BLUE

On the first night with alpha troop I was taken around the trocp
area and introduced to evervone in the troop. I met Captain
King the quns platoan leader. He seemed happy to see me as he
mentioned he was short of cobra pilots. I met the scout platoon
teader and the slick platocon leader but I can‘t remenber theipr
names, I met many of  the pilots in the troop  and they seemed
tess than friendly. In fact same were very rgde. They seemsd
delighted to point out the fact that I was just = mew gur, an
FMG  or NFG. You can imagine what the "F' ztood for., I was
definataly a fucking new guy and I tried my best to make a good
impression, I didn‘t et anyone Know that the hazing bothered
me. I Just took it and Taughed it aff tike =« good newbee,
Finally I was introduced to Blue.

Elue was the infantry or grunt platocon lteader. He was sitting
atone at the officers’ club bar leaning on his elbows cuer a
can  of beer. Hig jungle fatigues were faded. He had an army
issue ball cap on, the kKind that the BilTl was a'wars crooked. He
turned to szhake my hand. He didn’t say anvthing. He just
nodded. He was & very ¥aung man but he didn’t have the face of
A ¥oung man,. His eves were dark Erown, widely spaced and wery
intense. There was nno expression on  his face that I could
understand, I certainly couldn‘t tell what he Was thinking. He
didrn 't lock at me like I was am FMG. It was 1ike he was looking
at a dead man or, perhaps, another dangerous cobra pilot that
might accidentally Kill some of hic men. Elyue returned to his
beer and his solitude. It was time for me to Fave a few drinks
and reflect on my situation. I wanted to go home, I already
hated that place,

Ae time passed I learned that evervone in the tracp toved and
respected Blue., When Blue walked by, entered the meszs haltl, ar
entered the officers” club, ewervone inctucling the troop
commander  would stop what they were doing ard grest him. Hes
would onty nod. WVery seldom did I hear him sz an¥»thing. He
kept mostly to himself or with his men. He Racd thirty—five men
under his command and cared deeply for their =afty. When the
grunt platoon suffered casualties Blue would take it wery hard.
You could see it in his face. He had an aweszome responsibilitr.
Several times [ noticed Blue writing to the families of his men
that were Killed or wounded in action. What & tough thing to
have to do,

During a mission when we “inserted" the grunt platoon to check
out a bunker complex or some other enemy activity, Elue would
take ocver the mission. He would direct his people on the ground
and advise the command and control heticopter or cobra lead on
the FM radic. That's when Blue did all his taiking, on the
Fox-Mike radic. He ranm a professional operation., He would
direct roacket and miniqun fire from the cobras and artilary fire
as needed. He would turn in spotting reports of any enemy




activity to the cobra lead and the information was past on  to
our liaison officer. Dur lizisen officer was located at
the headquarters of the unit we were supporting, usually the
Fourth Divizion at Camp Enari.

Blue was in his element, on the ground commanding his troops.
He was very efficient. He and his men could fird the bad gurs.
On ocne occasion he found a cache of SKS Chinese ritles; on
another an underground hospitaly on  another an MUS, Narth
Vietamese Army, pay officer with bags Ffull of dink moner. BEluye
tead his men in many fire fights, but he was very careful not
ta over extend his platoon and receive unnecessary casualties.
He seemed to alwarse know when to break contact or call in a
reaction force that was usually on stand by in case we ran into
& Yarge enemy force. Of course Blue always had cobras, LOHs
rarmed Tight okservation helicopters), and the slicks owverhead
in caze he needed a Jittle help, We <could "extract® Blue and
hi= men in & matter of minutes if they ran into trouble. In an
army term Blue was simply OUTSTANMDING! The best grunt [ ever
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Blue wasn’t his real name. It was his «call sign. In fact
"Blue" was used by the slick platcon as well as the qgrunt
platoon. Each slick pilot would use Blue followed by a number
thirty to thirty-nine. @An example would be "Blue—three—twao
this i€ Blue-three-six on Uniform <(UHF radio), over." The
scout platoon call sign was Red followed by rumbers in the
teeng. The cobra or guns platoon was White follawed by numbers
in the twenties. Blue’s actual call sign wis Blue-six. The
number =ix indiciting commander as in this case platoon teader.
A1l the pilots talked to Blue-six so much on the radio that we
simply cxlled him Blue all the time. It becams his nickname.
Later we changed our call sign scheme arournd the chess hoard.
Knight was for cobra pilots; Rook for slick pilots; Bishop +or
LOH pitots. The grunts were the pawns but ther certainly were
not expendable. However, Blue was still Blue.
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bWhern Blus’s wear was up he extended for six morths in Wistnam.
The Arm» had & special program for this trpe of extens=ion but I
can”t remenber what it was calted, If vou extended Ffor six
months you got a thirty day leawe and after the =ix months you
coutd be discharged Sfrom the Army. It was actually an early
discharge and it was attractive to some. Ubher Blue returned
from his leave he took ocwver the grunt platoon again., It was
good to have him back.

One day I was flying lead cobra and runming the mission in an
area north-west of An Khe. Two LOHs or scouts were hovering
over the tree tops loocking for bad quys. Two cobras circled
cyerhead to provide cover for the LOHs. We were on station for
aver a&n hour  and hadn’t found anrthing. Our liaizon officer
catled me on the FM radic and advised that a LRERP (long range
reconnaissance patrolld, usually just one man, tad made contact
wWwith a small enemy element, I was given Tocation, call sign, and



FM radio frequency. 1 advised the LOHs and we went ta laok for
the LRRF. I made radio contact with the LRRFP and in & whisper
he advised me of his situation, 1 =zent the LOHz down to find
the LERP s exact position and to Tocate the EREry . It wasn’t
lTong before 1 noticed puffe of smaks coming out of the Jjungle.
I asked the LRRP about it and he =said he had called for
artillery eartier. The puffs were marking rounds of artillery
and [ advised the LRRP that we were moving of< to a zafer
distance wuntil he could shut off the arti‘lerv, 1 advized
our liaison officer of same. We circled rear by out of the waw
waiting to go back in to assist the LRRP. I received a call on
the WHF radic that owr replacement team was on their way to
relieve us, 1 briefed the cobra lead on the & tuaticn and
returned to A&n Khe for fuel,

We refueled, ate C rations, relaxed, checked +he aircraft and
Just Killed time, We had toc bke back on station within two
hours, & few miles shart of the LRRF’= location I called the
lead cobra on  station for the situation brisfing. What came
back ower my radio head set was and still i= & source of
nightmares, In a calm woice that belied his tension and grief,
cobra lead let me have it.

The LRRF had been hit and was in trouble. DOur cobras and LOHs
Frovided support with rocket and mini—-gun fire but the bad gurs
were £till there. Our command and caontrol slick had arrived on
station with our troop commander, Major Maxson, and Blue. 1t
was so dezperate for the LRRF  that Major Massom landed his
€lick in a small clearing near by. He and Elue got out and
proceeded toward the LRRP's position on foot. EBlue was hit and
dawrn ., Mador Maxson had part of his ear shot off  and  was
Qetting treatment., The LRRP and Blue were still on the ground.
Their conditian unknown. No communication. The grunt platoon
was being inserted. As cobra lead left statior he told me I
had to get Blue out of there. I told him I would do my best.

ke covered the slicks as the rest of the ogrunts were inserted.
It was gquiet on the ground as the grunts carefully moved toward
EBlue and the LRREP. Finally the grunts made corntact with the
bad gurs and the fire fight was on. The grunt platoch sergent
advised me on the FM radio of the enemy s position and directed
our rocket and mini-gun fire. He had na ward of Blue or the
LRRF. Major Maxson returned on station in the command and
control  glick and took ower command of the operation, He
seemed to be OK. @after nearly two hours of fighting I received
the radio call on MHF that our replacement team was on the war.
The cobra ltead immediately asked about Blue, I gave him the
briefing., My team returned to An Khe for fuel &nd ammo.

Two hours past and we were on our way back. again I called
cabra lead for my breifing. As socon as I made radic contack 1
asked about Blue. Here it was again, coming out of my radia
head eet, something I didn’t want to hear. TrFies time cobra
Tead wasgn't guite so calm. His voice connoted & trace of cutrage




and grie+. FBElue had been shot in the chest and he bBled to death

before the grunts oot to him. The LRRF was dead tos., They were

stripped of waluables and weapons. The grunt piatcon hacd been
extracted and was heading back to An Khe wih the bodies., I
rodgered the briefing and took cver the mission,

There were several enemy Killed but I‘m sure <onie oot awar. e
zpent the rest of the dar looking for them but we didrn’t £ind a
trace,

Biue was dead and everryone in the troop was sick about it. I
Was very upset but I carried on as if nothing had happened.
That’s the way I delt with things tike thies. I couldn’t let it
get to me. But I couidnt get it cut of my¥ mind. 1 Have never
beern ablte to get it ocut of my» mind, I have thought about this
event many times since the dar it happened.

There were <come mistakes made but it was no one’s fault, It
was simply the wayr things happensd. It wad the nature of
combat. You couldn’t control  every aspect of & series of
zpontaneocus events. Immediate decisions had to be made as the
gituation developed. However, with the aid of hind sight there
wers two big mistakes that stand out.

When we initially made contact with the LRRP we gave up his
position to the enemy with the L0OHs howvering over him for a
vwigwal contact., We had to Know exactly where he waszs so, in
case of a fire fight, we wouldn“t hit him. A: we Jooked for
the enemy we had to clear the ares because aof artillary
spotting roaunds. By the time the artillary was shut off and
the other team of cobras and LOHs moved back inm, the enemy had
found and wounded the LRRP. This series of eusrnts was the first
mistake.

The second mistake was the fact that HMajor Maxson tried to cave
the LRRP with just himself and Blue. Major Maxszon should have
taken the time and inserted the grunmt platocon, It was alreads
too lTate for the LRRP when his position was compromised with no
one to cover him. The enemy used the LRRP as bait in a trap.
I't was a common  trick and Major Maxson should hawve Known
better,. Elue was alwavs careful with this tyvpe of <situatiaon
and would not have jeopardized the safty of his men with gung-
ho heroics. Yet Blue Followed Major Maxson, Knowing that it
was a bad move, to his death,

Another sad thing. 1 can’t remember Blue s name! (ften, Blue
ig an my mind ¥et I can’t remember his name. I know it iz on
that black wall in Washingtorn along with the other betrared.
But that"=z little comfort. Someday I°d like to look for Blue
on that black wall. Perhaps, I will remember when 1 see it,



