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Honor Thy Father

I could not put the December 2014 

issue down while reading “Descent into 

the DMZ.” John J. Galluzzo made me 

feel as if I had known his father, Robert 

Francis Galluzzo. The epilogue was very 

moving and I was saddened to read of 

his father’s passing. I am a Vietnam vet-

eran who served with the 15th Aerial Port 

Squadron at Da Nang from February 1971 

to February 1972. Although I was not in 

direct combat, I have always admired and 

respected those who were. May Robert 

Francis Galluzzo rest in peace.

Marion E. Deskins

Iaeger, W.Va.

Komer’s CORDS

“LBJ’s Personal Blowtorch” (Febru-

ary 2015) was the start of CORDS’ great 

work to help the Vietnamese rebuild and 

defend their villages. I was fortunate to do 

my part to “win the hearts and minds” of 

the Vietnamese through the “Combined 

Action Program.” Combat Action Platoons 

(CAPs) were Marine squads that lived and 

fought in villages. Our jobs were to train 

the “popular forces” troops to protect their 

villages, gather information, build schools 

and wells, provide building material and get 

the local Vietnamese on our side. My second 

tour as a CAP leader was very rewarding.

Arnie Sundberg

Clatskanie, Ore.

Bad Hair Days in the Boonies

I related to all of the stories in the 

February 2015 issue. As for “Trench Foot, 

Wild Boars and Bad Hair Days,” John E. 

Gross captured the main troop pitfalls of 

humping in the boonies. Once we were 

dropped off during an air assault, we were 

on our own...just our rucksacks, our ammo 

and in my case my M60 light machine 

gun (16 pounds). Plus, as the author says, 

six to eight frags (grenades), two smoke 

grenades, two or more CS gas grenades, 

plus our regular ammo: belts of 7.62mm 

and a Colt sidearm of the 1911 Model 

(.45 caliber) with, for safe measure, seven 

clips or magazines for a normal long-range 

patrol. Love your magazine. Tells our story. 

James Breen

Blakeslee, Pa. 

VFW Chastised and Commended

I appreciated the letter from Bob 

Monninger of Antioch, Illinois, in Cor-

respondence (February 2015) telling how 

a VFW member had called him and other 

Vietnam vets “losers.” I had a similar but 

more painful experience with the American 

Legion. I am a member of the VFW but 

was also a member of the Kenosha Area 

Vietnam Vets. We had participated in a 

Fourth of July Parade and had Gold Star 

Parents accompanying us in the parade. At 

an informal get-together at the Legion post 

afterward, one of the “old-timers” said that 

anyone who died in Vietnam deserved it 

because we were losers. This was said in 

front of the parents who had lost their sons 

in Vietnam. I guess that some old-timers 

don’t realize that war is war.

 Bob Steele

Athen, Ala.

I was saddened to see Vietnam giving 

the VFW such favorable treatment (August 

2014). The Disabled American Veterans 

gave me the VIP treatment, and I have been 

a life member for over 36 years. The DAV 

truly cares about and helps all veterans 

regardless of era or war. The VFW only 

cares about swilling beer and telling each 

other how great they are.

Mark Eckenrode

Trinidad, Colo.

I am sure that the VFW would never 

endorse calling someone who had served 

his or her country a “loser.” The same 

thing happened to me at an American 

Legion. While I am still bitter about that, 

if I had let that keep me from joining a 

service-related group I would have been 

the loser. Today I am a member of the 

American Legion, VFW, Amvets and the 

Military Order of the Purple Heart. Get 

involved and help these organizations help 

our veterans.

John W. Mannion

Templeton, Pa.

More Books-A-Mentioned

I just read your article on the 30 best 

books about the war (December 2014) 

and was surprised and pleased to see The 

Killing Zone, by Frederick Downs, on the 

list. That was the first book that I read on 

the war when I was in high school. I am 

now in my 30s and on my third deploy-

ment to the Middle East and still haven’t 

found many books that can rival the harsh 

honesty that I got in The Killing Zone.

Sean Gilmartin

via Facebook

“Top 30 Vietnam War Books” was a liter-

ary contribution to the conflict long over-

due. I always had the latest ’Nam-themed 

Don Pendleton Executioner paperback in 

the thigh pocket of my jungle fatigues, and 

it took me nearly my entire tour of duty 

to get through Alfred McCoy’s The Politics 

of Heroin in Southeast Asia. Legend had it 

that instead of sandbags, our commanding 

officer kept a copy of the quite thick War of 

the Innocents under the seat of his gun-jeep.

Nick Uhernik

Sedona, Ariz.

Send letters and reunion notices to: 
Vietnam Editor, 19300 Promenade Drive, 
Leesburg, VA 20176; or to Vietnam@ 
weiderhistorygroup.com. Become a fan at 
www.facebook.com/
VietnamMag. 

COURTESY JOHN J. GALLUZZO

Robert Francis  

Galluzzo
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COURTESY VIETNAM VETERANS MEMORIAL FOUNDATION

J
an Scruggs, the force behind the 

creation of the Vietnam Veterans 

Memorial in 1982, is now leading 

the charge for construction of a privately 

funded “Education Center at the Wall” to 

help Americans better understand what 

happened in the war and appreciate the 

sacrifices of troops who lost their lives in 

Vietnam—and also those who died in 

other U.S. wars, from the Revolution to 

Afghanistan and Iraq.

The Vietnam Veterans Memorial Fund, 

which built and maintains the Wall, was 

authorized to undertake the education 

project in legislation signed by Presi-

dent George W. Bush in 2003. Vietnam 

magazine asked Scruggs for an update 

on the center.

When do you expect the Education 

Center to be completed?

After we have all the money in the bank 

with certified construction costs. Then 

the secretary of the interior will give us 

the construction permit. In July 2014 we 

got official approval of the design, after 

$4.5 million in architecture fees.

The Vietnam Veterans Memorial  

cost $8.4 million. How much will  

the education center cost?

We’ve raised $25 million. Now we need 

about $85 million. It’s basically a $105 mil-

lion project.

Who are some of your major donors?

We received $10 million from Time 

Warner. General Colin Powell helped us 

get that donation. ConocoPhillips came 

up with over $2 million. Australia gave 

$3 million. We expect a significant con-

tribution from South Korea as well. It’s 

been a long, winding road.

Why do you think that is?

There are a number of competing proj-

ects on the National Mall. The African- 

American museum is under construction. 

The Eisenhower memorial is approved 

but not under construction yet. These 

two efforts received over $350 million 

from Congress. 

Congress or the president could help get 

the Education Center built. However, our 

talks with the White House and Congress 

lead us to believe we may not get a penny. 

Amazing but true.

The more problematic thing is that the 

big donors we go to, the big corporations, 

say, “If your purpose here is to tell about 

the Vietnam War and to honor the Viet-

nam veterans, you’ve already done that 

on the Mall. Now we’ve got these guys 

coming back wounded from Iraq. They 

need to be honored, so why don’t we just 

wait for their memorial?”

Often the people making these decisions 

were not born until after the war ended in 

1975; they don’t see the relevance, the need 

to teach about the Vietnam War or to add 

anything to the Vietnam Veterans Memorial.

How are you counteracting  

that sentiment? 

We brought in some very big people to look 

at the project. Karen Hughes [who advised 

George W. Bush on communications strat-

egy] and some other public relations pros 

recommended that we expand the vision 

of the center, to have Vietnam as the focal 

point but to show also this legacy of service, 

of healing, remembrance. Photos of the 

fallen from Iraq and Afghanistan will be 

central to the exhibits. This is a place that 

veterans of those wars will be drawn to.

It’ll all work, but it’s probably going to 

be another three years of fundraising.

Once you get the permit,  

how long will construction take?

A minimum of 18 months. It depends how 

many shifts you want to run. The more 

shifts you run, the more you have to pay 

people overtime. But it can be done easily 

in 24 months.

Scruggs shares his views on the legacy of the 

Vietnam War and his memories of the 1960s 

as part of Vietnam magazine’s commemo-

ration of the war’s 50th anniversary, pg. 16.

Education Center at Wall Faces Funding Hurdles

Displays at the Education Center near 

the Vietnam Veterans Memorial will take 

visitors back in time to the war years.
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YEARS AGO IN THE WAR

March 2  U.S. Air Force, Navy and 

Marine pilots begin Operation 

Rolling Thunder, a series of 

continuous bombing raids in 

North Vietnam to disrupt the 

movement of Communist troops 

and supplies into South Vietnam. 

The bombing runs last until Oct. 

31, 1968. The targets, expanded 

over time, include bridges, 

radar sites, ammunition depots, 

airfields and factories.

March 8  The first American 

ground combat units arrive in 

South Vietnam (until 

then U.S. troops 

were primarily 

advisers, Special 

Forces and 

support teams). 

The new units 

are two battalions 

totaling about 

3,500 men from the 

9th Marine Expeditionary 

Brigade, 3rd Marine Division. 

They land at Da Nang to defend 

the city’s airport and meet no 

resistance.

April 17  Students for a 

Democratic Society gather in 

Washington, D.C., for the first 

large protest against the war. 

Estimates of the crowd 

range from about 

15,000 to 25,000.

April 22   

The 9th Marine 

Expeditionary 

Brigade faces 

the Viet Cong 

for the first 

time when a 

patrol encounters 

the enemy near  

Da Nang. One Viet Cong 

is killed, and no Americans die.

T
he Nixon Presidential Library in Yorba 

Linda, California, has released 193 

recently declassified taped diary entries 

made by Richard Nixon’s White House 

chief of staff, Bob Haldeman, who reflects 

on a variety of political, domestic and 

foreign topics including the Pentagon 

Papers and Vietnam War. Haldeman had 

been putting his diary entries on paper 

since the administration took office in 

January 1969 but switched to audiocassette 

recordings in December 1970. He resigned 

April 30, 1973, after being implicated in 

the Watergate scandal.

The Vietnam War appears frequently 

in the tapes. One example was recorded 

on Thursday, March 30, 1971: “Our posi-

tion, looked at objectively, would appear 

to be at an all-time low at the present 

reading. The polls show us the lowest 

we’ve been: Gallup at 50, Harris showing 

a drop just the other day from 43 to 41. 

The credibility figure is way down; the 

rating on handling of the Vietnam War 

is the lowest it’s been. The magazines did 

one of their periodic ‘this week Nixon’s 

in deep trouble’ sort of orgies.”

In 1980 Haldeman transferred his diaries 

to the National Archives and Records 

Administration, which manages the Nixon 

library. Segments of the written and audio 

diaries have been released in batches since 

May 1994, after going through national 

security reviews to determine whether 

they would be fully or partially declassi-

fied. Haldeman died in November 1993.

In another announcement, the Nixon 

library said on Dec. 15, 2014, that Mi-

chael E. Ellzey had been named its new 

director, ending a long selection process 

dogged by controversy. Former Director 

Tim Naftali resigned in 2011 in a dispute 

with Nixon Foundation, the library’s 

fundraiser, over the Watergate exhibit. 

The foundation then objected to the 

National Archives’ recommended suc-

cessor, historian Mark Lawrence, because 

of his writings on the war.

Since 2008 Ellzey has been overseeing 

efforts to redevelop a Marine Corps air 

station in El Toro, California, and create 

the Orange County Great Park, a mu-

nicipal park. Previously, he worked with 

Silicon Valley companies, the San Jose 

Arena Authority and an arts and culture 

district in San Francisco. Ellzey, who has 

a law degree and an undergraduate degree 

in political science, was a Vietnam-era 

member of the Marine Corps.

Bob Haldeman, right, 

joins Richard Nixon 

on Nov. 4, 1969, as 

the president displays 

telegrams received 

after a TV address.

Nixon Library Releases 
Haldeman Diary Tapes

CLOCKWISE FROM TOP RIGHT: U.S. MARINE CORPS/NATIONAL ARCHIVES; U.S. MARINE CORPS; BETTMANN/CORBIS
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Remains of Wisconsin 
Soldier Identified

T
h e  r e m a i n s  o f 

a  Vietnam War 

soldier who had been 

missing in action for 47 

years were returned to 

his family in Kenosha, 

Wisconsin, in Novem-

ber. James Van Bende-

gom, who joined the Army at age 18 in 

1967, was on patrol with his unit near 

the Cambodian border on July 12, 1967, 

when he was wounded in an ambush 

and captured. Former prisoners of war 

reported later that Van Bendegom had 

died in Cambodia, but the location of his 

remains was unknown—until DNA tests 

results were announced in October 2014.

Van Bendegom’s previously unidentified 

bones had been in storage since 1986, 

when a Vietnamese woman smuggled 

them into a refugee camp in Thailand 

and, claiming they were the remains of 

an American soldier, tried to sell them 

to U.S. officials, who confiscated them 

instead, according to the Kenosha News.

Van Bendegom—a member of B Com-

pany, 1st Battalion, 12th Infantry Regi-

ment, 4th Infantry Division—was buried 

with full military honors in Kenosha on 

Veterans Day. His remains were interred 

next to his father’s grave.

Van Bendegom

James Van Bendegom’s remains were 

buried with military honors in Kenosha.

Available on Amazon.com

Available on kindle

All Vets will find something 
of themselves in this book

Acclaimed literary novel
told from the perspective 
of an anonymous survivor

 of the Vietnam War 
considered a

“MUST READ
PAGE TURNER”

 for all veterans and the 
people who love them.

Visit our website

www.panzerschlacht.us

Short Stories and Epic Novels

Panzers, Landsers 
and Politics

Versailles to the Eastern Front

Jagdpanzer Verlag
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Vietnamese Economy Ready to Roar?

U
.S. trade with Vietnam is booming. The American Chamber of Commerce 

expects to see a net export value of about $29.4 billion when the total for 2014 

is tallied and predicts Vietnam will account for 22 percent of trade between the 

United States and Southeast Asia, according to Vietnam-briefing.com. Vietnam 

has become the third-largest source of shrimp shipped to the United States, after 

Indonesia and India. Only China exceeds Vietnam in the net amount of Southeast 

Asian exports to the United States. The chamber also expects bilateral trade with 

Vietnam to reach $50 billion by 2020.

TODAY

Restrictions Eased on 
Foreign Homebuyers

V
ietnam has softened restrictions 

on the purchase of homes by for-

eigners, according to Reuters. Starting 

in July 2015, overseas Vietnamese cit-

izens, foreigners with valid visas and 

international businesses that operate in 

Vietnam will be allowed to buy homes 

in the country. Foreign ownership is 

limited to 30 percent of an apartment 

building and 250 homes in any single 

city neighborhood.

Innovation Sprouting

D
ragon fruit production has grown 

dramatically in recent years, and that 

has driven down prices. But a farmer in 

Long An outside of Ho Chi Minh City 

figured out how to take excess, under-

priced dragon fruit and turn it into wine. 

In another spurt of creativity, farmers 

in the Mekong Delta have perfected a way 

to grow pomelos in a mold that creates 

the impression of Buddha’s hands on the 

green peel. They plan to market them for 

Tet, the Vietnamese celebration of the 

lunar New Year. C
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Oil Rig Contract a  First 
in International Bidding

V
ietnam has finished construction on 

$70 million job to build the upper 

deck of an offshore oil platform for an 

Indian company that will place it near   

Mumbai, reported TuoiTreNews.vn. The 

contract was the first that Vietnam has won 

in an international bidding competition.

A boom in international trade is lighting 

up the economy of Ho Chi Minh City 

and other areas in Vietnam.
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CLOCKWISE FROM TOP: JACLYN NASH/SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTION; FILM STILL FROM IN COUNTRY/

COURTESY MIKE ATTIE AND MEGHAN O’HARA; CPL MARCIN PLATEK/U.S. MARINE CORPS 

A
flag that draped the coffin of a Vietnam War casualty 

and then was displayed in a New Jersey classroom has 

been donated to the National Museum of American History 

in commemoration of the war’s 50th anniversary.

The flag had been hanging on the wall of a classroom of York-

ship Family School in Camden, where fourth-graders were pen 

pals with troops in Vietnam. 

It was used in the funeral of Army Lieutenant Eugene Mop-

pert, a strong supporter of the pen pal program. He was killed 

in combat in 1968, and his widow, Sandra Moppert, gave the 

coffin flag to the fourth-grade class of 1967-68.

The members of that class made the donation to the history 

museum, part of the Smithsonian Institution. Those pen pals 

also have donated letters, photographs and other memorabilia 

to the museum in conjunction with the war’s 50th anniversary.

We carried, along with our 

packs and rifles, the implicit 

convictions that the Viet 

Cong would be quickly 

beaten and that we were 

doing something altogether 

noble and good. We kept 

the packs and rifles; the 

convictions, we lost.

On the 

RECORD

—Phillip Caputo, a former Marine first lieutenant, in his 1977 memoir 

A Rumor of War, describing the scene in March 1965 when the 

first U.S. combat troops in Vietnam marched into the rice paddies.

FAREWELL

Vietnam POW  
Ernest C. Brace  
Dies at 82 

T
he longest-held civilian Ameri-

can prisoner of war in Vietnam, 

Ernest C. Brace, died Dec. 5, 2014, 

at age 82. Brace was captured while 

working as a pilot carrying supplies in Laos. He was held 

from May 21, 1965, to March 28, 1973—seven years, 10 

months and seven days.

Brace became a prisoner after his plane was fired upon 

while landing at a Laotian airstrip and grounded by the 

damage. He was held in a small bamboo cage for more 

than three years. Brace tried to escape three times. As 

punishment, he was put in stocks and ropes. 

In 1968 he was moved to Hanoi and put in solitary 

confinement in a cell next to Navy pilot and future U.S. 

senator John McCain, who taught Brace a code the POWs 

used to communicate with each other. Brace was released  

in 1973 at the end of America’s involvement in the war.

Before the Vietnam War, Brace had flown more than 

100 missions as a Marine Corps pilot in Korea between 

1951 and 1961. 

In 2013 he was awarded the Prisoner of War Medal and 

two Purple Hearts.

Pen Pal Program Makes History

Vietnam War 
Re-enacted  
in Oregon

A
n 8-minute docu-

mentary produced 

by The New York Times 

looks at an annual Vietnam War re-enactment in central Oregon. 

Participants in the private summer event include civilians as 

well as veterans of the wars in Afghanistan, Iraq and Vietnam.

One of the veterans interviewed is a South Vietnamese soldier 

who fled to the United States when the war ended. Another is 

a young American who served as a medic in more recent wars. 

You can find the documentary on YouTube by searching for 

“New York Times” and “Re-enacting the Vietnam War.”

Eugene Moppert’s funeral flag, given to the Smithsonian
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States That Lost the Most in Vietnam

The 10 states that suffered 

the most deaths accounted 

for more than half of 

the Vietnam War’s fatal 

casualties—30,091 of 58,220 

total deaths. A state’s rank in 

deaths usually approximated 

its populatÑn rank in the 

1970 census, but two states in 

the top 10 had death rankings 

noticeably higher than their 

populatÑn ranks. Georgia ranked 

15th in populatÑn but 10th in 

deaths. North Carolina was 12th in 

populatÑn and ninth in deaths. 

TOP: SP5 ROBERT C. LAFOON/U.S. ARMY/NATIONAL ARCHIVES; INFOGRAPHIC: KEVIN JOHNSON

facebook.com/VietnamMag

Posted on
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ILLUSTRATION: FRANK EYESON, WWW.FRANKEYESON.COM. FROM PHOTO: VVMF, BY WARREN KHALE

JAN SCRUGGS volunteered for service in Vietnam 

and suffered shrapnel wounds over much of his body when 

his unit was ambushed in May 1969. After the war, while 

studying for a graduate degree, Scruggs researched the 

psychological conflicts experienced by people who survive 

tragedies. In 1979 he decided a memorial to those who died 

in Vietnam would help veterans—and the nation—deal with 

the war’s emotional wounds. His idea turned into the Vietnam 

Veterans Memorial, “the Wall,” dedicated in November 1982. 

Today, Scruggs is working on the creation of an education 

center near the Wall. (See pg. 8 for an update on the center.)

Born— Washington, D.C., March 11, 1950. 

Residence today— Annapolis, Maryland, on the waterfront 

with a view of the U.S. Naval Academy. 

College degrees— Bachelor’s degree and master’s in counsel-

ing psychology, American University; law degree, University 

of Maryland.

In Vietnam— April 1969 to April 1970; D Company, 4th 

Battalion, 12th Infantry Regiment, 199th Light Infantry 

Brigade; left the Army as a corporal.

Current positions— President of the Vietnam 

Veterans Memorial Fund, chairman of the 

Selective Service National Appeal Board.

What do you see as the legacy of the Vietnam War? 

— The Vietnam War frames the issues for other 

engagements. The basic lesson of Vietnam is that 

war is extremely expensive. Financially, it is a 

very big event, and it is a very big expense for the 

people who end up getting wounded and dying. 

That is the big lesson of Vietnam: Think things 

through before you go to war. 

Do you think anything could have been done  

differently that would have changed the outcome? 

— I think the trick is counterinsurgency. The peo-

ple of South Vietnam, or wherever you want to go, 

need to have a strong army with an allegiance to 

a central government. We provide them with air 

power, equipment, some artillery battalions and so 

forth. There could have been a more robust effort 

that combined military and political and cultural 

forces. Maybe if there had been a messianic leader 

in South Vietnam to go toe to toe with Ho Chi 

Minh; to say, We are our own country, and we’re 

going to fight to the last man.

In the ’60s and ’70s, what music did you listen to? 

— This was a renaissance of music. The Beatles, 

the Rolling Stones, Motown, the Kinks. Everything 

was so good, people are still listening to it. For me 

it was the Four Tops, the Supremes. I loved all the 

Motown stuff. Also the Beach Boys, Frankie Valli. 

Were there movies about that era that you liked? — I thought 

the best cinematography was from the documentaries. I liked 

Brothers in War, about the boys of Charlie Company. I think 

the treatment of Stanley Karnow’s book Vietnam: A History in 

the 13-part PBS series was pretty good. Full Metal Jacket, I liked 

that. I thought Platoon really captured the confusion, the artil-

lery landing short, the people not knowing which direction to 

shoot. And I liked We Were Soldiers. 

Any fashions you would be embarrassed to wear today? 

— It would have to be the bell-bottom trousers and my hair. I 

was in the Army for two years, so I said, I’m not going to cut 

my hair for two years. I had long flowing locks, paired with 

my bell-bottoms. I looked like a poster child from Woodstock.

Is there any other memory you would like to share? 

— I remember how bad it was coming back from Vietnam.  

We were so vilified, and it was so hurtful. In one sense it 

wasn’t personal. People could not separate the war from the 

warrior. With the Vietnam Veterans Memorial, we said, You 

can despise the war or support the war; it doesn’t matter. This 

is for the people who served and a special honor for the fallen.  

So we made that message, and people automatically got it.  ★

During the Vietnam War’s 50th anniversary, Vietnam magazine will 
be interviewing 50 people whose lives are intertwined with the war 
and asking for their reflections on that era in American history.
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❑ YES. I wish to order my Vietnam Veteran Ring, personalized 
with my birthstones & engraved with my initials, Service Branch
and the years I served.

INITIALS DESIRED (3): ________     ________     ________    

BRANCH: ❑Army     ❑Navy     ❑Air Force     ❑Marine Corps     ❑Coast Guard

SERVICE YRS: ______ to ______ RING SIZE: _____ Use sizer below or consult jeweler.

❑ I am a Honor Medal Recipient - Put my Medal/Ribbon in place of the “Wall.”
❑ Purple Heart         ❑ Silver Star         ❑ Bronze Star

NOTE: A copy of your DD214 or other authorizing document must be sent with your order. Thank you.

I NEED SEND NO MONEY NOW. Bill me in four monthly installments of
$ 49.75* each, with the first payment due prior to shipment.  

SHIPPING ADDRESS (We CANNOT ship to P.O. Boxes) Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. 

Name ______________________________________________________

Address______________________________________________________

City_________________________________ State____ Zip ____________

Signature ____________________________________________________

Phone # ______________________ Email__________________________

*Plus $14.95 for shipping and handling.
PA residents add 6% sales tax. ($12.84)

© ICM 2014-2015

FOR OTHER FINE MILITARY VETERAN WAR RINGS, WATCHES AND COMMEMORATIVES VISIT US ONLINE AT WWW.VETCOM.COM

To Mark the 50th Anniversary of The Vietnam
War we present our unique commemorative

ring to honor your Service to Country. 

• Your ring will be CUSTOM MADE TO
ORDER IN AMERICA, by one of the
oldest and finest makers of
Commemorative Military Jewelry.

• The unique ring top features
powerful hand-chiseled lettering
of the word VIETNAM set across
a gleaming black onyx Capstone,
then framed by ten of your
personal birthstones.   

• Your Vietnam Medal & Ribbon,
hand-enameled in its Official Colors
are richly displayed on one shank.

• The opposite shank is a bold sculpture
of an emotional Veteran visiting the
Vietnam Memorial Wall and the words
"YOU ARE NOT FORGOTTEN.”

• Honor recipients may choose to have their
Purple Heart, Silver Star or Bronze Star Medal &
Ribbon in place of the Memorial Wall shank.

• The entire ring is crafted of pure Sterling
Silver, heavily plated in 24 Karat Gold,
antiqued and polished by hand. The inner
band is smooth and solid for comfort fit. 
OUR RINGS ARE NEVER HOLLOWED OUT!

• As a permanent mark of
exclusivity, your ring will be
engraved on the inner band with
your initials, Service Branch and
the year dates of your service.

INTEREST-FREE 
PAYMENT PLAN 

“Thank you” priced at a remarkably
low $199*, an affordable payment

plan is also available. See order
form for details. Your 100%
satisfaction is guaranteed or
you may return your ring
within 30 days for replacement
or refund – no questions asked.
So, order yours today!

BARRINBRS-VTN-0415

TO RECOGNIZE VIETNAM VETERANS AND HONOR RECIPIENTS

Purple Heart          Silver Star         Bronze Star

Or, Mail to: Veterans Commemoratives™ 50th Anniversary Vietnam Rings • Two Radnor Corporate Center, Suite 120, Radnor, PA 19087-4599

FOR FASTEST SERVICE CALL TOLL FREE TO  ORDER:
Monday - Friday from 9am - 5pm EST.  Have Credit card and ring size ready when ordering.FREE

FLAG PIN WITH ORDER

SHOWN WITH
WHITE ZIRCON
BIRTHSTONES

HONOR RECIPIENTS
May choose to have their Medal/Ribbon in

place of the “Memorial Wall” shank.




★ ★

   

Featuring the Vietnam Medal & Ribbon, the Vietnam Memorial Wall, 
Gleaming Black Onyx Capstone -PLUS 10 Brilliant Personal Birthstones

YOUR CHOICE OF BIRTHSTONE:

BIRTHSTONES ARE SIMULATED FOR SIZE & CLARITY. NAMES REFER TO COLORS, WHICH MAY VARY SOMEWHAT.

JANUARY

GARNET

FEBRUARY

AMETHYST

MARCH

AQUAMARINE

APRIL

WHITE ZIRCON

MAY

EMERALD

JUNE

ALEXANDRITE

JULY

RUBY

AUGUST

PERIDOT

SEPTEMBER

SAPPHIRE

OCTOBER

ROSE ZIRCON

NOVEMBER

GOLDEN SAPPHIRE

DECEMBER

BLUE ZIRCON



Perfect Choice HD is 
NOT a hearing aid. It 
is a Personal Sound 
Amplification Product 
(PSAP).  Hearing aids 
can only be sold by an 
audiologist or a licensed 
hearing instrument 
specialist following 
hearing tests and fitting 
appointments.  Once the 
audiologist had you tested 
and fitted, you would have 
to pay as much as $5000 
for the product. 

Personal Sound 
Amplification Products 
use advanced digital 
processing to amplify  
the frequencies of human 
speech. Thanks to the 
efforts of a doctor who 
leads a renowned hearing 
institute, this product 
is manufactured in an 
efficient production 
process that enables us  
to make it available at  
an affordable price.  
The unit is small and 
lightweight enough to 
hide behind your ear... 

only you’ll know you have 
it on. It’s comfortable and 
won’t make you feel like 
you have something stuck 
in your ear. It provides 
high quality audio so 
soft sounds and distant 
conversations will be 
easier to understand.  
Try it for yourself with 
our exclusive home trial. 
Some people need hearing 
aids but many just want 
the extra boost in volume 
that a PSAP gives them. 
We want you to be happy 
with Perfect Choice HD, 
so we are offering to let 
you try it for yourself.  
If you are not totally 
satisfied with this product, 
simply return it within 
60 days for a refund of 
the full product purchase 
price. Don’t wait… don’t 
miss out on another 
conversation… call now!

Perfect Choice HD is not a hearing aid.  
If you believe you need a hearing aid,  

please consult a physician. 81
01

4

NEW
Now with more 

power and 
clarity!

Virtually  
impossible  

to see.

Perfect Choice HD™ is simple to use, hard to see and easy to afford… 

Invention of the Year
PERSONAL SOUND AMPLIFICATION PRODUCTS (PSAPs)

THEY’RE NOT HEARING AIDS

Call toll free now for  
the lowest price ever.

1-877-718-1603
 Please mention promotional

code 48856.

1998 Ruffin Mill Road, 
Colonial Heights, VA  23834

WEIGHT

SOUND QUALITY

FITTING REQUIRED?

ONE-ON-ONE SETUP

RETURN POLICY

Less than 1 ounce

Excellent: Optimized for speech

No

Free

60 Days

ADVERTISEMENT
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MARCH–APRIL 1965   

Civil rights marches into the spotlight, lamps 

go psychedelic, Houston sets the standard in stadiums 

and the sounds of music fill theaters

PAMPERS 

Procter & Gamble’s disposable diaper, 

test-marketed in 1961, is rapidly growing  

in popularity and will soon become one of  

the company’s best-selling brands.

FROM SELMA TO MONTGOMERY 

Martin Luther King Jr. leads voting rights advocates 

on a 54-mile march through Alabama from Selma  

to Montgomery on March 21-25. A March 7 walk had 

ended in a bloody attack by state troopers.

LAVA LAMPS 

The brightly colored lamps with floating  

wax shapes come to the United States in 1965  

after American entrepreneurs buy the U.S.  

manufacturing rights from the British inventor.

HOUSTON ASTRODOME 

The first multipurpose domed stadium, hailed as the 

“eighth wonder of the world,” opens April 9 when the 

Astros play the New York Yankees in an exhibition game.

ALL NEWS. ALL THE TIME.

On April 19, New York’s WINS radio station 

changes its format from Top 40 to all-news 

programming and will become the country’s  

longest-running news station. 

THE SOUND OF MUSIC

The movie opens March 2 in New York.  

Julie Andrews plays Maria, the governess  

for the children of a naval officer widower  

in 1930s Austria. 
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Three Hots, a Cot and a World-Class Shot

I 
enlisted in the Army as a 17-year-

old recruit from a 4-mile hollow in 

Hernshaw, West Virginia, in 1955. 

Years later, when it came time to do 

my security clearance, I had to own up to 

my real birthdate. I had changed it from 

April 19, 1938, to Sept. 9, 1936.

I spent my first five years in armor, with 

a two-year hitch at Fort Hood, Texas, then 

a four-year hitch in Korea and Hawaii. 

After a tour with a tank company in South 

Korea, my ears got so bad I knew a change 

was in order, so I sought admission to a ca-

reer training school. Photography was not 

my first choice. It ranked third after trans-

portation and becoming an electrician. 

But photography had a vacancy. Honestly, 

I was not even experienced at shooting 

pictures with a Brownie Hawkeye.

I went to the Army’s photographic train-

ing school at Fort Monmouth, New Jersey, 

for a motion picture course, which was 

fortunate since Frank Capra Jr., who had 

been drafted, was teaching. I liked the cre-

ativity, travel and excitement. I came out 

with orders for Norway. That’s when they 

ran me through a top-secret clearance. I 

was then reassigned to NATO headquarters 

in Naples, Italy. In the meantime, I was 

stationed at Fort Ord, California, working 

with a crew filming Army tests. I had three 

hots and a cot, as they say. 

I spent four years in Europe—with as-

signments in Italy, Greece, Sardinia and 

Turkey. In Naples, I served as staff pho-

tographer to the commander in chief of 

NATO for Southern Europe. In 1965 I was 

stationed at Walter Reed Army hospital in 

Washington, D.C., in charge of the Army’s 

Medical Center Signal Photo facility. 

In November 1965 I was accepted into 

the Army’s most prestigious photographic 

organization, the Department of the 

Army Special Photographic Office, or 

DASPO, for a tour of duty with its Pacific 

Detachment headquartered in Fort Shafter, 

Hawaii. We had teams all over Southeast 

Asia. I became totally involved in both mo-

tion picture and still photography. At times 

we found ourselves working in civvies and 

were authorized to travel anywhere in the 

world to make films that were deemed “of 

interest” to the Army. 

I was a staff sergeant and spent much of 

the next four years in South Vietnam. We 

held State Department diplomatic passports 

and high-level security clearances and lived 

in a three-story villa in Saigon. We were not 

combat photographers per se, but that did 

not keep us out of the line of fire. 

My team was assigned to move into the 

countryside with any unit expected to see 

action. I was involved in operations Oregon, 

Thayer, Baker, Billings, Abilene, Attleboro, 

Crazy Horse, Hawthorne, Kolekole, Pegasus 

and Mosby, which were mostly search-and-

destroy missions against the Viet Cong. 

One time I was with a 1st Cav helicopter 

unit that flew a sortie of six Hueys over 

a chaplain service for the film A Soldier’s 

Christmas, a big picture story about 

Christmas in a war zone. I was wounded 

during Mini-Tet on May 6, 1968—ex-

actly 13 years after I was sworn into the 

Army—while covering the Army of the 

Republic of Vietnam’s 199th Airborne 

Ranger Battalion in an old French cem-

etery near Tan Son Nhut air base, which 

the North Vietnamese Army and the Viet 

Cong were attempting to take. 

I was very protective of my equipment, 

especially at night in the field. I would 

tie socks to my stuff so I could strap it 

across my body to keep it close by. I slept 

with my arms wrapped around my gear, 

armed with a .45.  

I had worked so long in film that when 

I shot still photos I gave more thought to 

composing the shot, which strengthened 

my photos. I only had one still camera: a 

twin lens Rolleiflex. My photo of troops 

unloading from a helicopter was chosen in 

1984 by Congress for the Vietnam Veterans 

National Medal [a commemorative item 

sold by the U.S. Mint]. In 1999 the image 

was chosen for a postage stamp, a huge 

honor, especially since DASPO photos are 

not given individual credit lines. 

In 1969 I went to work in the Pentagon’s 

pictorial division, where I had a film and 

photo crew. I was noncommissioned officer 

in charge of the pictorial division, U.S. 

Army Photographic Agency, which covered 

events in Washington. In 1971 I rejoined 

DASPO Pacific and filmed the closing of 

bases in Vietnam in 1972 and 1973. I re-

turned to the Pentagon in late 1973 and 

retired from the Army on May 31, 1975. 

I packed up my memories for 20-plus 

years, until someone one day gave me a 

Vietnam cap that says, I Proudly Served. I 

didn’t adjust well to civilian life. It seemed 

more frustrating to be out of the Army 

than in it, even though in war everything 

is against the grain; it’s immoral and wrong 

and destructive. Nothing is ever normal 

when you try to pull away.  ★

Howard Breedlove served in the Army 

from 1955 to 1975. He went to Vietnam 

many times between 1965 and 1973.  

Howard Breedlove gets treatment for a 

wound from enemy fire on May 6, 1968.

By Howard “Harry” Breedlove



We were not combat 
photographers per 
se, but that did not 
keep us out of the 
line of fire.
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Customize your Dog Tags with your last name, fi rst name,  serial 

or other number, blood type and religious preference or  any other 
unique phrase — up to 5-lines and 15 characters each.

IN THIS FREE OFFER, YOU GET:

 TWO stainless steel authentic military dog tags 
      with FREE personalized embossing

 ONE 30” stainless steel beaded necklace chain

 ONE 4” stainless steel beaded ball chain

 TWO silicone rubber silencers 

Place your order and get your FREE  

dog tags — personalized the way you want!

This exclusive FREE off er can’t last forever. 
 ACT NOW before this limited-time off er ends!

*Pay only $2.95 shipping & processing

ORDER BY PHONE, WEB, OR MAIL:

1-800-989-1945  ▪  MilitaryIssue.com
Please use Off er Code: DT27

Name _____________________________________________________________________________________________

Address ________________________________________________________________________  Apt# _____________

City __________________________________________________  State ___________  Zip ________________________

E-Mail _____________________________________________________________________________________________

Card No. Exp. Date________/______

Call now or visit us online for faster service: 1-800-989-1945 ▪ MilitaryIssue.com

Please use Off er Code:   DT27

Or, complete this order form and mail  
with your check or money order to:

If ordering by phone, please complete the template before calling to ensure accuracy.

Military Issue Dog Tag Off er

640 Taft Street NE

Minneapolis, MN 55413

CHECK OR
MONEY ORDER

CREDIT
CARD

Pay only $2.95 shipping & processing. Please allow 2-3 weeks for processing and delivery. Orders accepted 
on a strict fi rst-come, fi rst-served basis. This off er is limited to one FREE set per household. Limited time only. 
Not valid with other off ers and only while supplies last. Void where prohibited or restricted by law.

1st LINE

2nd LINE

3rd LINE

4th LINE

5th LINE

DON’T DELAY! Get Your FREE Personalized Dog Tags NOW!*

Pay only $2.95 shipping & processing!
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S
hortly before midnight on July 12, 1970, Alpha 

Company of the 2nd Battalion, 501st Airborne 

Infantry Regiment, detected movement about 

200 meters below its landing zone on a hill. Company 

commander Chuck Hawkins ordered his forward ob-

server to engage the enemy with mortar fire. Caught 

bunched together, the North Vietnamese Army column 

was broken up. Some NVA troops withdrew, but others 

pressed on. As the NVA attacked the landing zone, 

Alpha Company crews in Fire Support Base Ripcord, 

equipped with M29A1 81mm mortars, fired several 

hundred rounds, about a third of them flares for illu-

mination that enabled the forward observers to call in 

artillery fire that devastated the attackers that night.

The M29, which entered production in 1952, was 

almost 40 pounds lighter than its M1 predecessor 

and offered about 1,400 meters more in range. The 

improved M29A1 entered production in 1964 and had 

replaced the M29 in Army and Marine units by 1968.

Each fin-stabilized round weighed about 15 pounds 

and had a primer, ignition cartridge and four to nine 

propellant increments. The rounds came with a variety 

of fuzes. The high-explosive and white phosphorus 

illumination rounds had both point-detonating fuzes 

and proximity fuzes. The proximity fuzes—often called 

by their code letters VT fuzes—could be set to deto-

nate about 1 to 6 meters above the ground, but heavy 

tree cover and vegetation often rendered such fuzing 

useless. Illumination rounds used timed fuzes. The 

gunner set the timing by using the M25 fuze setter. 

A well-trained crew could bring the rounds down to 

within meters of friendly troops or its own position. 

The M29A1 could be broken into three major loads: 

the tube, the baseplate and a mount with elevating and 

traversing mechanisms. Because M29 mortars were 

heavy, infantry units increasingly left them at base 

camps and firebases. There, the mortar’s firepower 

broke up enemy assaults, disrupted ambushes and 

provided cover for forces engaged in close combat.

The M29A1 remained in service into the 1980s, 

when it was replaced by the lighter, longer-ranged 

M252 mortar of the same caliber.  ★

M29A1  81mm Medium Mortar

By Carl O. Schuster

Crew
3–5

Tube
28 lbs.

Mount
40 lbs.

2-piece baseplate
48 lbs.

Range
High-explosive
M374: 4,510 m

M374A1: 4,740 m

Range
Illumination
M375: 4,510 m

M301: 2,100 m

Maximum fire
30 rounds/min.

Sustained fire
5-12 rounds/min.

ZEROING IN

M53 sight unit

PORTABLE PLATE

A one-piece M3 baseplate, weighing 

25.4 pounds, was introduced in 1970.

BETTER BARREL

The M29A1’s chrome-plated, smoothbore tube  

was comparatively easy to maintain and resistant to 

battlefield conditions. The ribbed barrel’s expanded cooling 

surface allowed a higher sustained rate of fire. It was fired 

by dropping armed rounds down the barrel fins-first.

SOCKET TO ’EM

The tube was externally threaded at the rear 

to take a base plug and had a ball-shaped 

projection at its lower end to fit into the 

baseplate’s socket. To shift fire more than 

95 mils, the crew would lift the bipod 

and pivot the barrel on its ball joint.

RISING RANGE

The elevation mechanism assembly allowed the gunner to adjust the 

barrel’s elevation from an angle of 800 to 1,500 mils. 

TIGHT TRAVERSE

The traversing mechanism allowed the barrel to be 

moved from side to side at an angle of 95 mils, about  

3.5 degrees from center, which means that with a 

target range of 1,000 meters the mortar’s fire could 

be shifted only 95 meters either way. 

A R S E N A L



IMPORTANT CONSUMER INFORMATION: Jitterbug is owned by GreatCall, Inc. Your invoices will come from GreatCall. All rate plans and services require the purchase of a Jitterbug phone and a one-time set up fee of 

$35. Coverage and service is not available everywhere. Other charges and restrictions may apply. Screen images simulated. There are no additional fees to call Jitterbug’s 24-hour U.S. Based Customer Service. However, 
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We proudly accept the following credit cards.

NEW Jitterbug5 Cell Phone
Call toll free today to get your own Jitterbug5.   

 Please mention promotional code 48855.

 1-877-600-0830  
www.jitterbugdirect.com

“My friends all hate their  
cell phones… 

I love mine!” Here’s why.
Say good-bye to everything you hate about cell phones.  Say hello to Jitterbug.

4
7
6
1
8

®

Order now and receive a 
FREE Car Charger for your Jitterbug –  

a $24.99 value. Call now!

“Cell phones have gotten so small,  
I can barely dial mine” 
Not Jitterbug®, it features a larger keypad 
for easier dialing. It even has an oversized 
display so you can actually see it. 
“I had to get my son to program it”
Your Jitterbug set-up process is simple. 
We’ll even pre-program it with your  
favorite numbers. 
“I tried my sister’s cell phone…  
I couldn’t hear it”
Jitterbug is designed with an  
improved speaker. There’s an  
adjustable volume control, and  
Jitterbug is hearing-aid compatible. 
“I don’t need stock quotes, Internet sites 
or games on my phone, I just want to 
talk with my family and friends”
Life is complicated enough… 
Jitterbug is simple. 
“What if I don’t remember a number?”
Friendly, helpful Jitterbug operators are  
available 24 hours a day and will even  
greet you by name when you call. 
“I’d like a cell phone to use in an emergency,  
but I don’t want a high monthly bill”
Jitterbug has a plan to fit your needs…  
and your budget.

“My cell phone company wants to lock me in on a 
two-year contract!”
Not Jitterbug, there’s no contract to sign and no penalty if 
you discontinue your service.  

“I’ll be paying for minutes I’ll 
never use!”
Not with Jitterbug, unused 
minutes carry over to the next 
month, there’s no roaming fee 
and no additional charge for 
long distance. 
“My phone’s battery only lasts 
a couple of days”
The Jitterbug’s battery lasts for 
up to 25 days on standby. 
Enough talk. Isn’t it time 
you found out more about the 
cell phone that’s changing all 
the rules? Call now, Jitterbug  
product experts are standing by.

Available in  
Blue, Red (shown)  

and White.

Monthly Minutes

Monthly Rate

Operator Assistance

911 Access

Long Distance Calls

Voice Dial

Nationwide Coverage

Friendly Return Policy1

Basic 14

50

$14.99

24/7

FREE

No add’l charge

FREE 

YES

30 days

Basic 19

       was 100   NOW 200

$19.99

24/7

FREE

No add’l charge

FREE

YES

30 days

More minute plans available. Ask your Jitterbug expert for details.

N
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Better  

Sound and 

Longer Battery LifeFREE 
Car 

Charger

No

Contract
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In the first issue of Vietnam 

magazine, published in the summer 
of 1988, founding editor Colonel 
Harry Summers Jr. laid out a clear but 
challenging mission: “an exploration 
of the complexities that made the 
Vietnam War unique.” 

Those complexities have been 
explained in succeeding issues 
with strong research, vivid writing, 
compelling photography, detailed 
maps and illuminating graphics—the 
tools of 20th-century publishing put to 
their best use.

Now Vietnam is introducing an 
iPad digital version with exciting 
interactive additions that enable us 
to tell the history of the 1960s and 
’70s with the technology of the 21st 
century. Our new tools for interactive 
storytelling will enable subscribers 
to see the war in new ways and better 
understand what happened there. 

For example, if an article from the 
print edition has just a few photos 
from an important battle, you may 
be directed to a gallery of many more 
pictures or to video footage of the battle.

To get a closer look at the details of  
a dramatic photo, you can enlarge it in 
many cases.

When you see a quote from a speech, 
you may be able to tap on it and read the 
whole speech or hear an audio recording 
or maybe even watch the speaker deliver 
it on television 50 years ago.

If maps help you understand the 
maneuvers of a battle, imagine 
seeing those actions played out on an 
animated map.

If there is not room in the print 
magazine for all the interesting 
background information, we can 
easily add it to the digital edition.

All of these digital extras are 
available to print subscribers for just 

a few dollars more—or you can buy a 
digital-only subscription for the iPad. 
We also plan to offer digital versions 
for other platforms. You will be able 
see a free sample of the iPad version 
by going to the iTunes Store. Check it 
out. We hope you enjoy it.

Starting with this issue, we are adding 
a new section to the magazine during 
the commemoration of the Vietnam 
War’s 50th anniversary. We will ask 50 
people—one in each issue—to tell us 
how the war affected their lives and 
to share their remembrances of the 
1960s and ’70s. In the new section, 
called “Voices,” you will hear from 
many veterans, of course, but you 
also will get the reflections of others 
whose lives were dramatically altered 
by a war that reverberated throughout 
American society. 

Our first discussion is with, most 
appropriately, Jan Scruggs, the Vietnam 
veteran who got the Wall built. We 
couldn’t fit all of his interesting insights 
into the magazine. But you can read 
the rest of his comments in the iPad 
version of April issue.  ★

Digital version offers  
interactive features 
and bonus content
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‘BIG EARS THREE’ 
AND THE BATTLE OF BIEN HOA

A 19-year-old sentry assigned to a listening post 

at a U.S. air base gets caught in the crossfire 

during a Viet Cong attack

By Edward H. Phillips

The battle at Bien Hoa Air Base lights up the sky 

in a timed exposure that shows streaks from the 

flares and gunfire of American defenders.
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As the hours dragged into January 30, one of our squad-
ron’s three-man security alert teams pulled up in a vehicle 
and told me that the bases at Da Nang and Pleiku had 
been attacked at 3:30 a.m. and that Bien Hoa, about 60 
miles north of Saigon, might be on the enemy’s hit list. In 
addition to checking on sentries, security teams patrolled 
their designated area. If the teams detected any attempted 
penetration of the barbed-wire fence around the base’s 
perimeter, they would greet the Viet Cong with slugs from 
an M60 machine gun and M16 rifles, as well as rounds 
from a 40mm grenade launcher.

Only minutes after the team had driven away to check 
the next post, an enemy rocket suddenly screamed over 
me and struck a nearby hangar, severely damaging the 
structure and the aircraft inside. Seconds later, the air-raid 
siren let everyone know Bien Hoa was under attack. More 
missiles struck randomly across the base. The unguided 
Chinese-made rockets (105mm and 122mm) had a limited 
range but caused serious damage wherever they landed. 
That rocket attack, however, was nothing compared to the 
life-and-death struggle I would face over the next 36 hours.

O
 

n January 29, 1968, the night sky 

above the sprawling Bien Hoa Air 

Base, where I was on sentry patrol, 

appeared to be on fire. Large numbers of flares 

shot high into the air and burst into brilliant 

light, illuminating the landscape before slowly 

descending to earth. The flares, accompanied 

by the occasional rattle of mixed rifle and 

machine gun fire, marked a celebration of 

Tet, Vietnam’s lunar New Year. I observed the 

sight from my post at a fuel dump and hoped 

the remainder of the night would be quiet.

U.S. AIR FORCE/NATIONAL ARCHIVES
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I 
had arrived at Bien Hoa early in January and was assigned 
to the 3rd Security Police Squadron, part of the U.S. Air 
Force’s overall security force in Southeast Asia. Trained as 

a specialist in police security after enlisting in the Air Force in 
September 1966, I was first assigned to Sewart Air Force Base 
near Nashville, Tennessee, in 1967. In the late 1960s the base 
had become a bustling center of intensive training for crews 
flying Lockheed C-130 Hercules and de Havilland DHC-7 
Caribou transport planes. Many of those crews were bound 
for South Vietnam and Thailand, and our squadron’s job was 
to provide security for Sewart. Bored with what I considered to 
be mundane duty and ready for some excitement, I volunteered 
for a transfer to South Vietnam. The Air Force gladly obliged, 
and early in January 1968 I was winging my way across the 
Pacific Ocean in a Boeing 707 packed with soldiers, airmen, 
sailors and Marines.

Within 24 hours of arriving at Bien Hoa, I began about three 
weeks of intensive combat training. The instruction prepared 
us to defend the base from an attack that intelligence sources 
indicated could occur any day. The squadron, a force of more 
than 100 men under the command of Lt. Col. Joseph A. Lynn, 
was part of the 3rd Combat Support Group of the Pacific Air 
Forces. It had been protecting the base since November 1965. 
In January 1968, however, the unit was generally unprepared 
both in manpower and weaponry for any major assault. Bien 
Hoa had two east-west runways (each nearly 2 miles 
long) that were used by the U.S. Air Force, Army, 
Navy and Marine Corps, as well as the South 
Vietnamese Air Force, chiefly for bombing 
missions and close air support to assist 
ground troops fighting the Viet Cong.

After the combat training, I was 
assigned to a Quick Reaction Force, 
which gave me the opportunity to 
learn even more about the base and 
its security procedures. I stood my first 
post alone on January 8 and occasionally 
served as a Security Alert Team member 
until January 30, when the rumor mill really 
went into overdrive after intelligence indicated 
that a massive attack throughout South Vietnam 
was imminent. My experiences over the next 36 hours were 
etched so deeply in my memory that even today I can recall in 
detail the sights and sounds of combat. Above all, however, I 
remember the searing stench of death in my nostrils.

It began the afternoon of January 30 when we hurried to 
prepare all of the squadron’s resources, human and material. At 
guard post we were again told a night attack was coming. The 
officers and senior noncommissioned officers said we were to 
defend the base “at all costs”—words that generated intense fear 
in a 19-year-old kid from a dairy farm in South Jersey.

A staff sergeant and I were assigned to Defense Post 3 on 
the far east end of the base. Each of us carried an M16 with 
plenty of ammunition, along with a hand-held Motorola radio 
for communications with the 3rd Security Police Squadron’s 
command post on the base. Our primary purpose was to listen 
for any evidence of enemy troop movements just outside the 
perimeter, and we were given the code name “Big Ears Three.” 
About 2 a.m. on January 31, a truck took us to a section of the 
perimeter fence along the east end of the base.

Our post was about a quarter-mile from Bunker Hill 10. The 
bunker, inside the perimeter fence, was manned by a small 

group from our squadron, equipped with M60s, 
M16s, .38-caliber Smith & Wesson “Combat 

Masterpiece” revolvers and 40mm grenade 
launchers. The staff sergeant and I spent 

the early hours of the night lying on the 
ground and listening for any unusual 
activity in a village uncomfortably 
close to the other side of the fence. 
Occasionally we would check in with 
the command post, but the night re-

mained relatively calm.

A
t 3 a.m. January 31, that calm was 
shattered when the first of more 
than 150 rockets, backed up by a 

barrage of mortar fire, roared across the sky to strike 
the base. The airborne attack lasted for one hour and was aimed 
chiefly at the flight line, where planes were parked within forti-
fied walls. The aircraft included U.S. Air Force North American 
F-100 Super Sabres, twin-engine Cessna A-37 attack jets and 
piston-powered Douglas A-1 Skyraiders flown primarily by the 
South Vietnamese. The fusillade of rockets and mortars was the 
initial phase of the Viet Cong’s plan to neutralize Bien Hoa Air 
Base. The enemy forces reasoned (correctly) that they would have 
a better chance of conquering Saigon if they could prevent the 
base from providing effective air support to the city’s defenders.

A bullet 

whizzed by my right 

ear so close the earlobe 

fluttered. I will never forget 

the distinct sound of that 

bullet, probably fired 

from an AK-47.

Airman 1st Class Edward Phillips stands next to racks of M60 

machine guns crucial to the defense of Bien Hoa Air Base.
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I reported what I had seen to the sergeant, who tried to 
tell the command post about the hot battle at the east end of 
the runway, but he couldn’t get through because there was so 
much radio traffic. He was still trying to relay that information 
when a 1½-ton truck slowly drove by us, obviously headed for 
Bunker Hill 10. Perhaps the driver was trying to resupply the 
bunker with much-needed ammunition. The truck had trav-
eled about 50 yards beyond our post when it took a direct hit 
from an RPG. The round blew the cab to pieces and sent the 
steel roof flying upward end-over-end as the flaming wreckage 
careened into a ditch on the side of the road.

Although I could see that a small number of the enemy had 
fought their way past Bunker Hill 10, many more were lying 
dead in front of it and along the perimeter road, victims of 
the ferocious fighting in and out of the bunker. The sight was 
made even worse by the bullet-riddled bodies of the attackers. 
Some were hanging in one piece across the perimeter’s barbed 
wire, but the bodies of others had been torn to shreds by M60s 
and were sprawled grotesquely on the killing field.

It was obvious that we were in no position to help Bunker 
Hill 10. The sergeant, finally able to reach the command post 
on the radio, requested permission to fall back across the road 
and take up a defensive stance that would give us a better 
field of fire. His request was denied several times before we 

Bien Hoa, we found out, was not the only target during 
the night of Jan. 30-31, 1968. A massive, well-planned and 
coordinated offensive was launched across South Vietnam 
during Tet. About 100 cities and 20 air bases were attacked 
by more than 80,000 North Vietnamese and Viet Cong 
troops, including two infantry battalions and an infan-
try company assigned to destroy Bien Hoa’s formidable 
air power. When the aerial bombardment ended at about  
4 a.m., ground forces almost immediately began a direct 
assault on Bunker Hill 10.

Big Ears Three was ordered to hold its position and, if 
possible, help defend Bunker Hill 10’s right flank against the 
waves of enemy troops. Only a few minutes after the ground 
attack began, a Russian-made rocket-propelled grenade struck 
the road about 50 feet from where the sergeant and I were 
positioned. We were showered with dirt and debris from the 
RPG’s impact but were not hit by any flying shrapnel. That 
grenade, however, made it clear to me that the enemy knew 
where we were. Trembling with fear, I cautiously crawled out to 
the road to see what was happening at Bunker Hill 10. A major 
firefight was in progress there. It seemed surreal—screaming 
men, machine gun fire, RPG explosions, the staccato sound 
of small arms all jumbled together to create a cacophony of 
death and destruction.

The defenders of Bunker Hill 10 fought off a fierce Viet Cong assault that surrounded the small fort on the base’s east end. 
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afforded us only minimal cover. Our location was not good. We 
were still short of the flight line and in the same general area as the 
enemy. Thanks to a dead radio battery, the sergeant was unable 
to inform the command post of our new position.

B
y now it was about 6 a.m., and the dawn was slowly 
beginning to illuminate the battlefield. That allowed 
aircraft to take over the defense of the air base’s east 

end. Helicopters from the Army’s 334th Gunship Company, 
based at Bien Hoa, soon detected the enemy troops in the 
field where we were hunkered down. Their gunships, Bell 
UH-1 Iroquois “Hueys” and AH-1 Cobras, made repeated 
strafing runs, flying very low over our position and blasting 
rocket and machine gun fire with devastating success. Many 
of those rockets hit their human targets so close to where we 
were lying that every impact caused us to bounce a few inches 
off the ground and plop down again. The sergeant feared we 
would be killed by our own forces.

Amid all the confusion of the battle, I heard another helicop-
ter coming in for what I assumed would be a firing pass from 
behind our position. I turned and looked up to see a Cobra 
bearing down on us. The helicopter fired a salvo of rockets I 
was certain were aimed at us. I remember thinking, “This is the 
end, and there won’t be enough body parts left to send home 

were finally ordered to proceed across a large field behind 
us toward the base’s flight line.

Unfortunately, by the time we received that order, the ser-
geant and I had become mixed in with the enemy soldiers who 
had managed to bypass Bunker Hill 10. The field was dominated 
by grass as high as 8 to 10 feet. With the sergeant leading the 
way, we raced through the grass in the general direction of 
the flight line. The tall grass, however, was so thick that it not 
only slowed our progress but also wrenched the M16 out of 
my right hand, taking away my only weapon.

It was decision time: keep moving or go retrieve that rifle. I 
stopped in my tracks, wheeled around and ran back to where I 
hoped the M16 had fallen. I remember praying out loud, “Oh, 
God! Please help me!” My hands were shaking badly as I fell 
to my knees and frantically began to search the ground. A few 
seconds later my hand hit the rifle. I picked up the weapon 
and resumed my run toward the flight line.

I had not gone more than 50 feet when a bullet whizzed by 
my right ear so close the earlobe fluttered. I will never forget the 
distinct sound of that bullet, probably fired from an AK-47 assault 
rifle belonging to a Viet Cong who was catching up to me. The 
adrenalin kicked in and my legs shifted into high gear until I was 
out of the grass. Finally in the open, I was able to see the sergeant 
and threw myself down beside him in a small depression that 

A civilian in the city of Bien Hoa, next to the American air base, looks through the rubble of a home destroyed in the battle.
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By noon it became obvious that the fight was finally winding 
down. The enemy attack had failed. A small number of com-
mandos with multiple charges packed in satchels had reached 
the places where the aircraft were parked, but they did little 
damage and eventually were captured or killed. Around 2 p.m. 
the sergeant and I were relieved by other units sent to “mop 
up” enemy soldiers still alive or hiding on the battlefield. As 
we walked out of that field of death and flagged a ride on a 
flatbed truck back to our squadron, both of us were trying to 
grasp all that had transpired during the past 24 hours.

I remember sitting down on my bunk in Hut 27 and writing 
a few lines in my daily journal: “I thank God that I’m alive. VC 
penetrated the perimeter and were all around us. Retreated 
from Defense Post #3 to cover. Quite a ways to go but made it 
OK. Not enough room here to even start describing it. Many 
mortars and rockets began the attack.” In the wake of the fight, 
I guess I suffered from the “shock and awe” of battle because 
I had absolutely zero appetite for three days and managed to 
grab only a little sleep. In the end, Big Ears Three survived 
the Battle of Bien Hoa and lived to tell the tale. Incredibly, 
throughout the entire ordeal neither the sergeant nor I had 
an opportunity to fire even one shot at the enemy.

In retaliation for the enemy’s ground assault, the next day a 
flight of F-100s flew a series of low-level bombing attacks that 

destroyed the villages outside the east end of the base. I watched 
from our barracks as the 500-pound bombs fell 

very near where the sergeant and I had spent 
nervous hours on the perimeter the night 

before. According to the Air Force report 
on the attack, one member of the 3rd 
Security Police Squadron was killed 
(at Bunker Hill 10), along with three 
other Air Force personnel, while 26 
men were wounded. On the enemy’s 
side, 139 were killed (based on a body 

count) and 25 were captured.
My one-year tour of duty at Bien Hoa 

ended late in December 1968. During that 
time I had experienced one major ground 

battle and 36 rocket and mortar attacks. The 
Battle of Bien Hoa had not only demonstrated to me 

the horror of war but, more important, had awakened me to 
the potential brevity of life and how quickly one can die. Now, 
47 years later, that battle continues to remind me to never take 
anyone or anything, particularly your life, for granted.  ★

After his Vietnam tour, Edward H. Phillips was assigned to the 
Strategic Air Command at Grand Forks Air Force Base in North 
Dakota, where he continued in the Security Police until his dis-
charge in September 1970. He has researched and written eight 
books on the history of aviation in Wichita, Kansas.

after those rockets blow me to smithereens.” Fortunately, the 
rockets struck the enemy less than 200 feet in front of our 
little hole in the ground. For the next few hours, the gunships 
continued to fire, killing dozens of attackers before returning to 
their landing pads to refuel and rearm. Attack helicopters from 
the 118th Assault Helicopter Company joined the gunships of 
the 334th and hammered the enemy incessantly. The close air 
support the Army aviators were giving the 3rd Security Police 
gradually began to seal the defeat of the attackers. We owed a 
lot to those Army pilots and their gunships.

The sergeant and I could hardly believe we were still alive. 
We looked up as a lone Huey passed above and to our left. 
The cabin side door slid open, and a senior master 
sergeant from our squadron was peering down 
at us to determine who we were—friend or 
foe. We were not about to stand up, so we 
frantically waved our hands. The message 
was received and acknowledged with a 
salute. Big Ears Three had been found 
at last, and we assumed that the com-
mand post would be duly informed.

As is often the case in war, no 
one got the word. Shortly after the 
Huey departed, we were shocked to 
suddenly receive blistering machine gun 
fire from one of our own Security Alert 
Teams spoiling for a fight. The sergeant and 
I could not have known that the team was a few 
hundred yards behind us, but we quickly recognized our 
predicament when they opened up with their M60s. As the 
bullets began whizzing closer and closer to our heads, we 
tried desperately to become one with the dirt in that little 
hollow of earth. I remember the bullets striking the ground 
10 to 20 feet in front of where we were lying. They kicked up 
big plumes of dirt that fell down on us. I am convinced we 
survived only because the gunners on the truck could not 
angle their weapons low enough to hit us. Had they been on 
higher ground, we would have been killed.

I remember 

thinking, “This is the 

end, and there won’t be 

enough body parts left to 

send home after those  

rockets blow me to 

smithereens.”

Cobras hit the intruders with rocket and machine gun fire.
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TERROR  
IN THE NIGHT

When a truck bomb explodes at 

the Victoria Hotel officers quarters  

in Saigon, the bravery of  

three military policemen  

saves hundreds of lives

By Don North

A bomb blast in the early 

morning darkness of 

April 1, 1966, blew away 

much of the Victoria 

Hotel’s front section, 

illuminated by floodlights 

after the attack.  
AP PHOTO
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aigon in the spring of 1966 was fast losing its rep-
utation as the “Pearl of the Orient.” Thousands 
of motor scooters and Peugeot taxis clogged the 
streets, and the ancient tamarind trees lining Rue 

Catinat were dying from exhaust fumes. The rapid buildup of 
American troops that began in 1965 would reach 385,000 by the 
end of 1966. In April Saigon was already bursting with an influx 
of Americans, military and civilian, who would operate the service 
and support facilities in this nerve center of the war. They would 
fill up every spare office and take over entire hotels for sleeping 
quarters. Twenty hotels were designated for officer billets and 25 
for enlisted men. Their location in poorly constructed buildings 
with thin walls made them tempting targets for the Viet Cong, 
who had been perfecting terrorist bombings of civilian areas since 
the days of their conflict with the French colonialists.

One prime target was the officers quarters at the Victoria 
Hotel in downtown Saigon’s Cholon section, where many of 
the city’s Chinese residents lived. The 10-story hotel on Tran 
Hung Dao Street housed 200 American officers in April 1966. 
It was about a half a mile from the Metropole Hotel, which 
the Viet Cong had blown up in December 1965, leaving eight 
dead and 137 injured. A few blocks away was the U.S. Embassy, 
rocked by a car bomb that killed two Americans in March 1965.

Weeks earlier U.S. Ambassador Henry Cabot Lodge had 
ordered that protective barriers around the embassy be re-
moved because he believed they might lead the Vietnamese to 
think that the Americans were afraid of terrorists. A similar 
attitude was adopted by Navy Captain Archie Kunze, who 
commanded Headquarters Support Activity Saigon, which 
was responsible for all bachelor officer and enlisted quarters in 
Saigon. Kunze also was in charge of overall security in the city.

Barriers had been placed in front of the Victoria for security 
against car bombs, but the 55-gallon oil drums filled with 
concrete would become essentially useless. “When pedestrians 
complained the drums forced them to walk in the street, [the 
drums] were moved back several feet,” recalled Captain Michael 
Harvey, the 716th Military Police Battalion’s security officer for 
Saigon and Cholon. Vehicles could drive right up to the hotel.

A few minutes after 4 a.m. on Friday, April 1, 1966, a com-
mando team of 12 Viet Cong from Bien Hoa, armed with AK-47 
assault rifles, Chinese K-5 pistols and plastic explosives, climbed 
into two gray trucks in a small compound in Cholon and headed 
east on Tran Hung Dao Street. One truck stopped in front of 
the Victoria billet, and the explosives inside were detonated.

The blast shattered the first three floors of the Victoria, 
splintering furniture and splitting open the rooftop water tank, 
according to a Chicago Tribune article that day. “Water from 
the tank coursed down thru the building and prevented any 

major fire hazard,” the paper reported. “Survivors from upper 
floors told of saving themselves by taking refuge in bathrooms 
and under their bunks as they had been briefed to do so in 
the event of attack.”

Captain Paul B. Morgan, commander of B Company in 
the 200-man 716th Military Police Battalion, was one of the 
first to respond. Thanks to heroic actions of MPs, none of the 
Victoria’s 200 residents was killed, but three of Morgan’s com-
rades died that morning: Lieutenant Chester Lee, of El Dorado, 
Arkansas; Pfc. Patrick Brems of Mahwah, New Jersey; and 
Spc. 4 Michael Mulvaney of Manila, Philippines. The estimated 
final count of injured was nearly 100, including 10 Americans 
in serious condition, according to the Tribune’s report.

Some 20 years after the attack, Morgan, who usually patrolled 
with his beloved dog, Suzie, wrote the following vivid account 
of the attack in his 1999 book, K-9 Soldiers: Vietnam and After.

I 
was asleep in a small Navy officers’ billet three blocks from 
the Victoria Hotel, dead tired after a 12-hour shift on mili-
tary police duty in Saigon. I had come off duty at midnight 

after briefing the next duty officer, Lieutenant Chester Lee.
I arrived exhausted and hit the sack in my dirty, stinking, 

soaking-wet fatigue uniform after quietly placing my boots 
under my cot. My roommate was a Navy patrol boat commander 
with a bad temper. He slept with a .45-caliber pistol under his 
pillow. I didn’t want to wake him. He had warned me more than 
once: “Don’t make any noise when you come into the room. 
I don’t trust anybody over here. If I ask you who you are, you 
had better tell me quick or I’ll draw down on you.” 

I didn’t take a shower and didn’t want to make any noise at 
all with a roommate like that. I planned to shave and shower in 
the morning, after four hours of sleep. Since I had to be back on 
duty in five hours, I didn’t turn in my M14 rifle, ammunition, 
or .45-caliber automatic to the company arms room. I placed 
them under my cot and fell into a deep sleep with my pistol 

Captain Paul Morgan, left, commanded B Company, 716th 

Military Police, which responded to the Victoria Hotel attack. 
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belt, holster, canteens, grenades and ammo pouches at my side. 
Saigon was a scary place to work. Military police duty was 

a lot tougher than I thought it would be after coming in from 
the field and six months’ combat duty with the 30th Ranger 
Battalion, Army of the Republic of Vietnam. Out there I had 
my patrol dog, Suzie. She went with me everywhere, my con-
stant companion. In the field, Suzie slept with me every night, 
tied to my wrist by 12 feet of parachute cord. I could rest in 
the field. With a lunatic for a roommate and terrorists on the 
streets of Saigon, I had to sleep with one eye open. 

The squad of Viet Cong commandos in Cholon, who didn’t 
know the Saigon streets well, were joined by four so-called 
Saigon cowboys, local terrorists on Honda motorbikes, who 
guided them up Tran Hung Dao Street toward three possible 
targets: the Victoria Hotel, the military police station and the 
headquarters compound for U.S. Military Assistance Command, 
Vietnam, which oversaw U.S. combat forces in the country. 
At the Victoria, some 200 junior staff officers and advisers lay 
sleeping in a hundred small, cramped rooms. 

I had been in Vietnam for 10 months and was due to go home 
on June 1. I was worried about my survival. We had received an 
intelligence summary stating that a major target for terrorists 
with a car bomb was the Victoria, a pie-shaped hotel with nine 
stories. Few officers really believed all the warnings, but I was 
certain the Victoria was going to get blasted. 

At 4:15 a.m., the two terrorist trucks split up, merging into 
farmers market traffic on Tran Hung Dao. The first truck was 
a getaway vehicle. The second carried a quarter-ton bomb 
intended for the Victoria Hotel. Besides being guides, the 
Saigon cowboys acted as security teams, sealing off the target 
and preventing police reinforcements from entering the area. 

At 4:25 the terrorists in the lead vehicle opened fire on the 
MP station and on guards at the MACV headquarters across 
from the Victoria. Nearby in a jeep was the officer who had just 
taken over for me, Lieutenant Lee, who immediately ordered 
his driver, Specialist Michael T. Mulvaney, to step on the gas 
and head for MP headquarters to report.

Patrick J. Brems, a private first class on duty at the Victoria, 
returned the enemy fire. Armed with only a shotgun, he was 
overwhelmed by AK-47 fire and hand grenades. Brems quickly 
warned others in the hotel of the terrorist attack. The bomb 
vehicle was driven into the hotel lobby, while the Viet Cong 
on board opened fire on Brems and his Vietnamese police 

Top: The truck bomb explosion in front of the Victoria Hotel 

obliterated a large number of rooms. Middle: An American MP 

rescues one of the victims of the bombing. Bottom: An injured 

American walks away from the destruction with assistance 

from South Vietnamese firemen.
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W
hen the Victoria Hotel officers 

quarters were bombed on  

April 1, 1966, the attack marked 

the fifth time in a little over a year that the 

Viet Cong had specifically targeted places 

in Saigon that housed Americans. Here 

are the others:

Brinks Hotel, Dec. 24, 1964 The first 

major Viet Cong bomb attack on a Saigon 

hotel billeting Americans took place at the 

Brinks Hotel for senior officers. Two Viet 

Cong agents in South Vietnamese army 

fatigues drove a car with 200 pounds of 

explosives in the trunk into a parking lot 

beneath the hotel. They calmly watched 

the timed detonation from a bar across 

the street. Two Americans and 13 Vietnam-

ese were killed. Bob Hope, who arrived 

in Saigon that evening to entertain, later 

quipped, “I received the warmest welcome 

ever. Why, my entire hotel came out to the 

airport to greet me.” The Brinks attack put 

Americans on notice: No place in Vietnam 

was safe from Viet Cong acts of terrorism. 

Today, a luxury Park Hyatt Hotel stands 

on the Brinks site. Outside the lobby is a 

stone monument commemorating the Viet 

Cong attack against U.S. forces.

U.S. Embassy, March 30, 1965  A small 

car packed with 300 pounds of plastic 

explosives was detonated in front of the 

U.S. Embassy, a five-story building at a 

busy intersection near the Saigon River. 

Two Americans were killed, and more than 

100 Vietnamese pedestrians were injured. 

One of the dead was Barbara Annette 

Robbins, 21, the first American woman 

and CIA officer to die in Vietnam. A pri-

vate ceremony in 2013 marked the first 

time the CIA acknowledged her, putting a  

star on the agency’s Memorial Wall at its 

headquarters in Langley, Virginia.

My Canh, June 25, 1965  The My Canh, a 

popular floating restaurant tied up at the 

banks of the Saigon River, was hit by two ex-

plosions, one from a Claymore mine placed 

in the riverbank, the other from a bicycle 

bomb. They were timed to go off during  the 

peak dining hour at the restaurant, which 

was frequented by American servicemen 

and wealthy Vietnamese. The explosion 

killed 48 people, including 18 Americans 

and other foreigners, and injured 100.

Metropole Hotel, Dec. 4, 1965  A truck 

loaded with 250 pounds of explosives was 

detonated in front of the Metropole Hotel, a 

billet for American and allied enlisted men. 

Eight were killed and 137 injured.

— Don North

VC Strikes in Saigon Leading Up to the Victoria Bombing

partner, Pham Van Ngoc, who was killed instantly. 
Disregarding his personal safety, Brems pushed the truck 

away from the hotel lobby out into the street. It exploded 
into thousands of pieces of shrapnel, leaving a gaping hole 
in the middle of Tran Hung Dao. The facade of the Victoria 
crumbled into a pile of dust on the street below. Most of the 
hotel’s occupants, dazed and bleeding, began to evacuate the 
burning building, fearing it could collapse in minutes.

Some officers in their underwear, some naked, fired their 
weapons onto Tran Hung Dao, scattering the terrorists in front 
of the hotel. Two Saigon cowboys, hiding behind the Moulin 
Rouge nightclub next to the Victoria, hit Lee and Mulvaney 
with AK-47 fire as the two MPs responded to the attack. 

Three blocks away, asleep in the Navy billet, I was thrown 
out of my bed by the enormous blast. My roommate landed on 
the floor next to me. He scrambled for his automatic, cursing 
and screaming, “Let’s get the hell out of here before this whole 
place goes up in smoke.”

My boots were on in a flash. I picked up my M14 and jammed 
my automatic into its holster. Helmet and flak jacket in hand, 
I bounded down the steps four floors to the street, tripping 
over my bootlaces twice, crashing onto the sidewalk in front 
of the billet. I felt naked without my patrol dog. If she were 
with me, I could stop to tie my bootlaces while she watched 
for terrorists. Sweat poured down into my eyes. My roommate 

joined me on the street dressed in khaki shorts and sneakers, 
stripped to the waist. He was unarmed. 

“Where’s your weapon, man?” I asked him. 
“God damn it, I lost the son of a bitch on the stairs,” he cursed. 
“Go back and get it and get your flak jacket too,” I shouted. 
Twenty Army and Navy officers armed with submachine 

guns, automatic pistols and rifles were on the street searching 
for terrorists. Machine gun fire, bursts from other automatic 
weapons and pistol shots could be heard in the next block.

The streets were black. Power had gone out with the blast 
from the truck bomb. Since nobody was shooting at me, I tied 
my bootlaces, squatting next to a crumbling concrete wall, and 
waited for something to happen. I was in a complete daze. Ex-
hausted from long hours on duty, lack of sleep and 10 months 
in the combat zone, my thinking was slow and uncoordinated. 
My executive officer, 1st Lt. Robert Zins, a cop from Youngstown, 
Ohio, came out of the shadows. “Ready to go, sir,” he shouted. 

We jumped into a jeep and with lights out rolled cautiously 
toward Tran Hung Dao. I kept looking in the back seat for 
Suzie. I vowed never to be without a patrol dog again. 

We didn’t talk. With our eyes accustomed to the darkness, 
we scanned left and right looking for movement on the streets. 
There was none. Not a soul could be seen, but we knew we were 
being watched. We were sitting ducks, rolling down the street on 
the way to the crime scene knowing full well that terrorists would 
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be escaping from the area, most probably running directly at us. 
One block from the Victoria we stopped, dismounted and 

went forward on foot. I crept toward a series of fires, smoke 
billowing up from a thousand holes in the street. The devas-
tation resembled the London blitz in World War II. An entire 
city block had been reduced to a pile of smoking rubble.  

Suddenly, a Honda motorbike came at us from the alley behind 
the Moulin Rouge before we could scatter for cover. It crashed 
into our jeep in the middle of the road. Two terrorists in black 
shirts carrying K-5 pistols were pinned under the vehicle. They 
aimed their weapons at us. I fired off a full magazine of M14 
tracer ammo, 20 rounds, cutting both men in half in less than 
five seconds. I wasn’t going to check to see if they were dead. 

 Zins and Captain Bill Hollenbeck, my former boss from the 
30th Rangers, were standing next to an MP jeep. The driver, 
Mulvaney, was dead. Lieutenant Lee, the duty officer I had briefed 
at midnight, lay dying next to him, hit three times in the chest 
by an AK-47. He wasn’t wearing his flak jacket. The .45-caliber 
automatic in his right hand was empty. Lee and Mulvaney had 
been ambushed by the two terrorists I had just killed. The two 
dead Saigon cowboys had discarded their AK-47s on Tran Hung 
Dao as they escaped the area.

I had been trained in mass casualty first aid before Vietnam 
but never really knew what it was all about. I had always thought 
mass casualties would occur after a plane crash or a train wreck. 
I was not prepared for a bombing in a city. This April Fools’ 
Day, 1966, I had 165 casualties to handle as the senior officer 
on this crime scene. There were no ambulances, no medics; 
just the moans and groans of wounded and dying soldiers and 
civilians. In the deep darkness before dawn, Vietnamese dead 
and wounded lay everywhere I turned. Walking wounded, half 
naked survivors from the Victoria, stumbled about in the street 
heading for cover at MACV headquarters or the MP station.

I ordered every MP who reported to me to secure the crime 
scene. “Don’t let anybody in or out. Kill any civilian with a 
weapon or anybody who runs from this area.” Next we had to 
look for a second bomb. The terrorists always planted a second 
bomb to kill the rescue workers arriving on the scene. We had to 
wait until daylight, about 6:30 a.m., to conduct a proper search. 

Meanwhile, Hollenbeck stripped to the waist and covered 
Mulvaney’s face with his shirt. The MP had been hit in the face 
and died instantly. Lee’s jeep, hit by AK-47 fire, wouldn’t start. 
We tenderly carried the lieutenant to our jeep to transport him 

Top: The Victoria Hotel explosion was powerful enough to 

shatter buildings on the other side of the street. Middle: An 

injured U.S. Army officer is escorted from the Brinks Hotel after 

a 1964 bombing. Bottom: Women and children were among the 

victims of the Metropole Hotel bombing in 1965. 
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T
he friends of Lieutenant Chester 

Lee and Pfc. Patrick Brems are 

convinced that their heroic deaths 

fighting Viet Cong terrorists who bombed 

the Victoria officers quarters qualify them 

for Medals of Honor instead of the Silver 

Stars awarded posthumously. But the 

Army’s Awards and Decorations branch is 

notoriously reluctant to change previously 

granted honors. 

In a letter to Spc. 4 John Seasly, a 

veteran of the 716th Military Police Bat-

talion who was in Saigon at the time of 

the bombing, the Army states that “any 

request for reconsideration to upgrade a 

previously approved award can be sub-

mitted only if new, substantive and mate-

rial information directly pertaining to the 

Soldier’s actions is furnished.” So far the 

friends of Lee and Brems have collected 

dozens of tributes to their heroism and 

character but not much  new information. 

 “The Army sets the bar very high for 

overruling existing medal awards,” said 

Eric Villard, a senior historian at the Army 

Center of Military History in Washington, 

D.C., and an expert on Vietnam who is often 

called on to scrutinize requests for award 

upgrades. “They are strongly influenced 

by eyewitness reports, which are often 

hard to come by in the heat of battle. But 

they can also be influenced by evidence 

pointing to a lack of due diligence on the 

part of senior officers, which would make 

any soldier’s action all the more heroic.”

There were apparently no eyewitnesses to 

the predawn event when Lee and his driver 

Spc. 4 Michael Mulvaney confronted the 

attacking Viet Cong, drove their jeep into 

a maelstrom of bullets and returned the 

AK-47 fire with only their Colt .45 sidearms 

until their ammunition ran out.

Nor were there surviving witnesses when 

Brems, on guard with only a shotgun and 

.45 in front of the Victoria, is believed to 

have gone to the bomb-laden truck the 

terrorists had driven into the hotel lobby 

and pushed it back out to the street. If the 

truck bomb had exploded in the lobby, 

the entire nine-story hotel would have 

collapsed, killing many of the officers.

Unable to find surviving witnesses or other 

new evidence, friends of Lee and Brems 

have considered searching for members 

of the VC sapper team that hit the Victoria 

almost 50 years ago. The Medal of Honor 

Society has confirmed two precedents for 

using information from enemy soldiers to 

award the medals, one from the Civil War 

and one from World War II. 

Michael Harvey, a captain in Vietnam 

who was the 716th MP’s security officer 

for Saigon and Cholon, was involved in 

investigations of the bombing and in su-

pervising after action reports that might 

support the case for the medal upgrade. 

But searches for those records at the Na-

tional Archives in College Park, Maryland, 

turned up nothing. The director of the Army 

Military Police museum at Fort Leonard 

Wood, Missouri, also found no documents 

pertaining to the Victoria bombing.

Harvey, of Grand Forks, North Dakota, 

was chief of security for American facilities 

in Saigon, including the Victoria, from May 

1965 to May 1966. He recalls the ineffectual 

55-gallon, concrete oil drums filled with 

concrete in front of the billet. “The Viet 

Cong easily maneuvered their car bomb 

through these so-called barriers into the 

lobby of the hotel.” 

Harvey also remembers the frustration 

and dismay of MPs, who were allowed to 

carry only their Colt .45 sidearms while on 

duty and no arms while off duty. 

“We were told…President Lyndon John-

son and his Secretary of Defense Robert 

McNamara [originated the order] because 

they didn’t want Vietnamese civilians fright-

ened or offended by heavily armed Amer-

ican soldiers in the streets of Saigon,” he  

said. “There was also a strong insistence 

from the Vietnamese government that they 

control security for the streets of Saigon.” 

Two months before the Victoria bomb-

ing, Colonel David Epstein, who worked 

for Provost Marshal General Harley Moore 

of the 716th MPs, conducted reviews of 

all U.S. billets in Saigon. “I examined the 

security of about 30 Saigon billets and 

found only a few that were safe, mostly 

because of their geographical location,” 

Epstein told me. “Our recommendations 

for improvements like cement kiosks, 

reinforced bunkers and machine-gun-

mounted jeep patrols were not acted upon 

until after the Victoria bombing.” 

The Navy, in charge of Saigon security 

at the time, was relieved of the responsi-

bility, and Captain Archie Kunze, the offi-

cer in command, was sent home to face 

court-martial for suspected dealing in Sai-

gon’s black market. The Army took over 

and revoked regulations barring MPs from 

carrying automatic weapons and erected 

cement blast barriers at hotel billets. 

“We started carrying grease guns and 

jury-rigged M60 machine guns on our 

jeeps,” Harvey recalls. 

The lack of “due diligence” in protecting 

the streets of Saigon is a major reason for 

upgrading the honors for the MPs who 

died. The courage and sacrifice of Lee and 

Brems added to the distinction of the 716th 

MP Battalion, the most highly decorated 

military police unit in Vietnam.

— Don North

Friends Seek Medals of Honor for MPs 
Killed in Victoria Hotel Bomb Attack

Chester 
Lee



to the U.S. Navy hospital half a mile away. His eyes were open 
as he gasped for breath. I held him in my arms as best I could.

“Chet, why weren’t you wearing your flak jacket?” I shouted, 
angry that he had been ambushed. Then I told him, “You’ll make 
it!” But I knew he would die soon. I asked him a thousand ques-
tions about the bombing. There was no answer, just a gasp of 
air. His eyes closed. I carried Lee into the emergency room. The 
Navy staff was waiting and well prepared after their mass casu-
alties experience on December 4 after the Metropole bombing. 

Chief Medical Corpsman Ed Wilson took Lee from me, 
placed him on the floor next to a door and covered him with 
a sheet. I saw an Army sergeant with a 4-inch slash on his right 
forearm being sewn up by other corpsmen. I told Wilson: “Lee 
has been hit pretty bad, a lot worse than that guy. Can’t you do 
something?” I insisted Lee be treated for his chest wounds. “He’s 
dead, sir. Go back to your unit,” the chief ordered, pushing me 
toward the door. I just couldn’t believe it. I had been talking 
to him all the way to the hospital. He had died in my arms.

As daylight broke I could see the contents of almost every room 
in the Victoria Hotel because the front of the building had been 
blasted away. Littering the street was furniture, blood-stained 
bedding, wall lockers, bathroom fixtures and small refrigerators. 

When briefing my company about the April Fools’ Day ter-
rorist act, I lost emotional control for the first time in my nine-
year military career. I simply could not handle the stress. I had 
to stop talking when I was explaining what happened on Tran 
Hung Dao Street that morning. I got so choked up in front of 
the 200 military policemen of B Company that the first sergeant 
took over. Lieutenant Zins walked me back to my office and said: 
“Get some sleep, sir. It’s been a long day.” I looked at my watch. 
It was just 8 a.m. The Viet Cong had discovered bombing U.S. 
facilities in crowded Saigon could be effective terrorism with 
minimal consequences for the bombers.

Lieutenant Chester Lee, Pfc. Patrick Brems and Spc. 4 Mulvaney 
were hailed as heroes for saving the lives of officers at the Vic-
toria. Lee and Brems were awarded Silver Stars posthumously. 
Mulvaney received a posthumous Distinguished Service Cross. 
Paul Morgan died on April 20, 2013. His story is published here 
with the permission of his widow, Eileen Morgan.

Don North was a freelance photographer and later staff war corre-
spondent for ABC and NBC in Vietnam for more than four years. 

Top: Captain Michael Harvey of the 716th MP displays in his 

right hand the shotgun used by Pfc. Patrick Brems and in his 

left an AK-47 from a dead Viet Cong. Middle: An MP motions 

the press away from the Victoria wreckage. Bottom: Another 

MP saves a dog that was in hurt in the bombing.  
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n the fog-shrouded early morning hours 

of March 28, 1971, 50 members of a spe-

cially trained North Vietnamese Army 

assault force, their bodies covered with char-

coal dust and grease that made them almost 

invisible in the dark, quietly approached Fire 

Support Base Mary Ann, a small U.S. Army 

encampment in Quang Tin province in the 

northern part of South Vietnam. The remote 

outpost with about 30 buildings, including 

bunkers and sleeping quarters, was defended 

by 231 Americans of the 196th Light Infantry 

Brigade, 23rd Infantry (Americal) Division, 

along with 22 South Vietnamese soldiers. 

The garrison had become lax about basic security measures, 
partly because of infrequent contact with the enemy, according 
to a post-battle interview with John Patrick, an infantryman 
with C Company, 1st Battalion, 46th Infantry Regiment, at-
tached to the 196th Brigade.

The intruders, from the 2nd Company of the 409th NVA 
Main Force Sapper Battalion, crouched low in three- and 
six-man teams, silently slipped through the barbed wire that 
marked the firebase’s outer defenses. Under an umbrella of 
NVA mortar fire, the sappers raced through the compound 
tossing gas grenades and canvas satchels loaded with explosives. 
They then directed automatic weapons fire at the demolished 
or burning targets. The infiltrators hit the battalion tactical 
operations center and C Company’s command bunker, killing 
Captain Richard V. Knight, the company’s leader. Grunts were 
shot down trying to escape their quarters or buried alive when 
enemy explosives were hurled into their hooches. The base 
“was a shambles…with things burning all over the place,” 
wrote the Americal commander, Maj. Gen. James L. Baldwin, 

TTACK

Surprise attacks by elite Communist units 

known as sappers were one of the most 

serious—and feared—threats  

to Americans in Vietnam

By Arnold Blumberg

Soldiers from the 16th Military Police Battalion and the 

South Vietnamese army capture suspects in an attack  

on Camp Granite in Qui Nhon province on Aug. 12, 1969.  

The attack included mortar fire that hit a fuel depot.
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protected channel for moving men and artillery closer to the 
fort in preparation for an assault. Today, “sapper” refers more 
broadly to combat engineers who handle a variety of construction 
and demolition duties.

In Vietnam, however, American troops used the name pri-
marily for North Vietnamese Army and Viet Cong units that 
broke through defensive lines using tactics more akin to raids 
by commandos than to the work of engineers.

North Vietnamese President Ho Chi Minh set forth the 
official requirements for sappers during an October 1969 mil-
itary conference: “Adoption of sapper tactics must be flexible. 
Acquaintance must be made with combat techniques. Morale 
must be stable. Discipline must be strict. Determination to 
win and destroy the enemy must be strong. Be loyal to the 
party and the people. Accomplish all missions and overcome 
any difficulties.”

Even though loyalty to the Communist Party was a requi-
site for sapper selection, party membership was not. Because 
a large sapper force was needed, lip-service loyalty was good 
enough. Most sapper officers and noncommissioned officers 
were party members, however.

Bravery and ingenuity were paramount personality traits, 
since recruits would be operating in enemy territory against 
a more powerful force. Other important attributes were high 
intelligence, discipline and the organizational skills to operate 

independently in combat. But a kamikaze mindset was not 
prized. Highly trained sappers were too valuable to be thrown 
away on suicide missions. They were taught to complete their 
missions and return alive.

“Sapper fighting is a living symbol of our national character 
and soul, our indomitable fighting will, our creative energies,” 
Colonel Bach Ngoc Lien, a senior NVA sapper commander, wrote 
in a Communist Party newspaper,  Nhan Dan,  in December 1979. 
“Sapper fighting is the essence of Vietnam.” The premise behind 
it, he added, is “to allow the few to fight the many; the weak to 
fight the strong.”

Although sapper combat appears almost identical to clas-
sic guerrilla warfare, the North Vietnamese saw it differently. 
In guerrilla warfare, a small unit attacks and destroys a small 
isolated enemy formation. In a sapper operation, a small well-
trained command attacks a post held by a numerically superior 
(although still somewhat small) force that is inside the enemy’s 
lines. The Vietnamese called this type of combat the “blooming 
lotus” tactic—penetrating a fortified area and assaulting outward.

Sappers generally did not attack enemy troops that were 
moving around in the field. The maneuvers of those units were 
unpredictable, and sappers wanted ample time to conduct 
thorough reconnaissance of an enemy position. In addition, 
experience showed that withdrawal from a field fight was 
more difficult than withdrawal from an urban area or firebase.

2

3

4

6

7 8

9

5

SAPPER EQUIPMENT

(1) U.S. Army undershirt  

and North Vietnamese  

Army pants, with a  

three-pocket side 

pouch for ammo 

magazines;  

(2) nothing more 

than shorts, socks 

and rubber bands on his  

wrists to hold down 

arming levers of trip 

flares and booby-

trapped grenades;  

(3) homemade wire cutter;  

(4) double-ended wire hooks 

to spread the cut barbed wire; 

(5) pole with Chinese grenades; 

(6) Soviet anti-tank grenade to 

penetrate bunkers; (7) Soviet 

and (8) Chinese TNT charges; 

(9) K-50M modified Soviet 

PPSh-41 submachine gun with 

AK-47 pistol grip and French 

MAT-49 telescoping stock.

in a letter to his family. After one hour 
of close-quarter combat, 30 Americans 
were dead and 82 wounded. A count of 
the enemy dead showed 15 NVA bodies 
in and around the camp.

T
he attack was a stark example of 
the effectiveness of the sapper 
force. The sappers who so dev-

astatingly struck firebase Mary Ann—as 
well as hundreds of minor outposts, 
major bases, airfields, fortified ham-
lets and large cities throughout South 
Vietnam—were members of the Bo 
Doi Dac Cong (roughly translated “sol-
diers in special forces”), a highly orga-
nized, well-trained and well-equipped 
organization that carried out special 
operations.

Americans called them “sappers,” 
from the French saper, a word mean-
ing to undermine or weaken, typically 
by digging. In military usage, the term 
originally applied to French soldiers who 
dug narrow trenches, or “saps,” toward 
an enemy fort to provide a somewhat 

1
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through barbed or concertina wire. There were classes in bomb 
making and close-combat infantry fighting.

The NVA and Viet Cong both had three sapper branches: 
naval, urban and field. Naval sappers attacked water supply 
routes and coastal installations. Urban sappers hit enemy 
positions in cities, spread propaganda, conducted sabotage 
operations and gathered intelligence. Field sappers, the largest 
branch, had two missions: infiltrate U.S. and South Vietnamese 
installations to destroy targets such as command posts, artillery 
positions and ammunition dumps; and train conventional 
infantrymen in perimeter penetration and shock attack.

Sapper assaults normally heralded an attack by regular 
NVA or Viet Cong forces. Sappers sometimes participated in 
conventional infantry assaults. Their support usually entailed 
breaching a defensive line and creating a gap the regular infantry 
could flow through. Unfortunately for the sapper detachments 
involved in those missions, the sustained fighting of a con-
ventional battle would often further thin ranks already being 
depleted from the sappers’ traditional commando activities.

Field sapper organizations established by the Viet Cong 
ranged from independent squads to battalions. The NVA 
field units were grouped into battalions and regiments. The 
standard battalion had a headquarters platoon of 15 to 20 
men and three field companies of 60 members each. Every 
company was divided into three 20-man sections. A section 

B
efore the Communists’ Tet Offensive against targets all 
across South Vietnam in early1968, the sappers in the 
South were controlled by the Viet Cong and operated 

independently of the NVA. But after the horrendous losses the 
Viet Cong suffered during Tet, all sapper operations in South 
Vietnam were supervised by the 429th Sapper Group, which 
reported directly to the Sapper High Command, a department 
in the NVA High Command in Hanoi.

The NVA High Command devised the training program. After 
1968 training centers in South Vietnam and Cambodia were run 
by the 429th Sapper Group, while the centers in North Vietnam 
and Laos were directed from the NVA High Command. The 
instruction could last from three to 18 months, depending on 
whether trainees would be soldiers in a regular unit or raiders 
operating outside a formal military structure.

Political indoctrination, carried out by party officials or 
commissars, was an important part of the program, but recon-
naissance and observation skills were stressed the most. Sappers 
were taught to use a map and compass and learned how to spot 
enemy defensive positions, guard routines, command centers, 
fuel depots and ammunition dumps. They also were shown 
camouflage methods and practiced tiptoeing, duck-walking, 
crawling and other techniques to avoid detection when moving 
across hard ground, grassy fields, sandy areas, mud, swamps and 
water obstacles. They learned to disable mines and maneuver 

A sapper’s movements are demonstrated for soldiers of  

the 101st Airborne Division at Camp Evans in August 1970. 

Below: A former Viet Cong sapper quickly slips through 

barbed wire during a re-enactment for the 1st Marine 

Division near Da Nang in February 1970.
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the outside, using sources such as local guerrillas, but also 
collected intelligence using agents operating from the inside. 
Just before the attack on firebase Mary Ann, the Americans were 
warned that some of the firebase’s South Vietnamese soldiers, 
supposedly allies, were secretly working as NVA operatives. 
That may have been the case. During the battle, U.S. troops 
took fire from South Vietnamese army positions inside the 
base, and the sappers did not assault those sectors.

After a final reconnaissance was made, usually over three 
to seven days, the sapper commander could determine which 
enemy fighting positions and other obstacles his men would 
face. He then planned the attack. A typical raiding party, with-
out infantry support, would be organized into four elements: 
security, assault, fire support and reserve.

The security team consisted of a reinforced cell (four men), 

comprised six cells of about three men each. Rounding out 
the battalion would be a signals platoon of 30 soldiers and a 
reconnaissance platoon with 30 men.

Some sapper units were heavily armed, with even more 
firepower than conventional NVA infantry units of a similar 
size, while other outfits sported the bare basics in weapons. 
The most common weapons in a field sapper’s arsenal included 
AK-47 assault rifles and TNT satchel charges. Other weapons 
included B40/41 rocket-propelled grenade launchers, bangalore 
torpedoes, Soviet-made RPK light machine guns, various hand 
grenades, mines, pistols and submachine guns. Several units 
had a heavy weapons section equipped with 57mm and 75mm 
recoilless rifles, 60mm or 82mm mortars and flamethrowers.

Before conducting a mission, sappers carried out a thor-
ough reconnaissance. They not only scouted the target from 

The elite sapper arms of the North Viet-

namese Army and Viet Cong were among 

the most audacious, deadly forces de-

ployed against the Americans and their 

allies, but they were not invincible foes. 

They had their soft spots, which provided 

opportunities for countermeasures.

First, the force was weakened over time 

by missions that wasted the sappers’ spe-

cialized skills and depleted their ranks. 

Trained as commandos to perform small-

scale surprise attacks on fortified installa-

tions and then get out quickly, they were 

sometimes sent as shock troops to lead 

an infantry attack against tough targets 

and then hold fixed positions for an ex-

tended period, an inappropriate use of 

their training and talents.

As the war progressed and casualties 

among regular NVA troops rose, sapper 

detachments were thrown more and more 

into combat situations without the proper 

time to rest and recuperate. Because of 

this uninterrupted fighting and the fatigue 

that came with it, some attacks were ini-

tiated without the thorough preparation 

the mission demanded, resulting in un-

necessary casualties.

Meanwhile, American forces took steps 

that helped thwart sapper incursions or 

at least made them costly. U.S. forces 

patrolled areas outside their bases around 

the clock, setting up ambushes and fre-

quently moving mines and booby traps. 

They also established listening posts that 

used radio intercepts and sensors to de-

tect sapper movements.

American troops instituted changes in 

base defenses to reduce the confusion and 

disorder during a sapper attack. 

Traditional sapper tactics included artil-

lery fire that landed on the base and sent 

troops scurrying for the protection of their 

bunkers, which hampered base command-

ers’ efforts to organize counterattacks. 

That enabled the rampaging sappers, once 

they got into the base with their weapons 

and explosives, to turn the bunkers into 

death traps. The response to that threat 

was the construction of berms, fighting 

holes and interconnected trenches inside 

the base to engage the intruders more 

effectively.

Additionally, the troops built more wire 

fences inside the perimeter to compart-

mentalize and separate various defensive 

positions, making it difficult for invaders to 

rush through the base unimpeded. Bases 

also installed more early-alarm systems. 

Flares and searchlights were used to pen-

etrate the night and fog.

Finally, the military sought to instill in its 

troops the need to be alert and vary the 

camp routine. Commanders stressed that 

with an aggressive defense of U.S. bases, 

sapper operations, always conducted by 

a smaller force than the defenders fielded, 

were doomed to failure.

—Arnold Blumberg

THE AMERICAN  

COUNTERATTACK

Saigon residents walk by two Viet 

Cong sappers killed on May 6, 1968,  

in an attack on the city.
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If the penetration force was prematurely discovered or 
pinned down by enemy fire, the assault cells would use RPGs 
to speed up the attack, while the penetration cell would start 
throwing explosives in all directions in a last-ditch attempt to 
blast through the perimeter.

Once inside, the sappers moved rapidly. They placed dem-
olition charges on key installations, threw satchel charges and 
grenades, and fired RPGs to inflict casualties, suppress enemy 
resistance and keep the garrison’s troops confined to their 
bunkers so they could not organize defensive fire or counter-
attacks, as at firebase Mary Ann.

The attacks did not always come off as planned. In June 1969, 
during a move against Marine firebase Charlie One just below 
the Demilitarized Zone, NVA sappers were hit with shelling 
from South Vietnamese artillery before they reached the base’s 
outer wire. The indirect-fire element mistook the 105mm enemy 
guns for the detonation of their comrades’ sapper charges and 
withheld its fire. The sappers, without the benefit of any covering 
fire, were mowed down in the open, and 67 died.

After the sappers finished their assignment (the optimal 
completion time was 30 minutes) or if they could not over-
come enemy opposition, the raiding party withdrew, covered 
by the direct-fire support and reserve sections. They moved 
back through the penetration lanes to a rallying point.

North Vietnamese and Viet Cong sappers faced a foe with 
tremendous superiority in technology, firepower and troops, 
yet they destroyed hundreds of supply and fuel depots, military 
bases and pieces of equipment, killing and wounding many 
troops in the process. Their sudden and unexpected attacks also 
created a fear that no place—no matter how well fortified and 
well armed—was safe from a sapper assault.  ★

Arnold Blumberg, an attorney in Baltimore, served in the Army Re-
serve 1968-74, ending his term as a staff sergeant in a maintenance 
company. He writes on military topics for history publications.

armed with at least one RPG launcher, AK-47s and several mines 
to stop enemy reinforcements from reaching the battlefield.

The key component of the raiding party was the assault 
element, two or more teams called “arrows.” Moving along a 
specified route, each arrow traveled with three cells—contingents 
for penetration, assault and direct-fire support. The penetration 
cell had four members, usually wearing only shorts and a coat 
of mud, who carried AK-47s, wire cutters, bamboo poles to lift 
up barbed wire, bangalore torpedoes and probing tools such 
as metal stakes, knives and bayonets. The assault cells, hauling 
most of the demolition material, employed four or five men 
loaded with AK-47s, RPGs, anti-tank grenades and scores of 
explosive charges. Often more than one assault cell was used 
in an operation. The direct-fire support cell, made up of two 
or three soldiers, brought RPGs and AK-47s to the assault.

The assault team also received assistance from indirect fire laid 
down by another support team. The 30-man indirect-fire crew, 
using 60mm or 82mm mortars and AK-47s, masked the noise 
made by sapper penetration units as they began their infiltration, 
distracted the enemy’s attention from the perimeter section where 
the assault team was operating and hit enemy forces trying to 
react to the attack. That crew was guarded by its own security cell.

The reserve element, usually a reinforced infantry squad (13 
men), furnished close-in support when needed. Its armament 
would consist of a machine gun, an RPG launcher, AK-47s and 
a dozen or more explosive charges.

I
n the planning process, the raid’s commander would de-
termine the approach, infiltration and withdrawal routes, 
fire support positions and target priorities. He would then 

organize rehearsals that used maps, mock-ups and diagrams 
of the target area in drills that might last days. An attack’s 
success also depended on the element of surprise, which was 
the only thing that could give the sappers an edge against the 
massive American firepower. To attain that advantage, sapper 
commanders emphasized camouflage, stealth, speed of execu-
tion and—as at firebase Mary Ann—lulling the garrison into 
assuming an attack would not occur.

Sapper missions for a late-night attack began at dusk because 
it might take six or seven hours of slow, cautious movement to 
cover the last 200 yards without detection. Sappers normally 
chose the most difficult avenue to the base hoping the enemy 
would not expect them to take that approach.

When they reached the defensive barriers, sappers preferred 
to cut through the barbed wire rather than detonate explosives, 
which would give away their position. To draw the defenders’ 
attention away from the penetration, the indirect-fire element 
might use diversionary feints, such as artillery shelling to make 
the garrison think it was under a routine attack launched just 
to test its defenses. In response, the troops would take cover 
in their bunkers.

Vietnamese sappers, 

in a 1989 picture 

taken during a border 

conflict with the 

Chinese, show how 

they neutralize an 

anti-tank mine.
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HOWARD BREEDLOVE’S VIETNAM

Troops from the 3rd 

Brigade, 82nd Airborne 

Division, create a sandbag 

wall at the base camp in 

Phu Bai during an early 

March morning in 1968.

ALL PHOTOS UNLESS NOTED OTHERWISE: HOWARD BREEDLOVE/U.S. ARMY/NATIONAL ARCHIVES; STAMP: ISTOCKPHOTO; 
TOP LEFT: PETER P. RUPLENAS/U.S. ARMY/NATIONAL ARCHIVES; TOP RIGHT: COURTESY HOWARD BREEDLOVE
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DURING HIS SECOND ENLISTMENT in 

the Army, Sgt. 1st Class Howard “Harry” 

Breedlove studied photography and in 1965 

was accepted into the Department of the 

Army Special Photographic Office, Pacific 

Detachment, an elite group with teams of 

photographers all over Southeast Asia. In 

Vietnam, Breedlove’s team moved into the 

countryside with any unit expected to see 

action. They would leave their three-story 

villa in Saigon, drive to a combat area and 

stay there throughout the engagement. 

Breedlove’s film footage and still pictures 

of the war found their way into countless 

films, network television news shows and 

newspapers. His work also appeared on 

magazine and book covers. 

Breedlove’s 1967 photo of troops 

unloading from a helicopter during 

Operation Oregon (below) was selected 

by the public during nationwide balloting 

in May 1998 for one of 15 commemorative 

stamps saluting the 1960s in the U.S. Postal 

Service’s Celebrate the Century program. 

For more on Breedlove, see My War, pg. 20.
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Far left: Spc. 4 Robert 

Narance, a member of the 

41st Scout Dog Platoon,  

1st Battalion, 28th Infantry 

Regiment, 3rd Brigade,  

1st Infantry Division, enjoys 

time with his dog on June 21, 

1967, in Phuoc Long before 

a search-and-destroy patrol 

during Operation Billings. 

Left: Spc. 4 Charles Richey, 

an artillery forward observer 

and radio operator with 

the 1st Cavalry Division 

(Airmobile), is on the lookout 

for signs of the enemy in Ap 

My Thanh on March 9, 1968, 

during Operation Jeb Stuart.



After an attack in Saigon on May 6, 1968, wounded Viet Cong and North Vietnamese 

Army troops crawled into drainage ditches in the French National Cemetery near Tan 

Son Nhut Air Base. A member of the Saigon police force, above, fires his .45-caliber 

pistol at a wounded VC. South Vietnamese soldiers, below, inspect bodies in a ditch.

Above: Capt. Robert Bailey 

from A Company, 4th 

Battalion, 31st Infantry 

Regiment, 196th Light 

Infantry Brigade, briefs 

South Vietnamese militia 

members on the suspected 

location of Viet Cong units 

near Chu Lai in Operation 

Oregon in April 1967.



A soldier from Troop B,  

1st Reconnaissance 

Squadron, 9th Cavalry 

Regiment, 1st Cavalry 

Division (Airmobile), is 

lowered into a tunnel near 

Duc Pho during Operation 

Oregon on April 24, 1967.

Pfc. Frank W. Geng is doused with water from a helmet after running into a bee’s nest. 

The men are from C Company, 2nd Battalion, 18th Infantry Regiment, 2nd Brigade, 1st 

Infantry Division, part of Operation Abilene in the Xa Cam My area on April 2, 1966.
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Above: After a helicopter 

landing, C Company, 2nd 

Battalion, 18th Infantry 

Regiment, 2nd Brigade, 1st 

Infantry Division, moves into 

a bivouac area near Xa Cam 

My on April 2, 1966, during 

Operation Abilene.

It was very hot during 

Operation Baker, Breedlove 

recalls, when American 

soldiers crouched down 

under enemy fire near Duc 

Pho on May 10, 1967. The 

men are part of C Company, 

2nd Battalion, 35th Infantry 

Regiment, 3rd Brigade Task 

Force, 25th Infantry Division.
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Left: Troops from 3rd Platoon, 

A Company, 4th Battalion, 

31st Infantry Regiment, 

196th Light Infantry Brigade, 

patrol an area outside their 

camp along the Tra Bong 

River in Quang Ngai province. 

Breedlove took this photo on 

his birthday, April 19, 1967.

Far left: In Operation Abilene, 

members of C Company, 

2nd Battalion, 18th Infantry 

Regiment, 2nd Brigade, 1st 

Infantry Division, look for 

Viet Cong in the jungle near 

Xa Cam My on April 2, 1966.
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Pfc. Paul L. Alberts, of the 

307th Medical Battalion, 

3rd Brigade, 82nd Airborne 

Division, watches for signs 

of the enemy outside a base 

camp at Phu Bai in early 

March 1968.

A platoon leader in the 1st Cavalry Division (Airmobile) briefs squad leaders near  

Kontum in 1966 before they leave on a night patrol.

Above: A group from  

Troop B, 1st Reconnaissance 

Squadron, 9th Cavalry 

Regiment, 1st Cavalry 

Division (Airmobile), gets 

ready to jump from an 

armored Huey and search for 

a Viet Cong outpost on April 

24, 1967, during Operation 

Oregon near Duc Pho.

TOP RIGHT: VA029479, HOWARD BREEDLOVE 
COLLECTION, THE VIETNAM CENTER AND 
ARCHIVE, TEXAS TECH UNIVERSITY
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Richard Nixon’s political career seemed to be dead after 

he lost two big elections, but he discovered a way to 

resurrect it: a harsh attack on LBJ’s war policy

By Patrick J. Buchanan

Adapted from The 

Greatest Comeback: 

How Richard Nixon 

Rose from Defeat 

to Create the New 

Majority, copyright 

2014, by Patrick J. 

Buchanan, published 

by Crown Forum, an 

imprint of Random 

House LLC.

IN ‘66
JOHNSON SLIPS  

& NIXON HITS

In the early 1960s, after serving as Dwight D. Eisenhower’s vice president for eight years, Richard Nixon 
saw his political fortunes tumble. He lost to John F. Kennedy in the 1960 presidential election and to Pat 
Brown in the 1962 race for governor of California. The next year Nixon moved to New York to practice 
law, his dreams of the presidency apparently dashed forever. “The Republican establishment had never 
taken to him,” says Patrick Buchanan, a close Nixon aide, in his book The Greatest Comeback: How 
Richard Nixon Rose from Defeat to Create the New Majority. After Nixon moved to New York in 
1963, he entered what he called his “wilderness years.” Buchanan, who joined Nixon’s campaign staff as 
a political aide in December 1965, says: “My first impression was that Nixon was bored to death with 
corporate law. ‘If I had to practice law the rest of my life,’ he told me, ‘I would be mentally dead in two 
years and physically dead in four.’”

Buchanan worked with Nixon in the fall of 1966 during the midterm congressional elections to assist 
him in framing the issues and writing about them. Nixon knew that his campaign appearances on behalf 
of Republican candidates were unlikely to be a decisive factor in their races, but he could do three things for 
them that would benefit himself later: Bring out a crowd, raise money and attract press. 

In this excerpt from The Greatest Comeback, Buchanan describes how that strategy paid off for Nixon 
in early November when Nixon took a swing at President Lyndon B. Johnson’s policy in Vietnam—four 
days before the election.

I
n the comeback of Richard Nixon, the critical year was 1966, the crucial day Friday, November 4. 
That morning a Nixon statement critical of Johnson’s recently announced criteria for troop with-
drawal appeared in The New York Times. Johnson saw it and in a press conference that morning 
launched into a tirade unprecedented in presidential lore. “It was,” wrote journalist Jules Witcover, 
“the most brutal verbal bludgeoning ever administered from the White House by Johnson, or any 

other president for that matter, to a leader of the opposition party.”
The roots of Nixon’s strike on Johnson’s policy in Vietnam, and LBJ’s enraged response, went 

back weeks. In September the White House had announced that Johnson would meet in late October 
with President Nguyen Van Thieu of South Vietnam in Manila, Philippines. Noting the proximity of 
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In 1963 Richard Nixon 

settled in New York 

City, where he is shown 

in this 1966 photo, to 

practice corporate law, a 

job that bored him.
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the meeting to the midterm elections, Nixon asked whether 
this was a “quest for peace or a quest for votes,” and stayed on 
the offensive: “There have been many firsts in the Johnson 
Administration, but this is the first time a president may have 
figured the best way to help his party is to leave the country.”

In mid-October in Wilmington, Delaware, Johnson blundered. 
A Republican victory this fall, said the president, “could cause 
the nation to falter and fall back and fail in Vietnam.” As Repub-
licans were providing the president with more unified support 
on Vietnam than his own party, this was unjust. Nixon issued a 
statement the next morning calling Johnson’s remarks “a vicious, 
unwarranted and partisan assault upon a Republican Party that 
has given President Johnson the support for the war that his 
own party has denied him. With his insensitive attack, President 
Johnson has gravely jeopardized the bipartisan backing he should 
have when he goes to Manila.” Nixon demanded the president 
“apologize to the Republican Party for the irresponsible charge.”

Nixon was clearly benefiting from these exchanges. As the 
leading Republican campaigning nationally, he was able both 
to engage Johnson on his home turf, foreign policy, and to 
convert the ’66 campaign into a Nixon-Johnson race. By urging 
Johnson not to weaken, Nixon was also rallying conservatives 
and hawks to his side. And by pointing out that on his foreign 
trips he had defended U.S. policy in Vietnam, Nixon showed 
himself as more statesmanlike than members of the president’s 
party who were walking away from him and the war.

On October 24 and 25, Johnson met in Manila with presi-
dents and prime ministers of the Philippines, South Vietnam, 
South Korea, Thailand, Australia and New Zealand. On the 25th 
all signed a “Declaration of 
Goals and Freedom,” and 
Johnson flew on to Seoul 
and to Saigon, where he 
told the troops at Cam 
Ranh Bay to “bring back 
that coonskin on the wall.”

Nixon was in Portland, Oregon, at the Benson Hotel. Late 
that afternoon, an excited Pat Hillings, a Nixon aide, came to tell 
me that word was out that Johnson press secretary Bill Moyers 
in Manila had informed the press corps that, after his Asia tour, 
Johnson would return to barnstorm the nation, campaigning 
across a dozen states for Democratic candidates. I rushed to Nixon’s 
suite and told him, as he was about to leave for a rally with our 
Oregon candidates, including Tom McCall, who was running for 
governor, and Gov. Mark Hatfield, who was running for the Senate.

When Nixon returned from his Portland event he was 
agitated and depressed. If Johnson campaigns all out in the 
last week of the election, he told me, it will cost us. Our gains 
could be cut, perhaps as far back as 12 seats. We would win 
nothing like the 40 Nixon had been predicting.

Around midnight he called me back to his room. He had a 

solution. He would take the president on directly—on Vietnam. 
He began rapidly dictating ideas for a major policy address on 
the war. I scribbled a dozen pages and went on to Boise, Idaho, 
to write a speech.

B
y the time Nixon arrived in Boise, I had a completed 
draft. For a week we worked that speech until we had 
turned it into a statement, then into what I called “The 

Manila Questions.”
In the Manila communiqué Johnson had declared that 

all U.S. and allied forces “shall be withdrawn…as the other 
side withdraws its forces to the North, ceases its infiltration, 
and the level of violence thus subsides. Those forces will be 
withdrawn as soon as possible and not later than six months 
after the above conditions have been fulfilled.”

Johnson was signaling Hanoi that if it pulled its troops back 
and the Viet Cong temporarily stood down, we would pull all 
U.S. forces out of Vietnam in “not later than six months.” This 
told the enemy how to bring about the removal of all U.S. forces 
and gain a free hand in going after Saigon. It was a formula 
for defeat and the loss of South Vietnam. In his presidential 
memoir, The Vantage Point, Johnson concedes that he included 
the timeline to be “specific” on what we required before getting 
out. The request that he be more specific had come from Andrei 
Gromyko, the Soviet foreign minister. On October 10 at the 
White House, Gromyko had complained that previous U.S. 
statements on what it would take to get us out of Vietnam had 
been “very general.” LBJ had corrected that in Manila.

And I had caught this astonishing concession. 
In “Appraisal of Manila” Nixon said Johnson “states 
clearly that if North Vietnam withdraws its forces 
back across its border and the violence thus subsides 
we shall withdraw all American forces out of Viet-
nam, most of them 10,000 miles back to the United 
States. The effect of this mutual withdrawal would 
be to leave the fate of South Vietnam to the Vietcong 
and the South Vietnamese Army….[It] simply turns 

back the clock two years and says, ‘Let the South Vietnamese 
fight it out with the Vietcong.’ The South Vietnamese Army 
could not prevail for any length of time over the Communist 
guerrillas without American advisers, air support and logistical 
backing. Communist victory would most certainly be the result 
of ‘mutual withdrawal’ if the North Vietnamese continued 
their own logistical support of the Communist guerrillas.”

Tying allied military action to the scope of enemy action, 
Nixon’s statement went on, “implies that a diminishing of the 
Communist military effort will bring a corresponding reduction 
in the allied effort. If this implication is accurate, then we have 
offered to surrender a decisive military advantage at the Manila 
Conference. We have offered to leave it to Communist generals 
to determine the timing and intensity of the war….I know of no 

Nixon took on the 

president directly 

regarding Vietnam
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successful military effort that ever keyed its own intensity simply 
to match that of the aggressor—thus deliberately surrendering 
to the aggressors the initiative for major offensives.”

After that passage, we quoted Ike. Then Nixon rammed the 
sword home: “Communist victory would most certainly be the 
result of  ‘mutual withdrawal’ if the North Vietnamese contin-
ued their own logistical support of the Communist guerrillas.”

I converted the points we sought to make into a series of 
direct questions that carried the clear implication that Johnson’s 
war policy, outlined in his Manila communiqué, should the 
terms be accepted by Hanoi and the Viet Cong, pointed to an 
early abandonment and almost certain loss of South Vietnam 
to communism, a strategic disaster for the United States. 

The Times ran the text in full, accompanied by a front-page 
story. It went right down the smokestack.

O
n the Friday morning that “Appraisal of Manila” ap-
peared in the Times, we were headed for Maine and 
New Hampshire. Taping an interview at New York’s 

LaGuardia Airport with CBS News reporter Mike Wallace, 
Nixon asked me to monitor the president’s press conference. 
The White House press office had announced Thursday that, 
as Johnson was to have minor surgery, he would be returning 
to his ranch in Texas for several days of rest and there would 
be no barnstorming for the party. In the press conference, a 
reporter asked Johnson, “Does the cancellation of your big 
campaign trip mean that you do not intend to do anything 
to help Democratic candidates for election, such as one little 
speech in Texas or maybe a TV pep talk before election?”

The question set Johnson off. “First, we don’t have any plans, 
so you don’t cancel plans,” he shot back, stunning reporters 
who had been given the details as to where Johnson would be 
going. Johnson then went on a two-minute rant against the 
press for fabricating the notion that he had ever planned to 
campaign. Yet LBJ had himself come up with the idea for a 
trip around the country signing Great Society bills, according 
to Joe Califano, a domestic policy aide. Califano wrote, “The 
trip was set to begin on Friday, November 4, two days after he 
returned to the White House. Candidates across the country 
adjusted schedules for the president’s anticipated arrival.”

Johnson’s mood having darkened, he got the question he 
had been waiting for. Chalmers Roberts of The Washington 
Post asked him about the Nixon charge that in the Manila 
communiqué,  “it had appeared that you have proposed, or the 
seven powers had proposed, getting out in a way that would 
leave South Vietnam to the mercy of the Viet Cong.”

“Sarcasm dripping from every phrase,” wrote Witcover, John-
son “unloaded on Nixon,” saying: “I do not want to get into a 
debate on a foreign policy meeting in Manila with a chronic 
campaigner like Mr. Nixon. It is his problem to find fault with 
his country and with his government during a period of October 

Richard Nixon, here on Face 

the Nation Sept. 11, 1966, 

attacked President Lyndon 

B. Johnson throughout  

the fall campaign for 

his statement on troop 

withdrawal issued at a 

conference in Manila.

LBJ, far right, poses with 

Southeast Asia leaders in Manila.
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every two years. If you will look back over his record you will find 
that to be true. He never did really recognize and realize what was 
going on when he had an official position in the government. 
You remember what President Eisenhower said, that if you would 
give him a week or so he would figure out what he was doing.

“Since then he has made a temporary stand in California, 
and you saw what action the people took out there. Then he 
crossed the country to New York. Then he went back to San 
Francisco hoping he would be in the wings and available if 
Barry Goldwater stumbled. But Goldwater didn’t stumble. 
Now he is out talking about a conference that obviously he is 
not well prepared on or informed about.”

Johnson defended himself and the Manila communiqué 
against Nixon’s charge that he had pledged to begin pulling 
all U.S. forces out if the violence in Vietnam began to subside: 
“Why would we want to stay there if there was no aggression, if 
there was no infiltration, and the violence ceased….We wouldn’t 
want to keep 400,000 men there just to march up and down the 
runway at Cam Ranh Bay….Every participant in that conference, 
acting on good faith, with the best of motives, wanted to say 
to North Vietnam and every other nation in the world that we 
intend to stay there only so long as our presence is necessary to 
protect the territorial integrity of South Vietnam….

“They know that and we ought not to confuse it here and 
we ought not try to get mixed up in a political campaign here. 
Attempts to do that will cause people to lose votes instead of 
gaining them. We ought not have men killed because we try 
to fuzz up something.…Mr. Nixon doesn’t serve his country 
well by trying to leave that kind of impression in the hope that 
he can pick up a precinct or two, or a ward or two.”

I sat stunned. Not only had Nixon drawn blood, the president 
had lost it, confirmed by his defensiveness and unbuttoned 
anger. So incendiary had Johnson’s remarks been that Lady 
Bird could not conceal her shock. Washington Star reporter 
Jack Horner described her reaction: “Mrs. Johnson could not 
hide her astonishment when she heard her husband say that 
the Republican ‘chronic campaigner’ never had realized what 
was going on even when he was vice president.

“Her legs crossed, Mrs. Johnson had been sitting on the 
President’s right, listening calmly and intently to his answers 
to reporters’ questions. Suddenly, both her feet hit the floor.... 
she appeared to be about to rise out of her chair.”

Nixon knew he’d been handed his greatest opening in a decade 
to return to center stage. This was a confrontation with a presi-
dent of the United States that he could win if he handled it right.

W
allace learned about Johnson’s attack after Nixon had 
taken off. The CBS newsman rented a jet and flew 
to Waterville, Maine, to catch Nixon. When Wallace 

asked for a response, Nixon invited the nation to understand 
the pressure Johnson was under. While he was “surprised” by 

President Lyndon Johnson, 

here in a November 1967 

photo, “unloaded on Nixon,” 

at a press conference  

four days before the  

1966 election.

Presidential candidate Richard 

Nixon and aide Patrick Buchanan at 

LaGuardia Airport on June 26, 1968.  

TOP: AP PHOTO; BOTTOM: ED GIORANDINO/
NEW YORK DAILY NEWS VIA GETTY IMAGES
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more tired would a president be after a journey like yours?”
“It had been a wonderful year for Nixon,” Ambrose wrote. Nixon 

“had just brought himself back from the humiliation of the 1962 
California governor’s race. Through hard work, effrontery, loyalty 
to the GOP, hard work, brains, brazenness, luck, hard work, and 
more luck, all capped by the Manila communiqué extravaganza, 
he had made himself the leader of the loyal opposition and had 
helped set in motion political forces that could soon make the 
GOP into the ruling party, with Nixon as President.”

During his Issues and Answers appearance, Nixon made a 
stunning announcement: “After this election I am going to take 
a holiday from politics for at least six months.”

I asked him, “Is it really wise to cede the field to [George] 
Romney and lock ourselves into a six-month moratorium?”

“Let ’em chew on him for a little while,” Nixon replied. 
There was another reason Nixon decided to step back. He knew 

the impression he was leaving in 1966, with his fighting campaign 
and triumphant confrontation with Johnson, would sit well with 
the public and even better with his party. But if he started out on 
a presidential campaign in 1967, even as an unannounced can-
didate, the press and public would tire of him and begin looking 
about for the “fresh face.” He would not appear center stage as a 
candidate until more than a year later, on the last filing date for 
the New Hampshire primary.

E
lection night 1966 we were nervous. But as the returns 
began to come in, candidate after candidate for whom 
we had campaigned seemed to be romping home to 

victory. Soon, it seemed as though Nixon’s extrav-
agant predictions of GOP gains might be not only 
realized but exceeded.

Until the morning hours of Wednesday, when the 
California returns were all in, we worked those phones, 
confident no other potential candidate of 1968 was 
doing the same. Friendships formed in six weeks of 
campaign stops were solidified during that long tri-
umphal night. As Nixon had gone in for those folks 

in ’66, many would be there for him in ’68. 
Not since Nixon was elected to Congress in 1946 had Repub-

licans picked up so many seats. Forty-seven House seats! And 
Nixon had contributed more to the national victory than any other 
Republican. He had been the only prominent Republican on the 
road since mid-September, traveling to 35 states and into nearly 
80 congressional districts. The long string of personal and party 
defeats—1958, 1960, 1962, 1964—was now dramatically snapped.

The greatest comeback had taken its greatest leap forward.  ★

Patrick J. Buchanan was a senior adviser to three presidents 
and a three-time presidential candidate. He is a syndicated 
columnist, a political analyst for MSNBC and an editor of The 
American Conservative.

the personal character and severity of the attack, Nixon said, 
he would “continue to speak out.” 

Then Nixon drove the political point home: “Let the record 
show that all over the world I have defended the administra-
tion’s goal of no surrender to aggression. I have defended it in 
the capitals of the world and here at home against members of 
the president’s own party.”

After his remarks, he turned to me: “Was I too hard on him?”
“Not since the Checkers speech had Nixon more effectively 

seized the moment,” wrote Tom Wicker in The New York Times. 
When we got to Manchester, New Hampshire, I had a statement 

written. Nixon said he would issue a more formal reply to the 
president on ABC’s Issues and Answers Sunday, and on an NBC 
show where Republican National Committee Chairman Ray Bliss 
had designated Nixon as the party’s national voice on the election.

Our Manchester statement anticipated in tone and substance 
how Nixon would react all weekend. Declaring himself “shocked 
that President Johnson saw fit to respond to the serious questions 
which I raised about American policy in Asia with a personal attack 
against me,” Nixon declined to respond in kind. He then repeated 
the “serious questions” he had raised in his  Manila appraisal:

1. With regard to the intensity of the war, do we simply react 
to Communist aggression and resign ourselves to a five-year 
war which the administration’s current policy will produce—or 
should we follow the policy urged by General Eisenhower and 
increase our military pressure to a level necessary to achieve 
victory over aggression?

2. Are we going to continue the president’s policy of esca-
lating the number of troops to achieve our goals in Vietnam 
or shall we adopt the 
recommendations of 
the Republican Coor-
dinating Committee 
to increase the use of 
American air and sea 
power to bring the 
Communists to the conference table?

3. Are we going to pay for the war by raising taxes as is widely 
reported to be the administration’s plan—or shall we take the 
Republican way of cutting nonessential spending?

Nixon had emerged from the encounter the clear victor. The 
New York Times conceded, “Mr. Nixon had asked some perti-
nent and critical questions—which he had every right to do.”

On Sunday, when Nixon appeared on Issues and Answers, 
he asked anew the questions in his “Appraisal of Manila” and 
charged Johnson with “cheap political demagoguery.” On the 
NBC show, Nixon “closed with a beauty,” wrote historian Stephen 
Ambrose. Speaking directly to President Johnson, Nixon said:

“I think I can understand how a man can be very very tired 
and how his temper can then be short. And if a vice president 
or a former vice president can be weary and tired, how much 

The long string of 

personal and party 

defeats was snapped.
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ruins, announced March 31 he would not 

seek re-election. The following day, Army 

General John J. Tolson launched a joint 

Army-Marine counteroffensive to push 

the North Vietnamese from their siege 

positions around Khe Sanh. Elements of 

the 2nd Battalion, 7th Cavalry Regiment, 

entered the base a week later. 

On July 5, the Khe Sanh combat base 

officially closed. Legendary North Viet-

namese General Vo Nguyen Giap would 

insist, perhaps self-servingly, that Khe 

Sanh was of little strategic importance, 

an assertion later echoed by revered war 

correspondent Neil Sheehan. 

Skeptical, Jones shrewdly suggests that 

the North Vietnamese siege might have 

been both a ruse, as Sheehan claimed in 

his Pulitzer Prize–winning book A Bright 

Shining Lie, and an opportunity to deliver 

a war-ending coup de grâce. 

Jones, to his credit, acknowledges that 

Giap was not the principal architect behind 

the North Vietnamese campaign at Khe 

Sanh. Curiously, however, the author 

then treats Giap as exactly that, arguing 

that the account was written “as events 

were viewed by the American military 

command and President Johnson.” 

Nevertheless, Last Stand at Khe Sanh is a 

moving tribute to the men who served—

and suffered—in the siege. 

—Warren Wilkins

Last Stand at Khe Sanh: The U.S. 

Marines’ Finest Hour in Vietnam,  

by Gregg Jones, Da Capo Press,  

Perseus Books Group, 2014

                                       

A 
book panaramic in scope yet 

heart-wrenchingly personal, Gregg 

Jones’ Last Stand at Khe Sanh: The 

U.S. Marines’ Finest Hour in Vietnam re-

counts the epic siege and enduring con-

troversy that surrounds it.

Defended primarily by the 26th Marine 

Regiment, 3rd Marine Division, Khe Sanh 

anchored a line of bases and strong points 

that stretched west from the mouth of 

the Cua Viet River on the South China 

Sea to the Khe Sanh plateau, south of the 

Demilitarized Zone. Four hilltop outposts 

guarded its northern approaches. 

General William Westmoreland saw 

the base as a jumping-off point for an 

invasion of Laos. The Marines, however, 

questioned the wisdom of maintaining an 

isolated camp in the rugged hill country 

near the border. 

Ominously, by January 1968 an estimated 

20,000 North Vietnamese—more than three 

times the number of Americans defending 

Khe Sanh—had converged on the base. 

North Vietnamese artillery, rockets and 

mortars and heavy field guns, battered 

the base, day after day, for the next two 

months. Weary, shell-shocked Marines 

learned to dash for cover, and the frantic 

scramble that ensued was soon christened 

the “Khe Sanh shuffle.”

As fears of an impending 

assault on the base mounted, 

President Lyndon B. John-

son, slumping in the polls and 

haunted by the ghosts of Dien 

Bien Phu, convened an urgent 

meeting on January 29. West-

moreland, convinced that the 

Marines could inflict a decisive defeat on 

the NVA at Khe Sanh, had advised General 

Earl Wheeler, chairman of the Joint Chiefs 

of Staff, that the base could be held. 

Halfway around the world, in cities and 

towns across South Vietnam, Commu-

nist forces went on the attack. News of 

the Tet Offensive rocked Washington, 

and some suggested that Khe Sanh had 

been nothing more than an elaborate ruse 

to draw American forces away from the 

urban areas under assault. Westmoreland 

countered that the urban attacks were a 

ruse to draw American forces away from 

Khe Sanh. 

Alarmed, Johnson briefly considered 

employing tactical nuclear weapons to 

spare the besieged base. Westmoreland 

assured the president that the massive 

air and artillery strikes were sufficient.

Jones, drawing extensively on interviews 

conducted with veterans of the battle, 

poignantly re-creates the miserable, 

subterranean hell in which the Marines 

fought and died, determined to 

outlast the North Vietnamese.

Badly battered after weeks 

of punishing air and artillery 

strikes, the North Vietnamese 

began withdrawing troops 

from Khe Sanh in February 

and March. 

Johnson, his administration in 

Don’t Get  
Beat Deep

Marines under siege 

at Khe Sanh search 

for burning debris 

among ammo boxes.
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Reported by J. Page

     &KLFDJR��%RDUG�FHUWL¿HG�SK\VLFLDQ�
'U��6��&KHUXNXUL�KDV�GRQH�LW�RQFH�DJDLQ�
ZLWK�KLV�QHZHVW�LQYHQWLRQ�RI�D�PHGLFDO�
grade ALL DIGITAL affordable 

hearing aid.  
�����7KLV�QHZ�GLJLWDO�KHDULQJ�DLG�LV� 
SDFNHG�ZLWK�DOO�WKH�IHDWXUHV�RI��������
FRPSHWLWRUV�DW�D�PHUH�IUDFWLRQ�RI�WKH�
FRVW��Now, most people with hearing 

loss are able to enjoy crystal clear, 

natural sound — in a crowd, on  

the phone, in the wind — without 

suffering through “whistling” and 

annoying background noise.

New Digital Hearing Aid  

Outperforms Expensive Competitors

�����7KLV�VOHHN��OLJKWZHLJKW��IXOO\�SUR-

JUDPPHG�KHDULQJ�DLG�LV�WKH�RXWJURZWK�

RI�WKH�GLJLWDO�UHYROXWLRQ�WKDW�LV�FKDQJLQJ�

RXU�ZRUOG��:KLOH�GHPDQG�IRU�³DOO�WKLQJV�

GLJLWDO´�FDXVHG�PRVW�SULFHV�WR�SOXQJH�

�FRQVLGHU�'9'�SOD\HUV�DQG�FRPSXWHUV��

ZKLFK�RULJLQDOO\�VROG�IRU�WKRXVDQGV�RI�

GROODUV�DQG�WRGD\�FDQ�EH�SXUFKDVHG�IRU�

OHVV���\HW�WKH�FRVW�RI�D�GLJLWDO�PHGLFDO�

KHDULQJ�DLG�UHPDLQHG�RXW�RI�UHDFK������

�����'U��&KHUXNXUL�NQHZ�WKDW�PDQ\�RI�KLV�

SDWLHQWV�ZRXOG�EHQH¿W�EXW�FRXOGQ¶W�

DIIRUG�WKH�H[SHQVH�RI�WKHVH�QHZ�GLJLWDO�

KHDULQJ�DLGV��*HQHUDOO\�WKH\�DUH�not 

FRYHUHG�E\�0HGLFDUH�DQG�PRVW�SULYDWH�

KHDOWK�LQVXUDQFH��

Proudly assembled in the USA
from Domestic & Imported Components. 

45 DAY 
RISK FREE 
TRIAL

100% 
MONEY BACK  
GUARANTEE

A study by Johns Hopkins and National Institute on Aging researchers 

suggests older individuals with hearing loss are significantly more likely to 

develop dementia over time than those who retain their hearing. They 

suggest that an intervention — such as a hearing aid — could delay or 

prevent dementia by improving hearing!

Can a hearing aid delay or prevent dementia?

“Satisfied Buyers Agree AIR Is Best Digital Value!”

©2014

BBB RATING A

For the Lowest Price plus  

FREE Shipping Call Today

Nearly  

Invisible!

800-873-0541
Phone Lines Open  

24 Hours EVERY DAY

Use Offer Code AR86 to get 

FREE Batteries for a Full Year!

www.MDHearingAid.com

SAME FEATURES AS  

EXPENSIVE  HEARING AID 

COMPETITORS

9Mini Behind-The-Ear  

hearing aid with thin  

tubing for a nearly  

LQYLVLEOH�SUR¿OH

9Advanced Noise 

Reduction to make 

speech clearer

9Feedback Cancellation  

eliminates whistling

9Wide Dynamic Range 

compression makes 

soft sounds audible 

and loud sounds 

comfortable

9Telecoil setting for 

use with compatible 

phones, and looped 

environments like 

churches

93 programs and volume 

dial to accommodate 

most common types of 

hearing loss even in  

challenging listening  

environments

Chicago Doctor Invents Affordable Hearing Aid  
Outperforms Many Higher Priced Hearing Aids

    

     The doctor evaluated all the high 

priced digital hearing aids on the 

market, broke them down to their 

base components, and then created 

his own affordable version — 

called the MD+HDULQJ$LG® AIR  

for its virtually invisible, 

lightweight appearance.

Affordable Digital Technology

�����8VLQJ�DGYDQFHG�GLJLWDO�WHFKQRORJ\��

WKH�0'+HDULQJ$LG�$,5�DXWRPDWLFDOO\�

DGMXVWV�WR�\RXU�OLVWHQLQJ�HQYLURQPHQW�

²�SULRULWL]LQJ�VSHHFK�DQG�GH�HPSKDVL]LQJ� 

EDFNJURXQG�QRLVH��([SHULHQFH�DOO�RI�WKH�

VRXQGV�\RX¶YH�EHHQ�PLVVLQJ�DW�D�SULFH�

\RX�FDQ�DIIRUG��This doctor designed 

and approved hearing aid comes with 

a full year’s supply of long-life batteries. 

It delivers crisp, clear sound all day 

ORQJ�DQG�WKH�VRIW�ÀH[LEOH�HDU�EXGV�DUH�

so comfortable you won’t  realize 

you’re wearing them.

Try It Yourself At Home 

With Our 45 Day Risk-Free Trial 

�����2I�FRXUVH��KHDULQJ�LV�EHOLHYLQJ� 

DQG�ZH�LQYLWH�\RX�WR�WU\�LW�IRU� 

\RXUVHOI�ZLWK�RXU�5,6.�)5((����GD\�

KRPH�WULDO��,I�\RX�DUH�QRW�FRPSOHWHO\�

VDWLVILHG��VLPSO\�UHWXUQ�LW�ZLWKLQ�WKDW�

WLPH�SHULRG�IRU�D�IXOO�UHIXQG�RI�\RXU�

SXUFKDVH�SULFH�

“I am hearing things I didn’t know I was missing. Really amazing. 
I’m wearing them all the time”  —Linda Irving, Indiana

“Almost work too well. I am a teacher and hearing  
much better now” —Lillian Barden, California

“I have used many expensive hearing aids, some  
over $5,000. The Airs have greatly improved my  
enjoyment of life”  —Som Y., Michigan

³,�ZRXOG�GH¿QLWHO\�UHFRPPHQG�WKHP�WR�P\�SDWLHQWV�ZLWK� 
hearing loss”  —Amy S., Audiologist, Munster, Indiana
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General Dynamics F-111 Aardvark,  

by Peter Davies, Osprey Publishing, 2013

O
f the wide variety of warplanes intro-

duced during the Vietnam War, the 

General Dynamics F-111A stands among 

the most misunderstood—starting with its 

very designation. The product of the TFX 

(tactical fighter, experimental) program 

formulated in 1961, the big plane was less a 

fighter capable of achieving air superiority 

than a high-speed fighter-bomber with 

the emphasis on “bomber.” 

The plane incorporated many innova-

tions, such as variable geometry “swing 

wings” and state-of-the-art electronics 

and weaponry, which 

required further devel-

opment at the time of its 

somewhat premature 

and disastrous combat 

debut over Vietnam 

in 1967, during which 

three were quickly lost.

The plane was also 

plagued by Defense Secretary Robert Mc-

Namara’s effort to foist it on all services, 

including the carrier-capable F-111B for 

an increasingly unwilling Navy. 

As jet expert Peter Davies describes in 

General Dynamics F-111 Aardvark, per-

sistence eventually paid off. Improved and 

redeployed for Operation Linebacker in 

1972, the F-111As conducted all-weather, 

high-speed, low-altitude bombing missions 

with stunning success and the lowest loss 

rate of any type of combat plane in the 

war (0.15 percent). 

From then on, a series of improvements 

fully redeemed the plane, which served 

both the U.S. Air Force and the Royal 

Australian Air Force. The 10th in Osprey’s 

“Air Vanguard” series focusing on war-

planes, General Dynamics F-111 Aardvark 

explains the plane’s remarkable evolution 

from a crash waiting to happen into one 

of military aviation’s great success stories. 

—Jon Guttman

Selma, directed by Ava DuVernay and 

written by Paul Webb, released in U.S. 

theaters Jan. 8, 2015; PG-13  

T
hus far, moviegoers have been  de-

prived of a feature film portraying the 

life of Martin Luther King Jr. Consider 

that gap in history now filled to the brim.

Selma, featuring David Oyelowo in the 

lead role, is a powerful movie that fo-

cuses on King’s campaign in early 1965 

to snuff out the systematic oppression of 

black Americans and to pressure President 

Lyndon B. Johnson (Tom Wilkenson) to 

speed up passage of the Voting Rights Act.

King understands LBJ’s view that he has 

“bigger fish to fry” in Vietnam but insists 

that these issues need to be addressed. 

He continues his campaign and leads 

voting-rights demonstrators in a march 

from Selma to Montgomery, Alabama. 

When they reach Edmund Pettus Bridge, 

they are met by state troopers on horseback 

armed with billy clubs. 

White audiences watch in shock as the 

bludgeonings are broadcast on TVs across 

the country. They ask themselves, “How 

can Johnson send troops to Vietnam but 

not send any to Selma?”

—Kevin Johnson
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HONORS
by Hoover’s Mfg., Co.

Dave@hmchonors.com
www.hmchonors.com

P.O. Box 547VN, Peru, IL 61354
Fax: 1-815-223-1499

• FREE COLOR CATALOG
• 2500+ Military Designs
• Army, Navy, Air Force, Marines

• Call now! Toll-free!
1-888-223-1159

• Custom pins & patches available. 
Dealer inquiries welcome.



Available at 

xulonpress.com/bookstore 

amazon.com and 

barnesandnoble.com 

A Different Facet 
of the War that 

Many NEVER See

Vietnam Convoy Trucker recounts the story
of Specialist Five William (Bill) Patterson,
as he and his fellow truck drivers delivered

supplies to American combat troops battling
the North Vietnamese Army and Viet Cong.

2014 Tours

PO Box 340 • Flourtown PA 19031
Ph. 215-248-2572 • Email: MilSpectours@aol.com

Webpage • www.gomilspec.com

Sixteen years of exceptional tours!
Vietnam Veteran Owned and Operated

Vietnam Tours
USMC Vets Tour - April 4-16

-FE�CZ�5FSSZ�8JMMJBNTPO
)BOPJ�)VF�%.;�TJUFT�%B/BOH�"SJ[POB
5FSSJUPSZ�%PEHF�$JUZ�)JMM������.PSF

Epic Battles of the Vietnam War

/PWFNCFS��������-FE�CZ�#VUDI�4JODPDL
*ODMVEFT�4BJHPO�5BZ�/JOI�"UUMFCPSP�"O
-PD�*B�%SBOH�%BL�5P�)JMM�����#FO�)FU
)VF�"�4IBV�7BMMFZ�)BNCVSHFS�)JMM

%.;�,IF�4BOI�-BOH�7FJ�BOE�UIF�)BOPJ
)JMUPO�108�$BNQ

Tour Packages on your dates for your
groups, families, buddies, or individuals,

include: I Corps, Mekong Delta, Vung Tau
to Tay Ninh, 11th Armored Cav, Gourmet

Tour of Vietnam, Central Highlands,
Beach Resorts of Vietnam
and Panorama of Vietnam
or Your Customized Tour

In Europe
WORLD WAR II BATTLEFIELDS
1JMTFO�-JCFSBUJPO�5PVS���UI�%JWJTJPO

5PVS���OE�"JSCPSOF�5PVS�BOE�.PSF

The Perfect Sleep Chair® 
Call now toll free 

for our lowest price.

1-877-459-4542
Please mention code 48857.

“To you, it’s the perfect lift chair. To me,  

it’s the best sleep chair I’ve ever had.”  — J. Fitzgerald, VA

46
37

2

It’s a “Sit Back Chair”–  

for reading, watching TV 

and resting

It’s a “Lift Chair”– that puts 

your feet safely on the floor 

– you’re ready to go!

It’s a “Sleep Chair”– for a 

comfortable and relaxing 

night’s sleep

It’s a “Chair”– for 

crafting, eating, visiting 

with friends and family

BOOKS/PUBLICATIONS

GHOSTWRITER FOR HIRE Write 
your book today! Also: book proposals, 
editing, manuscript review. I don’t prom-
ise the moon, just a well-written book. 
Call Jonathan The Ghost Writer at 
800-642-9278, www.jwghostwriter.com

�

&DOO�WROO�IUHH��1-800-722-9501 
6HH�XV�DW��WWW.MILTOURS.COM 
H�PDLO��MHTOURS@MILTOURS.COM 
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�
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7RXU�JXLGH�	�JHW�\RX�EDFN�LQ�FRXQWU\��

-RLQ�MHT QH[W�\HDU�DV�ZH�EHJLQ�WKH�
�����&RPPHPRUDWLRQV�DV�WKH�JURXQG�

FRPEDW�XQLWV�EHJDQ�DUULYLQJ�LQ�FRXQWU\��

9LHWQDP�9HWHUDQ�2ZQHG�	�2SHUDWHG�

VLQFH�

������

50TH ANNIVERSARIES – GO 
WITH THE FIRST & THE BEST!   

/HIW���
:KHQ�WKH�
´*XQQ\μ�

ZHQW�
EDFN��KH�
WUXVWHG�

0+7�WR�JHW�
KLP�ZKHUH�
KH�QHHGHG�

WR�JR��

To Order Today!
Go Online: HistoryNetShop.com

Or Call: 1-800-358-6327

VN504A

Item:
W2D5

$149.99
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Scientifi cally
ENGINEERED 
toDEFY
GRAVITY

®

The Ultimate Shock 
Absorbing Footwear
As featured in hundreds of 
magazines, on radio and 
TV nationwide, Gravity 
Defyer® shoes are changing 
lives every day.  They 
have become a comfort 
phenomenon, and are being 
used and recommended by 
professionals in hospitals, 
the food service industry, 
board rooms across the 
country and more.

A Decade of Science in Every Pair 
The patented VersoShock® system was 
developed by Impact Research Technology and 
is found exclusively in Gravity Defyer® footwear. It 
absorbs harmful impact relieving discomfort from 
every step before returning energy that propels 

you forward. Stay more active on your feet and 
experience unparalleled comfort and performance.

Feel Weightless
Standing, walking, and running are easier as the 
VersoShock® system’s energy return makes you 
feel lighter, like you’re walking on clouds.

      

Absorbs Shock 
on Impact

Energy Return 
Propels You

G-DEFY
SUPER WALK

AVAILABLE
¸0�KLJPKLK�[V�M\SÄ�SS�H�SPML»Z�KYLHT�HUK�NV�[V�
*OPUH¯^P[OV\[�T`�.YH]P[`�+LM`LY®�BZOVLZD�
[OPZ�^V\SK�OH]L�ILLU�PTWVZZPISL�¹ – Eleanor W

¸(M[LY�VYKLYPUN�HUK�^LHYPUN�`V\Y�.YH]P[`�
+LM`LY��BZOVLZD��0�OH]L�YLUL^LK�MHP[O�
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MVY�ZLUPVY�ZVM[IHSS��;OHUR�`V\�¹ – Ron B

¸0�^VYR�PU�H�YLZ[H\YHU[��-PUHSS`�MV\UK�[OL�
ZOVLZ�[OH[�KVU»[�RPSS�T`�SLNZ�HUK�MLL[¯.YH]P[`�
+LM̀ LY®�ZOVLZ�HYL�H^LZVTL�¹ – Diana B

Gravity Defyer Corp.
10643 Glenoaks Blvd
Pacoima, CA 91331

TRY A PAIR FREE
FOR 30 DAYS!

PLUS

FREE SHIPPING*
&REE�2ETURNS�s�&REE�%XCHANGES

COUPON CODE: MS9DGW5

OR

3 PAYMENTS OF 
$43.32

Call 1 (800) 429-0039 

GravityDefyer.com/MS9DGW5

*Offer valid for new customers only. Billing options selected during checkout. Shoes must be returned within 30 days and in like new condition for 
refund or exchange. Free shipping on orders within the US. Credit card authorization required. See website for complete details.
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Super Walk   $129.95

Medium & Wide Widths
WHITE TB9004MWS

BLACK TB9004MBS

Medium Widths
BLUE TB9004MUS

GREY TB9004MGS

BLK/RED TB9004MBR

MEN · SIZES 7.5-15
Medium & Wide Widths

BLK/PURP TB9004FBP

WHT/BLU TB9004FWSU

WHT/PNK TB9004FWSP

Medium Widths
GRY/PNK TB9004FGP

WOMEN · SIZES 5-11

U.S. PATENT #US8
,5

5 ,
52

6 
B
2

A
B

S
O

R
B

S
 H

A
R

M
FUL SHOCK

K
EE

PS FEET COO
L

A
V

S
3 VENTILATION

 SYST
E
M

W
IG

GLE ROOM FOR TO
ES

W
IDE EURO-STYLE TO

E B
O

X

SHOES THAT WILL CHANGE YOUR LIFE... GUARANTEED! Absorb harmful impact
Stay comfortable & active
Support & protect 
your body
Stand & walk with 
greater ease



ON YOUR iPAD®

AND GET:
• VIDEO AND ANIMATION
• VIRTUAL BATTLE MAPS
• BONUS CONTENT AND MORE!
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