30 percent of their time going 
to incidents in the boonies. 

But too often infantrymen will 
chance blowing enemy explosives 
themselves. " It's the old story of get­
ting too familiar with firearms and 
explosives," said Staff Sergeant 
Edward Komac, Schenectady, N .Y. , 
an EOD NCO with the 85th. " I've 
heard of cases where infantrymen 
threw grenades at mines and even 
large bombs to detonate them. How 
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do they ever expect to get down m 
time?" 

To spread the word about safety 
around ordnance, all EOD detach­
ments give classes to any unit that 
desires them. At LZ English, the 
25th's instruction periods to men of · 
the 173d Airborne have greatly re­
duced casualties from booby traps 
which plague the brigade's AO. 

"Everyone in Vietnam has to be 
constantly wary of the threat of dan­
gerous ordnance," said Sergeant 
Lord. "Little kids will play with 
sacks of dud 40mm rounds. Soon a 
GI will come along and want to 
take a look in the bag. The next 
minute, they're all dead. There's 
enough ordnance lying around this 
country to keep ten EOD teams busy 
for ten years." 

Few people in Vietnam will ever 
come in contact with deadly ord­
nance as often as the EOD man. 
Because of this, he has been describ­
ed in print as a "super-human hero" 
or at the other extreme as a "masoch­
ist with a death wish." The men who 
work in EOD will laugh at such 
descriptions and dismiss them as so 
much nonsense. They are painfully 
modest and frankly embarrassed 
when praised for their courage or 
heroism. They would rather be 
known as hard workers who merely 
do their iob. 

But whether they want to admit 
it or not, a very real danger exists 
for them. In February, the Army's 
EOD detachments in Vietnam suf­
fered one killed and five injured, 
admittedly unusually high losses. 

Most EOD casualties, however, re­
sult from enemy fire rather than 
through EOD work itself. "We'll go 
out to the bush on what we consider 
a routine job,'' said Captain Eskew, 
"but because of Charlie's presence, 
the job all of a sudden isn't so rou­
tine anymore." 
· Besides the hazards of working in 
enemy-infested areas, other critical 
EOD missions include clearing com­
bat areas after major battles and 
policing ammunition dumps which 
have been blown either through ac­
cident or enemy action. The 25th 
recently cleared the remains of an 
ammo dump at LZ Tape in the An 
Lao Valley. Such clearing tasks 
always involve the risk of coming 
upon fused ammunition-besides 
gruelling physical labor. 

Every EOD man faces these dan­
gers in his own way. Most feel relax­
ed and confident because of their 
thorough training. "EOD is not so 
much a bravery business as it is a 
knowledge business," says Captain 
Eskew. "Your knowledge minimizes 
the danger." Other EOD men go 
along brashly ignoring the risks and 
say, "An accident could never han­
pen to me," or " If it does blow, I'll 
never know about it." 

When an EOD replacement ar­
rives in Vietnam, h e soon begins to 
develop this bold indifference to 

. danger. Somewhat experienced al­
ready from his stateside duty which 
usually includes working with city 
bomb squads, the replacement first 
receives a three-day briefing at the 
AR VN EOD school and Museum in 
Saigon. Then off to his assigned de­
tachment. Soon he will be answering 
the wide assortment of calls that can 
take him down the street or to the 
heart of the boonies. On such in­
cidents, he will first listen carefully 
to the senior man. Later, with more 
experience, he will form his own 
ideas and methods-and become 
more confident. 

In EOD dutv, exnerience and 
knowledge help diminish the fears. 
The men who do the work plav 
down the hazards. "Just don't call 
us heroes," they say. But whether 
they want to admit it or not, the 
danger remains. Simple, routine in­
cidents through a twist of fate or 
Charlie's cun~ing can easily become 
tra!!edies. 

True heroism in EOD does not 
spring from the performance of 
"superman" tasks, which are admit­
tedly rare. But rather it comes from 
the simple, everyday wPlingness to 
face and defeat the unknown dan­
gers whenever or wherever they , 
arise. • 



Little brother-
You can't talk or play yet 
And you're an awful lot of trouble, 
But I like to make you happy 
.And think of when you'll be big and strong. 
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STUDENT SKY SOLDIERS 

By SP4 Richard Soehngen 

"Six minutes," ·yells the jump­
master above the roar of the twin­
engined C-123. The Air Force plane 
begins the final critical approach 
over the drop zone four miles south 
of the Vietnamese Special Forces 
Airborne School at Dong . Ba Thien. 

Your mind is hyperactive now, as 
it has ben most of the morning. In 
just six minutes you'll be making 
what could be that leap ·to eternity 
from an altitude of 1250 feet with 
nothing but a nylon parachute for 
support. 

As the plane drones on, you begin 
to wonder for the umpteenth time 
why you volunteered to go airborne. 
Sure, it was a requirement for Spe­
cial Forces, but there are other 
reasons too. You wanted to be a 
little more than an ordinary soldier. 
The silver jump wings they'll give 
you after your seventh jump will 
signify you're an airborne soldier. 

As the adrenalin begins to course 
through your body, you remember 
that you are also trying this stunt 
for the excitement and confidence 
it will give you. The idea of para­
chuting to earth is wild. Only birds 
were meant to fly. Lacking the ap­
pendages to fly like a bird, you figure 
the two weeks of extensive training 
you've gotten at the airborne school 
should help you descend safely. 
Thoughts of the physical training at 
your home unit fill you with nostal­
gia and a sense of physical well­
being. · 

Like a boxer in training for a big; 
match, you worked out conscienti­
ously for six weeks. The Senior En~ 
listed Airborne Advisor to the Viet­
namese Airborne Training Center, 
Sergeant First Class Robert L. 
Donahue, Portland, Maine, pointed 
out to you that the stateside airborne 
schools devoted one full week pri­
marily to PT. Here in Vietnam, you · 
either showed up for iz-round train~ 
ing in shape, or you washed out. 

Photos by SP5 Paul J,angelier 

The physical trammg was so 
rough that only those with the desire 
to go "airborne all the way" could 
make it. Every morning for six weeks 
you ran a mile and did countless 
push-ups, deep knee bends, and sit­
ups. 

Then came the qualifying PT test. 
A mile run in under 81/2 minutes, 20 

·airborne push ups, 80 deep knee 
bends in two minutes, and six pull­
ups qualified you for airborne train­
ing. 

Of the five Americans to start the 
training with· you, two washed out. 
Three to five percent of the Viet­
namese soldiers who begin the three 
week Vietnamese Airborne Course 
would also "lose direction" and drop 
out, according to Captain Vinh, S-3 
of the Vietnamese Airborne Train­
ing Center and a graduate of the 

Opposite: Through the rigors of training to the final equipment check and 
point of no return at the door, the jumpmaster is always giving encourage­
ment. But once a student jumps, he is on his own. 



"The Sky, even more than the Sea, 
is unforgiving of even the slightest mistake." 

Vietnamese National Military Acad­
emy. 

On the first day of training, Cap­
tain Vinh had spoken frankly to you 
about th e program's requirements: 
"T en different PT tests will be given 
to you in order to qualify,'' he said . 
"These include a ll the tests given to 
the American students going through 
our school. In addition, we require 
a 30 foot rope climb with weapon 
and rucksack and four different tests 
involving running with rucksack and 
weapon. Of this class of 133 now 
undergoing training, we have a l­
ready weeded out five because they 
weren't strong enough to make it." 

. Beside> ethnic Vietnam ese, M on­
tagnards, Cambodians, Chams and 
Chinese also took this stiff training 
with you. The instruction would 
better qualify them for the Viet­
'namese Special Forces, the Mobil e 
Strike Forces, Airborne and Ranger 
companies, and CIDG units. 

Each of the nationalities has its 
own language and customs, and mis­
understandings occur at times. But 
the common hardship and danger 
inh erent in airborne training helped 
bring you together and foster friend­
ship between the different factions . 

The U.S. Special Forces advisory 
role at the training center enjoyed 
this same mutual exchange of ideas 
and goals. Lieu tenant Colonel Char­
les Hoyt, commander of Special 
Forces Detachment B-51 , had stress­
ed that the USSF soldiers were at 
the training center only to monitor 
the training and advise whenever 
reauested. 

But as you sit chain-smoking 
cigarettes in the bleak cabin of the 
123, you wonder whether or not 
you've forgotten something impor­
tant in the 72-hour block of instruc­
tion the jumpmaster gave you. 

R emembering that first block of 
instruction on nomenclature of the 

" When in doubt 
pull it out." During 
training students 
are well briefed 
in the various 
malfunctions pos­
sible. Despite a 
Mae West open­
ing, this soldier 
manages to de­
ploy his reserve 
chute in time. 

T-10 military parachute, you recall 
numerous possible chute failures 
and you begin to shudder. The in­
structor had nonchalantly gone over 
"cigarette rolls" with the reassuring 
good word that "it only happens 
once in 80,000 openings or so." What 
a helluva feeling it must be to look 
up expecting a full canopy only to 
find the risers tangled and fused 
together. 

Then you remember he lessened 
the odds considerably when he men­
tioned the less dangerous, but more 
frequent "Mae West" malfunction. 
H ere the risers tangle and separate 
the canopy into two sections, resem­
bling a large pair of "falsies." A 
good body position ';Vhen exiting the 
aircraft helps prevent this, but usu­
ally one man in a stick of 30 or so 
will take the faster descent on a Mae 
West opening. 

It's up to you to decide whether 
to pull the reserve chute or not. The 
instructor left you with . the catch 
phrase: "When in doubt, pull it 
out." Just pray that it doesn't tangle 
up with what support you have. If 
it does, just yell Airborne All The 
Way; promise to sing in the Sky 
Pilot Choir; and execute a good 
parachute landing fall (PLF ) ." 

Yeah, and if I had wings I could 
fly too. Who is he kidding? But you 
redoubled your efforts in learning 
the five points of contact to a good 
PLF. 

A good PLF-toes together, el­
bows locked to the front, and head 
in . R elax, don' t brace yourself. Just 
roll with · the punch. When you hit, 
you' ll have a brief moment before 
your chute collapses. Pivot and let 
the side of your body from your toes 
all the way up to your shoulders 
absorb the fall . 

When you graduated from PLF 
by exiting at four feet, you went on 
to the 34-foot tower and the swing 
landing trainer. 

Jumping from the tower, you ex­
perienced a jolt roughly equivalent 
to a chute opening before swinging 
down on the cable. It was .here that 
a few soldiers balked at the height, 
and were promptly eliminated. 
Under the simulated conditions of 
the tower and the constant practice, 
you learned how to achieve a good 
body position when exiting the air­
craft and how to deploy the reserve 
chute in an emergency. 

As another class of Vietnamese 
soldiers and jumpmasters shuffled 
smartly from the swing landing 
trainer to the tower, you got your 
turn at practicing PLFs from a 
height of twenty feet or so. Using 
a rope attached to a pulley system, 



the instructor let you swing off on a 
harness and gradually lcwered you 
to a h eight of four feet. Depending 
on your directions, he named the 
PLF to · be executed and then re­
leased the rope. With the sudden 
drop, you often landed in a bruised 
heap on the ground. At times you 
made scores of PLFs before the in­
structor was satisfied with your per­
formance. 

The suspended harness trainer 
was another exercise in discomfort. 
Here you practiced pulling risers to 
direct your descent and avoid such 
pitfalls as high wires, trees and 
water. This trainer suspends most of 
your weight on the lower regions of 
your body, making it painfully clear 
why it is often referred to as "sus­
pended agony." 

After the sweat and exertion suf­
fered in the suspended · harness, it 
was a welcome relief to practice 
releasing your chute with the wind 
machine. Here you got a chance to 
rest on your back before the large 
fans blossomed the chute and sent 

· you downwind twenty feet or so. At 
that point you simply released the 
fasteners near your shoulders and 
you were free of the chute. 

Before you begin to speculate on 
how you'll feel after the real thing, 
the command "Get Ready" snaps 
you back to reality and the job at 
hand. 

"You afraid you're gonna crash 
and burn?" asks the st4dent beside 
you. You realize you are shaking and 
perspiring, but you answer back 
bravely, "Yes, but if you can't pay 
the price, you shouldn't play the 
game." This false bravery has a 
calming effect, if only temporarily. 

Your fellow Vietnamese soldiers 
are singing and bantering back and 
forth. You manage a weak smile to 
a Vietnamese Ranger. The common 
hardship and danger you're facing 
draws you together. You give him 
a "V" for victory sign with your 
fingers and he replies with thumbs 
up. He'll make it, and you tell your­
self you will too. 

"Stand up," yells the jumpmaster 
from one of the door exits. Now the 
countdown begins in earnest. You 
wobble to your feet. "Hook up." 
You attach the static line to the 
cable running along the fuselage. 
"Check static lines." Check. 

"Check equipment." For the last 
time you check your equipment to 
see if everything is properly fastened. 
Your buddy gives you a few words 
of encouragement as you check each 
other out. "Sound off for equipment 
check." You yell, "Three zero 
check," but it doesn't sound like 

Airborne training 
tries to simulate 
actual jump condi­
tions with such 
devices as the 
mock door, jump 
tower, and sus­
pended_. harness. 
This student pre­
pares to execute 
a PLF from a 
swing landing 
trainer. 

your own vmce. 
"Stand in the door." The red 

light flicks to green as the plane 
begins to pass over the drop zone. 
"Go!" There is no getting out now­
except through that door. The mo­
mentum generated by those behind 
you pushes you toward the door. 

Four, five, six soldiers before you 
leap out, static lines trailing behind 
them. Your turn . You poise at the 
door. The moment of truth has ar­
rived. The jumpmaster taps you on 
the rear and yells "Go!" And you 
do go, springing tightly into a good 
body position. 

As you make the wild, tumultuous 
exit with your heart in your throat, 
you begin to count. One thousand, 
two thousand. The wind in your face 
feels exhilarating. Abruptly your 
chute opens and you look up to see 
a full canopy. H ey, how about that 
-it works. 

You don't have time to marvel at 
the sight because in the next instant 
you're pulling on a riser and running 
off the chute of the man below you 
before your own collapses. 

You get clear somehow and begin 
to enjoy the quiet and wonderful 
solitude of the descent to the ground. · 

You look around. Startled, yo u 
see a man fighting with his reserve, 
his descent hastened by a M ae West 
opening. "Open, damn it," you 
scream silently. It does, and you 
breath a sigh of relief. 

A smoke pot on the drop zone 
indicates you're drifting to the right. 
About a hundred feet off th e ground 
you pull your left risers to slow your 
descent. Eyes on the horizon , you 
let yourself relax. Steady now. 

Like a leaf falling from a tree, 
you flutter a moment before the 
chute collapses. The reality of the 
!<round is transmitted through the 
shock of the landing. Executing a 
good PLF, you stare for a moment 
at the chute above you before re­
leasing the fasteners. 
Yo~'ve done it. You've gone air­

borne. T erra Firma feels good 
though. 

As you begin to pack your chute 
you wonder about the next six 
jumps. Six more to go. Si.x more big 
ones. And as you walk off the field, 
you feel a tremendous sense of ac­
complishment that you are just a 
little above the ordinary soldier-
Y,ou're airborne. • 
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The "Pair O' Dice" 

Flying Through 
History 

Story and Photos by SP5 John B. Smith 

It was a particularly cold day in 
September, 1919, and a small group 
of Air Force pilots had gathered be­
hind a hangar for a little sport­
shooting craps. Their luck had been 
running good for several weeks now, 
as every day they took the mechanics 
to a cleaning. Their luck was run­
ning so good that one of the pilots 
decided to paint a pair of dice on 
the nose of his plane-for luck on 
his missions. His idea caught on with 
the other pilots in the squadron, and 
soon they were all sporting the " pair 
o' dice" on their planes. 

T oday in Vietnam, the " Pair O ' 
Dice" is still going strong. If you' ll 
drop down to the 90th Tactical 
Fighter Squadron at Bien Hoa, 
you'll find the familiar symbol still 
on the nose of its planes. There, the 
squadron's sleek jets stand poised 
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to aid infantry units at a moment's 
notice. 

For the pilots of the 90th TFS a 
quiet evening of reading or recrea­
tion often ends in a combat mission. 
One evening recen tly, First Lieuten­
ant Dee Friesen, Inman, Kan., and 
Major Robert Groszer, Olympia, 
Wash., were relaxing in the 90th's 
reading room, browsing through the 
la test copies of the Air Force Times. 
They had spent the day flying mis­
sions_, and it was good to rest a while. 

At the same time in southern II 
Corps, an infantry company was 
having a far less enjoyable evening. 
After a day-long search and clear 
operation in an area considered by 

. intelligence sources to be heavily in·­
fested by the enemy, the company 
set up a night perimeter and posted 
guards. The battle weary men lay 

back to catch a few hours sleep be­
fore daybreak. 

Minutes later noises near the 
night encampment alerted the pe­
rimeter guards. Before they could 
react, satchel charges exploded and 
automatic weapons fire ripped into 
the perimeter. Instantly, the com-

. pany commander was· on the radio 
requesting air support from the 90th. 

The two pilots' evening of relaxa­
tion ended when the commander's 
radio m essage was relayed. They 
were alerted to go to the aid of the 
besieged company. Throwing down 
their papers ?.nd zipping up the 
fronts of their flight suits, they ran 
down the short hallway, pushed their 
way through the front door, and 
headed toward their A-37 jet fight­
ers, already in the final stages of 
ground preparations. 



In less than ten minutes, the two 
pilots, in their " tweetie bird" air­
crafts, were on their way toward the 
action and a rendezvous with the 
Forward Air Controller (FAC ) 
already in the area. 

The FAC, in radio contact with 
the ground troops and jets, coor­
dinates with both to insure the ac­
curate and effective use of the 
aircrafts' ordnance. 

Soon the "tweetie birds" were 
screaming over the enemy, spilling 
their munitions on him. The mission 
completed, a grateful infantry unit 
again radioed the FAC . . . 

"Red Dog one, this is Packer five 
zero, contact broken, and I don't 
know who those jet pilots were, but 
thanks a hell of a lot." 

Similar situations occur daily in 
the lives of fighter pilots of the 90th 
TFS as they fly air strikes in south­
ern II Corps and III and IV Corps. 
But with all of their professionalism 
they credit their success to the F AC. 

"The F AC is the key to a good 
airstrike," said Lieutenant Friesen. 
"At times they can make us look 
oetter than we really are. A good 
FAC means a good airstrike." 

Professionalism has been the mark 
of the 90th since the squadron was 
formed in 1917, making it one of 
the oldest Air Force squadrons on 
active duty today. It has flown con­
tinuously since its organization at 
Kelly Field in San Antonio, Texas, 
and has distinguished itself in World 
Wars I and 'II, Korea, and now, .. 
with its new look, in Vietnam. 
Whether or not crap shooting or 
rolling dice at the bar for drinks has 
anything to do with their effective­
ness is questionable, but the Pair O' 
Dice can still be found on the nose 
of everv plane assigned to the 90th. 

In October, 1969, they were 
ordered to cease operations with the 
F-100 iet and make a change to the 
A-37 / B attack aircraft. Two months 
later, with new pilots and ground 
support pe'rsonnel, the 90th was in 
the air with the small, twin-jet, 
ground attack fighter. The craft is 
especially well . suited for the 90th's 
mission ·in Vietnam-close air sup­
port. 

The A-37 is the descendant of the 
older T-37 trainer, but the similar­
ity ends there. The A-37 ha5 three 
times the thrust of the old " tweetie 
bird," and has about twice the 
weight. It sports a nose-mounted 
mini-gun, similar to that of a Cobra, 
that will fire over 3,000 rounds per 
minute. The plane's fuel tanks are 
lined with a "self-patching" foam. 
If the tanks are hit, the foam im-

mediatelr sPals the opening, prevent­
ing fu e leaks and possible ex­
plosions. With lower fuel tanks and 
armament only inches from the 
ground, the pilot must be extremely 
careful to land the craft straight. 

But the main threat of the bird 
is its ability to deliver a variety of 
firepower with great accuracy in 
close support of ground troops in 
contact. Since the men of the 90th 
are on call 24 hours a day, their 
planes are always ready to go with 
a full ordnance payload. 

Its small size, great maneuvera­
bility, and tremendous climb rate 
make it a difficult target for the 
enemy gunner. But, though extreme­
ly elusive, the A-37 can be hit. 

Returning to Bien Hoa from a 
recent mission, one A-37 took a hit 
through the battery compartment to 
the left front. of the cockpit that 
headed straight toward the pilot. 
But somewhere on its way the bullet 
ricocheted and lodged between the 
body and windshield. The pilots of 
the squadron still talk about that 
one. 

Before switching to the A-37, th e 
90th fl ew a great variety of aircraft, 
from cloth covered, wire and wood­
en bi-planes to super sabre jets. It 
was while assigned to the 90th that 
Lieutenant James H . Doolittle estab­
lished a new cross-country flying 

record in his DH-4B-2,163 miles 
in 21 hours, 20 minutes. Pilots of the 
90th also flew night missions in 
Korea and introduced the "skip" 
method of bombing in World War 
II. This method entqils flying almost 
level with the ocean and releasing 
the bombs so they skip across the 
water toward the target. 

Pilots of today's 90th are still fol­
lowing in the footsteps of such pilots 
as Doolittle. Major Albert Motley, 
Roanoke, Va., on his second tour 
of duty as a pilot in Vietnam with 
some 4,400 hours of jet time to his 
credit, talked about the need for 
competitive spirit in a pilot. "Show 
me a fi ghter pilot who doesn't want 
to be the best gunner and bomber in 
his unit and ·I'll show you a man 
who isn't a good fighter pilot." 
Major Motley enjoys this continual 
challenge and competition. ·"You 
always have a good mission when 
a lot is happening," he said. 

New men, flying new planes in a 
new war, and shooting craps behind 
a new hangar or at the bar, but the 
emblem-the "Pair 0' Dice"-is 
the same as iri World War I. Follow­
ing 35 years of tradition and service, 
Major Motley and the men of the 
90th have become attached to that 
emblem. Said the major, " It's like 
a good luck charm. I'll always wear 
the dice." • 

constantly on alert, are always ready to fly. 1 LT Dee 
his instruments in preparation for a mission. 



Much More Than Water 
By SP4 Larry Maloney 
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The dry season in the Central 
Highlands can be very oppressive. 
It burns the land and bleaches out 
its beauty. Everywhere swirls of red 
dust blow about, getting into eyes 
and sticking to sweaty skin and hair. 
The dust and h eat will also parch 
and choke the throat- at times to 
the poirit of gagging. And. if there is 
to be any relief at a ll, water will 
bring it. But good, cold, pure water 
is hard to find. 

Though tight in the grip off this 
dry season, the Montagnards of Ple.i 
Thung H eng village, just north of 
Pleiku, enjoy such water-maybe 
the best tasting water in Vietnam. 
A water trench system channels 
several springs that pour from both 
side3 of a narrow ravine and gives 
the people abundant water for 
drinking, washing, and irrigating. 
The tiny, almost miraculous oasis 
brings relief to 2800 thirsty people. 
And things will get even better with 
the completion of a pipeline, water 
pump, and reservoir. 

More significant than this water 
system itself are the men behind its 
construction. The civic action team 
of the 4th Infantry Division's 1st 
Battalion, 22d Infantry started the 
proj ect, but AR VNs will finish it. 

All over Pleiku Province and pro­
gressively over all of II Corps, dedi­
cated and involved American CA 
teams are reluctantly abandoning 
their projects due to troop redeploy­
ments and the Vietnamization pro­
gram. Like the water sys tem, scores 
of worthwhile civic action projects 
initiated by Americans will be com­
pleted by ARVNs. 

Presently AR VN teams conduct 
all the civic action work in Pleiku 
Province, the former AO of the 4th 
Division's CA efforts . The 47th 

'rhe water point is easily the favorite 
spot at the Montagnard village of 
Plei Thung Heng. Thanks to the efforts 
of American and ARYN CA teams the 
villagers enjoy cool, ·clean water, even 
in the dry season. 

P hotos by SP4 J ames Ca van a ugh 
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ARVN Regiment, the 202d ARVN 
POLWAR Company, and the Pleiku 
Province teams consisting mainly of 
RF / PF pPrsonnel have now assumed 
responsibility for helping the Mon­
tagnards in the area. The official 
deadline for the final redeployment 
of the 4th's CA teams was April 15. 
For weeks before that date, the U .S. 
teams came to. visit the villages from 
their base at Camp Enari. In the 
past, they had actually stayed and 
lived with the people. But in the 
last weeks of their work, these teams 
came only to advise the new AR VN 
teams and smooth over the transi­
tion. 

Planning for the AR VN takeover 
first began in April 1969, when 4th 
Division representa tives visited II 
Corps H eadquarters in Pleiku. 
There they discussed the possibility 
of placing ARVN NCOs with the 
4th's CA teams. "We realized then 
that the civic action progra~ could 
help create a better relationship for 
the ARVNs with the people," re­
called Lieutenant Colonel Earl M. 
Hennen, the II Corps G5 advisor. 
"The presence of AR VN CA work­
ers would more effectively impress 
the image of the GVN on the peo­
ple." 

The first AR VNs to become in­
volved in this new plan came from 
the ranks of ARVN interpreters as­
signed to the 4th Division. The 
initial CA class, a joint ARVN/ 4th 
Division effort, provided training in 
POLWAR, basic techniques of civic 
action , and U .S. weapons familiar­
ization. 

While this first class was in train­
ing, the ·ARVN POLWAR Staff 
and the G5 Advisory Staff expanded 
the program to include AR VN in­
terpreters in other Free World Force 
units as well as ARVN main force 
unit NCOs. The new II Corps 
AR VN Civil Affairs School, now 
located at Camp Schmidt, was in 
full swing. . 

The present school, run by some 
20 instructors of the AR VN 20th 
POLWAR Battalion, consists of 
three weeks of intensive training. 

action 
to the 

in II Corps 
Vietnamese. 
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Each class, numbering about 175 
students, receives instruction in first 
aid , basic fi eld engineering and sani­
tation, psychological warfare, agri­
culture and animal husbandry, 
intelligence, and Montagnard life 
and traditions. The scho'ol 's pro­
gram culminates in a three-day field 
exercise, in which the students form 
teams and do actual work in the 
surrounding villages. 

Though the school is still in its 
early stages of development, it can 
already claim significant progress. Iri 
1969, 310 CA cadre were trained, 
with 107 of these returning to their 
units to organize 107 new AR VN 
CA teams. In · 1970, ARVN will 
organize an additional 29 CIVIC 

teams. 
The mushrooming, self-perpetua to 

ing concept of the new CA school is 
probably the most striking aspect of 
the AR VN takeover. .Ideally, the 
AR VN or RF / PF soldier trained · a t 
the school will return to his unit 
and establish his own CA team. 
Acting as team leader, he organizes 
a team consisting of a trained medic, 
an engineer and construction NCO , 
an intelligence NCO, and two duty 
soldiers to assist the medic and 
engmeer. 

The ultimate goal of the program 
will be to have all CA teams in­
digenous to the area they serve. As 
AR VN main line units move in­
creasingly from their pacification 
and civic action work to combat 
operations, RF / PFs will continue 
their work and eventually will bear 
almost full responsibility fo r civic 
action in II Corps. Consistent with 
this goal, the CA s.chool is now en­
rolling more RF / PF students, many 
of whom are Montagnards. 

These new CA cadre, many of 
them school-trained, will be trying 
to set up model villages, perhaps 
patterned after Plei Thung Heng, 
home of one of the finest water sys­
tems in the highlands. This Mon­
tagnard village, with its own dispen­
sary and school, admittedly far sur­
passes the average village. But most 
of the villages in the 4th Division's 
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former AO have achieved at least 
satisfactory progress in numerous 
projects, thanks to the hard work 
of the division 's CA teams. 

For months the Americans tended 
to th e villagers' injuries and dis­
eases-plague, dysentery, malaria. 
They built schools, stores, water 
points, sanitation systems; they 
stocked fi sh ponds and taught the 
people new m ethods of farming and 
animal husbandry. They lived and 
worked close to the M ontagnard 
people, who grew to know and re­
spect them . These improvements 
made the people proud of their 
villages and more determined than 
ever to resist the VC. The increasing 
abili ty of M ontagnard RF / PF 
forces, often trained by CA cadres, 
tes tifies to this newfound pride. 

But now the Americans are gone, 
and ARVNs must finish the work. 
The transition , of course, will entail 
some difficu lties. "The Montagnards 
may feel a little strange at first, work­
ing with the ARVN CA teams," said 
Specialist Five Raul T orres, El 
Paso, a medic with the 2d Battalion, 
8th Infantry's team, which formerl y 
worked among the tribesmen. "The 
only Vietnamese many M ontagnards 
know are the merchants, whom they 
naturally distrust. " 

Th e ARVNs are determined to 

avoid any misundersandings with 
the Montagnards and establish a 
lasting rapport with them. The first 
thing any CA team does in a Mon­
tagnard village is foster a close rela­
tionship with the tribe's elders and 
make plans with them for solving 
the village's problems. "We don' t 
intend to change their customs or 
way of life," said Captain Pham 
Quoc Hung, Chief of the II Corps 
Political Indoctrination Section and 
a, lso deeply involved in the AR VN 
civil affairs program. "W e want to 
go along with the Montagnards in 
every possible way. Most of all, we 
just want to help them." 

The changeover from Americans 
to AR VNs was not a sudden one. 
During the weeks before the official 
April changeover data, members of 
various 4th Division teams continu­
ed to visit the villages and worked 
alongside the AR VNs. Most of the 
Americans were pleased with what 
they saw, especially with the progress 
of ARVN medics, many of whom 

·receive at least as much training as 
their U.S . counterparts. 

Most interested of the Americans 
in the progress of the new AR VN 
civil affairs effort in the Pleiku area 
are the advisors for the II Corps G5 
office. They now represent the only 
U .S. advisors directly concerned 

A Montognord medic treats a villager at Plei Thung Heng's dispensary. 
Future civic action plans coll for training team members indigenous to the 
areas they serve. 

with civil affairs in the Pleiku vicin­
ity. These advisors V!Slt several 
village a day to observe the work of 
the ARVNs. 

" Is the AR VN medic at work to­
day?" the U.S. advisor will ask the 
AR VN team leader. A long line of 
waiting patients moving through the 
dispensary door answers his question. 
Then the advisor might talk with 
the team members, discuss their 
projects, and offer to supply h elp or 
materials if needed. But in most 
cases, the U.S. advisor in the Pleiku 
area does little now but travel about 
and offer a helping hand. The 
AR VNs are doing the work-to­
gether with the villagers. 

"The AR VN civil .affairs program 
here and in all of Vietnam must 
work for the Vietnamization pro­
gram to be a success," said Lieuten­
ant Bryan Harper, an advisor for 
the II Corps G5. "Some U.S. sol­
diers felt that the civic action effort 
would fall apart here once they left. 
Sure, U.S. CA teams could and did 
do a world of good in these villages 
where the people had next to no­
thing. But the projects are going to 
continue, and the ARVNs are going 
to make them work." 

In the village of Plei Thung 
H eng, ARVN CA Team nine has 
now taken charge. Like everyone in 
the village, the team members flock 
daily to the water point. They drink 
the cool water, wash clothes, or just 
splash about underneath the many 
water trenches. And sometimes, the 
ARVNs, like the Montagnard vil­
lagers, just stare in wonder and 
amazement at the fast-flowing 
streams. Water, an abundance of 
water, in the height of the dry season. 

But when Master Sergeant Lµong 
Van Loe, the leader of team nine, 
goes to the water point, he is not 
content to stare happily. Trained at 
the new II Corps Civil Affairs 
School, he knows there is yet much 
work to be done. H e does not like 
to see women and small children 
carrying the large water jugs from 
the water point up the steep hill to 
the village. H e and his men will put 
into operation a water pump and 
pipeline that will channel the water 
to a reservoir in the village. 

In many ways, the reservoir, now 
only a massive hole in the ground, 
is more beautiful and meaningful to 
Sergeant Loe than the water point 
itself, because ARVNs built it. The 
story of Plei Thung Heng's copious 
water very simply characterizes a 
growin.e: trend for civic action in all 
of II Corps-started by Americans, 
completed and continued by 
ARVNs. • 



A Happy Invasion 

Vietnamese clad in black pajamas 
invaded the coastal city of Phan 
Rang in late February for a non­
stop assault lasting five nights. Not 
until the sixth day did the assault 
cease. The invaders held the resi­
dent people in captive awe. For five 
days, innocent children harangued 
their parents to allew them to be­
come part of the black-pajamaed 
hordes. 

Happily, this horde did not con­
sist of VC but boys and girls from 
hamlets in Ninh Thuan Province 
who gathered in Phan Rang for the 
first Rural Youth Jamboree. During 
the gathering, the children perform­
ed civic action cleanups of three 
VG-influenced villages and enter­
tained enthusiastic crowds on the 
two nights of the Jamboree Talent 
Show competition. The Jamboree 
culminated with a tour of the Viet­
namese Navy Training Center in 
Cam Ranh Bay. 

Wearing black pajamas and bunk­
ing in pup tents, the 320 members of 
Rural Youth Clubs spent the week 
away from home with a minimum 
of adult supervision. The youngsters, 
aged nine to fourteen years, orga­
nized their clubs into committees to 
buy food, cook it, and keep their 
campsites clean. Young Rural De~ 
velopment cadre, assisted by high 
school age Boy and Girl Scouts, 
provided the only guidance. 

The children began arriving in 
Phan Rang February 24. They 
pitched tents, selected committees, 
and made new friends. That first 
night was a very happy one, as the 
children gathered around a campfire 
to sing and clown about. 

The next morning, they traveled to 
three villages for cleanup projects. 
The projects continued for most of 
the Jamboree period. After the 

Cooks always bear the brunt of the 
troops ' complaints, but no one grum­
bled about the wa'y these young 
chefs prepared the Jamboree meals. 

Photos by SFC W. Scherp 
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work day, the children performed 
dramatic skits and song and dance 
routines before a delighted audience 
of parents, province officials, and 
local residents. Despite the pressures 
and ravages of war, Vietnam had 
taken time to turn the spotlight on 
its children. 

In 1968, the Government of Viet­
nam had the idea to somehow 
involve the rural youth with . its 
communities. RD cadre soon formed 
voluntary, locally-controlled you th 
clubs for hamlets throughout the 
province. 

Where the idea was accepted, the 
cadre initiated a 20-month training 
program to strengthen the organiza­
tion and make it self-sufficient. 

Three such groups were set up in 
1968. Now there are 50 on their 
own and 34 in formative stages, 
making the effort in Ninh Thuan 
Province unique in Vietnam for the 
success and intensity of the orga­
nization's development. 

Participation in the youth pro­
gram has begun to snowball because 
of the Jamboree. Children living 
around the Jamboree campsite who 
did not belong to a club were asking 
if they could form a group. The 
enthusiasm reached the parents too, 
many of them in the Jamboree 
crowd of more than three thousand. 

The youth clubs are also having 
an impact on the VC. Several 
parents have said they've been told 

to get their kids out of the clubs. 
The parents refused because they 
considered the project of value, and 
their children wanted to stay. In 
fact, some villages under VC influ­
ence have formed their own youth 
clubs. This is especially ironic since 
these youngsters must pledge alle­
giance to the GVN before their 
clubs are recognized. 

Well over half the rural popu­
lation of Ninh Thuan Province are 
children, and most are under four­
teen. Innocent victims, born and 
raised in a war zone, they are in­
fluenced by both sides in the war. 

"For ten years, the Government of 
Vietnam could do little to help its 
children," said Mr. Girard LaBom­
bard, province community develop­
ment chief for Civil Operations 
and Rural Development Support 
(CORDS) , the American organiza­
tion concerned with pacification in 
Vietnam. "The program here in 
Ninh Thuan Province is one of a 
few recent efforts.'' 

The youth clubs are efforts to 
change idle ragamuffins into busy 
youths . Darting about in tennis 
shoes, smiling, and singing, the J am­
boree participants are evidence that 
it is not impossible to give the chil­
dren something of value. Keeping 
the clubs under local control and 
membership voluntary assures the 
clubs of being unimposing and re­
sponsive to members' needs. 

The youngsters learn agriculture 
by raising poultry and livestock. 

The youth club members he ld foot 
races, a tal ent show, and prepared 
their own meal s. Everyone left the 
Jamboree with a full stomach and a 
happy smile. 



The children sell the marketable 
goods from the gardens but usually 
keep the poultry and pork for them­
selves and their families. An avenue 
is thus created for giving the chil­
dren a basic understanding of those 
skills and introducing new ideas. 

The clubs travel to neighboring 
hamlets to conduct the same type 
of civic action projects that they 
conduct in their own villages. The 
children perform simple public work 
such as janitorial projects and 
flower-planting. They can entertain, 
too, as the large crowds at the Jam­
boree testified by their applause. 
Their dramatic skits, singing, and 
dancing are rich in Vietnamese folk 
tradition, an important point for a 
country building national pride. 

Industrialized societies have insti­
tutions for training children in social 
graces and standards of behavior. 
The Rural Youth Clubs do the same 
thing i~ Vietnam. Children elect 
their own leaders and decide on 
policies and procedures, independent 
of their parents. It is the objective 
of the 20-month training program 
conducted by the RD cadre to in­
struct the children in democratic 
methods. These methods not only 
provide for the smooth functioning 
of the clubs but also build a founda­
tion for the youngsters' future par­
ticipation in their nation's political 
affairs. Most important of all, the 
program belongs solely to the 
children-RD cadre caution parents 
to advise and suggest, but never to 
demand. 

Since they have worked harder 
than anyone to organize the youth 
clubs, no group is happier over their 
success than the RD cadre. M ajor 
Tinh, the Ninh Thuan Province 
rural development chief, is particu­
larly satisfied. The youth clubs re­
present a personal victory over the 
VC. Three times the enemy has tried 
to kill him since the program began 
three years ago. His home is now a 
pile _, of rubble. Major Tinh has not 
lost heart. " I am very happy," he 
said. "These children have proven 
that they can accomplish a great 
deal and take care of themselves at 
the same time." 

In Saigon and throughout all re­
gions and provinces of Vietnam, 
greater attention is being paid to 
the Ninh Thuan Province project. 
People are discovering that the clubs 
give Vietnamese children a group to 
identify with a:nd a chance to assert 
themselves and develop new inter­
ests. "The project has brought na­
tional attention to the problems of 
Vietnamese youth," said First Lieu­
tenant Jack Fulton, community 
development operations officer for 
CORDS. "Based on the example of 
Ninh Thuari, people are now striv­
ing for successful means to cope 
with such problems." 

If the children of Vietnam have 
serious problems, none were appar­
ent to those who witnessed the 
Jamboree. On the final day of the 
five-day event, the children enjoyed 
a bus tour of Cam Ranh Bay mili­
tary installations. They proceeded 

to win the hearts of their hosts, the 
U.S. Air Force and Vietnamese 
Navy. 

U .S. airmen expressed amazement 
over the conduct of their young 
guests. The Air Force had treated 
the children to lunch in their mess 
hall, and like their campsite, the 
children left the mess hall orderly 
and clean. "They weren't as messy 
as the same number of Gls, I'll tell 
you," said a surprised cook. 

But the Rural Youth Jamboree, 
the culmination of three years of . 
hard work, meant a great deal more 
than talent shows and parties. On 
the last day of the Jamboree, prov­
ince chief Tran Van Tu impressed 
this fact on the children. " If older 
people did not have you, they 
wouldn't have to sacrifice to fight 
the enemy," he told them. "You are 
so young, but soon you will have to 
take care of them. A very hard role 
is waiting. for you, and your educa­
tion has not been very well devel­
oped. The RD cadre are trying to 
help you, and we hope you will be­
come our best citizens." 

Ninh Thuan's youth development 
will continue, thanks to the enthusi­
asm generated bv the J amboree. 
More children will be brought to­
gether for productive activity and 
fo r learning constructive skills. And 
like the happy parents at the Jam­
boree, perhaps more of Vietnam will 
organize youth clubs and reap the 
benefits and enjoyment of their chil­
dren's achievements. • 



Just For Kicks 

Larry pulled the clean white sheets up around his 
neck. The antiseptic smell of a modern Army hospital 
fill ed his nostrils . The sounds of the morning work had 

· awakened him. It was the first restful night he had spent 
in several months, a pleasant relief from the past nights 
filled with worry and anxiety. 

The last five months hadn't been too pleasant for 
Specialist Larry Hall, for during this time he had be­
come addicted to barbiturates. 

Larry's memory raced back to that time. Like so many 
others in Vietnam, he was really down. Those first two 
months in country only served to let him know that he 
wanted no part of this war. The time dragged on, he 
was lonely, and he couldn't understand why he ' had to 
be in Vietnam when so many of his friends didn't even 
have to come into the Army. The nights found him 
brooding, alone, thinking of home and wishing he could 
be there. 

It was at this point that Larry met Sergeant Tom 
Blak~. Sergeant Blake slept in 'the bunk next to Larry, 
and became the closest friend that he had. One night, 
while the two of them were alone listening to the radio, 
Larry revealed his feelings and depression. Sergeant 
Blake seemed to take a real interest in Larry's problems 
and told him to follow him. 

The two soldiers went into a supply shack that Larry 
thought had been sealed off weeks ago. Inside, several 
other fellows were rapping and listening to a small tape 
recorder. After Sergeant Blake introduced Larry to his 
friends, he asked the young specialist if he'd like to join 
them. They were taking pills. This was the way they 
fought the boredom and loneliness of day to day .life in 

·Vietnam. 
Larry had n ever used any form of drugs before, even 

though several of his fri ends back in the world frequently 
had asked him to try marijuana. He didn' t need to then, 
but this was different. He was in Vietnam, his family 
would never know, and the guys had what looked like 
a foolproof system of getting the pills. Besides, he 
wouldn't be hurting anyone. That was the first of many 
nights that Larry spent in the supply shed with Sergeant 
Blake and his friends. 

At first the pills helped out a great deal. Larry was 
able to forget about Vietnam and the loneliness that 
had fill ed his nights before. The thrill of using pills also 
excited him. It was the first time he had used drugs, and 
it made him feel he was putting something over on 
"Sam." 

After a couple of months, however, things didn't seem 
so bright. Larry be,gan to realize that the drugs were no 
longer merely a kick. He had become dependent on 
them. The afternoons were agonizing waiting periods 
before he could hit the supply shed and have a couple 
of pills. When the realization of this dependence finall y 

All names and incidents in this story are fictitious. 
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hit Larry, he was gripped with fear. He never thought 
that his involvement with drugs would progress to this 
point. _ _ 

One of the major problems that faced Larry was how 
to get enough money to support his habit. The money he 
had stashed away to buy a camera didn't last long, so 
he was forced to deal with illegal activities. He began 
selling MPC on the black market and buying PX items 
for a Vietnamese he had met. 

Larry had never intended for all this to happen. He 
was merely caught up in an ever-increasing circle of 
illegal dealings and he couldn't see an end to them. He 
knew that his chances of being caught were very great, 
and increasing every day. 

There was something that worried Larry even more 
than getting caught trading in the black market. He had 
never th.ought that he would become a drug addict. 
The thought of going home in this condition repulsed 
him. Larry knew he had to do something and he had to 
do it soon. He made up his mind he was going to get 
out of this rut. 

Firm in his conviction, Larry began searching for 
some way to alleviate his condition. While reading 
through some of the material· he had found on drugs, 
he discovered the amnesty program. The program was 
set up so that a member of the Army could turn himself 
in to a Provost Marshall, Chaplain, .JAG officer or the 
Surgeon. If he admitted he had a drug problem and 
wanted to receive help, he would not be subject to any 
disciplinary, measures. All the facilities of the Army 
would be used to help him with his difficulty. Absolutely 
no record would be kept of his visits, either in his 201 
or medical file. Anyone could qualify, as long as they 
weren't already under investigation for drug abuse. 
There was also an amnesty box, where a person could 
deposit any drugs he had, again with no disciplinary 
action. 

Larry saw this as a perfect solution to his problem. 
He went to the Chaplain's office and turned himself in. 
The Chaplain listened to Larry's problem, and referred 
him to the Surgeon. After talking to one of the doctors, 
it was decided that Larry would be admitted to the 
hospital. 

In the hospital, several tests were made to find out 
the exact effect the pills had had on Larry and what 
trea tment would be best for him. He also began speaking 
to the hospital psychiatrist, who tried to help Larry 
witl-i the depression which had turnecl him to drugs. 

Today is Larry's last day in the hospital. The doctors 
have told him there is no physical reason why he needs 
to take pills. The decision is up to him; if he wants to 
bf'at the habit, he can. There isn't much question in his 
mind now. He's off pills and has no intention of getting 
back on them. • 
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