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Our Manchu Diary is a soldiers’ journal covering the time that we, the “Manchus” of the 4th Battalion 9th Infantry Regiment, 25th Infantry “Tropic Lightning” Division, served in South Vietnam.  The Diary covers the years 1966, 1967, 1968, 1969 and 1970.  It contains our day-to-day troop movements, field operations, battles, combat casualties, and remembrances of those who served in Vietnam as a Manchu, as well as web-page links to articles and recollections written by others.

The entries contained in this Diary come from several sources: 25th Infantry Division Combat Operations After Action Reports; the 4/9th Infantry Manchu (Vietnam) Association’s continual research project for our missing casualties; LTC John Henchman’s My Recollections; newspaper articles from past issues of the 25th Infantry Division’s Tropic Lightning News; and the memories of those of us who were there, taken from past email messages stored at the Manchus’ message archives.  In addition, a many heart-felt thanks and gratitude goes to Ame Dittmann for sharing with us a collection of her uncle’s “Letters Home” (from Spec-4 Richard Craig Stevens, Bravo Company KIA on November 23, 1968), which is also included.

Unfortunately, our MANCHU Diary is not a complete record of our unit’s entire time in Vietnam.  There are many gaps, an incomplete list of our casualties and other information, which we hope to fill-in over time as more information is found or made available.

Willie Gin

Alpha 4/9, 2nd Platoon

July 1967-68

A Word About Our Manchu Casualty List
TO: 4th Battalion 9th Infantry Regiment Manchus

DATED:  August 9, 1999

This is just an update to let you all know how the search for Manchu casualties is going.

First, let me thank all of you for your help with this project.  Without your contributions we would not be where we are today.  We started with 48 known Manchu dead, but with your help we have been able to identify 362 Manchus [to date] who died in Vietnam.  The personal remembrances and rosters or orders passed on to me have helped tremendously in pulling together this piece of our common history.  We have also received significant help from a gentleman named Richard Coffelt, a Korean-era veteran, who is deeply involved in similar research for the Vietnam War.  His goal is to account for all the casualties with regard to their company, battalion, regiment and division of assignment.  I’ve been receiving his help and guidance since we posted our “In Memoriam” web page (http://www.manchu.org/memorial/introduction.htm) on Memorial Day of 1999.
Three hundred and sixty-two (362) names on “The Wall” have been identified as Manchus.  To me it is a staggering number.  Unfortunately, it is far from complete.  Mr. Coffelt has said that, based on his research, there could be another 75 to 100 names to add to the list if the Manchus casualty rate is what he expects.  I don’t know if the final tally will be higher or lower than the “average” his research has found.  Logic tells me, though, that many more names will eventually find their way to our list.

Here is why.  Our very incomplete records show only 12 casualties suffered in 1969, and 22 in 1970.  I believe the figures for casualties in all four years of our Battalion’s involvement are incomplete, and the figures for ’69 and ’70 are especially suspect.

Much of this can be attributed to the fact that we have very few Online Manchus from those years.  Since we are relying mostly on our collective memories, along with rosters, orders and the like, AND since most of the Online Manchus served in ’67 and ’68 those years are the most complete.  The problem is we have very little to draw on from other years.  I hope that as we continue to build a base of Manchus who find us on the Internet and elsewhere, this project will eventually account for all those Manchus lost in the war.

At the risk of sounding too much like the pestering old fuddy-duddy I’ve become, if we don’t do it, then who will?

Keep Up the Fire,

Larry James

President, 4/9th Infantry Manchu (Vietnam) Association

Manchu Casualties Updated 5/30/2004:  A total of 426 names have been identified.

Strength of a Manchu Rifle Company

The assigned strength of a rifle company was 160 men.  The field strength was about 100.  You had those in the hospital, those on R&R, those on emergency leave, plus those assigned to the rear, supply, cooks, mechanics, drivers, clerks, and commo.  The turnover did not include just the KIA.  As many WIA were also evacuated.  There were also infusions programs where we sent soldiers to new units.  They passed thru our companies.

With a year rotation, we lost one 12th of our company every month.  With casualties and emergencies, we probably lost more than ten percent every month.  That means at least 15 new FNG every month in a typical company.  That is just one company, one without a lot of casualties.  A lot of people passed through the Manchus; more than 1,500 per year.  My guess would be around 7,000 to 8,000 [Manchus served] over a 5-year period.

Al Baker (3/06/2001)

Bravo Co., Company Commander, 1967-68
Vietnam Era “Manchu” Battalion Commanders

(This May Not Be a Complete List)

•  LTC Shepherd A. Booth, Jr. (29-Apr-66 to date unknown)

•  LTC Robert Hyatt (date range unknown other than 1967)

•  LTC Stanley Converse (date unknown to 30-Sept-67)

•  LTC John M. Henchman (01-Oct-67 to 02-Mar-68)

•  LTC Richard R. Simpson (03-Mar-68 to Aug-68)

•  LTC Leo L. Wilson (Aug-68 to Dec-68)

•  LTC John R. Randolph (date range unknown other than Jun-69)

•  LTC Forrest F. Rittger, Jr. (01-Feb-70 to 11-Apr-70)

•  LTC Robert W. Walsh (01-Aug-70 to 19-Sept-70)

•  LTC Harry J. Thompson (20 Aug-70 to 31-Oct-70)

Manchus In Vietnam

The main body of the 4th Battalion 9th Infantry “Manchu” Regiment arrived in the Republic of South Vietnam on April 29, 1966, and left December 8, 1970 after 4 years and 6 months of combat duty.

Having participated in all twelve of the 25th Infantry Division’s campaigns, the 4th Battalion Manchus added 12 campaign streamers to the 9th Infantry’s Regimental Colors, for combat operations in the Republic of South Vietnam.

Presidential Unit Citations (4) Awarded While in Vietnam
• Republic of Vietnam Cross of Gallantry with Palm (1966-68).

• Republic of Vietnam Cross of Gallantry with Palm (1968-70).

• Presidential Unit Citation: Company B-4/9 (05-January 1968).

• Presidential Unit Citation: Company C-4/9 (24-26 April 1969).
Congressional Medal of Honor Recipients (3)
• SFC Maximo Yabes; Company A-4/9, near Phu Hoa Dong, February 26, 1967. http://www.manchu.org/memorial/memories.php3?UID=319
• 1LT Ruppert L. Sargent; Company B-4/9, Hau Nghia Province, March 15, 1967.

http://www.manchu.org/memorial/memories.php3?UID=246
• SP4 Nicholas J. Cutinha; Company C-4/9, near Gia Dinh Province, March 2, 1968.

http://www.manchu.org/memorial/memories.php3?UID=58
Distinguished Service Cross Recipients (8)

• SSG Robert E. Cochran; Company B-4/9, September 22, 1967

• SP4 Horatio L. Jones; Company A-4/9, December 20, 1967

• 2LT Hector E. Colon; Company B-4/9, January 5, 1968

• MAJ William W. Roush; HHC-4/9, January 5, 1968

• MAJ William W. Roush; HHC-4/9, February 27, 1968

• PFC John T. Lane; Company B-4/9, May 6, 1968

• PFC William E. Ray; HHC-4/9, November 27, 1968

• SFC Richard Barnard; Company C-4/9, December 22, 1968

Commonly Used Abbreviations and Their Meaning
AO area of operation: AP ambush patrol; APC armored personnel carrier; ACR Armored Cavalry Regiment; ARVN Army Republic of (South) Vietnam; ASCC Area Security Coordination Centers; AW automatic weapon(s); (BC) actual body count; Bn Battalion; C&C Command and Control; COSVN Central Office of South Vietnam (Communist Party); CP Command Post; CRIP (Combined Reconnaissance and Intelligence Patrol); DOW died of wounds; FSB Fire Support Base; GVN Government of (South) Vietnam; Inf Infantry; KBA killed by either artillery or air strikes; KIA killed in action; LD Line of Departure; LFT light fire team (two gunships); LOC Line of Communication; LZ landing zone; (M) or Mech short for Mechanized Infantry; MIA missing in action; MSR Main Service Route; NBI non-battle injury; NFL National Liberation Front; NL night location; NVA North Vietnamese Army; OP Operation; OPCON Operational Control; PB Patrol Base; PF Popular Forces; (POSS) possible body count;  POW prisoner of war; PRG Provisional Revolutionary Government; RF Regional Forces; RIF reconnaissance in force; RPG rocket propelled grenade(s); RRF rear reaction force; S-5 Civic Action Section; SA small arm(s); SD or S&D search and destroy; SMG sub-machine gun; SITREP situation report; (SUS) suspect(s); TAO Tactical Area of Operation; TAOI Tactical Area of Interest; TAOR Tactical Area of Responsibility; TF Task Force; US United States; VC Viet Cong Soldier(s); VCC Viet Cong Confirmed; VCS Viet Cong Suspect(s); vic vicinity; WIA wounded in action; (+) more than; (-) less than.

Provinces in the Saigon Area

Tactical Zone Corps III Area

25th Division’s Area of Operations
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Map Showing the 25th Infantry Division’s Brigade Base Camps at Cu Chi, Tay Ninh and Dau Tieng
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  VIETNAM

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	01-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	● 1 Bravo Manchu Warrior remembered this day.

	06-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	● 1 Charlie Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Tay Ninh Province.

	07-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	● 2 Charlie Manchu Warriors remembered this day, while conducting operations in Long An Province.

	08-Jan-67
	-
	American and South Vietnamese forces launch Operation Cedar Falls, a sustained offensive north of Saigon against the Communist-controlled “Iron Triangle”.

	12-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	● 1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Long Province.

	13-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	● 3 Alpha Manchu Warriors remembered this day, while conducting operations in Long An and Binh Long Province.

	20-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	● 1 Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

	30-Jan-67
	Fairfax
	On 30-Jan-67, B-52 air strikes were employed in the Pineapple Area, along with airmobile assaults and ground exploitation by the Manchus and the 31st Company of the 3rd ARVN Airborne Battalion.

	07-Feb-67
	Fitchburg
	Operation Fitchburg (Phase XVIII: 01-18 Feb-67):  On 07-February 1967, the Manchus and A-Troop ¾ Cavalry were placed on OPCON to the 196th Light Infantry Brigade.  We did base camp defense duty, and security of the 25th Infantry Division’s forward CP at Tay Ninh.

Operation Fitchburg was a brigade-size, 25-phase, operation being conducted by the 196th Light Infantry Brigade.  The 196th Brigade was doing search and destroy operations and the security of Tay Ninh base camp and other fixed installations within their Brigade’s TAOR (tactical area of responsibility). 

	08-Feb-67 to

12-Feb-67
	TET ’67
	A truce was observed for the Lunar New Year (Vietnamese TET) from February 8th through 12th.  All 25th Division elements occupied their bases astride VC supplies and infiltration routes and conducted extensive patrolling within their AO’s.  The VC violated the truce six times, to include firing on US forces from across the Cambodian border.

	12-Feb-67
	Gadsden

(3rd Bde)
	Operation Gadsden employed the 25th Infantry Division’s 3rd Brigade, the 4th Infantry Division and the 196th Light Infantry Brigade in Search & Destroy and Blocking operations along the Cambodian border to prevent VC movement along routes crossing the border and to destroy VC/NVA forces, supplies and base camps.

On 12-Feb the 2/12th Infantry was helicopter lifted to FSB Delta (XT036649).  The Bobcats (1/5th Mech) secured FSB Delta and conducted search and destroy operations to Objective 7 (WT984615).  The 2/12th Inf conducted search and destroy operations to Objective C (XT006753).  The Tomahawks (4/23rd Mech) conducted search and destroy operations to Objective 1 (XT030785), linked up with the Manchus, and conducted search and destroy operations to Objective 2 (XT015810).  The Triple Deuces   (Company B-2/22nd Mech) captured a large supply of Chicom radios, field phones, generators, radio antenna, parts and batteries at vic 967764.  The Manchus conducted an airmobile assault and secured Objective 1 (XT037785).  Company A-4/23 captured 1 VC POW at vic XT012819.

	22-Feb-67
	Ala Moana
	Operation Ala Moana (started 01-Dec-66) was conducted in Hau Nghia Province to destroy VC forces, supplies and base camps near the 25th Infantry Division’s base camp at Cu Chi and in the Filhol Plantation.  In February, an additional mission was undertaken to clear the road from Cu Chi to Phu Hoa Dong (XT709195) and to clear the surrounding wooded area.

On 22-Feb-67, the 1st Brigade assumed responsibility for Operation Ala Moana and dispatched a company of Alpha Manchus to the Filhol Plantation (vic XT701190)—to clear the road from Cu Chi to Phu Hoa Dong and to provide security for the attached Engineer elements in clearing the wooded area.

	23-Feb-67
	-
	Operation Junction City, the largest operation of the war to date, begins in Tay Ninh Province.

	26-Feb-67
	Ala Moana
	While supporting operation ALA MOANA, the 3/4th Cav and 4/9th Infantry (-) ran into a tough fight in the Filhol Rubber Plantation in Hau Nghia Province.

Alpha Manchu’s Battle of Ann Margaret at Phu Hoa Dong

On February 26th, from 0030 to 0600 hours, Company A-4/9 (along with elements of Company A of the 65th Engineers) received heavy small arms, automatic weapons, rifle grenade and mortar fire from approximately 250 VC (at an outpost near the village of Phu Hoa Dong, located northeast of the 25th Division’s Cu Chi base camp).  After several rounds of the enemy’s initial mortar attack had landed, the VC hit the Manchu’s camp with a human wave assault.  Fire was returned with SA, AW, and mortar and artillery fire.  The VC’s initial attack was repelled and a few VC had infiltrated the perimeter, reaching A-4/9’s Command Post.  A few minutes later, the VC attacked again and again, infiltrating the Manchus’ position.  The area of contact was illuminated by use of flare ships and the engagement was supported by air strikes.  A reactionary force consisting of elements of B-4/9 and Troop A of the ¾ Cav encountered an ambush enroute to A-4/9’s location, and penetrated the ambush site successfully.

As a result of this combat action, VC casualties were 113 KIA (BC) and 33 KIA (POSS).  Captured were 2 US BAR’s, 1 AK-47, 1 Chicom carbine with grenade launcher, 1 Russian light machine gun, 2 RPG-2 rocket launchers with 18 RPG-2 rounds, 1 M1 rifle and one .50-caliber tripod.  A VC POW (Huynh Van Huynh) captured in the area was identified as an assistant squad leader of the 2nd platoon, 5th Company, 1st Battalion, MR IV.  Numerous documents captured on the battlefield made reference to the MR IV Battalion, indicating that this enemy unit initiated the action.

● 26 Alpha Manchu Warriors remembered this day.
Montie Wofford, Bravo Co. 1965-67 (2/11/2000)

On that date [27-Feb-67] Alpha Company was providing security for a 65th Engineer road clearing and improvement project.  I had gone out to their camp several clicks beyond OP [outpost] Ann Margaret to check out their positions because we were scheduled to takeover the next day.  They were hit about midnight by a VC battalion-size unit, and a lot of mortars and at least one heavy MG.  Two infantry platoons were rolled up.  One rifle platoon and the Company HQ held.  A platoon of the 69th Armor and two rifle platoons from Bravo Company hit Alpha Company’s perimeter about 5:00 AM [help and relief had arrived].  When all was said and done, there were 37 dead VC inside of the original perimeter, and the Division decided that we had a body count of around 240—probably a pretty accurate count.  Alpha Company had a couple of ambush patrols out and one (or both) of those patrols had problems.  There was also had an ARVN Army platoon attached—they were all killed.  Rumor was they died without firing their weapons.  It seemed they believed that if they could show the VC full magazines the VC would spare them.  I was there with the relief elements

Bill Pike, HHC 1966-67 (3/22/2001)
Unlike some of the amazing stories that I learned of, after I left for the world, I do remember this engagement!

I was in HHC (Headquarters Company).  For some reason, I was doing something during the day and was not scheduled to be on duty that night covering the radio traffic.  At about 3:00 AM, I woke up in the hooch hearing the mortars thumping and non-stop small arms fire.  Alpha Company was out on that road that left base camp [Cu Chi] to OP Ann Margaret.

I ran over to the TOC to see what I could do.  The radio guy on duty that night kept asking Alpha Company’s RTO to “…say again…” his message, because the RTO was very excited and under fire.  It was really a bad situation.  I was pretty far along in my tour, knew we needed a response big-time, and took over.  You could hear all this [gun] fire going on in the company area, so you knew the firefight was intense.

I called Brigade and briefed some OD and asked for a lot of artillery.  Brigade scrambled a “Puff the Magic Dragon” and let me know his call sign.  The call sign was “Spooky One, Two.  We have Bo-coup guns and Bo-coup bullets…where do you want them?” 

He was very effective, and with the RTO on the ground, kept mowing a red stream of death over a road where the VC was mounting human-wave attacks.  I’m pretty sure the First Sergeant died that night saving the CO’s life in that shelter.

Bravo Company was the relief force and Col. Hyatt had them go in about dawn.  From the radio reports, there were bodies all over the place.  Alpha Company took casualties but I can’t recall the exact number.

Rumor was a coke-lady was allowed into the company perimeter during the day and had triangulated the location of the Captain’s shelter.  I remember some discussion also concerning poor placement of perimeter weapons.

Jack Williams, Bravo Co., 1966-67 (3/22/2001
B-2-2 [Bravo Company, 2nd Platoon, 2nd Squad] was out on ambush on the left side of Ann Margaret with a reinforced squad.  We watched Puff do its work.  Later that night we got two gooks, as they came down the road.  After the ambush we moved.  At daybreak we spotted one single guy.  Did not fire, as we didn’t know who might be behind him.  We went into base camp to stand-down.  We heard that Alpha Company got hit hard and that the ARVNs that were with them didn’t use their weapons—laid in the bottom of hole, hoping that Charlie wouldn’t shoot them.  We went out later to look the place over and to pick up dud rounds.  A stack of gook bodies was enough to fill a small room.  Engineers dug a hole with a Cat, pushed the bodies in, threw in the duds and covered it.  Our boys made a good account of themselves.  The Hobo Woods was always a hard place—Spooky.


Battle of Ann Margaret at Phu Hoa Dong

Collection of Tropic Lightning News Articles
“Manchu Units Repel Wave Attack”

Tropic Lightning News; March 7, 1967 Edition
1st BDE — Two platoons of Company A, 4th Battalion, 9th Infantry, "Manchu" killed 92 Viet Cong last week, spoiling an estimated battalion-sized enemy unit from overrunning their position, 500 meters south of Phu Hoa Dong village. One Viet Cong was taken prisoner and two more detained for questioning. 

The assault, which was later termed as a "human wave," began at approximately 12:30 a.m. when the enemy poured in mortar, rifle grenade and machine gun fire from several positions surrounding the platoons' perimeter. The Viet Cong fired more than 100 mortars. The two platoons were conducting a routine mission providing security for units of the 65th Engineers repairing a road, which leads through the Filhol Plantation and past the village of Phu Hoa Dong. Using Chicom Assault rifles, carbines and machine guns, the enemy force, 300 strong, charged the camp while the Manchu men fought from their bunker positions. The first wave fell to the claymore mines and machine gun fire, but was quickly reinforced. Enemy bodies later found inside the camp perimeter and just a few feet from the bunkers, gave evidence to the closeness of the enemy attack. Several machetes, and packets of narcotics were found on the ground near the enemy bodies. 

Artillery rounds from the 7th Battalion, 11th Artillery, landed within 25 meters of the camp perimeter warding off the brunt of the attack. Gunships from the 25th Aviation Battalion, and the 116th Aviation Company, also lent support to the battle. Contact was finally broken at 1:15 a.m. when two platoons of reinforcements from the 3rd Squadron, 4th Cavalry, and a platoon of Manchu men from Company B, arrived on the scene. Air strikes were called in on the fleeing enemy.

The action also netted captured documents, medical supplies, small arms ammunition and grenades.

“Ground Pilot Wins Silver Star in Fiery Phu Hoa Dong Battle”

Tropic Lightning News; March 20, 1967 Edition
1st BDE — Not too many helicopter pilots win the Silver Star, and even fewer win it just 16 days after they arrive in Vietnam. But WO John Lowe, a helicopter pilot with the [25th] Division’s 1st Brigade Headquarters, did just that.

Soon after he was assigned to the Brigade’s aviation section, his flight officer decided that a good orientation to Mr. Lowe’s duties would be to spend a few days in the field with an infantry unit to see how it operates and what type of support missions he would be flying for it. Mr. Lowe picked Co. A, 4th Bn., 9th Inf. “Manchus” who were pulling security for an engineer team working in the area of Phu Hoa Dong, north-east of the Division’s Cu Chi base camp.

His schedule called for five days with the Manchus. Mr. Lowe, on his last night in the field, looked forward to coming back to base camp the next day. But his “last night” in the field was a memorable one.

“There were mortar rounds going out every five minutes or so,” said the 22-year old pilot from Homestead, Fla., “but they didn’t bother me and I went to sleep. Then just after midnight, I woke up to a sound that just didn’t seem right. I climbed out of my tent and heard someone yell ‘mortar’”.
Mr. Lowe ran for the company command post (CP), which was the nearest protection. After several mortar rounds landed the enemy soldiers, estimated at about 300 in strength, hit the camp with a “human wave” assault. Although the attack was repelled, a few VC infiltrated their perimeter and one made it nearly to the CP, spraying it with automatic weapons fire before hurling a few hand grenades in. During the attack Mr. Lowe was wounded by shrapnel.

A few minutes later, the enemy attacked again and again infiltrated the Manchu position. Mr. Lowe and several other officers held off the attack from their post until a hand grenade landed next to them. Mr. Lowe, seeing the grenade land, threw himself on the artillery forward observer (FO) shielding him from the blast. He took more shrapnel in his arm. “I guess it was instinct,” said Mr. Lowe, “but when I heard the thump I just jumped to protect the FO.”
The battle raged for three-and-a-half hours more and Mr. Lowe spent the night adjusting gunship fire on the VC positions, since he had just learned this in flight school. When the fight ended, early the next morning, 114 enemy soldiers had been killed, many from the aircraft fire Mr. Lowe directed. Mr. Lowe returned to Cu Chi in a Dust-off medical evacuation ship, and spent a week in the 12th Evacuation Hospital recovering from his wounds.

Now working in the 1st Brigade Tactical Operations Center, monitoring flights until his leg is well enough to enable him to fly, Mr. Lowe looks back on his trip to the field saying, “If I ever have to fight on the ground again, I’d want to do it with Co. A [the 4/9 “Manchus”], but my first choice will be to my own business and stick to flying.”

“Nation’s Top Honor To Division Sergeant”

Tropic Lightning News; Nov. 25, 1967 Edition
WASHINGTON—A First Sergeant from the 25th Infantry Division has been awarded the Medal of Honor posthumously for his defense of an infantry company’s position.

First Sergeant Maximo Yabes is the seventh Division soldier to win the nation’s highest award for valor.

The award recognizes the heroic action of Yabes near Phu Hoa Cong on February 26, 1967 while serving with Company A, 4th Battalion, 9th Infantry.

Secretary of the Army Stanley R. Resor presented the medal to First Sergeant Yabes’ widow, Mrs. Janis A. Yabes of Lafayette, Colo., in a ceremony at the Pentagon.

Yabes had already received two awards of the Combat Infantryman Badge when the unit’s position came under intense automatic weapons and mortar fire.  A battalion-sized enemy force then assaulted the company.  As the enemy penetrated the defensive perimeter, Yabes was injured while protecting fellow soldiers from enemy grenades.

Although wounded, he continued to fight by firing a grenade launcher point blank at the advancing enemy.

He fell mortally wounded after destroying an enemy machine gun position that had been set up within the perimeter.

The Medal of Honor Citation read, “First Sergeant Yabes’ valiant and selfless actions saved the lives of many of his fellow soldiers and inspired his comrades to effectively repel the enemy assault.”
Click here to learn more (Yabes’ Memorial): http://www.manchu.org/memorial/memories.php3?UID=319
	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	01-Mar-67 to

16-Mar-67
	Ala Moana
	From March 1st to March 16th, the Manchus and the Tomahawks (4/23rd Mech) continued local security operations in the vicinity of the 25th Division’s base camp, Filhol Plantation and Trang Bang.

● March 14th, 1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day.

● March 15th, 1 Bravo Manchu Warrior remembered this day.  1LT Ruppert L. Sargent was posthumously awarded the Congressional Medal of Honor for his actions on this day.  Visit the Manchu web page at: http://www.manchu.org/memorial/memories.php3?UID=246
● March 16th, the Golden Dragons (2/14th Infantry) relieved the Manchus.

	17-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	● 1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day.

	18-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Operation Makalapa (18-March through 21-April) was conducted in two Phases in the Duc Hoa area (Gia Dinh Province) to: (a) interdict VC supply routes; (b) block the flow of men and material to and from Saigon and the Tan Son Nhut AFB; and (c) drive the VC from their bases in the “Pineapple Batch” area.  The Operation started-off with the 4th Manchu Battalion operating as the 1st Brigade’s main force (for that matter, we were the only one). 

On March 18th, Company C-4/9 moved by motor convoy from Cu Chi to an area near Vinh Loc and began setting up a Battalion forward base camp (vic XS728963).  An ASCC was established at Vinch Loc (vic XS7395).  Prior coordination had been made with the Vietnamese district chief, and throughout the operation the spirit of cooperation between the US forces and the local population remained high.

	19-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Battalion headquarters moved to C-4/9’s location and established the Battalion’s Command Post (vic XS7395).

Company A-4/9 moved by helicopter lift to establish a company base camp near the village of Ap Tay.  That evening A-4/9 and C-4/9 conduct heavy saturation patrolling around the area of their base camps.  Late in the evening, one of A-4/9’s ambush patrols engaged a squad-sized VC force.  In a brief firefight, they killed one VC guerilla and wound three others, while capturing one Chicom carbine.

	20-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Company B-4/9 completed their move by helicopter lift to a company base camp north of Vinh Loc (vic XS725993); thereby completing the Battalion’s deployment into its Area of Operation (AO).  Three Manchu companies conducted saturation patrolling in the vicinity of their bases.

Note:  The Battalion remained generally in this same location until the initiation of the second phase of Operation Makalapa on 08-April.  During this time, they conducted numerous combat sweeps and ambush patrols near their base camps.

	23-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Company B-4/9 conducted airmobile assault to vicinity XS7291.

	24-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Company C-4/9, with the 404th PF Platoon, conducts aerial combat assault into the “Pineapple Batch” area (vic XS7291), along the Kinh Xang Canal.  No enemy contact was encountered while sweeping both sides of the canal, but one Manchu did detonated a booby-trap resulting in 1 US WIA.  The sweep accounted for the destruction of two bunkers and the capture of two ANPRC-10 radios, one hall craft radio, two Chicom carbine rifles, assorted amounts of ammunition, documents, clothing and food stuffs.

	26-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Companies A-4/9 and B-4/9 conducted a seal and search operation around the village of Ap Tay.  Based on an intelligence lead from a Viet Cong prisoner, various guerilla agents hid in the village during the day.  As the village was being cordon off, two men (presumably VC) ran from the village and escaped.  176 villagers were checked or interrogated and six were discovered to be Viet Cong.

	27-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Company B-4/9 received 6 to 8 rounds of VC mortar and recoilless rifle fire from across the Kinh Xang Canal, resulting in 1 US KIA and 12 US WIA.  The attackers were engaged by gunships, artillery fire and air strikes—resulting in 12 VC KIA.

	28-Mar-67 to

31-Mar-67
	Makalapa
	Continued conducting saturation patrolling and local security operations throughout the reminder of the month, supplemented by Medcaps and other Civic Action Programs.  A-4/9, B-4/9 and the 4/23rd Mechanized Infantry conducted fast moving search and destroy operations in suspected areas containing Viet Cong.  

During this period, one of the 4/23rd’s Armored Personnel Carrier (APC) was badly damaged by an anti-tank mine.  Luckily, there were no US casualties.

On March 29th, B-4/9 conducted airmobile assault in the Pineapple Batch area (vic XS6689).  They made no enemy contact, but received 10 rounds of mortar fire from outside of their area of operation.  The attacking VC force was not identified.

	01-Apr-67 to

07-Apr-67
	Makalapa
	Operation Makalapa continued into the first week of April with the 4/9th Infantry operating as the 1st Brigade’s main force until April 8, performing extensive patrolling, ambushes and Eagle Flights.

● 03-April-67:  1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Gia Dinh Province.

Manchu Veterans Take Buckle Insignias Along
Tropic Lightning News; April 3, 1967, Vol. 2 No. 13
As the “old hands” of the 4th Bn., 9th Inf., and “Manchus” make their exit from the 25th Inf. Div. this spring, they will be taking along with them the symbol of a proud unit - their battalion belt buckle.

The 9th Inf. is the only unit in the United States Army with a regimental coat of arms to be worn on a distinctive belt buckle.

The present distinctive insignia of the 9th Inf. is a gold badge depicting the Chinese imperial five-toed dragon, the numeral nine and the unit motto, “Keep Up the Fire.”
The belt buckle was born out of a contest opened to members of the regiment in 1923.  From the contest, the design was chosen and forwarded to the A.H. Dondero Company, a well-known manufacturer of military insignias.

The Dondero Company then made several hundred of the buckles and sent them to the “Manchus” where they were well received and worn, even though still disapproved by the military officials in Washington.

The story of gaining approval for the buckle is a story of disapproval, after disapproval, and of the perseverance of the commanders.  In the early stages, the records of the Ninth indicate that Gen. John J. “Blackjack” Pershing was behind the approval of the belt buckle.  But even with the famous general’s backing the buckle was destined to vanish with the change over from the Sam Brown belt era to the era of the Web belt.

Ninth Infantry records show that the buckle was forgotten until April of 1959 when the unit was stationed in Alaska.  At that time, the unit communicated with the N.S. Meyer Company about the possibility of obtaining the belt buckle for general wear by the infantrymen.

In March of 1964, Maj. Charles W. Peer, then the commander of the 1st Bn., 9th Inf., again wrote to the Meyer Company indicating interest in the distinctive belt buckle.

Subsequent communications between the unit and the Meyer Company indicated a difficulty in regaining approval for the belt buckle from Army officials.  It wasn’t until April 1965 that approval was finally obtained.

The belt buckle has since been worn by all of the men of the “Manchus.”

	08- to17-Apr-67
	Makalapa
	We remained generally in the same location since the beginning of the Operation Makalapa, until the start of Phase 2, commencing on April 8th.

On April 8th, other elements of the 1st Brigade (-) joined up with the Manchus in its area of operation and elements of the 2nd Brigade established a brigade command post at Duc Hoa.  Shortly thereafter, both battalions of the 2nd Brigade’s 27th Infantry (the Wolfhounds) were airlifted into position southwest of the junction of the Cau An Ha and Kinh Xang canals, and began combat sweeps to the southwest along the Zinh Xang Canal.

Large scale search and destroy operations were now being conducted by the 1st and 2nd Brigades and ARVN units.  Enemy contact was limited to sporadic sniper fire, but literally thousands of bunkers were destroyed.  Demolition teams worked day and night destroying enemy fortifications, and they used so much explosive that special supplies had to be helicoptered in.

● 1 Alpha and 2 Charlie Manchu Warriors remembered this day, while conducting operations in Gia Dinh and Hau Nghia Province.

	18-Apr-67
	Makalapa
	The 1st Brigade units (and the Manchu Battalion) terminated its participation in Operation Makalapa and returned to Cu Chi Base Camp.  The 2nd Brigade continued combat assaults in the area until April 21st, at which time Operation Makalapa was concluded.

Numerous weapons, ammunition, booby traps, mines, explosives, fuel and other war materiel, documents, clothing and medical supplies were captured and destroyed.  Although the total number of Viet Cong killed was only 58 VC KIA (BC) and 157 VC KIA (POSS), Operation Makalapa was one of the 25th Division’s most successful operations.  The destruction of over 3,300 bunkers, 91 foxholes, 265 structures and 71 tunnels deprived the VC forces (operating in the area) of their effective fighting positions.  The advent of the monsoon season in April make the reconstruction of these enemy positions practically impossible, thus blocking long established guerillas routes into the Saigon and Tan Son Nhut area and disrupting plans for attacks in these areas.

	23-Apr-67 to

17-May-67
	Manhattan
	Operation Manhattan (23-April to 07-June 1967) was conducted in the Ho Bo Woods–Boi Loi Woods–Ben Cui area and along the Saigon River, in coordination with II F-FORCE-V units.  The Operation’s objective was to destroy VC forces, supplies and bases in these areas. The 25th Infantry Division started off the 1st and 2nd Brigades in conducting search and destroy operations north and northwest of the Saigon River while the 4th Infantry Division’s 3rd Brigade units conducted S&D operations south and southwest toward the River.  The 34th ARVN Ranger Battalion established a blocking position at the vicinity of XT5331.

A large number of mines and booby traps were encountered during the initial phase of Operation Manhattan.  Enemy contacts consisted mainly of harassing attacks by small groups of from 3 to 6 VC.

● On April 23rd, the operation began with the 4/23rd Mechanized Infantry’s “The Tomahawks” move to secure LZ’s for the 2/14th Infantry “Golden Dragons” and the 4/9th Infantry “Manchus”.  After landing and securing the areas, the units began conducting local search and destroy operations.  The same day, the 1/5th Mechanized Infantry “Bobcats” secured an LZ for the 1/27th Infantry “Wolfhounds”, while the 34th ARVN Ranger Battalion established a blocking position along the Saigon River.  The 4th Infantry Division’s 3rd Brigade conducted search and destroy operations southwest of Dau Tieng towards the River.

● On April 24th, the 1st Brigade units conducted search and destroy operations in their sector.  Later that evening, an ambush patrol from A-4/9 engaged an unknown number of Viet Cong guerillas in a short but heavy firefight—two Viet Cong were killed; there were no US casualties.

● On April 25th, in the early morning hours, Company A-4/9 engaged an unknown number of VC in short firefight with small arms and automatic weapons fire (vic XT493340), resulting in 2 VC KIA (BC).  There were no US casualties.

● Between April 27th-30th, all Brigades units continued to conduct search and destroy operations in their sectors.

● Between May 1st- 3rd, all Brigade units continued their combat sweeps, with the exception of the 4/23rd Infantry who provided security for the jungle clearing operations.

● Between May 6th-10th, all units continued search and destroy operations in their sectors.

● On May 9th, 2nd Brigade returned to Cu Chi base camp in preparation for Operation Kolekole.

● On May 10th, the 4th Infantry Division returned to Dau Tieng base camp in preparation for Operation Ahina and Diamond Head.

● On May 11th, II F-Force-V concluded its operations and the 25th Division continued Operation Manhattan as a divisional operation—employing its 1st and 3rd Brigades.  The 1st Brigade’s main focus of attention was directed at the 65th Engineer Battalion’s jungle clearing operation.  Thirty Rome Plows (bulldozers) hacked away at the dense undergrowth and tangled trees in the heart of the Boi Loi Woods.  The emphasis now shifted to providing local security for the engineer’s through local search and destroy missions and ambush patrols.  The clearing of extensive areas of jungle denied the VC a safe haven and seriously reduced the enemy’s capability to conduct offensive or harassing operations in and around the Boi Loi Woods sector.   

● On May 17th, the Manchus concluded its participation in Operation Manhattan, and moved on to Operation Barking Sands.

Significant join operational results (to date, as of 19-May-67) were: (a) 74 VC KIA (BC) and 19 VC POW; (b) 461 huts, 1,594 yards of tunnels, 1,163 bunkers, 421 foxholes, 5,635 yards of fighting trench, 7 base camps and two small hospitals destroyed; (c) 201 small arms, 18 machine guns, 671 mortar rounds, 293 mines, 901 grenades and booby traps, 400,543 rounds of small arms ammunition, 168 cluster bomb units, 1,800 pounds TNT, 2,278 pounds black powder, 2,300 feet detonation cord, and 3,200 blasting caps were captured; and (d) 250 tons of rice, 6 tons of assorted food stuffs, 398 pounds of documents, 12,760 feet communication wire, 30 pounds punji stakes, 400 pounds clothing, 34 sampans and other war materiel confiscated.

Province HQs Blown Up After Manchus Comb it

Tropic Lightning News; May 22, 1967 Edition
Cu Chi—It was five minutes after one in the afternoon when the first bomb hit. That was the start of the destruction of a Viet Cong province headquarters in the Boi Loi Woods, 29 km northwest of the 25th Infantry Division Cu Chi base camp. 

The 4th Battalion, 9th Infantry "Manchus" discovered the bunker and tunnel complex the day before when they were on a sweep during Operation Manhattan.  A Hoi Chanh had led the men to the area.  The underground system consisted of three reinforced concrete bunkers 20 by 15 feet.  A tunnel big enough for two Manchus to walk along side-by-side and standing up led off of the bunkers.  About every 50 meters there was another tunnel running off in an opposite direction.  Tunnel rats were sent more than 500 meters into the Viet Cong subway and the end was not in sight.  Small-reinforced bunkers encircled the main bunker. 


Manchus' Account For Four Viet Cong
Tropic Lightning News, June 19, 1967 Edition

1st BDE -- A Viet Cong a day, for four days straight, was the result of a successful ambush patrol conducted by the second platoon of Company C, 4th Battalion 9th Infantry "Manchus."

The company patrol was set up along a trail suspected to be part of an enemy supply route between the Cau Truong Chua River and a small hamlet about 5 kms northeast of Trang Bang in Tay Ninh Province.  Just as darkness was closing in, four Viet Cong came walking casually down the trail.  The ambush was sprung.  One of the VC was killed, but the others escaped into the trees leaving all four of their rifles behind.

The next morning a Viet Cong came into the "Manchu" field camp proudly displaying his "Chieu Hoi" pass and asking to switch from the side of the Viet Cong to the Government of Vietnam.  Upon questioning by the battalion interpreter, it was discovered that this Hoi Chanh was one of the four who had been ambushed by the patrol the evening before.  He stated that the VC who had been killed had been the assistant commander of a local guerrilla unit.

Another man had been seriously wounded during the action and would probably die soon.  Three days later another VC turned himself in to a nearby ARVN outpost.  It was soon learned that he too had been in the ambush two nights earlier.  He further elaborated on the ambush, testifying that the previous day the man who had been wounded had died.  This man, he said, was an intelligence officer for the Viet Cong.

The leader of the ambush was 1LT Glen Crummie, 26, of Fayetteville, N.C.  He stated, "The Viet Cong we are finding in this area are part of the guerrilla forces recently driven from the Boi Loi woods during Operation Manhattan.”
	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	18-May-67 to

11-Jun-67
	Barking Sands

(1st Bde)
	The 25th Division’s 1st Brigade, in the pacification of the Districts of Cu Chi, Trang Bang and Phu Hoa, is conducting operation Barking Sands.  The Manchu Battalion began Barking Sands with company-size operations ranging from cordon and search, Bushmaster, search and destroy, saturation day and night ambush patrolling, and Eagle Flights to react to current intelligence reports. The pacification program was followed through with Medcaps.  Missions were conducted with the local RF/PF units on combined operations.

● American military strength in South Vietnam reaches 436,000 troops [May 31, 1967].

	12-Jun-67

To

16-July-67
	Kaweia

(1st Bde)
	Operation Kaweia was begun by the 25th Division as a follow-up to Operation Manhattan, with the purpose of exploiting intelligence reports of VC activity in Tri Tam District and along the upper Saigon River.

The 1st Brigade conducted combat assault in the Iron Triangle with the mission to destroy VC/NVA field fortifications and forces and to deny the area as a safe haven for future enemy attacks in the Tay Ninh-Binh Duong Provinces.  Two battalions conducted search and destroy missions, employing airmobile assaults into the Iron Triangle and along the west side of the Saigon River south of the Iron Triangle (the Filhol Plantation region, extending north beyond the Ho Bo Woods).  The Manchus conducted a river crossing and the 4/23rd Mechanized Infantry “Tomahawks” exploited intelligence reports in the Iron Triangle.  One battalion from the 3rd Brigade served as a blocking force for the river-crossing mission.

During the operation no main force VC units were encountered; only limited sporadic sniper fire activity from local guerrillas.  Although enemy contact was insignificant, extensive amounts of munitions and equipment were apprehended and destroyed.

	17-Jun-67 to

20-Jun-67
	Unknown
	During the period June 17th through 20th, the Manchus were OPCON’ed to the 199th Light Infantry Brigade “Redcatcher”.

	27-Jun-67
	Barking Sands
	● 2 HCC Manchu Warriors remembered this day, while conducting operations in Hau Nghia Province.

	10-July-67
	Barking Sands
	● 2 HHC Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Hau Nghia Province.

	17-July-67 to

14-Sep-67
	Barking Sands
	The Manchus continued Operation Barking Sands as a pacification operation, in the Cu Chi and Trang Bang Districts of Hau Nghia Province and Phu Hoa District of Binh Duong Province.  Numerous small unit actions—including Bushmaster (extensive company size patrols); Cordon & Search suspected VC hamlets; Road Runner (mine sweeping of roads); and Checkmates (road blocks in unannounced locations to check for VC personnel or supplies being moved by surface transportation)—were conducted within the 1st Brigade’s Area of Operation.  In addition, search and destroy missions employing airmobile combat assaults were conducted into the Iron Triangle when intelligence reports located VC units in the area.

No Dough
Tropic Lightning News; Aug 21, 1967 Edition, Vol. 2 No. 33
A nervous old Vietnamese peasant woman led Co C, 4th Bn, 9th Inf (Manchus), to the discovery of 125,000 North Vietnamese piasters.

The company was sweeping an area five miles east of Trang Bang in Tay Ninh Province when they started receiving heavy sniper fire.

It was quickly determined that the fire was coming from four huts on their flank so the Infantrymen from the 25th Inf Div’s 1st Bde surrounded the huts and moved in to search them.

PFC Allen R. Golden of San Jose, Calif., a machine gunner in Co C, said, “As we came near one of the huts an old lady began acting very nervous and tried to keep us from entering.  We decided that if she didn’t have anything to hide she wouldn’t be so nervous so we cleared everybody out to give the place a good shakedown.”

Nothing of any consequence was found until the Manchu-men came upon a small table turned around with its front to the wall.  They hit the jackpot after pulling a bunch of rags and cooking utensils out of the front of the table and uncovered a five-inch stack of money wrapped in brown paper.

The money was later confirmed by intelligence as a payroll for the hard-core VC D-14 Co. that operates in the Trang Bang area.


Bravo Company’s Secret Snatch Operation

On 29-July-67
Cpt. Al Baker, SSGT Gillcrest, FO Lt. Gary Peetz, RTO Dave Ruggles, Ted Duffey and thirteen other Bravo Manchus ran a successful “snatch patrol” out of Camp Juanita deep into the Boi Loi Woods—entering a Viet Cong encampment and seizing a commander, a provincial chief and one other VC official.  The following description of this event was assembled from written correspondence between Al Baker and Dave Ruggles [June 1999]:

Intelligence for this operation came from a disgruntled villager from Trang Bang who didn’t want the VC stealing his rice any longer.  The villager walked up to Bravo Company’s compound and told Cpt. Baker about an upcoming meeting of three VC officials, and identified the meeting place as being in a building of a deserted bombed-out village with empty napalm canisters piled around the hooch.  Aerial photographs of the area were obtained, and the hooch with the canisters was located and plotted.  In preparation for the snatch, an 8-inch cannon and a 155mm artillery battery was moved to Camp Martha [Alpha Company’s base] for fire support because the location of the village was out of 105 firing range.  Lt. Peetz pre-planned and plotted a “TOT” firing mission in advance—giving instructions to the artillery unit to hold fire depending contact with the enemy.

In further preparation for the snatch, the operation was rehearsed inside of the Company’s base camp.  No one except those on the mission knew what was going on; some knew very little until the patrol was mobilized.  It was all very hush-hush, and the rest of the troops thought it silly seeing men at play capturing a bunker and screaming, “bang-bang” in the process.

Prior to departing on the mission, an ARVN outpost near Bravo’s location (whose Area of Operation had to pass through) was deceptively briefed about the night’s operation.  Cpt. Baker brought along Poncho the interpreter and misled the interpreter about their mission, so he couldn’t let it slip when briefing the ARVN’s about the patrol’s real objective.

A total of 18 men were on the patrol.  A night ambush site was setup as a deception.  Then in the middle of the night the men withdrew from the AP site, dog-legging it along the top of rice paddy dikes and across open terrain to get into the Boi Loi Woods.  It was a bright moonlit night, which assisted the men in keeping their bearing; but it also left them exposed—vulnerable to compromising the mission.  On the way to the Boi Loi Woods, they had doglegged it so much that Cpt. Baker had gotten disoriented and with the help of Peetz he had gotten Baker back on course.  Once they made it into the Woods, the cover was excellent, but navigating through the area was a bear.

Once the 18-man patrol reached their Objective Rallying Point (ORP), and recon the area, two Viet Cong sentries were sighted.  To continue on with the mission, the sentries had to be taken out.  A sniper crawled into position to cover Cpt. Baker and SSGT Gillcrest as they snuck up on the sentries to cut their throats.  Before the two of them got to the VC, the sentries lit up a couple of cigarettes, got up and walked away—allowing the patrol to get its security teams into place and the assault team sneaked into the VC’s encampment.

The Viet Cong was very lax in their encampment.  SSGT Gillcrest (the assault team’s squad leader) gently eased the door of the hooch open, and to their surprise a cow came walking out?  In that instant Cpt. Baker thought the mission had failed, saying to himself, “I walked these 17 men 20 kilometers [approximately 12.4 miles] into the Boi Loi and we are going to capture a fucking cow!  I’ll be the laughing stock of the Division!”  Within a matter of seconds the assault team entered the hooch.  Gillcrest quickly found a trap door in the floor of the hooch, opened it, dove down into the hole and started throwing out three VC to the men above.  Then the snatch team withdrew back to the ORP and called in the pre-planned TOT fire mission that Lt. Peetz had plotted in advance.  Undercover of darkness and the deafening noise of exploding 8-inch and 155mm artillery rounds, the snatch patrol quickly withdrew from the area—making a hasty retreat back to the ARVN outpost, reaching it shortly after sunrise.

At the outpost, the ARVN’s interrogated the captured POW’s for several minutes while Bravo’s patrol waited to be extracted back to Camp Juanita.  Not pleased with the ARVN’s methods of interrogation, Cpt. Baker was more concerned about the POW’s compromising whom they had captured, because most of ARVN outposts were badly infiltrated with VC and he didn’t want the ARVN’s to know who they had in order to be able to exploit any intelligence that could be gained from the captives.  Finally, a US team of interrogators flew up from Saigon to pick up the POW’s.  Afterwards the patrol humped-it to a place where a truck could pick them up, for a ride back to Camp Juanita.

No gunshot was fired by the patrol during the mission, except for the artillery barrage on the VC’s encampment in an attempt to buy some time and to disguise the fact that we had just kidnapped three of their guys.  This was the way Baker liked to fight the VC—in their backyard, without them knowing that we were there.  Whether they were along or not, the men of Bravo Company were ecstatic and proud of the mission’s success.  Intel killed all the stories about the raid, so there was no press release about it.  All in all, this was one slick mission:  it was a good day for the Manchus and quite a morale builder. 

Other Pulled Together Comments:

(1) The VC commander was relieved of a nickel-plated pistol at the time of his capture.  SSGT Gillcrest was the first man into the hooch, so Cpt. Baker made sure Gillcrest got the pistol.  Every senior officer in the Division wanted it, so Baker sent Gillcrest around with the pistol dangling from a lanyard to let the officers drool over it.  He carried the pistol until leaving Vietnam in November-December 1967.

(2) The bad news was we [Bravo Company] became the 25th Division’s Commanding General’s unit of choice for such missions [snatch patrols] and we were often given terrible intelligence and some dumb missions.  Still, those were pretty good days—better than wandering around in the jungle hoping to bump into some VC.  We didn’t have a lot of enemy contact when we there (working out of Camp Juanita, around Trang Bang), but what contact we had was mostly positive—almost no casualties on our side.   We only had one of our soldiers killed in a chance encounter.  One of our patrols ran into a VC patrol and our point man was killed.  Later we found three dead VC bodies and their weapons under some palm leafs and in a nearby well.  We did okay there, compared to doing sweeps for the Rhome Plows in the Ho Bo Woods [during Operation Kunia], where the enemy could predict where we would be or roaming through the jungle doing recons in force.  It was difficult for us to be there without the enemy knowing it.  They could fight or withdraw, and would only fight when they thought they had the clear advantage.  There were many standoff attacks, lots of booby traps and snipers.

(3) After Bravo Company pulled out of Trang Bang (in Sept or October 1967), the VC attacked it in force.  They killed all who had helped us.  The village chief was hospitalized and had lost both of his legs.  Most of the people in the area were of the Cao Dai religion.  The Cao Dai didn’t care much for the GVN or the VC.  They just wanted to live in peace; we were their best hope.

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	31-July-67
	Barking Sands
	Interesting enough…Division felt its 3rd Brigade Supply & Transportation Battalion’s quartermaster “Bath” unit had provided extensive support services to the Bobcats and the Manchus during our field operations (the third-quarter ending July 31st).  What do you have to say about that?

	07-Aug-67
	Barking Sands
	At 1200 hours, on departing Fire Support Base Martha, the 187th Assault Helicopter Company was released by the 4th Battalion 9th Infantry after conducting combat assaults.

	09-Aug-67
	Barking Sands
	Formation of 4th Manchu Company—Delta 4/9

During the early weeks of August 1967, it was decided that a fourth Company needed to be formed—a Delta Company.  Up until now, we operated with three combat companies.  Approximately 125 new replacements had arrived aboard the USNS Barrett during the first week of August.  To avoid fielding a new Company made up of entirely new guys, it was decided that each of the existing companies (A-4/9, B-4/9 and C-4/9) would get one platoon of new guys in exchange for one platoon of seasoned men—sending them to the newly formed Delta Company—thereby staffing this new Company with the equivalent of three platoons of combat tested veterans and keeping one platoon of new guys.

This new Battalion formation was not a popular move; every Company felt vulnerable after losing over 30% of their combat-experienced NCOs and enlisted men.  The problem was even worse for Delta Company, because it wasn’t a cohesive fighting unit yet.

Larry “Bear” Criteser, Alpha & Delta 1967-68 (2/13/2002)
It’s strange that Keith Bolstad and I were in Delta Company Weapons Platoon and we don’t even remember each other.  I came to Delta from Alpha Co. and Keith from Bravo Co.  Another problem Delta had at the time of the Horseshoe battle (on August 30th) is that it was probably the first operation for us as a unit and we didn’t even know each other yet, having only been thrown together as a Company just a short time before.

Al Baker, CPT, CO Bravo Co. 1967-68 (2/13/2002)

We had a couple of WIA.  In my opinion, Delta Company should have had none.  The Company was new, but he [the company commander of Delta] was not.  In fact, we had as many or more new guys in Bravo Company as is in Delta.  They had infused the new Company with veterans from Alpha, Bravo and Charlie, plus had a bunch of new guys anyway….

Strength of a Rifle Company

Al Baker, CO Bravo Co. 1967-68 (03/01/2001)

The assigned strength of a rifle company was 160 men.  The field strength was about 100.  You had those in the hospital, those on R&R, those on emergency leave, plus those assigned to the rear, supply, cooks, mechanics, drivers, clerks, and commo.  The turnover did not include just the KIA.  As many WIA were also evacuated.  There were also infusions programs where we sent soldiers to new units.  They passed thru our companies.  With a year rotation, we lost one 12th of our company every month.  With casualties and emergencies, we probably lost more than ten percent every month.  That means at least 15 new FNG every month in a typical company.  That is just one company; one without a lot of casualties.  A lot of people passed thru the Manchus; more than 1,500 per year.  My guess would be around 7,000 to 8,000 over a 5-year period.

	21-Aug-67
	Barking Sands
	Viet Cong Awakened By 4th/9th
Tropic Lightning News; Aug 21, 1967 Edition

Acting on a tip that three high-ranking Viet Cong officials were hiding in Rung Cay hamlet, the 25th Inf Div’s Co B, 4th Bn, 9th Inf “Manchus,” set out to search and seal the village.

Once in position, CPT Alfred W. Baker, the commanding officer, gave the order to move in and search.  1LT Kenneth J. King of St. Louis, Mo., was the first man in the target hut, where he found a man asleep on a bed.  Nudging the man’s head with his .45 cal. pistol, King urged, “Hey, buddy, wake up—you have some visitors!”

As the sleeping figure became aware of what was happening, movement was heard beneath the bed.

Upon interrogation they learned that the Viet Cong were a liaison officer, propaganda teacher and bodyguard, respectively.

	29-Aug-67
	Barking Sands
	On the afternoon of August 29, 1967, Bravo 4/9 had finished a search and destroy mission north of the Saigon River (in the Iron Triangle region) and were waiting in an old rubber plantation to be taken back to Cu Chi by the 116th Assault Helicopter Company (the “Hornets”).  At about the same time there was an artillery barrage going on across the Saigon River to the southwest of them.  At 1600 hours, Bravo Company moved out to a dirt road (Highway 14) toward their PZ (Pick-up Zone) and immediately began receiving sniper fire from the west side of the road.  When the first lift of 10 helicopters made their final approach into the PZ, heavy automatic weapons fire hit two of the helicopters.  One helicopter made it back to Cu Chi under its own power, but the other was forced down, to make a hard landing 200 meters away from the PZ.  Bravo Company's 2nd Squad, led by Sgt. Rodriguez, with the help of several gunships, rescued the downed helicopter’s crew, with no casualties.  The helicopter was recovered.  A CH-47 Chinook recovery team rigged the helicopter for extraction under covering gunfire from gunships capping both sides of the road with mini-gun and rocket fire.

During the same afternoon, a reconnaissance helicopter from Troop D, 3rd Squadron 4th Air Cav spotted an entrenched VC Battalion near the location where Bravo Company had made contact with the Viet Cong earlier.  The Air Scouts (Centaur) from Troop D had found a large concentration of VC, believed to be the battle-hardened 2nd Go Mon Battalion, dug in along a Horseshoe-shaped bend in the river at a point where the Thi Tinh River merges with the Saigon River. General Mearns decided to use Korean War tactics: heavy pre-strikes followed by sending infantry into the area.  More than 5,000 rounds of air and artillery ordnance were used to pound the area in preparation for the next day’s [30-Aug-67) combat assault into the area.

	30-Aug-67 to

31-Aug-67
	Barking Sands
	On 30 August the 4th Battalion, 9th Infantry conducted airmobile assaults against an entrenched VC battalion in the IRON TRIANGLE at XT735193.  Small arms (SA), automatic weapons (AW), artillery and air strikes were directed against the VC.

Manchu’s Battle at the Horseshoe, along a U-shaped bend along the Saigon River, located 10 miles northeast of Cu Chi in Binh Duong Province—8 miles northwest of Phu Cuong and about the same distance south of Ben Cat—at the most southern edges of the Iron Triangle in a “Horseshoe-shaped area” where the Saigon and Thi Tinh River meet.

On August 30th, Companies A-4/9, B-4/9 and D-4/9 were assigned a 1-day helicopter combat assault into this area of the Iron Triangle to do a Bomb Damage Assessment and to count the number of dead VC, after a massive air and artillery strike was done in the area the day before.  The day before, a reconnaissance helicopter from Troop D, 3rd Squadron 4th Air Cavalry had spotted an entrenched VC battalion in the area, believed to be elements of the 2nd Go Mon Battalion.

All three of the Manchus’ LZ insertions (at different locations) were ambushed upon approaching and landing at their respective LZ by the VC, from well-camouflaged fight positions—catching the Manchus exposed, out in the open water-filled rice paddies by surprise.  By the time all insertions were completed, 22 of the 24 helicopters of the 187th Black Hawk and 188th Black Widow AHC Company had been damaged by enemy gunfire.  Gunships, artillery and air strike support was provided throughout the daylong battle.

● Manchu casualties totaled 10 US KIA and 35 US WIA.  Assault Helicopter Company casualties totaled 1 US KIA and 9 US WIA.

Learn more about the Battle at the Horseshoe visit the Manchu’s Website at http://www.manchu.org/country/horseshoe/.  There are three articles at this website link.  Two are readable online and one (“Battle of the Horseshoe”, by Bill Fitch) is downloadable.  The downloadable article covers this battle in great deal and it is well-worth reading.


Recollections of the Battle at the Horseshoe

August 30, 1967

Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/9/2000)

You are correct about the “Horseshoe” (named for the shape on the map of a bend in the Song Saigon River), on or about 30 August 1967.  Many months ago, Al Baker (Bravo Company commander 1967-68) posted a note about how the enemy was prepared for the helio-lifts into LZ’s that were covered by enemy fire just inches above the ground, and about the terrible casualties among Delta Company as it tried to maneuver.  Al wrote (approximately) that what was supposed to be about a five-hour mission turned into a bloody two-day disaster.  He credits also the enemy’s preparation and skill in camouflage, concealment and marksmanship.
About one month later, 1st Brigade Commander COL Doniphan Carter was relieved (pages 12-13 in John Henchman’s memoir).  The disaster on 30 August was probably one factor among many leading to that.  Blame also an intelligence failure at Division and perhaps higher. The LZs were badly chosen.
The new Brigade Commander was COL Edwin H. Marks.  John Henchman (“Manchu Six” Oct. 67 until 3 March 68) says Marks was a good brigade commander.  Marks remained until he was injured at Bo Tuc (near the Cambodian border), on or about 20 Dec 67, when he broke an ankle by jumping into a well rather than a foxhole while under sniper fire.
I remember CPT Rosenberger (Delta Company commander) from October 1967 in the bomb-cratered terrain of the Ho Bo Woods.  By then he carried a 12-gauge shotgun as his individual weapon.  I felt lucky to be in Alpha Company under CPT Griff Killgrove.  Griff is alive and well; now lives in Walla Walla, Wash.  He and I and John Henchman all attended the January 1999 Reunion in Chicago.  Our smiling mugs are among the faces and photos at the Manchus web site under that Reunion.

Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/10/2000)

There is a message from David Cline (a Delta Company WIA at the Horseshoe).  Maybe he could give an accurate count of Delta’s Horseshoe casualties.  I was still in a daze the next day [31-Aug-67], but this is what I can remember.

I helped load six KIA on a chopper: 3 on the bottom; 2 on the second row on top of them; and 1 on top of the 2.  I remember the pyramid shape of the jungle boots on the chopper as it lifted off.  It has been a long, long time and it’s like trying to look through a dense fog and seeing shadows of what is or was.  But I also seem to recall that we had called in a second chopper to carry out KIA’s, and I didn’t help load any of Delta’s KIA except from that one dike.  But if my hazy memory is correct, there were more than 6 KIA at that one dike.  If there were other Delta KIA elsewhere, I didn’t help with those.  I only helped with the ones on the dike where the RTO and his buddies were.

Alpha Company began moving out shortly after that and began walking down some very narrow rice paddy dikes.  I remember each of us having to step around what looked like a mine, not too far from where Delta’s last position was.  Apparently we were re-supplied with ammo, because I remember the Captain ordering us to use our 60mm mortar and put some rounds into a wood line to our right—that for some reason he didn’t like.  We weren’t receiving any incoming from the wood line, but maybe it was recon by fire.  That’s the first and only time we ever did recon by fire with a mortar.
Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/11/2000)
I was with the 4th Platoon, Alpha Company’s 81mm mortars.  When the call came down for an airlift to the Horseshoe the CO wanted a 60mm mortar squad to go in with Alpha Company.  That squad was Jack Connell, Alejandeo Hernandez, Jim Stitt, Bob Morgan and I.

When we assaulted the wood line in a line formation, Morgan was six feet to my right and three steps behind me, and he let out a yell, fell down and tried to get back up and fell down again.  Our mortar squad went to his aid and we tore off his shirt and saw an entry wound below his right shoulder blade.  We thought it wasn’t a critical wound and there was not much bleeding.  As we were putting the first aid bandage on the shoulder wound, Morgan started to go into shock.  Hernandez tried to do mouth-to-mouth, but Morgan’s jaw was clamped shut.  We tried to open it enough for Hernandez to get some air down and he did some CPR.  It was when the Company started to fallback to the rice paddy dike that we noticed what looked like an exit wound in Morgan’s lower left back.  The round may have hit a bone on entry and then went down and out.  I’m not a Medic, so I don’t know.

We called for a Medic; I think his name was, Doc [SP5] Ruble or Rubal—pronounced “Rooble”—an older Medic who I think was a Korean War Veteran.  He always had a thick stubble beard, because an hour after he shaved it looked like he needed another shave.  I remember Doc Ruble; he was almost a father like figure.  He was calm and very business-like.  As he checked Morgan, he looked at us and shook his head and said, “He’s gone” and Doc Ruble crawled on down the line to our left to some other wounded.

An additional note about old Doc Ruble; I was always completely amazed how an old guy like Doc could carry so much medical supplies when we were on patrol.  As my back was about to break in two from the gear I was carrying, I would look over at the Doc and he was carrying “twice the load” I was.  I remember him carrying bags, and bags, and bags of glucose with him—plus all the other medic equipment.  He looked like a walking Emergency Room.  I always felt good when Doc was with us, because if any Medic could save you, and had all the supplies to do it with, it was Doc Ruble.

Dave Cline, Delta Co. 1967-68 (8/18/2000)
On August 30, 1967, when Delta Company was coming into the LZ, we were taking fire while still on the helicopters.  I remember seeing tracer rounds passing in front of me as were approaching land and also when bailing out from 8-10 feet up.  We never got a chance to form up because we got pinned down almost immediately after we hit the ground.  I remember moving up along the dikes through a few paddies and then getting behind a dike.  One guy was sinking in the paddy.  He just freaked out, screaming and crying.  I turned around to pull him out of the mud and took a round in my upper left back that hit a rib, and then came out my lower right back.  My left lung filled with blood and collapsed.  It took over an hour to Medevac me out because of the intense gunfire.  At first I was reported as being dead, but I healed instead.  Two months later I was sent back to the field.”

Terry Kudro, Delta Company KIA

Mel Shane, Delta Co. 1967-68 (2/11/2002)
Alen Fyfe and I were clerks for Delta Company on 8/30/67 (Delta had only existed for about three weeks at the time).  I remember that [several of] the KIA’s weren’t extracted until the next day—and 1SGT Quattro, Alen and I went to identify them the next morning.  I remember there being another guy reported KIA on the evening of the 30th, but he was found alive the next morning (can’t remember his name).

As far as Terry Kudro (KIA), Alen and I had both become good friends with him.  Terry was a commo guy, but volunteered to go out as an RTO that day because he have received a “Dear John” letter from his girlfriend (you can see Alen’s comments at Terry’s orbit on The Wall).  Again, I don’t remember who he carried the radio for that day, but I believe it was for LT Rich Parris who called in “Manchu Kudro KIA”.  It seems that Scott Curtis was Rich’s RTO, so it may have been LT Jim Itow.  Rich, Jim, Scott, Terry, Quattro, Allen and I were all on the USNS Barrett together and had become friends, so that makes it more likely that he was Jim’s RTO that day.

That’s about all I can add.  On the 31st, I seem to remember identifying six of Delta’s KIA, but other than Terry Kudro the names of the KIA’s escapes me.  I think Ben Coy and Roy Leach were Delta’s.  Two other KIA’s were from the Barrett:  Tom Bagenstose and Doug Coats, but I think they were in Alpha Company.  Memories get rusty after this many years.

Alen Fyfe, Delta Co. 1967-68 (2/11/2002)

Terry Kudro was Delta-6’s RTO for that day.  He had gone into the field with CPT Rosenthal, even though he didn’t have to.  Even though I wasn’t in the field with them that day, I remember what happened to Terry very well.  He was one of my best friends.

Rich Parris, LT Delta Co. 1967-68 (2/14/2002)
I can’t tell you anything about how Delta was extracted from the Horseshoe—I left compliments of Dust-Off #156, just before dusk on August 30th.  Scott Curtis and a bunch of guys had volunteered to go with me to find LT Jim Itow and what was left of his platoon.  They were stranded with dead and wounded close to the tree line from where we were getting our butts kicked.  Extremely accurate sniper fire was picking off anything that moved or showed its head above the dikes.  About 4:00 PM the fog started to come in and the visibility was severely reduced.  Any movement drew fire.  Charlie was getting courageous—he sensed that we were scattered and disorganized.  He also knew that we didn’t leave our dead or wounded, and started making advances towards our forward positions as it started to get dark.  We fought off some of the bad guys trying to pick us off—and trying getting between the rest of the company and us—as we made our way back with some of Jim Itow’s guys.

I do remember reporting Terry Kudro as a KIA earlier that day.  As I recall, Terry had been hit twice—once in the side under his armpit and once in the leg.  The round that entered through his side was the round that killed him.  He bled to death and I think that round went through too many vital organs.

Keith Bolstad, Delta ‘67-68 (2/15/2002)
Rich, I guess I didn’t know you didn’t have your whole platoon out there.  Makes sense now, as it didn’t seem like there were enough men out there for two platoons.  The two KIA’s I remember would more than likely have been Itow’s point men.

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	01-Sept-67 to

07-Sept-67
	Barking Sands
	From 01-Sept until 07-Sept-67, our four combat companies occupied scatter positions (FSB fire support bases) and conducted saturation patrolling during the RVN National elections.

       • A-4/9 at FSB (Camp) Martha

       • B-4/9 at FSB (Camp) Juanita

       • C-4/9 at FSB (Camp) Carolina

       • D-4/9 at Cu Chi Base Camp

● Sept 4th, 1 Bravo Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Hau Nghia Province.

● Sept 6th, 1 Bravo Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

● Sept 7th, 1 HCC Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Military Region IV.

VC Squad Surprised
Tropic Lightning News; Sept 11, 1967 Edition, Vol. 2 No. 36
Communist propaganda claims that the soldiers of the Republic of Vietnam do not want to fight for their government nor do they cooperate well with the Americans.  A reinforced Viet Cong platoon has found out the hard way that such is not the case.

A Vietnamese Popular Forces Company learned that a VC platoon was operating in an area northeast of Trang Bang in Tay Ninh Province.  The company commander asked CPT Alfred W. Baker of Oak Hill, W.Va., commander of Co B, 4th Bn, 9th Inf., to accompany them on the operation as an adviser.

Near the village of Truong Gia, three miles northeast of Trang Bang, they made contact with the VC forces.  The PF killed eight VC while Co B suffered one man killed and two wounded.

	15-Sep-67 to

16-Nov-67
	Kunia
	Operation KUNIA was the phase of Operation Barking Sands assigned to deal with long-time Communists sanctuaries in the Ho Bo Woods and to destroy Viet Cong and North Vietnamese units in the area.

Mission: 1st Brigade conducted operations to eliminate the Ho Bo Woods as a VC base area by 31-Oct-67 through: (a) tactical operations to destroy known and suspected VC forces in the area; (b) jungle clearing with Rome Plows in accordance with directed priorities; and (c) destruction of VC field fortifications.

Concept of Operation: 1st Brigade conducted combat operations with 4/9th Infantry “Manchus”, 2/14th Infantry “Golden Dragons” and Task Force 4/23rd Infantry “Tomahawks” operating in the Ho Bo Woods and 3/22nd Infantry “The Regulars” operating north of the Saigon River.

Operation KUNIA:  The Manchu Battalion conducted Search & Destroy operations in the east and south of the Ho Bo Woods and moving into the Filhol to complete clearing of the Saigon River.  Combined operations were also conducted with the RAG Units and the 1st Battalion 47th Infantry Regiment.

While the Rome Plows from the 27th Land Clearing Team (secured by the 4/23rd Mechanized Infantry) downed more than 90% of the 13,000 acre Viet Cong jungle sanctuary, and helicopters finished the secondary growth defoliating chemical spray, the Manchus and the Golden Dragons swept through the dense woods.  Extensively booby-trapped, the area was a honeycombed with trenches, bunkers and tunnels.  One multi-level underground complex covered 2,000 meters and yielded cameras, film, printing presses and type, in addition to the usual caches of weapons and ammunition.

Engineers And Infantry Leveling Ho Bo Woods

Tunnels, Bunkers And Even Photo Lab Found
Tropic Lightning News; Oct 16, 1967 Edition, Vol. 2 No. 41

U.S. infantrymen and engineers are sweeping through the Ho Bo Woods northwest of Saigon destroying a 30-year-old haven for the Viet Cong’s 4th Military Regional headquarters.

Two thousand troops of the 25th Div’s 1st Bde began the massive search and destroy operation Sept. 17 in the Viet Cong stronghold 56 kms from Saigon.

Searchers have encountered and destroyed four large base camps, 350 bunkers more than eight kms of tunnels and hundreds of feet of trenches.  According to reports, a large number of bunkers were reinforced with concrete and steel.

Elements of the 65th Combat Engineer Battalion (CEB) have been working with the infantrymen destroying the enemy fortifications with block explosives and bangalore torpedoes.

Two major engineering projects are being carried on with the search and destroy mission.  A company of the 65th CEB has upgraded the main supply route in the northern sector of the area with tons of laterite and bridging spans.

Elements of the 27th Land Clearing Co, using Rome Plows, are following behind the infantrymen leveling portions of the dense jungle, at the rate of 250 acres a day.

The largest tunnel to be found so far was searched by 1LT Jerry Nations, a platoon leader with the 4th Bn, 9th Inf. from Olympia, Wash.  Nations and three other “tunnel rats” searched a main passageway for a distance of 10,000 feet before reaching a point that was blocked by fresh dirt.

One hundred meters away from the entrance to the tunnel, probers found a 55-gallon drum hidden in the heavy brush containing 20,000 rounds of Chinese 7.92mm ammunition.

The list of captured equipment found in a bunker complex included a photo enlarger, photographic chemicals, printing paper, cameras and film.

A few days earlier another bunker was uncovered that contained what officials termed “a very complete printing shop.”  Extracted were two printing presses, 800 pounds of type—both English and Vietnamese letters, and a large quantity of paper.

Putting the facts together, officials are certain that the area was the propaganda headquarters for the Hau Nghia-Saigon sector.

To date, searchers have evacuated more than 69,000 pounds of rice and destroyed hundreds of grenades, mortar and artillery shells and individual weapons.

The operation has two major missions according to Col. Edwin H. Marks, brigade commander from Alexandria, Va.  “To eliminate the Viet Cong forces based there, and secondly, to remove the dense cover the woods afford, depriving the enemy of any further use of his former refuge.”

	18-Sept-67
	-
	Glad To See Sun Come Up
By SP4 Carlos Webb

Tropic Lightning News; Sept 18, 1967 Edition, Vol. 2 No. 37
“I was never so glad to see the sun come up in my whole life,” said PFC Willie Townsend of Memphis, Tenn., from his hospital bed after describing the nightlong ordeal of being wounded and surrounded by a Viet Cong squad in the jungle of the Iron Triangle.

Townsend’s story began when his platoon was dropped by helicopters late in the afternoon with the mission of securing a landing zone for other elements of the 4th Bn, 9th Inf.  Soon after landing they came under heavy sniper fire.

Townsend and PFC Charles Williams of Cowan, Tex., were moving toward a tree line for cover when they realized that they were cut off from the rest of the platoon.

“It was getting dark,” Townsend continued, “and all I could think of was how to get through the VC.”  As the two started toward the tree line 100 meters away, a VC stood up and Townsend killed him with a round from his M-79.

“A second after he dropped, a swarm of his buddies popped out of the tree line running towards us firing.”

Townsend and Williams dropped behind a bank of dirt and returned fire.  “Just as I dropped I felt a burning pain in my elbow,” Townsend said, “and knew that I’d been hit.  I remember firing a couple of magazines but then I must have passed out.  The next thing I knew it was dark and Williams was crouching over me washing my face.”

Williams had put a tourniquet on Townsend’s arm to stop the bleeding.  “At first I was scared stiff,” Williams admitted, “but then when I saw the condition Willie was in I was more worried about keeping him alive until we could make it back to the platoon.”

“I could hear the VC talking and rustling through the grass all around us,” Townsend went on, “so with Williams’ help I was able to crawl about 40 meters from the VC position where we found a clump of matted grass to crawl under and hide.”

“During the night flares lit up the area and I figured our company was looking for us but we didn’t dare move for fear of being spotted by the VC.”

At daybreak gunships made rocket and machine gun runs and the VC withdrew.  Williams threw a smoke grenade to show their location but the underbrush was too thick for the helicopters to spot them.

“Then Williams and I saw a helicopter land at a position that we figured was about 1000 meters away,” continued Townsend, “and we started walking toward it.  I was pretty weak and, Williams was carrying most of my weight.”

The two soldiers walked and stumbled through the jungle and as they reached the company’s perimeter Townsend collapsed.  A dust-off was called in and Townsend was evacuated to the 25th Div’s 12th Evac Hosp.  Williams continued on the mission with his unit.

	20-Sept-67
	Kunia
	Company A-4/9 destroyed one large tunnel complex booby-trapped with claymore mine and Chicom grenade.  One tunnel complex 30’x4’x4’ with 4” thick concrete trap door on both entrances vicinity XT613304.

	22-Sept-67
	Kunia
	Company B-4/9 has setup camp in a rubber plantation (vic Ho Bo Woods) and will carry on a sweep of the surround area, after 105 howitzers prep the area with harassment and interdiction fire to clear it of Viet Cong that might be near; Unknown number of VC engage B-4/9’s sweep; several wounded reported; artillery fire support requested; dust-off of wounded complete.


Bravo Company Gets a New FO Today; and Cpt. Al Baker, Pvt. Jim Bennett, FO Lt. Gary Peetz and Others Wounded in a Skirmish on 22-Sept-67

“This piece was written by Willie Gin, pieced together from several emails exchanges between Jim Bennett, Al Baker and Dave Ruggles.”

Private Jim Bennett (Bravo Company patrol’s point man) led the sweep through the area.  Upon spotting a small-hooch, inside of a wood line, the point man was about to head toward it to investigate its contents.  Before taking a second step, the point man was thrown to the ground, lying flat on his back stunned.  He had been suddenly shot by a VC sniper.

Able to make it back to the main body of the patrol, and while being treated by a medic, the wounded Private gave the Company Commander [Captain Al Baker] the location of where the gunfire was coming from.  Unable to determine the exact location of the incoming gunfire and saying he couldn’t see where it was coming from, the Company Commander was hit three times in the lower leg and a radio operator was hit in the thigh while holding a live grenade.

Attempting to move to a better vantage point (in order to call in more effective artillery fire support) the Forward Observer [FO] Lt. Gary Peetz was hit in the stomach and his Artillery RTO [Dave Ruggles] barely escaped unharmed, from the initial burst of gunfire.  Picking up the radio handset, the RTO continued the fire mission after telling FDC [the Fire Direction Center] that Cannon-42 was hit.  With the help of a medic, the RTO carried his wounded FO to the safety.

Bravo Company’s men (along with the wounded) gathered into a defensive position.  Upon being securely in place, the Company Commander (even though wounded) radioed the 7/11th Artillery’s FDC center for help—telling them that his FO was down and wanted 8-inch artillery fire support dropped to within 25 meters of their position.  The Artillery RTO took over the fire mission—effectively calling in and adjusting artillery fire on the enemy positions.

After securing the area of contact, a Medevac extracted all of the wounded; except for Cpt. Baker who decided to wait for next chopper to arrive.  Having secured the area, the Company settled in the night’s stay.  Baker, his RTO Jacox and Ruggles were sitting around the CP (command post) eating dinner when a new replacement arrived abroad the supply helicopter.  Later in the afternoon, Baker called a meeting of all the platoon leaders:  Lt. Craig Greaves, Lt. David Milde and Lt. Hector Colon.  The Captain introduced them to Lt. Mike Dossett, the company’s new forward observer.

The 7/11th’s Battery Commander had sensed the urgency of Bravo Company’s situation and had ordered Dossett aboard an incoming supply chopper to replace Bravo’s wounded FO.  Dossett had arrived in country one week ago and flew into Trang Bang (from Cu Chi), on assignment to observe Artillery Battery “A’s” Fire Direction Center’s operations for a few days.  Little did he know his stay with the Manchus had just been extended? 

The next day, the men of Bravo Company discovered that they had spent the night on top of a VC tunnel complex!

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	29-Sept-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

A contingent of Thai combat troops arrives in South Vietnam.

	30-Sept-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

	01-Oct-67
	Kunia
	CPT Al Baker, Bravo Co., 1967-68 (4/06/2001)
HELP.  I received the message below [Unknown Sender] and tried to respond, but whoever sent the message used a default address that has no mailbox.  I have been trying to find Gary Heeter.  He was a great guy.  He was inches away from me when the mine got him; he was badly hurt, and getting a medi-vac in was tough.  By the time I got to Cu Chi to visit him in the hospital, he was gone and I never knew how he came out.  I would certainly like to get in touch with him.  If you have info, sent it to me at PIBH@a….

Unknown Sender, Dated 4/03/2001
Subject:  Gary Heeter:  Al, In 1967 you had a RTO named Gary Heeter.  I think you referred to him as “Skeeter”.  In Oct of ’67 [the exact date unknown], he stepped on a bouncing betty and was medi-vac out.  Two weeks ago the History Channel interviewed him and they are doing a story on tunnel rats, as he use to run tunnels before being your RTO.  Anyway, he spoke very highly of you and I don’t know if it will be on the tape or not, but I thought you would like to know.  The series will be shown in June—will have a better date later. KUTF.

LT Craig Greaves, Bravo Co., 1967-68 (4/06/2001)
Al, I remember Heeter and the day he got hit.  I remember you thought for sure that he was going to lose his leg, because it was so twisted when he landed, and later you were surprised when you learned that he hadn’t.  Sorry I don’t have any information, but would be interested in learning more about his adventures after leaving that day.  Bob Kron may have some knowledge about him.

	03-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

	04-Oct-67
	-
	The North Vietnamese siege of Con Thien is broken.

	10-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province (vic Trung Lap).
On a patrol in Binh Duong Province, Charles Ottis Neal (Alpha Company, 2nd Platoon) died of wounds from a booby-trapped fragmentation grenade while attempting to pass through a bamboo hedge-roll.  Chuck was 24 years old, married and from Greeneville, Tennessee.  His fellow comrades remembered him.  Randy “Doc” Dunphy, Melvin “Buzz” Copple and Willie Gin (Veteran’s Day 2001).

	13-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 3 Manchu Warriors (Alpha/Charlie/Delta) remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

	14-Oct-67
	Kunia
	Company D-4/9 (vic XT636261) engaged approximately twenty Viet Cong in a base camp (a hospital area for 1st Bn. MR4) with small arms, shotgun and automatic weapons fire—resulting in 12 VC KIA (BC) and 1 VC POW WIA.

● 1 Alpha and 6 Delta Manchu Warriors remembered this day, including 7 US WIA, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.  Note: one of the WIA’s died of his wounds the following day [15-Oct-67].

In Memoriam to Donald Charles Hansen Jr., a Combat Medic, http://www.manchu.org/memorial/memories.php3?UID=111.

	15-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Delta Manchu Warrior remembered this day.

	16-Oct-67
	Kunia
	Two of Company C-4/9’s men sustained slight wounds—dust-off not needed (vic Trung Lap).

	17-Oct-67
	Kunia
	Company D-4/9 (vic Trung Lap, XTY637254) soldier detonated an anti-personnel mine, resulting in 2 US WIA’s requiring dust-off. 

● 1 Charlie Manchu Warrior remembered this day.

	18-Oct-67
	Kunia
	Company D-4/9 (vic Trung Lap, XT637255) received sniper fire, resulting in 2 US WIA’s.  Dust-off required; one of the soldiers died later in the hospital. 

●1 Delta Manchu Warrior remembered this day.

	20-Oct-67
	Kunia
	At 2237 hours, one 105mm round fired by the 6/77th Artillery hit a tree near C-4/9’s location, resulting in 2 US KIA and 7 US WIA.  Indications were the troops were in a compact group.  Dust-off required for the wounded; the two KIA will be dusted-off tomorrow.  SITREP:  One of the wounded died while in enroute to hospital (change casualty status to 3 KIA and 6 WIA).

● 3 Charlie Manchu Warrior remembered this day:  Stan Thompson, Don Yarrington and Fred Lowe.  SP4 Lowe was the youngest Manchu to die in Vietnam.  He turned 18 on April 13th, 1967.  His tour began September 19, 1967.

Peter Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (5/1/1999)
The enemy contacts around October 20-27 were in the Ho Bo Woods, several kilometers north of Cu Chi. Parts of the boundary between Hau Nghia Province and Binh Duong Province runs through there.  The Song Saigon River appears (on a surviving map) to form part of the province boundary.  I don’t recall the Manchus operating east of the river in Binh Duong Province during the month of October.  Parts of the Ho Bo Woods terrain at the time had been crated by B-52 raids [Arc Light air strikes].  Circular pools of water formed in the bomb craters.  But these raids had not fully destroyed the enemy tunnel networks.  Small groups of enemy, sometimes only two or three, would pop up from tunnel entrances (very hard to detect) and take us under fire, then flee back down into the tunnels.  Mines (including “tilt-rod” anti-tank mines), booby traps and punji pits were also present in this area.

Gerald Pahlmann, Charlie Co., 1967-68 (2/24/2004)

Here is what went on Oct 20, 1967, leading up to the short round incident ending up with 3 KIA and 6 wounded.

Charlie Company was operating in the area around the bomb craters; I assume we were trying to find out what the damage to the VC had been from the [B-52] bomb strikes.  Late in the afternoon of the 20th, we found a bunker/foxhole with a tunnel entrance in it.  It had been recently used from the looks of some cooked rice that had been dumped in the corner.  It looked fairly fresh.  One of the guys checked the first few feet of the tunnel.

Since it was late in the afternoon, we were told to pull back to the bomb crater area to set up for the night and would check the area out the next day.  Part of our squad tied a rope between two small trees, about 4" to 5" in diameter, and put ponchos over the rope for a shelter for the night.  The guys on LP heard movement and threw a grenade and came back inside of the perimeter.  The FO called in artillery to the area where we had found the tunnel entrance.  Unfortunately, they put the wrong charge for the artillery round and it dropped a few thousand meters short, right on our position.  It hit one of the trees that had the rope holding up the ponchos.  Sgt Yarrington and Lowe were in a pup tent a few feet away from the others, and both were killed in action (KIA).  Jim Vines had a little shelter by himself and was seriously wounded.  Stan Thompson was seriously wounded and died enroute [to the hospital] on the dust-off.  Five others were slightly wounded.

We never heard if they found anymore [enemy activity] at the sight where we found the bunker/tunnel entrance.  Yarrington and Lowe's death are listed as Oct 21, 1967, since their bodies weren't evacuated out till the following morning.  Stan Thompson's is listed as Oct 20, 1967, since he was evacuated on the dust-off.

	24-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Bravo Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

At 0315 hours, massive B-52 air strike conducted near the Manchus’ night operating position
Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (5/1/2001)
Where were we when we swam in those "huge" B-52 bomb craters filled with water?

Griff Killgrove, CPT, CO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/28/2001)
I remember the dip in the [B-52] bomb craters in the Hobo Woods a couple weeks prior to the end of the Rhome Plow operation in the Ho Bo Woods, and our return to Cu Chi and movement to Tay Ninh.  We were just a little dirty with our clothes rotting off as I recall.

Willie Gin, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/29/2001)
Yes, we were quite dirty.  Looking back on those [water-filled bomb] craters, it's kind of funny how some small things can give back a lot of satisfaction and pleasure.  The water felt good; along with the much-needed rest and the break lifted many of the guys' spirits.

	25-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 2 Manchu Warriors (Bravo & Delta) remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province: PVT Wayne Johanson and PFC Patrick J. Carnell.

 Bob Castillo, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (10/07/2000)
I remember Patrick Carnell, I believe he came over to Delta Company from Alpha…He was a very nervous Irish kid who didn’t talk too much.  Some guys called him “Spooky”, because when the shit hit the fan his eyeballs would bulge out real big and he would stutter.  Keith and I remember the night Pat got killed.  Seems like the mortar round that got him…well in other words, we don’t think he felt anything.  He just never got to wake up.  But the very next round, I really believe it was the very next round, was the one that blew our tent to shreds.  Al Clinton, Harry Caddick, Keith Bolstad and myself were in the air, simultaneously diving for our foxhole.  Well the next few mortar rounds landed inches away from the lip of our foxhole.  You could hear the tail fins of the mortars whistling down on us.  We were shaking like pups in the cold.  I think I was on the bottom and I couldn’t pull my left hand into the foxhole with all those guys on top of me.  My hand was stuck on the lip of the foxhole and I could feel the blasts of at least two mortar rounds.  When it was all over, we climbed out and found two tail fins at the lip of our foxhole, just inches away from my left hand.  That was close one.  Carnell’s death affected a lot of people.  He was a really nice, decent kid, and a devout [Baptist].

Philadelphia Daily News, Friday, July 12, 2002
"Pat is a quiet but friendly fellow," read the caption next to Carnell's senior picture in the 1963 Abraham Lincoln High School yearbook.  "We know he'll be a success in college whatever he attempts."  The 22-year-old specialist four had worked for United Parcel Service by day and attended Temple University at night before entering the Army in November 1966.  He was a gunner and a team leader, and was assigned to Company D of the 4th Battalion, 9th Infantry, and 25th Infantry Division, in Vietnam.  Carnell died on October 25, 1967, in Cu Chi, Hau Nghia Province.  He was survived by his mother.  Pat lived on Cottage Street, in the Torresdale section of Philadelphia.

	26-Oct-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Alpha Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province:  PFC Wayne A. Grant (age 21).

Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (3/1/2000)
On 26-Oct-67, CPT Griff Killgrove (Alpha Company’s commander) was wounded away from his radios, his RTO’s, and me [while attempting to rescue PFC Grant].  We had been crawling “off and on” under enemy fire.  The FAC had a load of napalm and 20mm that he wanted to drop real badly, within fifteen minutes.  I had to tell him to take the fast movers away to a free-fire area because we were too close to the enemy and couldn’t clearly mark the enemy locations with white phosphorous.  The FAC was disappointed, but understood.  This was the day that PFC Wayne. Grant was killed in a much-tunneled portion of the Ho Bo Woods.  Griff had crawled forward, I think, to check out how badly Grant had been wounded and to help one of the platoon leaders to identify well concealed tunnel entrances.  The notorious Ho Bo Woods’ tunnels were never fully destroyed, even by B52 bombing raids over a three or four year period.

Charlie Grant, Brother of a Manchu (6/22/2000)
Pete Fairchild:  My name is Charlie Grant.  After reading a message from you on the Manchu Forum, you asked in message to remember Wayne A. Grant, plus two others.  This message was posted on 9/6/98.  I am searching for guys, who may have served, or known, “Butch (Wayne).  I will be attending [the Manchu] reunion in DC, and looking to communicate with guys before the event.  Since you mentioned his name, did you know him or anyone who did know him?  Thank you.

Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/22/2000)
Dear Charlie Grant [brother of Wayne Grant]:  I did not know Wayne “Butch” Grant well in Vietnam, but he was a fearless soldier—one of a few who descended into enemy tunnels in the days before he was killed.  I was the artillery forward observer in Alpha Company, 4/9th Infantry, from early October 1967 until mid-February 1968.  On the 25th or 26th of October 1967, Wayne was killed, in bomb-cratered and overgrown terrain, in a notorious area called the Ho Bo Woods in Hau Nghia Province or adjacent Binh Duong Province.

I helped carry Wayne’s body to an evacuation helicopter.  In early November 1967, Wayne was fondly remembered by fellow soldiers of the 4/9th Infantry “Manchus” during a Memorial Service at Cu Chi, just prior to the entire battalion’s move by motor march from Cu Chi to Tay Ninh (West) Base Camp.  During the next three months, the Manchus went on to defeat various enemy units in hard fighting in Tay Ninh Province, but of course we mourn to this day the U.S. soldiers we lost.

I regret I cannot attend the August 25th-27th 4/9 Infantry Manchu Reunion in Washington DC.  About six years ago, I wrote to another family member  (your sister in Jersey?) who had written seeking information from the 25th Infantry Division Association, through its quarterly newsletter Tropic Lightning Flashes.

Wayne’s company commander in October 1967 was CPT Albert G. Killgrove.  He was wounded on the same day Wayne was killed, but needed only some stitches at the hospital and then returned to field duty.

Please share this with any others in your family who may be interested.  I’ll always recall Wayne’s courage in the face of a tough, skillful enemy in very difficult terrain.

	05-Nov-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Charlie Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Binh Duong Province.

	10-Nov-67
	Kunia
	We march into Cu Chi parade style with the 25th Infantry Division’s band playing, marking the end of Barking Sands.

● Total Manchu Casualties While on Operation Barking Sands: 36 KIA, 270 WIA and 9 DOW (died of wounds).

Pete Fairchild, LT, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (9/08/2001)

Ann Margaret was the name of the north gate from Cu Chi Base Camp into the Filhol Rubber Plantation.  Named of course for the entertainer and actress who traveled with the Bob Hope Show.  The 4/9 Inf. "Manchus" marched back into Cu Chi Base through that gate on or about [10] Nov. 1967, after Operation Kunia in the Ho Bo Woods, Filhol Rubber and adjacent rubber tracts, including land-clearing operations using Rome Plows.

After we were inside the Cu Chi Base on that day, the 25th Inf. Div. Band struck up some music as we concluded the march to our wood frame hootches in (I think) the southeast corner of Cu Chi. Then by about [16] Nov. we motor marched with the rest of 1st Brigade to Tay Ninh West, being expanded at that time to include new hootches for us.  LT Joe Bodnar, WIA in Aug. 67, returned to A Co from the hospital about 10 Nov.

Then later in [Dec.] began Operation Yellowstone, taking the Manchus to Katum (1st Brigade Forward), Bo Tuc, FSB Burt (Suoi Cut), etc., through mid-Feb. 1968, in northern Tay Ninh Province.

Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (9/08/2001)

Pete:  I thought I remembered the march into Cu Chi, coming in the Ann Margaret Gate, but I wasn't sure.  Dates are pretty good too.  Todd Dexter's diary indicates he went out to be the guide on bearer for the march in on Nov 10. Todd had been in the rear since being lightly wounded by a booby trap on Oct 26.
LT Bodnar was back in the field for the march into Cu Chi. His mother had written him with my address, and he strolled over to the B Company perimeter one afternoon a day or two before we marched back in.  That little meeting put me in a state of shock for a few minutes.  I knew he was with the 25th but no idea it was the Manchus.
The Diary has B Company’s convoys traveling to Tay Ninh from Nov 12 to Nov 16.  Todd says that the 2nd platoon of Bravo (my bunch) was the last Manchu unit to leave Cu Chi. I remember our squad purchased a monkey along about Trang Bang—as though we needed another monkey.  I think Weinberg was his designated father figure—they thought sort of alike.  He was closer in size to Sam Etnier and myself—the squad midgets.  At any rate, he [the monkey] soon went AWOL in Tay Ninh putting our squad back to normal strength.

	15-Nov-67
	Kunia
	● 1 Delta Manchu Warrior remembered this day, while conducting operations in Hau Nghia Province.


Manchu’s EM Club at Cu Chi

Dave Cline, Delta Co. 1967-68 (10/23/1999)

In 1967 they [the guys in the rear] built an EM (Enlisted Men’s) Club for us at Cu Chi; the problem was that once it was finished we moved.  It was behind the battalion area and made out of wood like railroad ties that could supposedly withstand mortars.  We came in from the field and they told us we were moving to Tay Ninh and that there was going to be a farewell party with steaks, beer and a female Filipino rock band.  Things got pretty wild for the band, then the story circulated that after the Officers had seen the show they decided the band could play music but not strip.  The place fell out, with beer cans flying all over, people torching up cartridges and smashing chairs.  I think the MPs came but didn’t do anything other than surround the area.  The next day was the convoy to Tay Ninh.  Sin Loi.  

Griff Killgrove, CPT, CO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (5/18/2003)

I had a little something to do with the Manchu’s EM Club being built.  At the time I was the Battalion S4 Officer, from February 1967 to September 1967.  We put the Club up in July/August 1967—at the time we didn't have a clue that we wouldn’t remain in Cu Chi. During this time the Battalion was deployed in fixed positions out around Trang Bang (Camp Martha, Juanita and Carolina).  I remained back at Cu Chi to make sure supplies got out to the various sites.

We had a Warrant Officer who worked for me.  For the life of me, I cannot remember his name.   Anyway, one day we got to thinking that the enlisted men didn't have a club, and this Warrant Officer advised me that we were entitled to requisition a kit for that purpose.  We had guys recovering in the rear, so we decided to requisition the kit and give the guys in the rear something to do for the betterment of the guys in the field.

Even though this kit was available, building an EM Club felt like something that we shouldn't be doing.  We didn't have space for one thing, except between the Battalion area and the defensive wire.  We needed dirt to level the area.  We didn't have the equipment to haul dirt, and we certainly didn't have the authority to request Engineer support.  To make a long story short, we managed to line up some steaks and beer.  We had guys standing out on the road flagging down Engineer trucks loaded with dirt, and for the price of a beer and a steak, routed them into the area we needed to level.

To this day, I don't know how we got away with it, but it worked.  After the site was leveled, the volunteers put up the kit.  I was amazed at the level of talent we had on hand, i.e. the booths were fabricated by hand.  The finished product was really something to behold.  The work was finish prior to the Battalion's return to Cu Chi from the Trang Bang outposts.  Being an Officer, I’m sure whether the guys in the rear area had access to that club on a daily basis.

Anyhow, we had one hell of a party in early September and left for the Bo Loi-Ho Bo Woods on Operation Kunia.  Upon returning two months later, we had another party prior to our move to Tay Ninh.

No one said anything to me about what we had did in building the EM Club.  But as punishment, or reward, I was given command of Alpha Company [and a combat assignment into the Bo Loi- Ho Bo Woods].

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	16-Nov-67
	Tay Ninh—War Zone C
	Manchus Move to Tay Ninh Province—War Zone C

We closed out Operation Kunia and left Cu Chi Base Camp by truck convoy to establish a permanent base camp in Tay Ninh Province (War Zone C, near the Cambodia border).

LTC (Retired) John M. Henchman, “My Recollections”, January 1999
Shortly after the awards ceremony and a memorial service for all the people that had been killed in action during Operation Barking Sands’ Kunia, I accompanied an advance party to Tay Ninh.  Elements of the 1st Brigade’s headquarters company were already there.  Since we were the first maneuver battalion to go, I wanted to be sure we got a reasonable share of the best part of the [base camp] area assigned to us.

I do not remember too much about the move, except that all the companies were busy packing, tearing down hooch’s, etc. in Cu Chi, loading trucks, making up convoys and completing road marches to Tay Ninh.  The road marches were bad as I recall—very hot, dusty, sniper fire from time to time, concern about mined roads, vehicle breakdowns and the like.

We closed into Tay Ninh and initially occupied tents set up by company areas.  As each company arrived with building materials brought in from Cu Chi, some structures began to appear and replaced the tents.  I remember clearly building my own hooch with help from my trusty RTO, Pat “Cricket” Helms, and some of the guys from headquarters.  I remember, also, how much our pride was showing as we began to build.  People were working around the clock—nor ordered to, just mission oriented!  Everybody had some tool or other, working on something—captains and privates, recovering wounded guys, short-timers and new people, fully engaged in the same work.


Old M-16’s Replaced with a Newer Model
Keith Bolstad, Delta Co. 1968 (8/13/1999)
On Hector Colon’s zero tolerance of lost weapons, it’s a good thing I got moved from Bravo Company to the newly formed Delta Company.  At the Horseshoe {30-Aug-67] my M-16 quit working.  I threw it in the rice paddy and picked up one from someone that was evacuated [WIA or KIA].  I did this four times that day, but I sure kept up the fire.”

Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (8/13/1999)
Keith’s point about the M-16 rifles brings back some memories.  My recollection of the first few firefights was a great crackle of first rounds going off, followed by a great tinkle of cleaning rods, with the M60’s, bloopers and shotguns taking up the slack.  Some of it was just guys walking around with the same round chambered all week—and no PM [preventative maintenance, like cleaning the weapon].

The truth is, those older M16’s were not much good.  It seems like it was around the time we moved to Tay Ninh [16-Nov67] that the new M16’s, with the chrome-plated receivers, showed up.  The M-16 turned into a good rifle when that happened.”
	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	17-Nov-67 to

07-Dec-67
	Tay Ninh—War Zone C
	The Manchus First Three Weeks in Tay Ninh

LTC (Retired) John M. Henchman, My Recollections, January 1999

Tay Ninh was a new AO.  Terrain was different.  Lots of triple canopy jungle, or open areas with elephant grass (sometimes with water waist deep), big bamboo thickets, many streams and ponds filled with leeches, lots of wildlife.  This area was close to Cambodia and intelligence reports indicated it was home to many VC and NVA units.  Furthermore, the Ho Chi Minh Trail and its many branches ran in dozens of directions throughout this area.

Our first order of business (tactically) was to do a few easy S&D operations, using helicopters exclusively for insertions and extractions.  This was to be the habitual way we worked in this AO and we needed some practice.

I called a meeting of the entire battalion near the end of our first full week in Tay Ninh.  We sat around near the Command Post and I thanked everyone for the great effort in making the move [from Cu Chi to Tay Ninh] and outlined the general operational plan for the next period.  I remembered clearly urging everyone to stay “light”—or get lighter—particularly since it is tough to jump from a chopper with a giant pack, weapon and ammo.  I also remember that I pledged that I would do everything in my power to use supporting arms [gunships, artillery, air strikes, etc.] to reduce our casualties to the minimum….

The daily “grind”.  Brigade would assign us a general area of operation for several days.  Major Bill Roush and I would plan each day’s operations: putting out two companies, keeping one company in reserve at Tay Ninh (or in a fire base, if we were all out in the AO someplace) ready for immediate lift off, if one of the companies got in a jam.  We rotated the companies that went out, and those in Tay Ninh kept building while the other companies were out in the field.

There was nothing magic about out tactics—pick an area, go in, search, find what we could (base camps, weapons, tunnel complexes, enemy, documents, food caches) and get out, “whole” if possible—which rarely occurred.  As I recall, this period never ended without some element getting contact, with casualties everyday.  Casualties always weighted very heavily on me.  This was a very active VC/NVA area and we were very close to their sanctuary of Cambodia—in some cases the border was just a few hundred yards to our north.

My days were like this:  I was up at first light, checking things out for the day.  The companies that were going out would muster at some pick-up point about 0800,and off we would go.  Sometimes I was with the troops in one of the slicks in the lift, sometimes in a C&C chopper, with Bill going with one of the companies.  Then I would sweat out a “hot” LZ.  When we got in “cold”, then I’d sweat out our casualty count—I hated this the most.  Then I’d sweat the dust off and hope they [the chopper] got in cold.  Then I’d sweat the pick up, praying it would cold.  When it was hot, and it was usually enemy mortars dropping in or sniper fire.  I had lots to do to keep fire support coming in the right place, and making sure the slicks got in and out in one piece.  When we were all in a secure place somewhere, I would walk around the perimeter to talk to the troops, and checkout our positions.  Then I’d work with Bill on the next day’s operations, get the company commanders briefed and then spend a couple hours in the CP with the operation guys, sweating out a night attack or a night ambush site we had out or an LP [listening post) with a report of activity to the front.

Depending on where you were, the job you had and what was happening to you at any given moment, your day was different from mine.  I know that you faced a different kind of anxiety—moving on “point”, worrying constantly about booby-traps and snipers or just moving through the jungle never knowing when the next minute would be a firefight.  I always remembered that your job was vastly tougher, more fear-filled, and that the daily grind took its toll on you—particularly when a buddy was blown away next to you.

	23-Nov-67
	Tay Ninh—War Zone C
	Thanksgiving Day—November 23, 1967

Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (11/22/1999)
Our Thanksgiving Dinner was at FSB Betty… November 23, 1967…I think Bravo Company may have been the only Manchus at Betty, but I’m not sure.  I think B Company had been out for a couple of days, or three, eating mostly C-rations when Thanksgiving came along.  We flew to FSB Betty for the big dinner, and a chance to get cleaned up and get a little better than average nights sleep.  It was still sleeping on the ground, but in a relative sense it felt pretty festive.  I had been in the field a little over a month and had no problem coming up with things for which to be thankful for.  I hope everybody’s turkey this year taste just as good as it did then.

LTC (Retired) John M. Henchman,  “My Recollections”, January 1999
It happened that we were all in Fire Base Betty (named after my wife).  We were near Nui Ba Den (the Black Virgin Mountain).  Our mini-mission was to clear the road past Nui Ba Den, so that 8” artillery guns could be moved up to support the planned assault on Katum, which was scheduled to take place about the second week of December.  Inside of the perimeter of FB Betty, we had an artillery battery with us and some other attachments.  We “stood-down” as much as security would allow and had a full turkey dinner with all the trimmings.  The ever-faithful chaplains lead services of your choice, for those who wished it.  I seem to remember that it was very hot and dusty day.

Dave Cline, Delta Co. 1967-68 (11/22/1999)
I was in Delta Company for Thanksgiving 1967 and we got to enjoy a wonderful hot meal out in the bush.  I remember being in a big field of elephant grass when they flew out the chow.  We took turns, half on alert while the other half ate, then switching places.  There was turkey, dressing, cranberry sauce, etc.  They also gave everyone a small note from Westmoreland with the usual blah, blah on it.  At least we didn’t get attacked during the meal.

Alen Fyfe, Delta Co. 1967-68 (11/22/1999)
Reading these reports reminded me of how hard I worked to help get that hot chow out to everyone we could.  Everybody in the rear busted butt to help the mess crew get everything done and ready to fly out to you guys…and I’m sure it tasted a whole lot better than C-rats.

Craig Greaves, LT, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (11/22/1999)
I remember that Thanksgiving also.  During the morning Bravo Company had been practicing helicopter landings and pickups.  CPT Al Baker thought we needed work on them, after not doing them for a while.  He was flying C&C with CPT Griff Killgrove’s replacement, Jerry Weigant.  I was leading one helicopter flight with a platoon and a half.  I was Weapons Platoon leader, but the guys in my platoon were farmed out to the other three platoons because we weren’t using 81mm mortars at that time.  Two VC were spotted from the air and we were hurriedly sent to go after them.  We landed about a kilometer south of them and (after dispersing C-rations from the cases) we ran the kilometer through the tall grass to their position.  The E-6 on point for the 3rd Platoon spotted one of the VC eating, sitting with his legs dangling in a well.  The E-6 shot the VC before he could even get to his weapon, and he fell into the well.  We formed a perimeter and simultaneously started pulling the VC out of the well and looking for the other one.  When Al’s chopper landed, I started toward him to brief him on what was happening. It was then that I spotted the other VC in some bushes, nearly in the firing line between Al and me.  I yelled for him to come out.  When the VC didn’t, I charged him and fired into the bushes.  Al didn’t know what I was doing, and thought maybe I was pissed-off after the rough time he had been giving us that morning.  I put five rounds of “00” buckshot into the guy, and he was a mess when we dragged him out of the bushes.  That was when I got the nickname, “Shotgun Slade” by the guys of the 187th AHC Black Hawks.

We went back to FSB Betty for a well-deserved Thanksgiving dinner.  When we got there everyone else was enjoying dinner, but there wasn’t anything for Bravo Company.  Al was really pissed.  The new Brigade Commander arrived for a briefing and a visit.  Al got on the landline to Tay Ninh to talk to Joe…about the foul up.  Al chewed him out for about ten minutes.  When Al gets pissed, he gets loud.  And since he was really pissed, he was really loud.  So loud that the S3 [Officer] briefing the new Brigade CO had a hard time competing.  With the help of the mess people from the other companies, we had a pretty decent time of it  [a Thanksgiving meal].  But that’s one Thanksgiving that I doubt I will forget.

	27-Nov-67
	Tay Ninh—War Zone C
	● 1 Charlie Manchu Warrior remembered this day.  Non-hostile ground casualty; accidental homicide.

Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (10/8/2000)
Dexter’s diary shows Bravo Company, and probably the Battalion, in Tay Ninh for a day on November 27th.  There might have been a Battalion barbeque or something like that.

	28-Nov-67
	Tay Ninh—War Zone C
	B-4/9 responds for help from elements of the Bobcats (1/5th Mech) and Centurions (2/34th Armor Cav).  B-4/9’s 2nd Platoon sustained 2 US WIA casualties (LT Miller and RTO Allen).

	02-Dec-67
	Tay Ninh—War Zone C
	● 3 Manchu Warriors (1 Bravo and 2 Delta) remembered this day, while conducting operations in Tay Ninh Province.

	08-Dec-67
	Yellowstone (1st Bde)
	Manchu Arrive at Katum—War Zone “C”

Operation Yellowstone (08-Dec-67 through 24-Feb-68)
Intelligence:  Intelligence collection and studies, prior to the start of Operation Yellowstone, indicated that War Zone “C” had long been a major VC/NVA base area for elements of COSVN Headquarters and subordinate units consisting of the 69th Artillery Regiment, 1st Guard Battalion, 630th Training Regiment, 7th NVA Division, 82nd Rear Services Group and possible elements of the 9th NVA Division.  The total strength of these units was estimated between 10,000 and 14,000.  However, in late November 1967, the 9th VC Division moved into northwestern Binh Long Province and other units were dispersed down to battalion-size units throughout War Zone “C”.  Initially their pattern of activity was to defend supply areas and to fight delay actions, allowing COSVN HQ to move north across the Cambodian Border.  Once this was accomplished, enemy forces conducted counter sweep operations and attacks on friendly base camps.

Mission:  The 1st Brigade received the mission to locate and destroy VC/NVA forces, headquarters and installations in War Zone “C” and to complete the following engineer projects: (a) Construct USSF/CIDG camp and Type 11 C-23 airfield at Thien Ngon vicinity XT 0881; (b) Construct USSF/CIDG camp and rehabilitate airfield to Type II C-130 at Katum vicinity XT3390; (c) Clear, improve and maintain roads for military convoy traffic: Route 4, 243 and 247.

War Zone C:  War Zone C’s terrain is extremely heavy jungle vegetation (triple canopied forests and dense undergrowth) with occasional open areas.  The jungles make troop movement slow and tiring, and observation and fields of fire are extremely limited by the dense vegetation.  The ground is hard and the jungles restrict movement of tracked vehicles to the road.  The terrain is heavily dotted with trenches and fortifications.  The largest concentrations being in the supposed headquarters and cache areas just south of the Cambodian Border.  Intelligence indicated that COSVN Headquarters and its security guard units are located due north of KATUM, probably moved across the border.  It is suspected that elements of the NVA 7th Division are dispersed to the south and east of Katum.  Other VC/NVA unit dispositions and locations are unknown.

Concept of Operation: The 1st Brigade conducted combat operations with the Manchus (4/9th Inf), Golden Dragons (2/14th Inf) and TF Centurions (2/34th Armor) constituting the major force.  Combat operations were designated to support the engineer effort at Katum and Prek Klok, Thein Ngon, and secure logistical convoys to Katum, and to search out and destroy VC/NVA forces and bases.  This operation was conducted in three phases.

Enemy Contact During Operation Yellowstone:  Significant enemy contacts during Operation Yellowstone were generally with company or smaller sized units defending their base camps.  There were a few instances of enemy units attacking ARVN or FWF during sweeps, but the majority of activity involved contact with VC/NVA units in heavily fortified base camps or forward defensive positions.  Enemy tactics were to make our Operation as costly as possible while committing a minimum of troops.  He made extensive use of indirect fire, employing 60mm, 82mm and 120mm mortars and 122mm rockets.  These attacks were generally used for harassing purposes, attempting to inflict casualties and destroy supplies rather than to support ground attacks.  However, the enemy did on two occasions demonstrate a capability to conduct a multi-battalion attack on friendly fire support bases (i.e., FSB Beauregard at Bo Tuc and FSB Burt at Soui Cut).

D-Day, 08-December:

On 08-Dec-67, the Manchus, Golden Dragons, the Dragons (7/11th Artillery) and the 588th Engineer Battalion were airlifted out of Tay Ninh Base Camp to the CIDG secured LZ at Katum.

Upon landing, the Manchus and Golden Dragons conducted combat assaults and sweeps in the vicinity of Katum, to clear the nearby area of VC/NVA.  The Task Force “Centurions” secured the movement of heavy engineer equipment to Katum, artillery to Prex Klok and logistical convoys on Route 4 from Nui Ba Den to Katum.  The 588th Engineer Battalion began immediately to improve the Katum airstrip to received C-130 aircraft.   Work began immediately to develop Katum into a major base of operations for conducting methodical search and destroy operations.


Our Eagle Flight to Katum, Into War Zone C, Near the Cambodian Border to do Battle with the VC and NVA

Katum, Bo Tuc, Soui Cut

Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. August 1967-68 (5/4/2001)

The "big” eagle flight out of Tay Ninh was the move to Katum where they were building a large forward base on the Cambodian Border to stop the NVA from crossing over.  They had to detour around the Katum base and that's why the Manchus 4/9 were sent to Bo Tuc [on 20-Dec-67] to cut off one the detours.

Bo Tuc was a huge battle [20-Dec-67] with gun ships, jets, heavy 155mm and 8-inch guns from other Fire Bases pouring in on around the perimeter.  We got overrun at Bo Tuc. There were between 30-50 dead NVA inside the perimeter the next morning.  If you were there, you remember the NVA got to the ammo dump and blew it up into a huge fireball and the ammo dump burned and exploded all night long with the 105mm round and 81mm mortar "cooked off" and exploded.  The artillery lower their gun to level fire and started firing "Bee Hive" rounds to keep from getting their gun positions from being overrun.

However, You are correct about the "other" place with those steel dart beehive rounds all over the ground. That was Soui Cut [31-Dec-67] and I remember those steel darts were all over the place.  They even found one NVA standing up impaled to a tree trunk with steal darts. It looked like he took the whole charge at point-blank range.

Flight to Katum

Willie Gin, Alpha Co. July 1967-68 (8/14/2001)

The eagle flight to Katum from Tay Ninh was our “biggest ever”.  It seemed like there were hundreds of us on the airstrip waiting for the slicks to arrive.  In they came, seemed liked a hundred or more, swooping in with their propeller blades giving off their deafening (and yet familiar) “whop-whop-whopping” sounds and stirring up big gusts of wind; hovering only a few seconds before gently touching ground, and we climbed aboard with heads down to protect our eyes and faces from the swirling debris.  Once airborne, it looked like a swarm of dragonflies behind us—the slicks slowly rising, lifting off the runway two and three at a time, then picking up speed in their upward diagonal ascent.  It was a spectacular sight from the open doorway of the slick (where I sat, with my legs dangling over the sides), and seeing all those slicks in the air at once, with the landscape (with its ever-changing colors and patterns) slowing passing below.  We filled the sky, and it was exciting to be part of it.

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	09-Dec-67
	Yellowstone (1st Bde)
	On December 8th and 9th the 4/9 Battalion located (at XT299938) three caches containing 350 tons of unpolished rice, which was later evacuated.

	11-Dec-67
	Yellowstone (1st Bde)
	Mortar Attack from Across the Cambodian Border:  At 0135 hours, an ambush patrol (vic XT275960) had engaged 2 VC with small arms.  At 0218 hours, our Battalion NOP received 50 rounds of 60mm mortar resulting in 1 US KIA and 8 US WIA.  The mortar fire lasted 21 minutes.  A helicopter light fire team, counter-mortar ship and a Spooky were requested.  Artillery fire was provided from FSB Custer (XT333903).  At 0313 hours, mortar fire began again with ten rounds of 60mm from vic XT268975.  At 0316 hours, fourteen rounds of 60mm and one RPG were received from vic XT265966.  VC losses unknown.  By engaging the two VC with unknown results, the Battalion’s night position was most likely compromised.  Losses: 2 US KIA and 22 US WIA.

● 2 Manchu Warriors (Alpha & Delta) remembered this day:  PFC Peter T. Melahn and SSGT William D. Davis.
To learn more about this mortar attack visit 4/9 Manchu’s Website at http://www.manchu.org/country/yellowstone/.


Recollections of a Mortar Attacked from Across the Cambodian Border During the Morning Hours of 11-Dec-67

Willie Gin, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (5/28/2003)
Having only been with the Manchus since early July 1967, this frightening mortar attack for many of us in the Battalion was the first we had experienced in such large numbers, and falling in on us at such close range.  It certainly was my first and it made a lasting impression on me, that I’ve not forgotten.

When the initial attack started, coming from a short distance away, you could hear the unmistakable and continuous sound of mortar rounds coming out of their tubs—and those of us who were asleep were instantly awaken.  It seemed like hundreds were being fired, and then silence, until the rounds started hitting the ground—one, two and three at a time.  At first the mortars were landing out in front of our perimeter, and soon they began to hit alongside and inside of it.  The explosions were so frightening and close to my position, it took an unbelievable amount of willpower, that I could muster, to hold my ground—wanting badly (very badly) to get the hell out of there, away from it all.  It seemed like an eternity before those mortars stopped raining down on us.

I learned a quick lesson that night; that I would rather be shot at, even at close range, than being mortared!  It was too terrifying and unnerving to describe, and there wasn’t a hole deep enough to hide in.

Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (8/12/2000 and 8/14/2000)
Peter Melahn was the “new guy” [his tour of duty began 30-Oct-67] that was killed in the December 11th mortar attack.  I remember he was from New York and it seems that he enlisted and/or requested an assignment to Vietnam.  He was with Frank Essig in a foxhole (next to SGT Jack Connell and mine) when their hole took a direct hit from a VC mortar.  When we pulled them out of the foxhole, Pete was on top and we didn’t even see Frank until we pulled Pete out—Frank was underneath him, badly wounded.  I help take Frank to the Dust-Off chopper and he was barely alive.

That night the mortar tubes were so close to our position you could hear the “clank-click” of metal hitting metal as the VC were loading the mortars and moving the tubes around, to drop rounds in different locations of where the company was dug in at.  After they fired the rounds—that sounded like they were firing from inside of our perimeter, instead of outside it—it took a long time for the rounds to hit.  They walked them up and down the perimeter, 3 or maybe 4 times.  I remember hearing them dropping the rounds down the tube and kept saying why doesn’t someone open fire on their position?  Finally after the 2nd or 3rd volley of mortar fire, someone with a M-60 machine gun began returning fire.  I remember saying, “Thank God! What took so long?”  The mortar attack ended shortly after the M-60, and maybe some M-40’s, began returning fire.

Pete Fairchild, LT, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (8/13/2000)
I remember Alpha Company’s medic SP5 “Doc” Ruble (pronounced Rooble) treating the badly wounded soldier [Frank Essig].  We had a helicopter Medevac into our Alpha Company position, even while it was still dark because the surviving soldier needed urgent care in the rear.

The enemy mortared us at about midnight, and two or three times more after that.  Yes, we could hear the rounds drop into their tubes.  This was during Operation Yellowstone, but before we moved into the 1st Brigade’s (forward) large-perimeter camp (with a C-130 capable airstrip) at Katum.  We did get in counter-battery fire on, or near, the enemy’s position, but I suspect by then they were breaking down their weapons and relocating.  This mortar attack occurred just 3 or 4 kilometers from the Vietnam-Cambodian border, where they had lots of ammunition and a logistics sanctuary.

I had a new RTO from the 7/11th Artillery with me (regret I cannot recall his name) who had replaced SP4 Lynn.  The new RTO was heavyset and turned out to be a fast learner.

John Henchman, LTC, CO 4/9 Battalion, 1967-68 (8/13/2000)
This mortar attack, referenced in good and accurate detail, was the night that CPT “Doc” Daubek (MD, Medical Corps) went from hole to hole helping the wounded.  He was wounded twice and he refused to be evacuated until the last Manchu was in a Dust-Off.  I put him in for a Silver Star, which he got.
Tribute to Peter T. Melahn, Posted at The Wall-USA Pages

Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (8/30/2000)

Pete was a "new guy" in the Platoon and I knew him for about 2 months.  We were in a Weapons Platoon (4th Platoon) in Alpha Company, 4th Battalion 9th Infantry Regiment with the 25th Infantry Division.  Pete and Frank Essig were in the foxhole next to mine.  We were within 2 to 3 miles from the Cambodian Border.  A fierce mortar attack was launched against our perimeter shortly after midnight.  The NVA mortar fired 3 or 4 volleys of numerous 82mm mortar rounds onto our positions.  The rounds were walked up and down our positions many times.  There were many wounded and a medic received the Silver Star for his heroic actions attending to the wounded while under heavy fire.

Pete and Frank's foxhole took a direct hit from a mortar round.  Pete died instantly; Frank was badly wounded.  Pete had said he was proud to be serving his country.   Pete did his duties well and was an asset to the platoon; he was a friendly solider who got along with everyone.  All in the platoon liked Pete and we miss him greatly.  Several engagements later the NVA paid a heavy price for doing battle with the 4/9 Manchu Battalion and it is likely that the NVA responsible for the mortar attack perished in the heavy fighting that took place in Dec.’ 67-Feb.’68 along the Cambodian border. I honor Pete's memory to this day.

Tribute to William Dewitt Davis, Posted at The Wall-USA Pages

Dave Cline, Delta Co. 1967-68 (9/29/1999)

I was with SSGT Davis when he was killed.  He was assigned to Delta Co. 4th Bn. 9th Inf. 25th Inf. Div. at the time.  He had just taken over as platoon sergeant several days prior to his death.  A mortar round killed him during the night.  I had gotten to know him while pulling security at a rock crusher at the base of Nui Ba Din.  He told me a lot about southern soul music and the civil rights movement.  He cared about the enlisted men and was a good man.

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	13-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	Bravo Company discovers several trails, what they believe leads to a major NVA command post, and kill two VC carrying landlines.

	14-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	C-4/9 received small arms and claymore fire from vic XT245941, with sporadic gunfire continuing until 0950 hours.  B-4/9 moved in to block the trails (vic XT241937), in preparation for a counterattacked against the VC.  Contact was maintained until 1100 hours.  An air strike was delivered at 1105 hours to XT250940.  B-4/9 moved to the north flank as enemy contact was reestablished at 1115 hours.  At 1120 hours, enemy contact was made at vic XT245944 and contact was broken at 1147 hours.  Enemy losses: 7 VC KIA (BC), 10 VC KIA (POSS) and 3 RPG-2 rounds.

● 6 Charlie Manchu Warriors remembered this day, including 18 US WIA’s, while conducting operations in Tay Ninh Province (War Zone “C”) near the Cambodian border.


Bravo and Charlie Company’s Running Battle with the Viet Cong on 14-December-1967

Charlie Company Officers

Dennis Dubendorf, Charlie Co. 1968 (6/5/1999)
Charlie Company lost two officers that day (12/14/67):  2LT Howard Doyle and 1LT James Miller.  The company walked into an ambush, it happened several times that day.

Charlie Company’s PVT Ford

Al Baker, CPT, CO Bravo Co. 1967-68 (2/13/2000)

When Charlie Company got hit hard prior to Bo Tuc (in December on Operation Yellowstone), B Company counterattacked the attacking VC.  As I found survivors, most were in shell shock.

One very young soldier was a PVT Ford—he was sensational.  I got him a medal and the Chief of Staff of the Army promoted him (as I recall) to the rank of SGT-E5.  I asked how he had gotten to be a private.  He was previously in Delta Company and threatened to kill CPT Rosenthal [a Delta Company CO back in Aug-Sept ‘67] if he didn’t straighten out.  He was given an Article 15 and transferred to another Company.  Made me love the kid even more.

Endnote:  Al wasn’t a big fan of Rosenthal’s.

• AL:  I think I remember Ford, well as least a guy with the name Ford.  The one I remember was, and looked very, very young—and was quite short (5'3"-5'4").  Does the Ford I remember fit your remembrance of what your PVT Ford looked like?”  Willie Gin, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (5/23/2003)

• Willie:  Yes, it must have been the same guy.  He looked like he was about 14.  Al Baker (5/27/2003)

Bravo Company

Al Baker, CPT, CO Bravo Co. 1967-68 (9/2/98)

The day before [13-Dec-67], Bravo found many trails leading to what I believed at time was COSVN Headquarters.  It was at least a major command post (perhaps for a NVA division) and we killed two VC carrying landlines.  That evening the Battalion came together to laager for the night.  I don’t know if our laager site was ever named, but I think it was named after one of our wives [possibly Betty].  In our nightly huddle [commander meetings] I suggested that we ambush those trails that Bravo had cut, and that turned out to be the order for the next day’s operation.

The next morning [14-Dec-67], Charlie and Bravo Company set out towards the ambush sites while Delta stayed to secure our laager site.  While getting there, Charlie Company was held by sniper fire, encircled and hit hard.  They lost all their Officers except for CPT Andy Gayle (the CO) and the Chaplain who was walking with them.  We, Bravo Company, went in after them and drove off the NVA.  My folks made a marvelous attack into a clearly superior force.  The NVA had Charlie Company’s dead stacked in piles and were taking off their web gear when we got there.

There was a PVT Ford there (from Charlie Company) that really showed “true grit”.  I nominated him for, and he got, a Bronze Star and a promotion from CSA on December 28th at Katum.

I had a difficult time getting Charlie Company’s dead and wounded out.  We were in triple canopy jungle and we had to march several Kms to the nearest open area, to where we could get choppers in.  Every man was helping with a litter and I couldn’t come up with a “just in case” plan.

That night General Mearns flew in and ordered me back into that area of contact.  In fact he chewed on my butt for not pursuing the NVA force that had crippled Charlie Company.  He did give me the pre-planned air strikes and CS gas with M53 busters that I begged for.

The next morning [15-Dec-67], I received nineteen pre-planned air strikes at first light.  We crawled out of our positions about 3:00 AM and moved to an attack position just north of where Charlie Company was ambushed.  Just before dawn, Issue 11 (our FAC) flew over us in a Bird-Dog.  We were soaked from crawling through the wet grass, no chow, no smoking and barely breathing, so as not to be discovered and obliterated by the NVA.  Issue 11 started his chatter:  “How is it down there Manchu Bravo Six?  I have plenty of hot coffee up here in my thermos.  Want some?  Oh that’s right, you are on listening silence and can’t answer.  Let me, let you listen to me sip it.  Sound Good?”

Issue 11, he was good for moral.  I don’t recall ever meeting him in person.  Yet I felt as close to him as any man in my Company.  He would come to our aid, day or night, in all kinds of weather—a true “brother in arms”.  I have several stories about him floating around in my head.  There was the time he thought he ran out of gas (I think at Bo Tuc) and another time when he got his binocular strap entangled around a stick in the back seat of his Bird-Dog and thought he was going to crash before he could get the stick free.  I was on the air with during those times and he was begging me to come get him if he went down.  I would tell him we would come, but only to save his thermos—and not him.

At dawn the air strike started.  Later, I had Chinooks drop the CS gas in 55-gallon drums with M5 busters.  We donned gas masks and went in behind it to discover COSVN HQ.  We secured it and stayed there most of the day getting documents and equipment out.

In the next few days, we found another site with a bunch of rice and brought in a Chinook to fly it out.  Then we moved up to the Cambodian Border and got pounded by mortars from inside of Cambodia.  It took forever to get permission to fire back at them.  The next stop Bo Tuc.

Charlie Company

Jerry Pahlmann, Charlie Co. 1967-68 (7/19/2003)

I was reading the "Diary" today about Dec 14 1967.  I am sending you what I remember which is a little different than what is in the Diary.  This is what I remember about December 14,1967:

On the night of December 13th, we [Charlie Company] setup for the night in a heavily wooded area.  We were assigned fire zones and our [my] location was where the LP [Listening Post] was to be.  We sent three guys out on LP who later reported that there was a lot of movement all around them.  After reporting this activity, they maintained silence to avoid being detected by the VC.

Later, as usual, we came under a mortar attack.  Our M-60 machine gunner fired back, toward the area where we could hear the VC’s mortars coming from.  They answered back with a RPG, which passed a little over our heads.  We were expecting an attack, but fortunately it didn't happen.  The next morning the guys on LP made it back in safely.

On the morning of December 14, 1967, our squad was assigned the lead for Charlie Company. Doug Simone was the right column point man; Billy Godfrey was point for the left column, followed by Don Willis and I, with Richard Harrison on left flank.  LT Howard Doyle was behind Willis with his RTO.  After a couple hours we came to an area that appeared to be a VC or NVA base camp.  There were bunkers and foxholes that looked like they had not been used for a while.  In front of them were markers of twisted vines, used to mark the VC’s land mines that had black plastic over them which were partially exposed.  We were told to veer to the right away from the bunkers.

As we proceeded along the edge of the base camp, we found fresh signs of enemy activity.  Simone and Godfrey reported they could hear voices.  Simone asked for artillery or gunships to prep the area but was told to keep going.  About that time the VC opened up on us.  Fortunately for me, when it started, there was one of those 3 to 4 foot tall anthills right in front of me, which provided me with some cover.  LT Doyle and his RTO were to the right of me, who were also protected somewhat by the same anthill.  His RTO had been hit in the hand or arm.  I was hit in the chin, checked my teeth with my tongue to see if they were still there—luckily they were.  I looked to my left for Willis, and discovered that he had been hit and was not moving.  “Doc” Jay Wright (our medic) crawled past us to give medical aid to Simone and Godfrey who were under fire.  LT James Miller (from one of the other platoons) came up to where LT Doyle was located, to assist us.  We were told to move back.

Jim Tallent, who was right behind us, asked about Willis.  I told him I thought he was gone—dead.  Jim started crawling up to retrieve the ammo Willis had been carrying.  Before being killed, Willis had taken the ammo off his back and had it ready to use as soon as we came under fire.

Jim crawled forward a few feet and rolled over.  As soon as he rolled over, Victor Charlie would fire where he had been.  I could see the saplings and weeds shake from the bullets.  Then Jim would rollback over and crawls forward again; rollover and crawl forward—the same thing again and again.  He finally made it up, got to the ammo and got back with it.  I was able to crawl back, away from the enemy bunkers, with the anthill still giving me cover.

Later when we could be evacuated, we walked quite a distance to where we waited for the Dust- off choppers.  Doug Simone had been wounded and was being assisted (walk/carried) by others.

A day or so later, Charlie Company's XO and another Officer came to the hospital in Tay Ninh to find out what I could tell them about the ambush.  They told me LT Doyle, LT Miller, Willis, Harrison, Godfrey and Doc Wright were all KIA’s.

I don't know if they told me, or that I had heard it later, that on December 14, 1967 we were going to a known or suspected active NVA base camp.  I have always thought LT Doyle and LT Miller were probably killed in action trying to get our guys’ dead bodies out.  They list 14 wounded, but I only knew of three.   Possibly the other wounded were from Bravo Company, who came in later to clear the area.
Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (7/20/2003)

I was with Bravo Company on December 14th and I remembered this sad day for a long time.  I don’t remember it nearly as clearly as Jerry Pahlmann (Charlie Company).  I never knew where we were much of the time during December, but I can see now from the coordinates that we were about 8.5 kms west and 3.5 kms north of Katum, and only about 4 kms south of the Cambodian border.

I remember learning that Willis was killed.  He was in my AIT Company at Ft. Polk.  I think there were four of us who were assigned to the Manchus.  I didn’t know Willis that well, but I remember he was a pretty good guy.

Todd Dexter’s diary doesn’t show any WIA’s for Bravo Company that day, but that may not be conclusive.  I’m sure we didn’t have any KIA’s.  Al Baker would probably remember about WIA’s.  I know he remembers that day pretty clearly.

The following are two e-mail accounts about the ambush on December 14, 1967.  They are between Captain Al Baker (Bravo Company Commander) and Spec-4 Bob Garner:
Captain Baker to Spec-4 Garner:  We were to the south of Charlie Company.  Moving parallel to them.  They got sniped at from the front and stopped in column formation for the point to clear the ambush.  They were encircled and hit hard from the flank.  We went to their rescue on the run.  We circled around to the north in case they were expecting us, and made a beautiful attack.  We [Bravo Company] had a few wounded but no KIA.  I found a pile of dead from Charlie Company, which included two platoon leaders.  There were many wounded too seriously to walk.  We used poncho liners to carry them out of the triple canopy jungle.  We made the LZ and set the damn thing on fire with a smoke grenade.  We had to pick up the wounded and dead and dash off the LZ.

Later, General Means, the Division Commander, flew in and chewed my ass for not pursuing the enemy.  Ordered me in at first light.

Spec-4 Garner to Captain Baker:  I greatly appreciated your sending the details on what happened that day.  As a grunt, I was pretty much told to "go there and do that" and I didn't have a clue as to what was really going on.  I remember rushing to flank the ambush; I took a position to the left of our machine gunner.  I couldn't see anything but moving bushes.  I got off maybe half a clip then WHAM!  I never realized a bullet could have such impact.  When you patched me up, it was immediately after the firefight and everyone was still operating on adrenaline and trying to determine who was alive and who wasn't.  The medics were all busy and I really appreciated you bandaging my shoulder.  I'm sure that your thoughts were on the situation at the time and you don't recall being a medic for me, but I thank you 35 years later.

Yes, I remember the LZ fire!  I was ambulatory and I tried stomping out the fire.  I must have looked ridiculous doing that.  And I remember having to pick up and get off to another LZ site.  I was helping Tim Taylor.  He was the blond guy in Weapons Platoon from L.A.  He had multiple shrapnel wounds on his back and could just barely walk with help.  To this day, I distinctively remember Tim's words when we were scrambling for the new LZ:  "We're gonna fuck around, and fuck around, and Charlie's gonna come back here and kick our ass".

Sorry you got reamed for not chasing Charlie afterwards.  As I remember, we weren't ready for chasing anyone at that time.  At least I wasn't.

	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	15-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	Operation Yellowstone Intelligence:  In the first week of Operation Yellowstone (08-Dec through 17-Dec), friendly units met with little enemy resistance.  Most of the contact was limited to indirect fire harassment and probing actions.  Intelligence indicated that COSVN HQ and its security guard units were located due north of Katum, probably moving across the Cambodian border.  Other unit dispositions and locations were unknown.  However, it was suspected that elements of the NVA 7th Division were dispersed to the south and east of Katum.  There were no signs of a mass exodus of War Zone “C” upon the arrival of US troops.

B-4/9 received automatic weapons fire from an estimated VC platoon (vic XT245942).  The VC platoon had 7 automatic weapons firing at them.  At 1035 hours, D-4/9 began moving from XT241944 to assist B-4/9.  At 1049 hours, VC contact with B-4/9 was broken off and reestablished at 1103 hours, as 3 automatic weapons began firing from XT245942, resulting in 1 US WIA.  CSRCA gas was placed on the VC position at 1118 hours.  Contact was broken at 1145 hours, with B-4/9 moving to XT245939.  At 1214 hours, D-4/9 established enemy contact at vic XT246944 and broke off at 1230 hours without casualties.

	19- Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	FSB Beauregard Established at Bo Tuc

On 19-Dec-67, a battalion-size base camp [FSB Beauregard] was established at Bo Tuc (vic XT38085), where the Manchu Battalion and two batteries of the 7th Battalion 11th Artillery were airlifted into this area to setup a fire support patrol base (FSPB Beauregard).

● 2 Manchu (Alpha & Charlie Company) Warriors remembered this day.  Sadly, 2nd LT. Nations had taken his-own life.


Acting on 25th Division Intelligence Information,

Manchus Established a Defensive Perimeter at Bo Tuc

Fire Support Base Beauregard at Bo Tuc

John Henchmen, LTC, CO 4/9 Battalion 1967-68, “My Recollections” (1999)
Division intelligence indicated that because we had setup a very powerful brigade-size base of operations in Katum—which was astride the Ho Chi Minh trail—it forced the VC/NVA to move around this “island”, to the east and west of it.

About December 16th or 17th, Colonel Marks had ordered us to prepare for an airlift into an abandoned village about 4 kilometers east of Katum on December 19th.  Fresh intelligence indicated heavy movement of enemy units down a major trail complex that went through Bo Tuc.  Of course what no one knew at the time, the NVA were moving major forces south into assembly areas near Saigon in preparation for their major TET Offensive of January 31, 1968.

Based on this intelligence, we were sure we would get some strong probes at night.  Therefore the plan we developed called for putting in a four-company perimeter with our mortars, an artillery battery and the Battalion Command Post in the center of it.  We expected to occupy that position [FSB Beauregard] for about a week, and made preparations accordingly—including stockpiling of small arms, mortar and artillery ammunition in case we had a major attack at night and couldn’t get re-supplied.

Our troops left the PZ [Katum airstrip] in the early afternoon.  I do not recall which company went in first.  The LZ was cold.  By the time the second company arrived, the first company was taking sniper fire and some light mortar fire—we began to dig-in immediately.  When I put the second company in, they got the same treatment.  This created a situation where the first two companies on the ground did not take up a wide enough front.  I was overhead in the C&C helicopter and I could see that we were going to have too small of a perimeter.  I told the two companies on the ground to move out farther, but with all the incoming fire that was a problem.  Al Baker, I remember, argued for staying put.  I had to agree, but I was concerned about how tight we would be.  I put in the third company, which completed the perimeter.  Incoming fire continued to be sporadic.  I now had A, B and D on the ground and on-line

We still had Charlie Company and the artillery battery to go in, plus all the ammo.  There was no alternative, but to wrap Charlie Company around the artillery battery in the middle of the perimeter.  The artillery and all of its ammo—including our mortars and ammo—went in next by CH-34 helicopters, followed by Charlie Company just before dark.  Sporadic mortar and sniper fire continued.  There was no room in this organizational use of the terrain in forming our defensive perimeter, and the Battalion CP was actually placed on the outer perimeter with one of the companies.  In the end, this weird organization [perimeter formation] “saved our bacon.

Location of Bo Tuc and the Adjacent Area
Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (12/5/1999)
My old topo map shows Bo Tuc (Fire Support Base Beauregard in December 1967) at grid coordinate XT380857, along a bend on Route 246—a laterite (clay) road, which runs southeast out of Katum.  Bo Tuc is only about six kilometers south of the Vietnam-Cambodian border.

The Cambodian side of that border (the notorious “Fish Hook”) was controlled for many years (until the May-June 1970 ground campaign into Cambodia) by large NVA military units, such as the 7th PAVN Division.  In Cambodia they had many storage sites for weapons, ammo, food, and rest and recuperation.  They used trucks and modified bicycles to haul their supplies—even during the daylight hours.  In 1969, Nixon and Kissinger approved secret USAF bombing raids on these routes and storage sites.  Later when Congress and the press learned of these raids, a great press and Congressional furor erupted in the United States.

Larry James, Delta Co. 1968-69 (Delphi Forum)

I noticed a post you had put up of an email from Pete Fairchild about the locations of Katum, Bo Tuc, and FSB Burt (Soui Cut).  He was pretty much right on the money.  Rt. 4 which ran northerly and slightly east from Tay Ninh around the east side of Nui Ba Den past Prek Klok until it intersected with Rt. 246 at Katum (XT330900).  I think convoys ran fairly regularly from Tay Ninh to Katum during Operation Yellowstone.  Rt. 246 was basically an east/west route, but it left Katum going almost due north toward the border before turning west.  It left southeast toward Bo Tuc about 6.5 to 7 km away (XT380855).  Rt. 246 continues SE out of Bo Tuc until it turns due east for a ways.  It is met from the south by Rt. 244, coming from the location of FSB Burt.  I am guessing about XT500805, since it is not marked on the map.  It looks like about13 km from Bo Tuc to FSB Burt.  I'm sure Burt must have received supporting fire from Katum on Jan 1, 1968 during that big battle.  Pete could probably fill us in on that.  They had some pretty good sized arty at Katum, but I don't know much about it.  Pete could probably fill us in.  Due north of Burt at about XT500890 is an LZ known to Manchu Bravo as "The Hourglass".  This is where LT Hector Colon and his 1st platoon (along with a few from the 2nd platoon) fought a major battle on Jan 5, 1968 when the last lift out came under mortar and machinegun fire (I think that's right).  Besides the fighting on the ground, it took gun ships, air strikes, arty, and a courageous extraction by the Blackhawks to carry the day.
Bo Tuc, Katum, Suoi Cut and Men of the 4/9

Willy Dixson (Delphi Forum 1998)

I’ve often said I never had a map or compass, but Pete Fairchild had both, plus a radio and a good memory.  I’m posting a few emails I have received from Pete because of the information they contain.  He's a great source; I have to get him in the Forum soon:
Pete Fairchild, Alpha Co. FO, 1967-68 (Delphi Forum 1998):

Artillery Fire Support

My call sign in the Artillery radio net was "Cannon Four One."  "Cannon Four Niner" was the call sign of the fire direction center (FDC), located at or near the firing batteries.  You may have spoken on the radio with one or both of us.  At Bo Tuc (19-December, according to Ryan Tipton) I don't recall having to back off the artillery due to "danger close" (too close to friendlies).  Walked it in from 500 meters to maybe 100 or less, until the LP/OPs reported back:  "That's close enough."  I recall distinctly that we employed both 105mm direct support (DS) and 155mm general support (GS) artillery to defeat the enemy at Bo Tuc.  The DS firing units would have been 7/11th Artillery (likely A Battery, perhaps others).  The GS unit in 25th Inf. Div. Arty. was 3/13th Artillery; 3/13th may have fired from Suoi Cut (FSB Burt).  The range of the 155 howitzers back then was about 15 km.  I cannot recall how much, if any, firing was done by the howitzer crews inside our perimeter.  We were still adjusting artillery fire until well after midnight. By then some of the enemy had penetrated our perimeter and were behind Alpha Company’s CP [command post].  By daylight they had been killed.

Katum

Yes, I believe Alpha Company was at Katum for Christmas.  Don't recall which other 4/9 Infantry companies also passed Christmas there, but the position required much more than one infantry company to secure it.  Over time, Katum was improved with barbed wire, claymores, trip flares, dug-in fighting positions, and a bath and shower unit.  The artillery FDC there was eventually dug in entirely underground; a bunker the size of a two-car garage.

Time with the 3/4 Cavalry

After five months as Alpha Company’s FO, I was summoned from Katum to Cu Chi about 13-Feb to be a platoon leader in the 3/4 Cav.  In A Troop 3/4 Cav, my M113 took an RPG on 19 Feb near Tan Son Nhut air base.  I was not seriously wounded, but was hospitalized for about a week.  Briefly I was 3/4 Cav Squadron S-5, then a platoon leader again (April - August), this time in B Troop.  With an assist from the 25th Inf. Div. Assn., I have managed to stay in touch through the years with three or four fellow soldiers from the 3/4 Cav.  Wonderful now to reach some Manchus!  At the reunion, please remember Wayne A. Grant, Joseph A. Bodnar, William W. Roush and the other brave Manchus who did not come home alive.

Bo Tuc 
My memory places Bo Tuc 7 km east-southeast of Katum, down a narrow dirt road, rather than to the north.  A topo map would show the actual location.  I saved a few maps from the period, but seem unable to find them now.  I recall three roads leading into Katum: one from the south, one from southeast, and one from the north.  Katum had a major airstrip capable of handling C-130 and C-123 aircraft.  Bo Tuc was little more than a bend in the road, uninhabited in Dec 67.  A Tropic Lighting News article from Dec or Jan would be a good contemporary source.

Suoi Cut

Yes, Fire Support Base Burt, astride a dirt road running north south, was the scene of major battles in Jan 68.  I think the Vietnamese name for the place was Suoi Cut.  At FSB Burt, from about 2 or 3 January, Alpha Company had the northeast portion of the perimeter (from 0 to 120 degrees for fire planning purposes).  The "field first" was SFC Carter.  I'm trying to recall when Jerry Weigand replaced Griff Killgrove as A Co commander (Nov? Dec? Jan?).

Men of the 4/9 INF

I replaced 1LT Donahue (?)—Any way, an Irish-American name beginning with D.  Believe Donahue was a USMA grad (Class of 65? 66?) that, departing from the norm, preferred the FO job to one at the firing battery.  An A Battery Commander (or FA LnO to 4/9 Infantry?) was a CPT Roberts.  "Chief of Smoke" A-Battery was an E-7 or E-8, Hispanic surname, dark complexion, who weighed about 260 lbs.  The FADAC computer and its operators at Trung Lap were dug into the best bunker, one with overhead cover.  CPT Albert G. ("Griff") Killgrove, hometown Troutdale, Oregon, commanded the A-4/9 Infantry, Sept or Oct until Jan 68.  Griff was WIA, not seriously, in Oct in the Ho Bo Woods.  CPT Jerry Weigand replaced Griff in first half of January, up north at Katum or at FSB Burt (Suoi Cut on the map).

In mid-Feb 68 the Division G-1 wizards found me an armor type in an artillery slot and pulled me back to Cu Chi to be a platoon leader in 3/4 Cav. Had amazing good luck as an Armored Cav Platoon Leader.  Twice my M113 took RPGs in the left side above the track.

I'm in pretty good health even today, for an old fart of 53!  I've enjoyed correspondence with Al Baker, "Manchu Bravo Six," recalling our memorable victory at Bo Tuc (FSB Beauregard), night of 19-20 Dec 67.  With a map and old letters was able to recall some details.  Former 4/9 Inf. Battalion Commander John Henchman may be writing up his recollections.  Al is in touch with John.  I'm grateful to Al and other Manchus for reminding me of heroes Hector Colon, who lived through it, and MAJ William Roush, LT Joe Bodnar, and so many others who did not.

Joe Bodnar was a new platoon leader with the Alpha Company Manchus in Nov. 67.  Believe he joined us just after the Nov (early dry-season) motor march move of the 4/9 Infantry from Cu Chi to Tay Ninh.  Joe was soft-spoken, blond haired.  An earlier correspondent (you?) informed me that Joe's mom in Ohio, a devout Catholic, took his death real hard.  Joe had five siblings; he was not an only child.  The mothers suffer so much.
	Date
	Operation
	Operations, Events, Incidents, Etc.

	20-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	Battle at Bo Tuc—FSB Beauregard

In the early morning hours, the Manchu Battalion at FSB Beauregard (XT380855) received 95 rounds of enemy 82mm and 60mm mortar fire.  At 0230 hours, infiltrators were reported inside the perimeter.  The infiltrator set fire to the artillery ammunition, resulting in 620 rounds of 105mm burning.  At 0346 hours, an estimated 1-2 NVA battalions from the 141st NVA Regiment surrounded the fire support base.  At 0405 hours, landline communications with FSB Burt were cut.  The mortar attacked ceased at 0550 hours, then began again at 0705 hours.  Contact with the NVA was broken at 0735 hours.  Enemy losses: 40 NVA KIA (BC), 33 NVA KIA (POSS) and captured 18 small arms, 9 crew-served weapons and 1 PRC-10 radio.

● 6 Manchu Warriors (5 Alpha and 1 Charlie) remembered this day, including 22 US WIA’s.

Learn more about the Battle at Bo Tuc (FSB Beauregard) visit the Manchus’ Web Page at http://www.manchu.org/country/botuc/.


NVA’s Attack on Bo Tuc, FSB Beauregard 20-Dec-67

Collection of Remembrances From the Guys Who There

Bo Tuc Battle, Early Morning Hours

LTC (Retired) John M. Henchman,  “My Recollections”, January 1999
Sometime around 0200 hours, I received reports of a lot of major movement coming south into our area.  The enemy’s mortar fire increased in volume and size.  I ordered our defensive fires increased—firing 155mm artillery from Soui Cut (FSB Burt) and 105mm from Katum.  I alerted ISSUE-11 (FAC, with his little Bird Dog at Katum) that I thought we were going to get hit hard.  He went airborne at about 0300 hours.  At about 0300, the incoming mortar fire became intense and the enemy attacked three sides of the perimeter, with what was later described as the major part of a NVA Regiment.  All companies were fully engaged, but our perimeter line was breached.  NVA were inside the perimeter attacking the artillery and its ammo supply.  They ran smack into another perimeter inside the outer one—Charlie Company’s.  It confused them [the NVA] very much, but they did not back away.

Some company commander (Killgrove?) called on the radio and said that you couldn’t tell the bad guys from the good guys—too many of both moving around outside the foxholes.  I remember the order I issued: “Every GI in a hole in the next five minutes—after that, anything moving above ground is NVA.  Shoot to kill.”  That was maybe the riskiest order I ever issued in combat.  The artillery LNO asked permission to use beehive ammo in a direct fire mode, even through that might possibly create casualties among Manchus.  I reasoned that if everyone was in a hole the risk was acceptable.

You all remember the tough fight, artillery and mortar ammo exploding from the satchel charges that the NVA had placed on them—rounds were cooking off all over the area, now jets coming in about 0430 hours, and how the 8-inch battery cut in about that time.  I had requested a Spooky (the airmobile fixed-wing aircraft mounted with gatling guns), but it was busy somewhere else.

Frightful Mortar Attack

Willie Gin, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (8/14/2001)
In the early morning [it was still dark, but after midnight] the NVA began their attack, eventually getting past several positions and inside the perimeter. Before they breeched the perimeter, we were aroused by the distant sound of mortar shells coming out of their tubes. Lots of them—long, fast, steady and simultaneous “thump-thump-thumping” sounds. We were in for it now. Then we waited, for what seemed like an eternity, for the mortar shells to strike. Come they did—dropping in, 100-90-80-70 yards in front of us. Two and three explosions at a time, walking forward and across the right, front-side of our positions on the perimeter. The same was happening elsewhere, but with mortar shells falling much closer and inside the lines.

We’d had a similar incident near the Cambodian Border and Roger could have told you that being caught in the open with no overhead cover during a mortar attack is one of the most frightening experiences you can encounter. It’s hard to describe, having to wait for the unknown to happen in silence… ”When are those mortar shells going to land, and where?” And land they will, one after the other, with a horrible destructive sound and force.  As we had done many other times, we held our ground, burying the fear and the temptation to get up and run from what was coming. You never got used to it; it was worst than being fired on.

SP4 Horatio Lee Jones (Alpha Company, 2nd Platoon) was posthumously awarded the Distinguished Service Cross for extraordinary heroism while being engaged by a large enemy force.  His unselfish act was so extraordinary as to set himself apart from his comrades, resulting in the loss of his life:

Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (9/3/1998)
Five soldiers of Alpha Company were killed trying to hold their foxholes, which were overrun.  One of these soldiers was recommended for a high award (posthumous); regret I don’t have a name.  Eight enemy dead had been found around his position at daybreak.

Willie Gin, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (2/21/2003)
I don’t know if this is based on fact, but that morning after the battle, I was told the VC had gotten close enough to toss a hand grenade into the foxhole and that Horatio [Jones] covered the grenade with his body to save those who were with him.  That morning after daybreak, we went on a sweep of the area, walking past their [his] position fronting the road.  Our foxhole was up a ways from them, and other than the mortars dropping in front of our holes, we didn’t fire a shot that night—other than at a large stack of straw in a wide-open field in front of us that we thought had been moving.  From what I remember, the VC had attacked three sides of our Battalion perimeter; as luck would have it, the VC left my small section of it alone.

“VC Using Old Medic Trick”

Tropic Lightning News, Vol. 3, No. 4, Jan 22, 1968
1st BDE—A Viet Cong trick of trying to get a medic out in the open, almost cost SP4 Randall (Doc) Dunphy of Seattle his life when he started to answer a call for help.  At the peak of an enemy assault on the 25th Division’s 4th Bn, 9th Inf “Manchu,” base camp at Bo Tuc, 128 kms north-northwest of Saigon in War Zone C, Dunphy was in a command bunker scanning the area to his front for Viet Cong.  “When I heard a yell for a medic,” explained Dunphy, “ I started out towards the sound, when bullets started zipping by me, I dove for my bunker and realized that Charlie was playing games with me.”  “That was the last game those VC will ever play,” snapped machine gunner SP4 Charles Woodruff.  “When I heard those shots, I opened up with M-60 to cover Doc.”  At daybreak, the men found four Viet Cong bodies not more than 20 feet from their position.  “That’s what I call close-in fighting,” says Woodruff.  Dunphy mumbled, “I’d say it was a close call.”

Wounded at Bo Tuc—Last Battle

David Cline, Delta Co. 1967-68 (12/4-5/1999)

● I was wounded on 12/20/67 at a place that we were told was the ruins of an old French fort.  There was debris everywhere and the outline of old walls was still visible.  There was also “beau coo” unexploded ordinance (butterfly bombs, etc.) scattered around the perimeter and we were near Cambodia.  It was a fire support base.  My Bronze Star citation identifies the site as Bo Tuc.  Is that the same place you guys talk about when you say the French Fort [answer: not the same location]?

● Pete:  Thanks for that info.  Bo Tuc sounds like the place I got shot.  We were overrun about 2 AM.  My last battle and one of the worst.  Ric Bridwell has the true stuff in his book, Manchu Delta.  I was in the next position from his friend Christian (though I remember his as being Christiansen).  I was in the hole with Jamison and “Thump” Walker (nicknamed “Thump” for his M79).

Burial of the NVA Dead

Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/24/1999)
Butch:  Al Baker (Bravo Company’s Commander) recalled some months ago that due to tactical necessity the enemy dead at Bo Tuc were put down an old well.  This burial was probably done on the 20th and/or 21st of December 1967.  No bulldozers were on the site and we were too tired to dig, except to improve our own defensive positions.  The terrain beyond our perimeter was likely to be mined/booby-trapped and still occupied by the enemy.  I think the well was on the southwest side of the road (Route 246), which runs NW to SE through the site.

Dave Ruggles, FO’s RTO Bravo Co. 1967-68 (6/24/1999)
Pete:  Was FSB Beauregard where we were attacked at night with mortars and infiltrators?  Later, during the contact, Puff was called and I remember the tracers looking like syrup being poured from the sky onto the wood line.  The wood line seemed to just dissolve, accompanied by a crackling sound of the rounds striking like frying bacon.  The contact I remember included the 105 ammo dump being hit by enemy fire and exploding.  Man, that sure rocked us!  In the morning, I’ll never forget this, fog and smoke combined to cover the ground, and in one case, a VC was found dead where he been crawling out of one our foxholes with both arms and one leg up over the leading edge.  It appeared that he was heading back out beyond our line when a large piece of shrapnel hit him in the back of his head.  In fact, a very large old well was perhaps 50 yards outside that same perimeter and that’s where we dropped the dead VC.

Pete Fairchild, FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (6/25/1999)
Dave:  Yes, I think USAF “Puff” supported us with fire from the air, from about 0300 hours until 0630.  We were also supported by artillery: 105 batteries fired from nearby Katum and 155’s from FSB Burt to the southeast.

Yes, some enemy soldiers reached the 105 ammo in the artillery gun pits in the center of our FSB.  They placed satchel charges against some of that ammo and we had “cook-offs” while it was still dark…

Thanks for your hair-raising story about the dead enemy soldier found at sunrise halfway out of your hole.  Much of the fighting and killing was done at very close range.  Even many years later, few wish to write about it.  For some it brings back terrible memories.

Tail of Near Misses

Wayne Holloway, Charlie Co. 1968 (9/29/2001)
I recently read the tail about "Doc" Dunphy's near miss with an enemy round passing through his jungle shirtsleeve without drawing blood.  Quite a story!  Reminds me of the Sgt. E-5 I knew in Charlie Company.  He had two wild experiences.  In late 1967, before I joined the Manchus at Katum, he was involved in an NVA assault on a base camp [Bo Tuc]—Charlie had got inside the wire and was doing some major damage.  He was in a bunker when an enemy approached his bunker.  He drew a bead on the gook only to have his M-16 jam!  Fortunately, another NVA had been killed within reaching distance of his bunker.  He reached out and took an AK from the dead man and killed the oncoming enemy.  He carried that AK with him as a personal weapon and no one objected.  He told this story to me himself. Now for his other close call, he was with the battalion in the operation at Hoc Mon, which led up to the fateful ambush of 2-Mar-68.  In the days leading up to that fateful day, he was in a firefight, an assault on an automatic weapons position.  He took a Chicom round in the helmet!  It hit at an angle on the side of the steel-pot, pierced the metal skin, and proceeded around the perimeter of the "pot" as pretty as you please!  I saw the helmet with my own eyes; else I would not tell ye lads such a tale!!!  I don't remember this man's name. If anyone does, please write me.

Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (9/30/2001)
Wayne, If I were just going on common sense, I'd probably be inclined to dismiss a tale like that as another war story.  However, that same thing happened to a guy name Haugen in the 1st Platoon of Bravo Company.  They got shot up pretty badly the day before Charlie Company was ambush on 2-Mar-68.  I think Haugen was hit in the legs, but he also took a round in the helmet, which followed a path between the pot and the liner as you describe.  I hope he got to keep those souvenirs.  In that same operation, SSG Merworth, who was my ex-squad leader and by then 3rd Platoon sergeant, got his hair parted by a round.  I can't remember the details as to whether his helmet was off or on when it happened, but the bullet just grazed his head.  It was enough to put him in the hospital, but not for very long.  I learned that some very unlikely sounding things really do happen when there is just a lot of stuff going on all the time.  Near misses by mortar rounds are a whole new category, but plenty of stories involved.

Other Recollections

Bill Fitch, Alpha Co. 1967-68 (11/27/2000):

Larry Mitchell [in reference to the memory of one of the jet fighter pilots out of Phan Rang, who supported us the night of the mortar attack and ground attack]:  How well I remember 12-20-67 at Bo Tuc!  It was one of at least 6 battles that I knew of, and this one was it, that I was not going to make it through alive.  I thought we were holding on pretty good until I saw the ammo dump explode in a huge fireball, and watched in horror as the business end of a105mm shell landed twenty feet from my bunker.  It was glowing orange-and- red and it was smoking, and it would pop and crackle every few seconds.  My buddy and I started to abandon our bunker to get away from that “hot” 105-shell that we thought would explode at any time, but then the ammo dump had another explosion and we could see the NVA running around inside of the wire [perimeter].  We knew if we moved out, our own guys would mistake us for NVA moving around and kill us in the dark.  So we decided to take our chances with the 105-shell and prayed that the shell wouldn’t explore.

It was about this time that I saw the F-100 jet (that you mentioned) coming in low, strafing and dropping bombs.  That jet pilot [CPT Arthur Chase] prevented a lot of NVA from reinforcing the NVA that had already made it inside of the perimeter.  If any one-person saved our bacon that night, it was that pilot.

Obviously the 105-shell didn’t explode, or I wouldn't be writing this E-Mail.  It finally cooled off and just smoked until the sun finally came up.  We spent the rest of the night taking one shot at a time, every time the ammo dump flared up, when we could see any enemy movement.  Usually, when the ammo dump lit up the perimeter, the NVA quickly ducked down out of sight—so it was a very, very scary time.  My heart was beating so fast I could hear it in my ears.

On one explosion (from the bombing run or ammo dump) a piece of shrapnel the size of my hand impacted into a sand bag that was six inches above my head.  It melted a large hole in my poncho that I had put over the front of our bunker for camouflage. When you get right down to it, we were all very lucky.

The F-100 sure helped increase our odds that we could hold out until daylight.  Thanks for letting me know who that F-100 jet pilot was.  I am going to write his son a thank you note, since I think the web page said he passed away in 1994 at the age of 59.  He was a very, very brave pilot to have come in at night on such low passes like that.  Any NVA with an AK-47 could have easily brought him down with a good burst hitting the right place on that jet.  My only regret is that I hadn’t have found this out sooner, while he was still living.

Peter Fairchild, LT FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (11/27/2000):

Bill, Good story!  And thanks for remembering… Reading since the war convinces me that our firebase at Bo Tuc, and much else about Operation Yellowstone, were intended (by II-FFV, MACV, etc.) to provoke just the type of attack that occurred.  The enemy soldiers were brave and willing to die.  By dawn, most of us had survived.  MAJ Bill Roush (Battalion S-3, killed in action ten weeks later, on February 27th) was on his feet moving about in the night, finding enemy and killing them.  Bill was a posthumous recipient of the DSC [Distinguished Service Cross].

A senior enemy commander in that area was General Tran Van Tra.  In 1982, he published his critical account of such matters as the Tet Offensive of 1968 and the internal debates among his fellow Communist leaders.  He was later purged from the Communist Party that he had served so faithfully.  Brief biographies of Tra appear in some of the Vietnam War Almanac publications.  I suspect some mention of Operation Yellowstone will appear in the official Army history of combat operation in 1967-68, which has not yet been published.
Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (11/28/2000):

Different locations had far different experiences that night.  The 2nd Platoon of Bravo Company was in a pretty good location, and the closest call where I was, was a mortar round landing a few feet from our foxhole.  I was with Frank Smyk that night; who was killed two weeks later on January 5th.  Frank was a great guy, and I couldn’t have had a better companion that night.  We were in a real good location to watch the air strikes going in, out in front of us.  There were plenty of tracers going back toward the plane, but the strafing snuffed that out after awhile.  I was damned glad to have him on our side that night.  The ammo dump was behind us, so we did a lot of head turning, but didn’t catch any hot rounds from there.  Ed Episcopo has a couple of pictures of the mess near the ammo dump and a burned-up jeep... It was pretty amazing sight.

John Henchman, LTC, Battalion Commander 1967-68 (11/28/2000):

It was interesting to read Pete’s reply to Bill Fitch, since I had no name of the pilot who did us a huge favor by rolling in close to the ground.  In case some of you do not remember, the FAC (Forward Air Controller)—flying around at about 100-feet or less, in his fixed wing Birddog dropping grenades out the windows and calling in not only the jet mentioned, but many others as well—was one great USAF Lt. Col. named “Bo Harrison”, call sign ISSUE 11.  He saved our bacon on more than one occasion.

Listening Post Exchange Between Keith Bolstad, Bill Fitch, Harvey Grimball and Bear Criteser (29-Nov- to 03-Dec-2000):
Keith says:  I remember it being about dawn.  We hit a trip-flare close to the perimeter.  We froze in our tracks, hoping we would be recognized—and not taken for the second wave of attack.  I was in charge of the LP [Listening Post] that night and we didn’t go out as far as instructed.  I thought—and still do think—LP’s were a waste of time.  But when the shit hit the fan, I thought “Well, I just got these guys killed.”  I think what saved us from Charlie was the fact we were in a real-thick clump of brushes.  We went out in the daylight, so I believe they saw us and were looking for us, as they were all around us just before the perimeter was hit.  Bill says:  Were you one of the LP guys that came in after the battle had died down and we all said we thought you guys were all dead?  I remember a LP we thought was overrun and were all killed.  But they walked in before daylight.  Keith says:  I was on LP that night with four other guys.  The NVA walked right in front of the bushes we were hiding in, and gunships put rounds within five feet of us, on the other side.  I remember not being scared, because I was so sure this was the end!  But damn, here I am.  Harvey says:  Keith, I remember your LP assignment.  Larry Criteser and I were on the perimeter that night.  I remember John Bugenhanan (from New York) and someone else being in the next bunker, next to me.  Keith says:  Harvey, I had forgotten John Bugenhanan—thanks for the recall.  Now, do you remember the guy that served in Korea?  In fact he had signed up for another two-year hitch to get to Nam, but he hadn’t told his wife yet.  That night he had shot several VC running in front of his foxhole.  When I got back in from the LP in the morning, I remember him still being really excited and proud about that.  Also Bob Castillo thinks one the guys on my LP was Russell Phillips.  Do you or Bear remember that?  Bear says:  Harvey and Keith, I think Russ Phillips and Tom (W.W.) Tompkins were in the foxhole just to the left of Harvey and I.  I believe Harvey and I was at the right-hand end of Weapons Platoon’s part of the perimeter, and adjoined either one of Delta Company’s line-platoons or a line-platoon from another company.  If we are all on the same page here, I believe there was a M-60 machine gun in the next hole next to Harvey and I that was temporarily in control of the enemy that night.  Harvey and I used frags [hand grenades] to kill the bastards who took it.
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	21-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	● 1 Bravo Manchu Warrior remembered this day.  Bravo Company’s 3rd Platoon lost its platoon leader, 2LT David Milde, who was killed by sniper fire.

	22-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	● 2 Manchu Warriors remembered this day.

While securing the road from Katum to Bo Tuc for a truck convoy, B-4/9 and part of A-4/9 made contact with the enemy.  They spend the night at their current location, after a track was blown off a portable bridge vehicle in the convoy.

Larry Mitchell, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (11/28/2000)
Bill [Fitch] probably remembers a couple of nights later when part of the Battalion was strung out along the road from Bo Tuc to Katum. It was when a tracked vehicle (portable bridge or something) hit a mine and got stalled out.  Bravo Company lost a couple of men during the day, and we didn’t look forward to spending the night out there, which we ended up doing.  I think at least part of Alpha Company was with us.  The Battalion divided-up after the attack a couple of nights earlier.  Had everyone nervous, breaking up like that.

Pete Fairchild, LT FO Alpha Co. 1967-68 (12/1/2000)
Someone at the 1999 Chicago Reunion had a few 35mm slides of Bo Tuc and elsewhere.  At least a few photos had been taken from a chopper, showing the slight bend in the road running from NW to SE through the site.  Near the dirt road was the rusted frame of a truck, or other vehicle, that may have dated back to the French’s war against the Viet Minh from the late 1940’s until 1954.

Others have recalled our failed efforts to get an AVLB (armored vehicle launched bridge, likely from the ¾ Cav or 2/34th Armor) and other tracked vehicles down the road from Katum, to span breaks in the road to Bo Tuc.  The enemy was very adept at mining the roads and destroyed culverts, usually during the hours of darkness, and even in the dry season (November to April) when the road surface was hard.

I never saw any M113’s or tanks at Bo Tuc.  The artillery weapons and crews had all been lifted in by helicopter.  Todd Dexter of Bravo Company also recalled some details in his journal (now exists in typewritten form) and at the Chicago reunion.

COSVN Headquarters, the command post of a 3- or 4-star general in the Communist forces, was very near in adjacent Cambodia, along with major storage sites for their food, weapons and ammunition.  So while we were there, I suspect they saw us as a serious threat.  Operation Yellowstone was the first U.S. dry-season offensive in the area (War Zone C) since Operation Cedar Falls and Junction City a year earlier.

Dave Ruggles, FO’s RTO Cannon 4-2 Romeo, Bravo Co. 1967-68 (6/3/1999)
We took casualties on the road to FSB Burt [Bo Tuc].  One KIA was a point man with a flanking squad, who took a RPG directly to the upper body/head.  I believe 1 or 2 guys were also wounded when a tank accompanying us hit a mine, with Manchus walking beside the track when it detonated.  Altogether, that was hot area for Manchu Bravo and we sustained a lot of losses.

	23-Dec-67
	Yellowstone
	● 2 Bravo and 2 Delta Manchu Warriors remembered this day.

	24-Dec-67
	Yellowstone
	The battalion was relieved by the Golden Dragons (2/14th Infantry) and returned to Katum base camp.

	25-Dec-67
	Yellowstone
	The Manchus celebrate a quiet Christmas Day at Katum base camp.

Christmas Day

LTC (Retired) John M. Henchman, “My Recollections”, January 1999

I don’t remember all the details, but there had been some kind of local truce agreed to. We didn’t get any fire into Katum. Our chaplains said several services. Our mess people pumped out a traditional hot meal for everyone. It was a relatively quiet day for all.

About 1400 hours, a contingent of high-level local civilians arrived from Tay Ninh to make a presentation to the Battalion for our part in saving the Cao Dai Cathedral in Tay Ninh from destruction by the VC. This holy shine was very important to a large segment of the Vietnamese population who were Cao Dai. Sort of like St. Peter’s in Rome for Catholics. They presented me, on behalf of the battalion, with an ancient incense jar. I still have it, and it reminds me of our joint action with the Golden Dragons, and some of the Cavalry units shortly after we closed into the Tay Ninh Base Camp.

Christmas in War-Torn Vietnam

Jim Peterman (Green Beret Priest Memoir, 1/04/2002, at website: http://www.greenberetpriest.com/)

On Christmas Eve 1967, throughout the Vietnam countryside, all was quiet and peaceful. Not a bullet had been fired; at least not yet. In the spirit of Christmas the war had been put aside for a day. The Viet Cong (VC), under the control of the North Vietnamese Army (NVA), and the US military had agreed to a truce. But none of us trusted the VC and they didn't trust us. 

Looking out of the helicopter, as we flew high above the jungle, I had a panoramic view of the green countryside below. I couldn't believe a war zone would look so peaceful. This led me to reflect on why I was here. Since I was a priest, a chaplain in the United States Army, the soldiers with whom I'd be celebrating this Christmas would be my parishioners. I was here to bring them God's blessings of peace from that holy night when Mary gave birth to the Savior of the world. 

As we whirled above the countryside, I spotted the City of Tay Ninh three thousand feet below and farther away Nui Ba Den, the Black Virgin Mountain. Tomorrow afternoon I'd be celebrating Christmas mass on top of that mountain. In fact, tomorrow I'd be celebrating masses from dawn to dusk in a dozen different places. The brigade Commander had approved my request that a helicopter be set-aside on Christmas Day to fly the three battalion chaplains and myself to every area where our soldiers were assigned. 

These troops out here, near the Cambodian border, sweltering in the heat of the jungle, wouldn't see a single decorated Christmas tree and certainly not the inside of a church. But, if the VC didn't surprise us with an attack, these weary soldiers could at least come together under the open sky to hear the gospel story of Christmas. 

When the helicopter began its descent I reached for the mass kit under my seat and prepared to disembark. Phil Zapata, my chaplain's assistant, was not with me. He would go with me tomorrow when we made the rounds, like Santa Claus flying across the sky, bringing the gift of Christmas joy to all the troops. 

Lt. Col. John Henchman, who had just taken over command of the 4th Battalion, 9th Infantry, had requested Christmas Midnight Mass for his men. His troops kept close surveillance on activity along the border of Cambodia where enemy soldiers with their SKS rifles stealthily moved across the border, hiding in the thickets until they could sneak past the American forces. Most of the enemy here were hard-core North Vietnamese soldiers who lived in comfortable safe-havens only a few miles across the border. Cambodia, off limits to American soldiers, was not only a safe-haven for the NVA who trained and fought with the underground VC forces, but was the main supply route for weapons and explosives from Communist China and Russia trucked down through Laos and Cambodia. 

Hurrying away from the Huey with head bent down to stay beneath the circling blades I spotted Bill Roush, the executive officer, talking with a group of soldiers. 

"Hey, Padre", he said, waving his hand in greeting. Walking toward them, I returned their salutes shouting, "Merry Christmas!" 

Among the infantry officers I knew in Vietnam, Major William Wakefield Roush stood out as one of the best. He also was an outstanding Green Beret. Both of us wanted to be with the 5th Special Forces Group in Nha Trang, but higher headquarters had assigned us to the 25th Infantry Division. Both of us had graduated from the Special Warfare Center at Fort Bragg. Both of us had served tours with Special Forces in South Vietnam during earlier days when the role of US forces was limited to being advisors to the South Vietnamese military. Now that President Lyndon Johnson had escalated our involvement to defeat the communist-led North, we found ourselves together in the 1st Brigade of the 25th Infantry Division. No doubt about it, our mission was totally defensive. 

Like defensive linebackers in a football game, the challenge for our troops was to defend the goal line. Saigon, the goal line, was only thirty miles from Cu Chi, where the 25th Infantry Division had set up headquarters. Our military mission was to block the NVA and VC, who were determined to sneak weapons and explosives across the Cambodian border. Bill Roush and I both understood that this war was being fought not for terrain, but for the minds and hearts of the indigenous Vietnamese. We both had many concerns about the complexities of this war; but our main concern always came to looking out for the welfare of the young soldiers whose lives were constantly at risk. 

Minutes later, Major Roush and I arrived at the command post. Several soldiers sat at a folding table, monitoring radios to keep headquarters in contact with all units in the area. Radio frequencies were changed regularly to confuse the enemy. They listened in on us. We listened in on them. Code words were used by both sides to shorten and conceal the content of messages. Since the Christmas truce was being respected up to this moment, the radios were quiet. There stood Lieutenant Colonel John Henchman, who smiled when he saw us. 

"Merry Christmas, Father," he said. "I overheard the copter pilot on the radio saying he was landing with Victor One Niner on board, so I knew you were here." "Hey, Colonel ... Merry Christmas. You guys sure are on top of things, " I replied. Standing next to my Green Beret buddy wearing my flack vest and steel helmet, the mass kit dangling at the end of the straps slung over my shoulder, I thought to myself: This seems just like any other day around here. The only difference is that the calendar says it's Christmas Eve. 

"Come, let's go outside and chat a bit," Colonel Henchman said, giving a nod of his head to Bill Roush to follow. The colonel wanted to discuss how we could handle security for tonight's Midnight Mass. 

"My concern is that, if we allow the troops to assemble in a tight group, Charlie could surprise us," the colonel said. (Charlie, a shortened version of Victor Charlie was the call sign on the radio for VC.) "Charlie knows we are here," he continued. 

As it turned out, Major Roush had foreseen this problem and discussed it with the colonel earlier that day. Together they had worked out a plan. The troops, spread out in a single file, would walk quietly to a clearing in the jungle that would be secured by three concentric circles of sentries on the perimeter. No lights would be used, except a shielded flashlight that Major Roush would handle. Noise, talking, any unnecessary sounds must be kept to a minimum. "Father, so that you won't have to yell to be heard, we'll let the troops huddle close together around the altar when mass begins," Colonel Henchman explained. 

When we had finished our meeting, Bill Roush took me to the area where I'd be spending the night. "Here's an air mattress so you won't have to sleep on the ground," he said. "That's my gear over there." 

"Just like the Waldorf Astoria," I said. We both laughed. John Henchman, Bill Roush and the troops spent many nights out here. Tomorrow morning I knew a helicopter would pick me up at dawn and I'd be on my way to much more comfortable and safer places. 

"There's a couple of things I've got to do," Bill said. "Why don't I meet you here at 2300 hours and we'll go set up the altar."  "OK with me," I said. "All I'll need is a folding field table. Everything else is right here in the mass kit." 

Bill Roush headed toward the command post. I went looking for Chaplain CJ Benner, the Protestant chaplain assigned to Lt. Colonel Henchman's battalion. As twilight faded to darkness CJ and I walked together, chatting with the troops, wishing them Merry Christmas. Not a man in that jungle wanted to be there that night. Their thoughts were thousands of miles away back home to where family and loved ones were celebrating Christmas. One of the soldiers I stopped to chat with was looking at a picture of his wife. He was a medic. When I came out here in the forward area without Phil, my assistant he often served mass for me. He responded cheerfully to our Christmas greeting. Then he added, "Father, I'll see you later at Midnight Mass." 

Around half past twenty-one hundred hours (9:30 PM), I headed back to our bivouac area to reflect on my Christmas homily. Major Roush showed up at the appointed time. Shortly after midnight, the troops had gathered around a simple altar, in the peacefulness of Christmas, for one of the most special masses I would ever celebrate. The altar candles hardly shed any light because they were in containers to shield them from the wind. I could not see the soldiers in the dark, but I knew they were there. God knew they were there, just as He knew shepherds stood around the infant's crib in the stable at Bethlehem. 

My Green Beret buddy, Major Roush, an Episcopalian, held the flashlight and turned the pages of the missal as we offered prayers of adoration and thanks to the God of us all, joining with the angels who sang, "Glory to God in the highest and on earth, peace to men of good will." When everyone had filed up to the altar and received Holy Communion and the mass had ended, I suggested to John Henchman that we all sing a couple of verses of "Silent Night."  "OK," the colonel whispered. 

Then as the troops filed back to their sleeping bags, with hushed voices they sang, "Silent night, holy night." For a few moments heavenly peace filled the dark jungle. Major Roush and many of the men who served in that battalion didn't know it, but this was to be their last Christmas. 

During the Tet offensive, a few weeks later, nearly all the soldiers who participated in that special midnight mass died bravely, defending their position at the border. Bill Roush (*) was shot in the head while reloading his weapon. The young medic was killed by an exploding mortar as he ran across an open area to drag a wounded soldier to cover. "Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends." (John 15:13) 

Memories come flooding back of that special Midnight Mass celebrated in the jungles of war-torn Vietnam with my Green Beret buddy and the brave men he led. In their memory, I celebrate the peace, love and joy of each Christmas as if there might never be another.

	28-Dec-67
	Yellowstone
	General Johnson (US Army Chief of Staff) paid the Battalion a visit—held an honor ceremony—at Katum, and was accompanied by LTG Weyand (II-Field Force CG), General Mearns (25th Division’s CG) and several “hanger-on” generals and colonels.  After the honor ceremony, he decorated several Manchu’s with Silver Star, Bronze Star or Purple Heart medals.

● 2 Charlie Manchu Warriors remembered this day.

	27-Dec-67
	Yellowstone
	Bob Hope’s Christmas USO Show being in held at Cu Chi today.

	31-Dec-67
	Yellowstone 1st Brigade
	American military strength in South Vietnam is 486,000.
● The Manchus spend what was supposed to be a subdued New Year’s Eve at Katum.  B-4/9 splits 5 cases of beer.

Top 20 Hits of 1967
1. “To Sir With Love”, Lulu

2. “The Letter”, Box Tops

3. “Ode to Billie Joe”, Bobby Gentry

4. “Windy”, The Associations

5. “I’m A Believer”, Monkees
6. “Light My Fire”, Doors
7. “Somethin’ Stupid”, Nancy Sinatra & Frank Sinatra
8. “Happy Together”, Turtles
9. “Groovin’”, Young Rascals
10. “Can’t Take My Eyes Off You”, Frankie Valli
11. “Little Bit O’Soul”, Music Explosion
12. “I Think We’re Alone Now”, Tommy James & The Shondells
13. “Respect”, Aretha Franklin
14. “I Was Made To Love Her”, Stevie Wonder
15. “Come Back When You Grow Up”, Bobby Vee & The Strangers
16. “Sweet Soul Music”, Arthur Conley
17. “Kind Of A Drag”, Buckingham’s
18. “Expressway To Your Heart”, Soul Survivors
19. “Soul Man”, Sam & Dave
20. “Never My Love”, Association


Manchu Songs

Date: Thu, 22 Jul 2004

From: Willie Gin, Alpha Company 1967-68

Subject: Re: Music (Manchu Song)

With all the discussion about music going on lately, I wonder if anyone remembers our Manchu song?  I first hear it sung by SGT Melvin "Country" Holton in July 1967.  The song was around earlier.  Randy "Doc" Dunphy remembers a Vietnamese interpreter named LT. Fuke (spelling ?) singing it all the time and the song may have been passed along to later years.  Then again, it may have been only an Alpha Company thing.  I don't remember the melody or the words to it, but it had to with Manchu dust-offs in the sky.

Date: Sun, 25 Jul 2004

From: Larry Mitchell, Bravo Company 1967-68

Subject: Manchu Songs

Ed Episcopo of C Co. sent me some words to a song he remembers. I can't believe he could remember something that well for so long.  I'm not sure I can remember the words to any song that well. Anyway, maybe someone else remembers parts of the songs that Ed remembers.

Ed wrote:

Hi Mitch,

I hope you are doing well. Everything is pretty much the same here, which is a good thing.  I was browsing the Manchu mail list messages the other day and I noticed a discussion about Manchu songs.  I had completely forgotten about the songs until I read the message.  I happen to have a bit of information about one of the songs, so I thought I would send it to you and you can post it if you think anyone would be interested.  I guess you could call it a bit of Manchu history.  I remember someone playing a guitar and singing a song called “Dustoff' during my first few months with Charlie Company.  I had the impression that the guy singing the song was also the writer of the song, but I just don't remember, it's been too long.  I can't remember the singer's name.  I actually taped the songs on a reel type tape player at the time and I may even have the tapes, but I no longer have that type of tape player and I don't know what shape the tapes are in.  Anyway, the song as I remember it is below.

Ed Episcopo,

Charlie Company 1967-68

Sung in C Company and probably other companies around 2/67 or so:  Chords could be something like (C, AM, DM, F).  A sad slow minor key kind of ballad.

Dustoff

Got a bullet in my side and it hurts so bad.

Know I can't die, cause my girl would be sad.

Twenty more days and Jody be taking my place.

Come on NCO got to get on the ball,

Tell the RTO to put in a call.

The medics here have done their best.

Now it's time for the dustoff to do the rest.

The sun is going down and it's hard to see.

But the bullets keep on flying all around me.

I see a red light way up high.

It's got to be the dustoff in the sky.

I feel real bad leaving friends behind,

but they say they're going to get me home on time.

They're going to fight all through the night,

and when the morning comes they keep right on.

Well here I am home sitting in my chair.

Got the TV on and guess what's on the air?

Charlie four nine is at it again.

They say they're gonna fight until the end.

That's my team Manchu.
There was another song, but I only remember bits and pieces.  Maybe someone will remember if they hear part of the song. I don't remember the names of the operations, maybe Willy [Dixson] would remember, since they had Hawaiian names.

Operation Wahiawa?

Inexperienced soldiers we

under fire for the very first time

there we earned our CIBs

Alaska to Hawaii,

Hawaii to the Nam

That's were the Manchu troubles began…

Up to Tay Ninh

there we lost a lot of good men…

Alaska to Hawaii,

Hawaii to the Nam

That's where the Manchu troubles began…
That's all I can remember after 30+ years.

Enemy Kept On The Move During 1967

25th Infantry Division, Tropic Lightning News, Vol. 2, No. 8, January 22, 1968
Cu Chi — The 25th (Tropic Lightning) Inf. Div ranged far and wide over the four provinces west and northwest of Saigon to the Cambodian border in its continuous search to find and destroy the elusive Viet Cong foe during 1967.

From its home base in Hau Nghia Province the division stage operations, ranging from company-size search and destroy missions to multi-division operations throughout the adjoining provinces of Long An, Tay Ninh and Binh Duong.  And, as the year drew to a close, combat-hardened elements of the 2nd and 3rd Brigades were deployed north in Phuoc Long Province to counteract a flare-up of communist activity in that area.

During operations such as Fairfax, Gadsden, Cedar Falls, Junction City and Manhattan the Tropic Lightning troopers penetrated the Pineapple Patch, the Filhol Plantation, the Iron Triangle, the Ho Bo and Boi Loi Woods, the Michelin Plantation and War Zone C where VC influence had reigned supreme for 25 years.  They met and defeated the enemy in his own back yard, destroying fortification systems and base camps that had taken him years to construct and, through continuous and relentless pursuit, denied him the time needed to build new areas where he could rest and recoup his losses.

The Pineapple Patch, once a prosperous plantation that was reduced to a swamp by the VC and heavily fortified, is now merely a swamp filled with destroyed bunkers.

The Filhol Plantation and the Ho Bo and Boi Loi Woods, sanctuaries where the VC formerly mounted their raids on Saigon and retreats where he could lick his wounds and rest and recuperate for further terrorist activities, are now just names on a map as engineer land clearing teams have laid low the rubber trees and dense undergrowth on approximately 17,000 acres.

In addition to the major operations, each brigade conducted a monsoon offensive that started in May and ended in November.  The 1st Brigade’s Operation Barking Sands covered the north half of Hau Nghia Province.  The 2nd Brigade conducted Operation Kolekole in the rest of Hau Nghia and Long An Provinces, while the 3rd Brigade, during Operation Diamond Head, held its combat assault and Revolutionary Development missions in Tay Ninh Province and northwestern Binh Duong Province.

Since the beginning of the year the 25th Inf. Div has destroyed more than 20 VC base camps while killing more than 4,086 Viet Cong.  Other figures show that 25,000 fortifications and 1,900 tunnels were found and blown up with an additional 10,700 meters of trenches destroyed.

Among the myriad of items, material that were captured and either destroyed or evacuated, were: 3,113 tons of rice, 7,900 mines and booby traps, 2,147 individual weapons and 668,408 rounds of small arms ammunition.

An integral part of the combat operations were the pacification and Revolutionary Development programs aimed at winning the confidence of the people of the provinces.  Medical Civic Action Programs (MEDCAPs) were conducted throughout the division’s area of operation and 148,000 persons were treated for illnesses ranging from the more serious sicknesses to minor cuts and scratches.

Surveys of villages were made to determine their needs, schools were rebuilt or repaired, dispensaries were opened, and wells were dug or cleaned out to insure an adequate water supply.  Whenever possible the local villagers supplied the labor, but when the project was beyond their capabilities, Tropic Lightning troopers stepped in to get the job done.  The whole program was designed to demonstrate to the Vietnamese people that the division is here to help them rebuild their country instead of destroying it as VC propaganda had led them to believe.

Two of the most notable accomplishments during the year occurred during Operation Diamond Head, at Dau Tieng in Tay Ninh Province, and Barking Sands, at Phu Hoa Dong in Binh Duong Province.

The VC used three villages near the Div’s 3rd Brigade base camp at Dau Tieng as stopping points for supply trains headed for War Zone C.  To eliminate these rest stops the 334 residents of the villages were relocated to the resettlement area at Lai Thieu just outside of Saigon.  Nothing was left behind as they took along oxen, water buffalo, chickens, dogs and all their household goods.

Phu Hoa Dong, a village of 10,000, was estimated to be 80% VC or VC sympathizers and was a vital link in the supply route into Saigon.  Following a seal and search of the town every resident was registered and ambitious civic actions programs initiated.  The town was quite spread out and the inhabitants that lived in the heavily forested north and west sections were relocated to the more open southeast section.  The vacated sector was then leveled in a land clearing operation that included part of the Filhol Plantation.

As 1968 begins the 25th Inf. Div stands ready to strike anywhere, anytime to demonstrate that the VC’s terrorist tactics cannot succeed and to show the Vietnamese people tat their lives need not be made up of days waiting for the VC tax collectors to come around or sleepless nights waiting for the next raid
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