Excerpts from Letters of a “Shotgun” Company Commander

By Jim McGraw

I served with the 221st Reconnaissance Airplane Company from July 1966-July 1967 as Shotgun 23 and 36, and then again from January 1970-July 1970 as Shotgun 6.

When I returned to Vietnam in July 1969, I was assigned to 12th Combat Aviation Group Headquarters at the “Plantation” at Long Binh.  As S-2 with responsibility for security I was not happy about having a desk job—I wanted to fly, especially since I’d just completed OV-1 “Mohawk” transition.  In the meantime, the folks at Signal Corps Branch assured me that I was eligible for a command and I looked forward to that, hoping to get a Mohawk company.  That was not to be, but what happened was better than I’d ever dreamed!

Here are excerpts from my letters home leading up to the time I took command of the 221st RAC in January 1970, and during the time of my command until July 1970.  I think the letters, for the most part, stand alone.

1630 hrs 13 Oct 69 - …I’ll stay here until January if I get a company.  I hate the “if” in this place.  Everything is constantly changing.  The S-1 said today that Bde has to go to Signal Branch for clearance for a command.  If they approve it then the Bde will give me a programmed company in January.  I have no reason to believe that Signal Branch will disapprove my getting a command.  I sure wish I could get a Mohawk unit, but it doesn’t look good.  Anyway, there is a good possibility that I can get the 221st at Soc Trang.  It becomes available on 6 January.  I should know for sure by this time next week.  I told the S-1 that I wanted something firm and no maybes because I know how that game is played.  He said that we would know one way or another because if Signal Branch gives the OK I would be slotted for a company and once slotted then it would stand.  I should feel proud that I’ve been highly recommended by the Group because they are working hard to get me a company.

1730 hrs 21 Oct 69 - …Well, I found out last night I’ll be getting a Birddog company in January, but I don’t know which one.  There will be four companies coming open in January to include the 221st.  I have made my desires known that I would like to have the 221st.  It would be a great feeling to move from Shotgun 36 to Shotgun 6.  Oh well, we will see what we will see.

To keep my flying proficiency during this time, I went to the 73rd SAC “Mohawk” Company at Vung Tau on weekends to fly when I could.

2300 hrs 16 Nov 69 – Vung Tau …I’m doing great except I’m about to drop from lack of sleep. I finished flying a SLAR mission about 15 minutes ago and I’m waiting to go out again.  The 73rd had a Mohawk go down yesterday and both the pilot and Naval Observer made it out ok; however, they are still missing and it’s feared they might have been captured.  We have been flying cover over the area trying to locate them.  All the people have been flying their tails off so I told them I would take the next mission which will go about 0100 hrs.  Boy, I do hope we can find them.  It is a long story so I’ll save it for when we are together.

2200 hrs 17 Nov 69 – …I’m doing just fine even tho’ I’m pretty tired because I didn’t get to bed until 0600 hrs this morning and only got about three hours of sleep. I got back here around 1400 hrs.  I had quite a bit of work waiting on me so I’ve been pretty busy today.  We still haven’t had any luck in locating the two downed people.  I guess they are long gone by now and stowed away in some POW camp somewhere.

It wasn’t until 1973 when the POWs were released in Hanoi that the stories of these two brave men came to light.  Captain (now Major) White, the pilot, was the last American POW released during Operation Homecoming.  It was revealed that Commander John Graf, the Naval Observer who was onboard the Mohawk with White, died during captivity.  During his debrief, White reported that he was held with Graf in various prison camps until late January 1970, when Graf escaped with another POW.  CPT White never saw Graf after that, but his captors told him that Graf had drowned during his escape attempt.  Captured documents and post-war reports by former residents of the area supported what White had been told, and indicated that Graf’s body had been recovered and buried somewhere in Vinh Binh Province.

I had the opportunity to visit with Major White at a Mohawk Reunion years later.  I remembered him as a primary flight student at Fort Stewart.  I asked White if he knew how hard we had searched for them.  He responded yes, he knew and that at the time he thought he could almost reach out and touch the aircraft, but he was bound and without shoes and could make no motion at all to let us know where he was.

Well, Frances, I have some real good news to tell you!  I take command of the 221st RAC on 6 January 1970!  I was told this afternoon.  Boy, that’s been the best news I’ve had since I’ve been here.  It is going to be exciting to get back down there.  I know it won’t be the same as it was the last time, but to command the Shotguns!  I won’t be going down until sometime around the 4th.  I am really excited about the whole thing.

1600 hrs 21 Dec 69 - …About three more weeks and I’ll be going down to Soc Trang.  I’ll be glad when it gets here.  I’m ready for the change.

1630 hrs 29 Dec 69 - …I’ve really been running my tail off—that’s the reason I didn’t get to write last night.  I was pushed on a hot project.

I leave for Can Tho on the 11th of January and that puts me there a week ahead of the change of command.  I can’t figure out why they want me so early, but I’m not questioning because I’m anxious to get out of here.  Next week I’ll be packing a lot of things to send home.  With the stuff I’ve accumulated I’ll need a Chinook helicopter to haul it!

2000 hrs 4 Jan 70 - …I’m up tight and in the pink.  Today was a good Sunday and a day to finally relax and take it easy now that I have my turtle (replacement).  I attended a ceremony down at Bear Cat with the Thai’s.  It was a ceremony in recognition of the Thai’s flying with American units.  What it amounts to is that the unit supporting the Thai’s will have a Thai pilot flying as an aircrew member with and in an American aircraft.  It was a very impressive ceremony.

I have to report into Can Tho next Sunday.  It will be a week before the Change of Command so I don’t know what the 164th Group has in mind for me.  I will give the S-1 a call tomorrow to get some ideas so I’ll know what to do with my stuff.  I’m getting so excited!  You know how I love a challenge and the unknown.  There will be problems I’ll face that I didn’t as a commander at Fort Stewart.  I’ll have problems—32 aircraft—to worry about, racial problems, and the worst of all, marijuana.  I don’t look forward to them, but I know I’ll have them and I have some ideas on how to cope with them.  Oh!  Life is exciting, isn’t it, Frances?

Remember I told you about going over to D Troop, 3/17th Cav on Christmas day?  I had some sad news today because two boys I had Christmas dinner with were killed day before yesterday.  There was a memorial service for them tonight.  Oh, Frances, I hope we can end this war soon.  I don’t want us to pull completely out, but to finish it properly so Kevin won’t have to fight a war 15 years from now.  But, I feel sometimes that we waste so much in lives over here.  If we could only get the support we need from all those so-called people’s representatives in Washington.  That is all I can think about when I see our youth over here dedicated to what they are doing—laying their lives down for them.

Fran, my address down at Soc Trang will be 221st RAC, APO 96296, so start sending my mail there, ok?

2030 hrs 8 Jan 70 - …Only three more days and a wake up and I’ll be in CanTho.  Ill be there for about four days and then move on down to Soc Trang and stay at the 13th Bn until Change of Command on the 17th.  Say, guess who my Battalion Commander will be?  LTC McRill!  I was really surprised when I found out yesterday when I was at Brigade.  Tom Kilpatrick told me that McRill volunteered to come back over here after the situation at Fort Stewart.  I’m going to play dumb on that when I get down there.  I really didn’t have that much association with him so I don’t know what kind of person he is, but I’ll do my best.

Sunday, 11 Jan 70 1930 hrs Soc Trang - …Well, here I am in ole’ Soc Trang deep in the Mekong Delta!  Oh, how great it is to be back.  Frances, there is no comparison between Long Binh and Soc Trang.  It is quiet and peaceful and the air seems to be so much fresher.  The people have been so pleasant and friendly here.  Anyway, I’m glad to be back.  At least as long as I have to be in Vietnam I can’t think of any place I’d rather be.

Soc Trang has changed quite a bit, but still has the familiarity to it as 2 ½ years ago.  It is a little more crowded because of the addition of the 13th Bn headquarters.  There have been a few more buildings added with a new hangar for the 221st.  The unit still carries the same reputation that it had when I left.  It seems to be in good shape, at least I will find out next Saturday.  I go up to Can Tho to the 164th Group for my initial orientation and don’t know how long I’ll be there.  The people here feel I won’t be there more than a day and maybe two at the most.  Needless to say, I’m getting excited about taking command.  I have met the present CO, Major Thornquist.  He said that when my name was announced as the new CO some of the guys made the comment, oh, no, he is really tough.  I gather there must be some of the crew that had run-ins with me at Stewart.  Oh well, you know me, I run a hard ship but I’ll be fair!  Right!

Don’t worry, I’ll give you a day-by-day blow-by-blow description of the 221st and you better believe I’m excited about taking command!  I’m here and I’ll be a little unsettled until next week, but I don’t care.  I got a look at my quarters this afternoon and it is fantastic.  It has a living room area and a bedroom with bath.  The only thing is I’ll have to purchase the air conditioners, but I will be able to get my money back when I leave.  Anyway, the room is really plush.

I really feel guilty today for not writing you last night.  It just isn’t right with me when I don’t write.  

2300 hrs 12 Jan 70 - …I’m in Can Tho and have been since early this morning.  I’m still waiting to see COL Maddox, the Group Commander.  He was out flying all day and I didn’t get to see him.  This reminds me of the last tour.  He was the 13th Battalion Commander then and we waited for three days to see him.  He is the type that has to get out in the area of operations and see what’s going on.

I guess I’ve run into just about everyone that was in the company at Fort Stewart.  I went to the Officer’s Club this evening to see a floor show and ran into everybody.  

Well, I hope I can get in to see COL Maddox tomorrow.  I need to get back up to 12th Group and pick up my recorder.  There was so much confusion the day I left that my recorder got left behind.  It just didn’t get on the aircraft.  

I guess when I get back to Soc Trang I’ll get my Birddog checkout and then all that will be left will be the change of command.

I’ve really been amazed at the weather down here.  It has been cloudy and cool with rain.  It isn’t the dry season by any means.  There are good things here that I didn’t have up at the 12th and there are things I had good at the 12th that I don’t have here.  So, everything balances.  The PX’s aren’t as well stocked here nor are they able to receive FM or TV here.  They just don’t have the good food down here either, so I don’t believe I’ll have any trouble watching my weight.

2030 hrs 13 Jan 70 - …I had a pretty good day today.  I had my interview with COL Maddox and everything went all right.  He said he was happy to have the experience back and that made me feel good.  I attended a couple of briefings and then went over to the club to see Davis and talked with him until lunch when everyone started coming in.  Like I said, it looks like ole’ home week around here.  So, I spent about two hours just shooting the bull with them.  After lunch I went with (the guys) over at the 244th (Mohawk) Operations and got a briefing on their operations and read the reading file for the 164th Group.  If I can get myself squared away today, then I think I take my in-country checkout day after tomorrow.

Well, I will be glad to get some mail from home.  I figured I would have some by now.  I guess it will be awhile before it will catch up with me.  I would love to be home right now and have a long talk with you on just about anything.  It’s kinda lonesome right now.  

Steve Thornquist is a real fine guy and he has done a fine job as CO.  I’ve got my work cut out for me.  I’ll start my Birddog checkout tomorrow and that should be an experience since it has been two and a half years since I’ve been behind the controls of the O-1.  They still have several of the birds that were here when I left.  They have my favorite one #904.  It was a good machine.  They still have Tommy’s bird and  I’m amazed it’s still around.  It must have over 10,000 hours on it by now.  Oh, it’s great to be back and I’m really excited about it.  I’m not the least disappointed that I didn’t get an OV-1 company.  The work of the Shotguns is a rewarding one.

2100 hrs 14 Jan 70 - …I’m doing just fine and beginning to get settled in.  I moved in with Major Thornquist today.  I really didn’t want to but he insisted, so I did.

I spent most of the day being briefed by Thornquist.  Everything seems so familiar and I’m beginning to feel that I’ve never left.  Of course the mission has changed quite a bit and so far it looks like for the better.  The 221st covers ¾ of the Delta area and the 199th the rest.  We still have a very large mission.  I got a thorough briefing on the company’s responsibilities and mission.  Plus, it looks like I’m going to get a CMMI and AGI very shortly after I take command.  The AGI is scheduled for next Monday and the CMMI possibly at the same time.  This will be good because it will be at the beginning and I can go from there.  Of course what I’ve seen so far it looks in good shape.  It is good to take a good company and work to make it outstanding.  I did discover some areas that needed work--I guess no two people can ever operate the same way.  The mess hall I’ve inherited I’m not happy with.  It is just too dirty.  It doesn’t look like the place has been mopped in a long time and the general appearance is not the way I would like it.

Ron tells me it takes about 6 to 7 days to get mail from home so it is going to be a little longer to get mail down here, but once it starts it shouldn’t be any problem.  

1900 hrs 15 Jan 70 - …I didn’t do a whole lot today.  The unit is working to finish up for the AGI.  I looked at their last year’s report and they didn’t do so well.  I can’t figure out how the company will do this year because I haven’t been around long enough to know.  I think they will do all right.  The company has a real fine 1st SGT so things look good.  His name is Beardon and he really impresses me.  I do plan on bringing in CPT Cody to be XO after CPT Lawson leaves.  I will have a CPT Attaway as Operations Officer.  He is National Guard and has decided to get out after his two years.  He went to flight school with Howard Gentle.  The Platoon Leaders all seem to be real fine people.  I’m lucky to end up with so many good people.  The company has had 300 days without an accident.  That in itself is some kind of a record.

We had high winds again today so I didn’t fly.  I guess I’ll wait until after I take command.  I have to go to finance tomorrow up at Can Tho and I think I’ll stay up there and try to get my Mohawk ride out of the way.  I would rather take my instrument check ride in the Mohawk.

Well, no mail again today.  The wind was too high so the Air Force wouldn’t land to drop off the mail.  Here’s to tomorrow….

2300 hrs 16 Jan 70 - …I’m doing very well and getting anxious to take command.  It will be at 1800 hrs tomorrow.

I went to Can Tho today to process in with finance and had to spend the whole day there because the winds were too high to get back in here.  So, I took the maintenance test on the OV-1 and hope that in a couple of weeks I’ll be able to get my checkout in it with the 244th.  I’ll be working on my checkout in the O-1 and U-6 next week.

You are constantly on my mind.  I’m living for the day when I’ll be with you and the kids….

~~~ Shotgun 6 ~~~

2030 hrs 17 Jan 70 - …Hope this letter finds everyone well.  I’m of course as happy as a pig in slop.  You are now reading the handwriting of “Shotgun 6,” aren’t you surprised?  Golly, it is still hard for me to realize that I’m commanding my old unit.  Of course the picnic is over and the work begins.  I’ll have to admit that I’m taking over a company that’s in outstanding shape.  Major Thornquist did a fine job and I’m going to really have to hump to keep up.  The change of command ceremony lasted about 15 minutes and Ron made a very nice exit speech.  I made a short one stating that I wanted loyalty, devotion and a hellava lot of hard work and that was about it.  We have a hail and farewell party at the club.  About half of the pilots will be in.  There just isn’t enough room to put up everyone.  Space is a premium around here.  Anyway, things are swell!

General Putnam, the new CG for the 1st Avn Bde will be down tomorrow to take a look at Soc Trang.  I don’t believe I’ll be involved.
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The chow here at Soc Trang is pretty bad and there isn’t enough to feed everyone.  I’ve really got to get into that mess hall.  It seems that somewhere along the way the mess hall became overdrawn on rations so Ron was drawing short rations so he could catch up.  I understand that things are improving and we should begin to go back to normal rations soon.  At least it is helping my diet.  Ha, Ha!

1930 hrs 18 Jan 70 - …I’m doing great—had my first full day as CO and got two letters and a care package.  Boy, do I ever love you!  Thanks so much for everything.  I had some of the salami for lunch, put the cheese in the frig to let it firm up a bit, but everything arrived in good shape.

Today went real well and I think everyone is going to work for me just fine.  I’m sure getting a lot of cooperation so far.  Everyone is kind of burned out after last night.  Boy, talk about a party!  Wow!  It’s like the good old Shotguns.  We ended up in a tee shirt party, or rather the gang did.  I just sat back and watched.  Everyone really showed appreciation for Ron.  I hope I can leave with the same respect.  It’s good to see the fine spirit this company has for their old commander.

I didn’t get to fly today because General Putman was here and I had to stay close by in case he wanted to visit the 221st.  He didn’t make it by because of time, but I had to stand by.  I hope to get out tomorrow and fly--I’ve got to get checked out.  Had a new pilot come in yesterday and gave him a briefing, plus I need to get started on getting him checked out.  We are busy getting ready for the IG on Tuesday so it’s been a busy day.

2230 hrs 19 Jan 70 -  …I’m kind of jumping through my you-know-what.  Here it is 1030 p.m. and we are working to pass our IG coming up in the morning.  I can’t believe that we are going through such a situation as we are.  It is so amazing that we have to stop the war to have an IG inspection.  Anyway, the company wasn’t in as good a shape as I thought.  It’s not anyone’s fault, it’s just something that’s been going on over the years--the regulations have come out and we are so far from USARV that they haven’t reached us yet.  So, that’s what I’ve been doing all day.  I did have a meeting with my platoon leaders and laid down my guidance and gave them all a pep talk and told them to hard-charge onward.  Then this afternoon I took my first ride in the Birddog.  Needless to say I have been away for a while.  I didn’t do so well at first, but my landings did improve.  We had a pretty good crosswind so my take offs didn’t come along too well.  Guess the Mohawk has spoiled me--it’s just too sweet a machine.  I did handle the ole’ bird after I got airborne.  I’m sorry--I just love flying the O-1.  It seems a part of me.  I need to get my checkout at night and I’ll be cleared to go.  After I finish all this IG and CMMI stuff I’m going to get out to all the sectors and find out what’s going on.  Anyway, I sure do have a lot ahead of me.  I’m going to be very busy for the next few weeks.

1700 hrs 20 Jan 70 -  …I’m up tight but tired after the AGI.  The initial outlook is good.  We just had a couple of unsatisfied areas and all the rest seems in good order.  I’m happy and relieved that it is over.  Now the CMMI and we will be straight and nothing left to worry about except to accomplish our mission.  Golly, everyone’s busted their tails the last couple of days to get ready.  Everyone is exhausted this afternoon and most of them have flaked out.  It doesn’t seem like much has happened today, but it has!

2200 hrs 21 Jan 70 -  …I’ve had quite a day today.  I just came back from the movie--didn’t get there to find out the title, but it was pretty good.  Without TV and FM, movies are all that we have and thank goodness.  I had two sugar reports today and I enjoy them so very much.  I can’t believe you are real.  Thanks so much for being mine!

I will be having my orders cut for Hawaii in the next couple of weeks and I’ll send them on to you as soon as I get them.  Yes, time is passing and I can’t wait.  Frances, would you go ahead and start checking on hotel reservations because I want to make sure we have a place to stay.

Yes, it is a very small world meeting up with and working for LTC McRill.  I like him all right, but he sure is a hard man to get to know.  He is a rant-and-rave type and makes a lot of threats, but I haven’t had any trouble with him.  Ron Thornquist says that he is hard, but he gives real good report cards.  Ron told me to avoid talking about politics and the younger generation.  He said that McRill thinks that our government is leading us to destruction and the younger generation is no good.  He feels the problem with the young folks is that they have been given everything without the good ole’ hard work.  So, there may be something to the rumor involving one of his kids.  McRill is a Kansas farm boy so I can understand his ideals.

2200 hrs 22 Jan 70 -  …I’m doing just fine this evening because the IG team has finished and we had our exit briefing.  We did very well.  Matter-of-fact, it looks like we might have come out the top company in the battalion.  So, now we go to work and start getting ready for the CMMI.

We had a Commander’s Call after the IG so I didn’t get home until about 15 minutes ago.  Of course most of the comments LTC McRill had was for the helicopter company commanders.

2130 hrs 23 Jan 70 -  …I’m doing very well and staying busy. At my desk now I look back on today and wonder where the time went.  The morning really went fast because the CQ failed to wake me so I slept in until 7 o’clock and missed my morning formation.  I had a good breakfast and then came back to the office.  I had many good intentions, but there was too much happening--had to pull one of my Platoon Sergeants back today because he punched one of the EM’s out last night.  I really hated to do it because he is a good NCO—the only thing is he has a bad temper and has a hard time controlling it.  Then I had a meeting with the staff people to cover the IG and told them to work on the gigs and have them in by tomorrow afternoon so I can combine them and send them on up to the Bn CO.  This afternoon I was able to get out and put a couple of hours in the pattern with the O-1 and then we had an awards ceremony and retreat in front of the Bn headquarters.  It was very impressive.

Frances, all the pilots I have now were in the company at Fort Stewart when I had it.  We have received two new pilots in the last two days that were in the last class I had there, so from now on they will be strangers to me.  I can’t believe I’ve been gone that long.  Tonight I‘ve decided to get caught up with my paper work because I am going up north to pick up a Birddog and I will be gone all day tomorrow.

I guess I have never covered the organization of the 221st for you.  It is authorized 43 officers and 103 EM for a total of 146 men, which is about the size of an Infantry company; however, I’m also authorized 32 aircraft.  I will have after tomorrow 30 on hand.  There are three signed out to the 199th in Vinh Long so that gives us 27.  The mission still remains much the same as the last time I was here.  We support over 2/3 of IV Corps and the 199th has a very small area.  I tell you, I am so proud of the Shotguns!

One regret I have is not being able to share the ups and downs of this unit with you.  It is rewarding to see a unit like this perform its mission.  There’s quite a difference from the company at Fort Stewart, but I’m proud to have the experience from there because it sure has come in handy.  I can’t wait to get to Hawaii and tell to you everything that’s happened since I’ve been here.

I’ll close for now.  I want to get to bed and get plenty of rest because tomorrow is going to be a long day….

2230 hrs 24 Jan 70 -  …I’m doing very well, but I’m very tired--had a long day.  I flew up to Qui Nhon to pick up an aircraft and before it was over with I didn’t pick it up.  It was an A model like the ones we learned to fly in flight school with the same radios.  I told them I wouldn’t accept it because the radios won’t marry up with the ones we have in our aircraft now.  Well, Bde told me I would accept it as long as there wasn’t anything mechanically wrong with it, which doesn’t make any sense to me.  If we can’t communicate with it then it is useless.  Anyway, when my tech inspector took a look at it we found several red-X conditions so we didn’t pick it up after all.  Anyway, it was 2100 hours before we arrived back.  I sure did see some beautiful country.  There are some very high mountains and the water is an aqua color.  We landed in Na Trang for fuel and I believe that has to be one of the cleanest cities in Viet Nam.  Buildings are painted white and streets are kept fairly clean--at least cleaner than Saigon.  I was glad to be able to get up north.

2200 hrs – 25 Jan - …Sorry I didn’t finish this last night, but the XO and one of my other officers stopped by to discuss a problem they were having with the 1st Sgt.  It seems they have a personality conflict with him.  They feel he is picking on the troops.  Well, we had a long discussion, which lasted past midnight and today I had a talk with Top and got his side of the story.  It seems that the EM’s are going to the officers and crying on their shoulders because they will listen to their complaints and that’s why the officers came to me.  Well, first, the EM’s were not telling the officers the full story so the officers were coming to me with misinformation.  Well, I got the officers squared away this morning in a meeting.  I told them that it’s nice to establish a good working relationship with the EM’s and if they wanted to play big daddy I didn’t object, but make sure before you make any promises to check with me or the 1st Sgt and get the facts before they tell the men anything or voice an opinion.  In other words, get the facts.  What the EM’s were unhappy about was that the Top and myself have been taking a look at the billets.  They are really in bad shape.  The people have built individual cubicles, which I think is fine, but they didn’t do it very well.  They don’t have any ventilation at all and it is a firetrap, so I’m having them to tear it all down.  The guys were upset, but I don’t believe they are now because they seemed to understand the situation.  But they thought at first that we were picking on them.  It is one of the many crises.

The problem was that the enlisted men had put up parachute material for false ceilings and used “psychedelic” paint to fix up their areas.  I asked Top if they weren’t all in the same Army and weren’t their billets to look the same and certainly not be fire hazards?  Top agreed with me and was so happy that I supported him!

Frances, I will try to share my every experience with you and I really wish you were here to be with me and share everything.  So far it has been a really big challenge and a rewarding job.  I have got to get out and see what my people are doing and I plan on doing that tomorrow with the 1st Sgt.  I’ve been tied to the desk since I took command and I’ve just got to push it away and get out.  I’m not really satisfied with the way our mission is going.

2200 hrs 27 Jan 70 -  …I have again been very busy today.  I can’t just give a few instructions and have them carried out without having to carry them out myself.  We have had a change here recently whereby we have to establish two Vietnamese funds.  One is in the Mess Hall and the other is for the House girls.  This is a program to try and curb inflation here in Viet Nam.  Yes, there is inflation here also.  The new regulations dictate what we will pay and also declare that we will not pay TET bonuses.  They were up in arms and I really can’t blame them because the regulations didn’t become effective until 1 January and these people weren’t expecting it.  So we put the word out that this would be the last they would receive.  

Anyway, I have realized that the ole’ CO is there to put the fires out.  I’m enjoying it and I wouldn’t take the world for it--I feel like I’m earning my pay, and besides, it makes the time go by.

I have to attend a change of command ceremony tomorrow at Can Tho and then I plan to go to visit some of my sectors to see my people.  COL Maddox came to visit me today and he asked if I’d had a chance to get out to visit my people and I told him I’d been around to about half of my sectors.  He told me to make sure I got around to meet the senior advisors.  I told him I would and I plan on it and I do!!

1930 hrs 28 Jan 70 - …Oh, how I hope this finds everyone well.  I was sorry to hear you were down with colds.  I hope by now that everyone is on the road to recovery and feeling good.

Well, I’ll tell you what.  I’ve been looking all around for a sling so I can put my ass in it because it sure is dragging.  I had wanted to get out early today but I didn’t have an aircraft so I tried to get the people organized and get things going that I want to get going.  It is so hard to get these guys so inclined, but I’m working at it.  I went up to Can Tho to a change of command ceremony for the 191st Assault Helicopter Company (AHC).  The S-3 here at 13th Bn took command.  It was nice and Bud Davis had a nice spread set up at the club.  Then we all had lunch with the Bn CO.  He was in a good mood and we all had a good time.  Then the 1st Sgt and I went out to Vi Thanh to visit our three ships and pilots.  When I got out there one of the planes was having a problem so I took the mission and it really felt good.  I felt I was back in the job I was trained for.  When I got to the operational area the troops were in contact and the friendlies had two men wounded, two “Charlies” were KIA and three prisoners taken.  I had a Vietnamese Artillery Observer and we put in artillery for an hour.  The enemy then broke contact and I came back to Vi Thanh and dropped off my observer.  We then went down to Bac Lieu to visit 4th Platoon.  I was a little disappointed in the condition of the aircraft and vehicles.  Like 1st Sgt said, things are only as good as those the Commander checks on and he is right.  This is the platoon that Hank had in ’66 and he had the sharpest platoon.  He took the best platoon award more than anyone else so you can understand my disappointment, but I think I got my message across to the platoon leader.  Anyway, I will know in about a week because I’m going back!

We left down there about 1730 and arrived back here about 1800 hrs.  It was a full day and I’m beat.  Oh yes, on our way down to Vi Thanh I spotted three sampans and seven people on a canal that looked very suspicious.  So we did a few turns over them and they made it to hiding.  The only thing was I didn’t have any rockets or a map to report it.  I was so amazed how I haven’t lost my eye for picking up the old enemy.  Anyway, I won’t go out without a map or rockets again.  Ole’ 1st Sgt. was impressed.

Got back in and had two sugar reports and it makes me feel so good to get mail from home.  I also had a package from a doctor that used to be here.  He sent a set of crutches for a little crippled girl at the orphanage that the company supports, so I plan on taking them out and the present Doc so he can fit the child.  It really touched me and my heart goes out to little ones with problems.

1900 hrs 29 Jan 70 - …I’ve been busy with the company trying to get ready for the CMMI next week.  I figure I will get mine around Tuesday.  I have to go up to Long Binh for a new Commander’s Conference and it will probably last all day.  So there is my day shot all to hell.  My maintenance seems to be in good shape all except motor maintenance.  I went down to the motor pool and took a look at what vehicles I have left and I didn’t like what I saw.  Matter-of-fact, everyone of my trucks look like combat loses.  Oh well, that’s one of those facts of life I’ll have to live with.  All the vehicles have been stripped and what my motor Sgt told me was the Vietnamese took the parts.  No real sweat because the parts are on requisition, but it sure doesn’t help them to run.  It is a shame that our taxpayers have to suffer the expense.

Our weather has been nice.  It has begun to get hot the last couple of days, but the mornings and evenings are so nice and cool.  I have to turn off my air conditioner at night.

Yes, I have gotten the mess hall in pretty good shape.  They mop once a day, but it doesn’t look like it after they finish.  It’s better than it used to be anyway.

We have the southern ¾ of the Delta and things are beginning to get ready for TET.  We haven’t received any Intel on Soc Trang, but Bac Lieu, Ca Mau, and Can Tho have received Intel that they may get an all-out attack.  We will wait and see.

I talked with Bn today about my R&R and I’ll have to wait for the end of February before I can put in for it.  I can’t wait to see you again and hold you in my arms.  I just don’t feel right when you’re not around….

2115 hrs 30 Jan 70 - …I had another busy day.  I got up at 0500 hrs and flew up to Long Binh to attend the new commanders’ conference.  It was very interesting and I got quite a bit of information and hints on everything from maintenance to standardization.  I brought back enough to fill a suitcase.  I figure if I read everything I should finish by the time my command is up.  We finished about 1600 hrs and it was about 1700 before we took off out of Long Binh.  We had to be back by 1830 for the weekly commanders’ conference.  I had to do some fancy flying to get back in time.  We made it and the conference lasted until 2015.  I came back to the hooch and fixed a can of some type of goulash that Monica sent.  I don’t really know what it was, but it was good and I sure did enjoy it.  It looked like cabbage with some beef in it.  It was very spicy and was filling.  I’ve got to get a note off to her and thank her for it.  I just finished it and now sitting down to my favorite time of night.  Just think, this is Friday and this week is just about gone.  Another week down the drain and one week closer to coming home!  For all intents and purposes only five months left.  I’m getting anxious to know where I’ll be going from here.

2130 hrs 31 Jan 70 -  …I’m doing just fine on this last day of January and looking forward to the end of five more months.  You know, since I’ve gone over the six-months period, time seems to be going faster—or is it this command?

Well today was one of those days when I should have stayed in bed.  It all started about 0930 when I got a call that one of my birds had been blown off the runway at Tan An by a CH-47 Chinook.  Well, the way it was reported, I could see it rolled up in a little ball in a rice paddy.  So, I took off at 1000 hrs to Group to pick up an accident investigator, but he wasn’t around.  I raised a little hell because there I had an aircraft and pilot involved and no one really got excited about the whole thing.  I took off and got to Tan An about 1115 hrs.  The aircraft was laying in a rice paddy on its nose and it didn’t look good at all.  We surveyed the situation and found it wasn’t too bad.  There was no damage and no sudden stoppage of the engine.  We decided to pull it out and take a closer look.  When I first looked at the plane I figured it would take a Chinook to pull it out, but with the muscle power of about 8 people we were able to push it out of the mud hole.  We then ran the engine for an hour and found no metal particles in the engine so we flew it back to Soc Trang around 1600 hrs.  Well, just as we got back a Shotgun flying convoy coverage over a Soc Trang convoy called and said that one of my vehicles was involved in an accident.  It sounded bad but it turned out that a Vietnamese ¾-ton truck tried to pass my truck and side-swiped it.  It turned out to be only minor damage.  Well that’s not all.  I had a platoon leader’s meeting and CPT Cody, the 4th Platoon Leader, informed me that his ¾-ton truck was involved in an accident down at Bac Lieu, but no one was injured and only minor damage to the truck.  To top off the night, one of my NCOs got drunk in the club and was playing around with the girls so the 1st Sgt had to go pick him up and I had to counsel him.  So, you can say I had a real great day.  I can really sit down and thank my lucky stars that none of the incidents were any more serious than they were.

We have gone on a yellow alert status, which means that we double the guard and increase security because of TET coming up.  I’m glad because I would rather be safe than sorry.  I don’t really think this place will be caught off guard this year.

Well, enough about me.  I got two sugar reports and that did make my day good again….

2230 hrs 2 Feb 70 - …I’m doing just fine this Ground Hog Day.  Hope you all had a cloudy day and the old ground hog didn’t see his shadow so you won’t have six more weeks of bad weather.

Well, no CMMI today.  It looks like it might be next week.  We have the Group coming down tomorrow to take a look.  I’m so tired of inspections and I’ll be glad when it is all over and I can get out to see what my people are doing.  I really didn’t do too much except inspect the mess hall and the local billets.  I got me a new jeep day before yesterday and we have been working on it getting it fixed up.

The AGI went real well and I think we are ready for the CMMI.  I sure do hope so and I’ll be glad to get it over.  Yes, I’m happy with my job and I guess you could say I’m where I’ve wanted to be for a long time.  If I’m going to have to be in Viet Nam I’m where I want to be, but I would much rather be with you all.

2200 hrs 3 Feb 70 -  …I’m doing fine and staying as busy as a bee.  Of course we had our visit with Group today and they found us to be in good shape.  Now, if only we could have our CMMI I would rest easier.  They stayed until noon and then the company went to the range to fire our new M-16 rifles.  I got some target practice with my .38.  I couldn’t hit too much at 100 meters.  I always say that a pistol is not my bag.

After I came back LT Miller took me down to the Orphanage we are co-sponsors of.  There is a seven-year-old girl there that has some type of spinal disorder and a doctor that used to be here sent her some crutches.  I wanted to take them down and fit them for her.  She is such a good child and was so brave.  We adjusted them for her and worked with her for about an hour and, like I said, she is a bright little thing because she picked them up and with a little help she was using them.  Bless her little heart, the only way she was getting around was by pulling herself along the floor with her arms.  There are about 100 children there from just-born to 14 years old.  Sister Mary Martha is the head of the orphanage.  She is Vietnamese and speaks English very well.  She explained a lot to me.  It seems most of their children are placed there as infants and over half don’t survive.  The main cause is malnutrition.  The young mothers are unable to feed them and yet don’t want to give them up until it is too late.  They are placed in a basket and put at the gate.  Also the physically and mentally handicapped are brought there.  The Vietnamese just don’t like to keep these children.  About half of the babies brought to the orphanage don’t make it.  Two weeks ago there was a measles outbreak and seven infants died.  They have one boy about 14 months old that is totally blind, but he is a happy little fellow.  Anyway, Frances, it would touch your heart to see these children.  The poor babies lay in cribs and are covered with flies, but the orphanage is comparably clean—considering Viet Nam.  I want to see what can be done for the little crippled girl.  The Sister said that it is something that can’t be cured, but I still want to try.  There are two US doctors that go down once a week to look at them.  I learned something too, that the babies are allergic to milk and get diarrhea and it dehydrates them to the point of death.  The canned baby milk such as Sobee and Enfamil give them no problem whatsoever.  So, standby because I may be sending you some money to buy us some Enfamil or Sobee.  It is quite a sight to see.  There were six half Americans there and four of them are black.  The sister said that no matter how sick they become they seem to always survive.

Sweetheart, I am so happy with this job.  I do have some of those days when nothing goes right and there just isn’t enough time.  Like tonight I needed to do some work but there was a floorshow and LTC McRill requires the company commanders to be there to keep our boys in line.  So, it really seems these little things have kept me down, but I’m happy as can be and enjoying my tour.  These last three weeks have gone by so fast!

2100 hrs 4 Feb 70 -  …I’m doing fine, but missing you all so very much.  Well, it has been another one of those long days.  I’ll tell you one thing, thank goodness for good officers.  I really don’t understand how the normal non-aviation unit functions with only 5 officers because I can’t do it.  I must have every officer I have.  I had many little fires to put out and we did get them out, but we were hopping around.  There are a couple of pilots that fly for us and one of them overslept today for an 0800 take off to fly convoy cover.  Then we had two aircraft come in for maintenance problems.  We are going through engines like gangbusters.  We replaced four engines last month with less than 300 hrs and they’re supposed to last 1000 hours.  I’m going to take a serious look into this in the next few days and see if I can’t get to the bottom of it.  

I’m having a ball and I wouldn’t take for it.  I’m busy and when I quit at night I’m tired and ready for bed.  Man, it was hot today.  I think I would be safe to say that we are in the hot season.

I don’t know if you know any of the officers here.  The only one who has said anything about you is CPT Duffin.  I don’t know what his wife’s name is.  He was in Bob Boyd’s class.

No, I didn’t pick up the Birddog up at Qui Nhon and thank goodness.  I flew up in the U-6 we have.  It is beautiful up north, just like the mountains in the states.  It really is rugged country….

1900 hrs 5 Feb 70 -  …I had planned on going out to the sectors today but too many things kept cropping up.  This day did go by rather fast tho—we had another aircraft to go down for an engine.  I don’t understand it.  I’ve got to get over to Vung Tau and meet my Direct Maintenance Support. 

I had one kid to come in today with a letter from his girl in the states stating she was expecting and he wanted to go home and marry her.  She is 17 and he is 19.  Boy, it was funny in a way because he had a smile on his face from ear to ear.  He was so proud of himself.  It seems they were engaged when he was drafted and he wanted to wait to get married until after this tour, but it didn’t quite work out that way.  I tell you, this company commander job is all right at times.

And then there’s the letter from one boy’s mother informing me that his wife is running around on him.  They have two children and she has left them for periods up to a week at a time alone.  This is a sad situation.  The kid was completely taken back by it.  We are working on getting him an emergency leave back home.  He is from Chicago.  He was shook up and understandably so.  It will take about 3-5 days to get an answer from the Red Cross.

So, you can see I had a busy day.

2015 hrs 6 Feb 70 – TGIF…I have that feeling like I should be going out to play golf tomorrow, but I know that isn’t right.

Today has been a busy one.  I went up to Can Tho to get my 90-day standardization ride in the U-6 and that took all morning.  We had to pick up about half of our old M-14 rifles and bring them back to do some first echelon work on them and then take them back for turn-in.

I got back here and found an in-box full of paperwork.  It took about 2 hours to get that squared away.  Then I had to get ready for our awards ceremony.  The Bn has an awards ceremony twice a week.  It is nice and I always get a little funny feeling down inside.  I love ceremonies and parades especially when they play the Star Spangled Banner.  After that we had a Bn CO’s meeting.  It was a short meeting, but I got a bombshell.  COL McRill wants to switch 1st Sergeants around and I’m getting a dud from the 162nd AHC and my 1st Sgt is going to the 162nd.  A good buddy of mine who was in ROTC with me at old West Texas is the CO.  Ken Loveless is his name.  He was a year behind me at WT.  Ken is getting a real fine individual in Sgt. Bearden.  I’m sure going to hate to see him go.  I seem to be getting the worst Top in the battalion because the word is out to LTC McRill, and I don’t know where it got started, that I’m a ball buster and I’m supposed to whip this individual into shape.  Like I said, I don’t know where this got started, but I wish it hadn’t.  The company is in real fine shape because of the 1st Sgt and here I go.  My next five months rehabilitating E-8s.  Oh well, that’s what makes the Army such a challenge!

P.S.  If you can, how about sending me some Air Freshener!

2045 hrs 7 Feb 70 -  …I’ve had another full day.  I was up at my usual 0600 hrs.  Man, I was beat when I got up so I was a little slow moving around.  I showered, shaved and went to my office to take care of my in-box and got the morning report out.  I was ready to go to breakfast when one of my troops came in and told us while he was on guard he saw someone come up to the wire and was cutting his way in.  Well, the first thing I thought was why didn’t he shoot!  Well, we checked the fence and couldn’t see anything that looked like someone had been messing around the wire.  We had a helicopter come around to take a look from the other side and he couldn’t see anything, so I think the kid was seeing things, but I would rather be sure than sorry.

It has been a real quiet TET this year.  Mater-of-fact it has been so quiet that it is spooky.  Something is up.  Even the ARVNs celebrated quietly which is unusual.

After all the excitement I went up to eat breakfast and it was good.  I returned to the company and took care of a few administrative matters.  I’m losing five pilots within the next thirty days and no sign of any replacements, so I’m looking at where we can cut down on some unnecessary missions.  Around 0930 hrs the 1st Sgt and I hopped on board my O-1 and off we went to Bac Lieu for a visit and lunch.  I figured the best time to visit was during TET; however, I found out that all the advisors were out visiting their ARVN counterparts so I didn’t get to see any of the people the Shotguns work for at Bac Lieu.  We went up to Rach Gia on the sea.  This was Tommy’s sector when we were here before.  It was nice to visit there.  The place has changed a lot and I know Tommy wouldn’t recognize it.  I talked with the sector pilot who is leaving in about two weeks.  He seems to be doing very well and his area was in good shape.  I stayed about an hour and then we went on up to Chian Lang to the Special Forces which is a very hot area right now.  I was really impressed with the way the Shotguns were being utilized.  I think they were the best organized.  Top and I had a great time.  We took our time and looked the area over between stops.  There wasn’t very much, but we enjoyed looking.  Anyway, we arrived back at Soc Trang around 1900 hrs.  I didn’t get to the mess hall in time to eat so I fixed a can of stuff Monica sent.  It was good—a type of cream beef soup.

After supper I decided to sit down and write to my favorite family.  Boy, I miss you all on this Saturday.  I’m listening to the Grand Ole Opry--they sure have a great program.  It sure gets hard to bear sometimes on Saturday night.  Oh, how I hope and pray this will be the last that I will have to come over here.  I just want to be with you all for awhile….

1815 hrs 9 Feb 70 - …Today was another busy one.  I was up at 0600, took a shower, shaved and dressed.  I came to the office and signed a few papers and read the Newsweek Magazine.  I took the 0715 formation and then went to breakfast.  I came back and signed the morning report.  Then I went up to Can Tho and visited the 244th SAC (Mohawk company).  We are trying to start a working relationship where we can work together closer on our missions.  Well, I stayed for about an hour and then went by finance.  Arrived back here about 1200 and rested during lunch.  Then I did some studying on instrument flying since I’ve got to get my check ride by the end of this week.  So, that has been my day.  There is a floorshow at the club tonight and all company commanders are required to attend.  We must keep the young warrants under our thumb!

I got a tape today and plan on playing it after the floorshow.  It is times like this I would give anything to be home and close to you.

Things have begun to slow down a little.  I’m beginning to get my feet solid on the ground.  I’ve been able to relax and do a little planning and programming.  We really expected the CMMI this morning, but again it didn’t come.  I think we are ready so I’m going to quit worrying about it and when it comes, it comes.

2200 hrs 10 Feb 70 - …Today was my first slack day since I’ve been here.  Hurray, we finally are getting the CMMI and I’m glad!  It will be Wednesday or Thursday as the 191st at Can Tho had theirs today.

The day started with the usual get up time and breakfast and paperwork.  I wasn’t feeling very well so I took most of two hours off for lunch and slept a little.  Then I had to give an Article 15 to a SP5 who was 11 days AWOL coming off of leave from the States.  I made a run down to the hangar area to check out the platoon for the CMMI.  It did my heart good to see everyone working to get ready for the inspection.  I feel we should make it without very much trouble.  Of course I shouldn’t be too over confident, not in this game.

I try to take the 1st Sgt with me everywhere I go.  It gives him a chance to get out and check on the troops.  He loves to fly and I’m sure going to hate to lose him.

TET has been very quiet and we are not expecting anything until around the end of April or May.  Golly, I will be short when that time comes!

1800 hrs 11 Feb 70 - …We have been working all day on getting ready for the CMMI.  They are inspecting the 121st today so we are almost insured for tomorrow.  I’ll be glad to get it over with--I hate to have inspections hanging over my head.

I’m enclosing an article out of the Stars and Stripes about Mike Novosel.  It is really something and I think it is great.

The article about CW4 Mike Novosel was when he received the Medal of Honor for his selfless acts as a Dust Off pilot.  Mike and I were in the same unit in Special Forces at Fort Bragg in 1965.  I like to tell the story when I became an Instructor Pilot in the Helio Courier, that it was my job to check out new pilots joining the unit.  Well, Mike Novosel was one of those new pilots, but come to find out, Mike had flown the B-29 in World War II and also had thousands of hours flying as an airline pilot.  Here I was just a few months out of flight school and was somewhat embarrassed to find myself in that position.  I remember Mike being so gracious about it and he said to me, “Let’s get on with it.  We have to go by the Army regs.”

1700 hrs 13 Feb 70 – T.G.I.F. …I’m doing real fine now.  I’m really beyond myself and I feel like someone has taken a heavy load off my back.  The CMMI is over and we passed it.  It was really touch and go in aircraft maintenance—the one area where I wasn’t really worried--liked to have cost me an unsatisfactory and an unsatisfactory over all.  Thanks to Tom Kilpatrick (we knew him at Fort Stewart) I was able to have three more aircraft inspected and that put the company over 70% and passing.  The aircraft were in pretty bad condition and I was able to discover our weak areas.  The CMMI looked at eight aircraft and each was given 50 points.  Well, my aircraft made it through fine but the next seven were touch and go and it ended up that we busted with a 66 percent.  Then LTC McRill and Tom and myself discussed a few of the points with the CMMI Chief and we couldn’t figure out how to get four more points.  So Tom suggested to the team Chief to inspect three more aircraft.  Well, the team Chief bought it and we had to bust our ass to get three aircraft ready, but we did and they passed and got the score up to 73 percent.  I was really upset with the whole maintenance set up, from the lowly crew chief to the maintenance officer.  The gigs we got were the 1st and 2nd echelon type and maintenance was letting aircraft out without proper quality control.  Anyway, I had a short meeting with all the platoon sergeants and platoon leaders and I laid down the law.  I don’t think I’ll have any more problems.  The rest of the company did outstanding.  The motor pool, which I was worried about, came out with an 86% on maintenance and 87% on maintenance management, so I’ll tell you I was happy over that.  It is over and now I can get my skate board out and coast on home.  It was about 1130 last night by the time we finished.

Well, tomorrow I lose my 1st Sgt.  I sure will hate to see him go—he is the most outstanding 1st Sgt I have met.  I really do have all the luck, don’t I?

Our new Top, 1st Sergeant Cantrell, turned out to be one of the finest individuals and one of the best “Tops” I’ve ever been around!

14 Feb 70 - …I’m up tight and doing just fine.  I’m kinda lost since all the inspections are over.  I keep feeling I should be doing something.  I’m glad they are over and I can get settled to the job of running the company.

Today I made a run up to Vung Tau and made a liaison visit with our Direct Support Maintenance and had a nice visit.  I wasn’t too happy with the supply situation.  Things are definitely becoming scarce.  Since the big budget cut we can expect less and less in the way of parts.  I don’t think I’ll feel the bind in my command but the people to come after me will.

I’m now at Long Thanh and I’ll be spending the night here.

1700 hrs 17 Feb 70 - …I will be making this letter short and sweet tonight because I’ll be taking off in about an hour to go spend the night in Bac Lieu.  It has been a slow day and I spent most of my time writing to Hawaii.  I wrote to Bellows Air Force Base and asked for reservations at their beach cabins.  It is located about 16 miles from Honolulu beyond Diamond Head.  The people I have talked with say it is really great for the family.  The rooms are $9.00 a night--two bedroom cabins with kitchen and on the beach.  There are a lot of things the kids can do.  I also wrote to the Holiday Inn.  I debated about many of the other hotels, but they are so expensive so I decided on the ole’ reliable Holiday Inn.  They have been tried and tested.  I mailed the copies of orders for you and you’ll notice on the back is all the necessary information required to purchase your tickets.  Also on the booklet cover there is certain information for your reference about transportation and arrangements.  As soon as I get confirmation on a place to stay I will forward it to you.

2300 hrs 19 Feb 70 - …We had five people get promoted to SP5 at the morning formation.  Then I went to the mess hall for breakfast and had pancakes and bacon.  I sent CPT Lawson up to Can Tho to check with Quartermaster to find out why we weren’t getting our share of chow.  He got up there and learned they had a lot of stuff that the Class I people were going to get rid of so I dug up a chopper to haul it down here.  We got T-Bone steaks, grill steaks, lobster and all kinds of good stuff.  So, it pays to go visit your support every once-in-a-while.

Four officers in the company and I went up to Can Tho for a floorshow tonight.  It wasn’t too bad—the show was from the Philippines (a young rock group).  I spent just about all my time visiting with everyone else.  Bud sure had done an outstanding job as Club Officer.  His club is as good as any club back in the states.

1930 hrs 22 Feb 70 - …Today has been a real fine day and I’ve not been so busy.  We had a unit party this afternoon and it was very nice.  Everyone seemed to really enjoy themselves.  We had steaks and beer and soda.  I was happy with the results.  LTC McRill was there and we had a very nice visit.  I really like him and I think he is a very fine individual.  He is a cowboy who likes the west-southwest, he’s from Kansas and that is where his family is.  He has a ranch just south of Leavenworth with about 100 head of cattle on it.

Thank you for your wishes for a happy birthday.  I did have a happy birthday and I’m looking for a much happier one next year.

Things have been so quiet this year and I’m glad.  It seems the enemy is hurting.  I’m not really sure what the problem is except that he is not getting the supplies he needs.  The situation is bad and how do I know this?  Last night the gun ships found some VC out in the open.  They had two M-16 rifles (the new rifles we had but in very bad shape) and one M-1 rifle.  Anyway, it does look like the VC are not in as good of shape as they used to be.  Frances, I am going to come home!  The indication is the load is now back on the local forces VC while the main force trains and re-equips for some future operation.  It doesn’t seem that he can muster up too much, but you can never really tell.

2200 hrs 23 Feb 70 - …I’m doing very well this evening except I sure do miss you all.  We had a little excitement a few minutes ago.  A helicopter came in to park and hit the rotor blade on another chopper and ended up beating itself to death.  There was no one hurt seriously, but the chopper flew apart and threw parts all over the airfield and took out all the power.  They’ve turned the power on again in certain buildings, but not in my room so I’m writing this in my office.  This is the reason why I’m using this paper.  (Letter on shorthand tablet paper.)

I had a rather busy day.  I went up to Vinh Long and met Major Catt, the CO of the 199th.  It was funny that we discovered we had the same problems—lack of people, difficulty in getting parts, but we both agreed it was better to have an O-1 company than a helicopter company.  After I left there I went down to Vi Thanh to check on the airfield and met the Senior Advisor.  He was a real nice guy and does like the Shotgun support.  I was given the responsibility for all the airfields where Shotguns are stationed.  We are going to be responsible for the building of refueling and re-arming points for helicopters.  From there I went up to Rach Gia and took a look at the field there.  It was almost 1900 hrs by the time I got back here.  We cooked steaks that we had left over from the party yesterday.  Everyone had a great time at that party and I was glad.  I think we will do it every other month.

Yep, another month down and less than five to go.  Time is slipping by and to tell you the truth, I’m glad.  I’m so happy to have this company, but I would give it up if I could be with you all.

Something is wrong with this mail because I haven’t received the birthday cake yet.  I got the salami and Tostitos in good time.

1800 hrs 25 Feb 70 - …I’m doing well, but staying as busy as a cat in a room full of rocking chairs.  I didn’t write last night and I’ll explain why.  I went up to Can Tho yesterday to do some liaison work with the 164th Group and G-2 Air IV Corps.  Well, I went by the 244th Mohawk unit to talk with those people.  Come to find out they are down to 50% on pilots and were in a hurt.  I told them if they wanted me to I would fly for them.  Well, just like that I found myself getting a local checkout and I flew a mission.  It was interesting and different from the 73rd’s mission.  Basically the same but procedures are different—of course it was really dark and I had to depend a lot on radar to get me around.  I also found that SLAR is more important here in the Delta than in III Corps.  Here there is a curfew after sundown so anything moving is enemy so we sure did pick up a lot of movement.  The only bad thing is that the ARVNs do not respond as they should.  I learned a lot and I plan to get up and fly some more for them.  I also got a lot accomplished with Group and IV Corps G-2.

I just put in a call to MARS and they said they could put me through to you in about an hour.  I sure do hope so because I would like to hear your voice!  I can’t believe that Hawaii is so near!!  Only 28 more days not counting today.

The company had two men promoted to E-6 and E-7 so they are having a little get together tonight.  I guess I will go for a couple of beers.  Things are going well in the company--I have no complaints.  The men were beginning to look a little sloppy so I had to put out some instructions about haircuts and mustaches.  I heard a few disconcerting words.  Even the officers were a little unhappy.  It seems to be one of those constant problems.

I must close and get to the promotion party.  They’ve come by twice so I get the hint….

2300 Hrs 27 Feb 70 - …I’m staying so very busy.  I want to apologize for not writing yesterday.  Today you wouldn’t have believed it.  I was pay officer and we had a parade for Vietnamese awards with the Commanding General of the 21st ARVN Division doing the honors.  Then I paid the troops until almost 2100 hrs.  Boy, I’ll tell you one thing, there just aren’t enough hours in a day.  Oh, yes I had a man that is supposed to go home tomorrow (USA) who got picked up in Can Tho for possession of marijuana and money manipulation.  This guy is a real yo-yo and I regret that I will have to keep him here and waste government time and money because he’ll end up not having to do time.  Simple reason is he is going home for discharge and the Long Binh jail is full.  It really makes me mad because it is the company that suffers, not the individual.  The kid is a dope head and hasn’t got too many smarts.  He lives in a world of his own.  I have him confined downtown, but I have to provide the guards.  It’s just a pain in the ass.  If I could get a conviction out of it, and he could spend some time in jail it would be worth it.  But, according to JAG, because this would be his first Court Martial and he is going home for ETS, all he would get as a maximum would be a slap on the hand and a no-no and then turned loose to go back to the world to be a problem to society.  As you can see it hasn’t really been too good a day for me.

I’ll be going out in the field tomorrow to pay the troops plus go up and fly a mission for the 244th tomorrow night.  Then Sunday I’ll be going up to Chi Long to spend the night to check on how they operate.  Things are speeding up.

I’m glad you all are well and doing ok.  I always worry about you all.

Hey, how about that new hotel they’re building in Hawaii--the Hale Koa?  It should be finished about the time we have pulled most of the troops out of Viet Nam.  Ha!

1900 Hrs 28 Feb 70 - …Needless to say, I have been busy again today.  The 1stSGT and I headed out to the stage fields to pay the troops and got back a few minutes ago.  My In Box is overflowing and I have three OERs to write.  I’m getting myself in a hole and don’t know where to begin.  So, I am setting aside tomorrow and Monday as days to clean it up.

Boy, the hot season is upon us and I’m beginning to feel it.  I had forgotten how hot it gets down here.  Of course the rice has all been harvested and the farmers are burning the fields off getting ready for the rainy season and then start planting again.  The smoke from the rice straw goes up to about 2,000 feet and just hangs there.  It sure makes it rough flying because the visibility is cut down and it can be hazardous.  Only about a month to go and we will be worrying about thunderstorms.  Anyway, I’m enjoying my work and being a company commander.

Well, I heard from DA (Signal Corps Branch at the Pentagon) yesterday and again they didn’t tell me anything.  I get so discouraged when I hear from Bill Gebhardt.  He said he couldn’t tell me my next assignment because I wouldn’t be programmed until mid-March, but he would keep me in mind for Huachuca—whatever that means.  He didn’t mention anything about ground duty.  He did say that I wouldn’t be getting the Rotor Wing Q Course because of a lack of quotas.  He couldn’t tell me when I would get C&GS.  He indicated my records weren’t that good and so on.  Well, I don’t know what else I can do to improve because I can’t get any better OERs than the last few I’ve received.  It’s just the Branch and at times I really become disgusted with them.

I have really one thing on my mind and that’s Hawaii.  Time is closing and, Oh golly, I can’t wait!  It sure does make this place a little more bearable.  We are going to have a good time and do all we possibly can in six days.  I want the kids to see as much of the Island as possible—things that will relate to the Islands of Hawaii.  I can’t wait to see you all!  I have discovered more things about you through our corresponding--getting basic ideas and knowing your feelings.  I do love you and I’m living and doing for you and the children.  Without you my life wouldn’t be anything at all.  I’m looking forward to our next assignment and our setting up our household and being a family.  You are the life breath of me….

1800 hrs 1 March 70 - …I’m doing just great but a little beat today.  It seams like things are beginning to pile up.  Like it is OER time and I have five waiting and three more coming up in the next couple of weeks.  I don’t know why I hate to write report cards, but I do.  I know that I’m not the most gifted with the pen and I suppose that’s why.

Today I slept in until about 0830—got up, dressed and went to the office around 0900 to clean out the ole’ In Box.  It took me most of the rest of the morning.  Then I spent all afternoon writing OERs.  Tonight we have a board of governors’ meeting for the club.

The best part of my day was a sugar report.  It sure does wonders for the ole’ morale.  Yes, I’m still enjoying myself.  Being a company commander is the greatest job.  I can’t understand these people who are happy with a desk job.  What a drag.

Thanks for the Hawaii itinerary.  It pretty much agrees with what I had in mind except I want to take the kids to a hula show and I think we can work it in on Saturday with the visit to Pearl Harbor.  I would like to eat at either the Cock’s Roost or the Fisherman’s Wharf.  Maybe on Friday we can all go on a catamaran ride and have dinner.  I’m glad you want to go to The Willows and take the kids because that has been foremost in my mind.  Don’t forget to bring my Hawaiian shirt—I want to go native!  I want to take a drive out to show the kids the pineapple fields.  They both are at that impressionable age and it will be something they will remember the rest of their lives.  Yes, Monday and Tuesday will be the best days on the military golf courses.  I don’t think the kids will cramp our style.  I’m just afraid the rules might not allow them on the course.  We will see….

0830 hrs 3 Mar 70 - …It seems I keep apologizing for not writing, but I was tied up last night and didn’t get a letter off.  I really had intended on it before I went to bed, but by the time I got in I was tired.  There isn’t enough time in a day.

I started off yesterday trying to get organized and cleared out my In box.  Then I started on my endorsement back to Brigade on the CMMI.  I made an inspection of the mess hall and the billets area.  I then came back and cleaned out my IN box again!  Started writing OERs and worked on them until about 2300 hrs last night and finished all I had.  I got it figured that I will write approximately 35 OERs before I come home.

I got word today that we might be moving up to the other end of the Post.  Boy, I sure do hate to move.  There is supposed to be a Cav unit moving in here next month some time and the Bn CO is going to give them our area.  The poor ole’ Shotguns are getting the short end of the stick it looks like to me.  The buildings we are supposed to get are in bad shape and need a hellava lot of work to make them livable.  Oh well, we’ll do what we can to make it a better place….

2300 hrs 5 Mar 70 - …I got my aircraft back today from Chi Lang and it sure was a mess.  The Chinook really worked it over.  The rigging crew never did turn the a/c right side up, but left it upside down and rigged it that way.  Needless to say, every time it was picked up or set down there was damage.  It will definitely go back to the States for rebuilding.  It just makes me mad because aircraft are so hard to come by, especially Birddogs.

I hit the jackpot today with two letters, a tape and the reservations for Hawaii.  Our reservations are at the Holiday Inn.  I’ll enclose them so you will have that information when you arrive.  The best thing when you arrive is to go to Fort DeRussy and they will assist you.  Get a car so you’ll have transportation.  Everyone I’ve talked with says to rent the car at DeRussy.  It seems that if you wonder off post to rent a car you could be taken.  

Things are beginning to fall into place and it won’t be long now.  I want so much to be with you and the children.  I know we are going to have a blast and the best part is we will all be together….

2330 hrs 7 Mar 70 - …It is another Saturday night and I miss you more than ever.  It will be great to get home and go out someplace and have fun.

I’ve been busy today as usual.  I’m glad because it does help to pass the time.  I had a Platoon Leaders’ meeting to discuss several important matters such as taking over the various airfields.  It is going to be a pain in the butt for awhile, but it’s one of those necessary evils—doing the Battalion’s job.  Also, I had a talk with COL Maddox yesterday and he wants more spot reports from the Shotguns.  So, I put that out.  We are slowly, but surely getting back into the business of being Eyes Over the Delta.  It sure has been a hard battle and up hill all the way.  The guys aren’t flying the hours they should and a lot of it is the situation that’s taken place in the last couple of years.  I find too, that the guys aren’t that eager to get out and fly.  I don’t know, I think the major problem is that no definite guidelines were set down for these guys.  I’m devoting a lot of time and effort toward this goal.  Of course with this last accident it means we start over again.  I was hoping that we wouldn’t have any accidents while I’m CO, but that’s the way the mop flops.  Maybe we can go the next four months without an accident.

As you have read, the enemy activity has been on the increase the last couple of weeks.  The NVA have been trying to move down from Cambodia, but we have been able to catch them.  It is really amazing to see the change in the enemy and his ability to fight as compared to last time I was over here.  I believe we have them beaten down.  He is not able to mass any type of offense because when he does, we catch him.  Everything looks good right now.  This doesn’t mean that we are totally capable of pulling out.  We won’t be able to do that for awhile because the ARVNs just haven’t progressed that much.  But, in a few more years they should be capable of handling the situation.  The big problem now of course is Laos and Thailand.  It won’t be long until we will be going into that war and all because we (the US) had to open their big mouth and declare we would not assist them with manpower.  So, here we go again.

2300 hrs 8 Mar 70 - …I had planned on taking off this afternoon but as usual I couldn’t because I got busy.  Today was a write OERs, process court martial charges on one EM, and finish getting the CMMI reply out day.  But it is all gone and I have a sense of accomplishment.  Now if I can just get rid of the wrecked aircraft I’ll be in good shape.  I’m going to Can Tho tomorrow to turn in the pay from payday.  That ended up being a headache, but one of those necessary evils.

Well, the start of another week with 19 to go, 133 days, 4 more pay days, and 4 months.  Golly, before you know it I will be home.

Not much news this day.  Things have been relatively quiet.  The VC are keeping their heads down and licking their wounds after last week’s actions.  I think we really got into his knickers.  I don’t know what keeps ole’ Charlie going—he really is a dedicated guy.  I know I would get tired of being hit every day.  I think I would give it up.

I’m enclosing an article about the 221st from the Delta Advisor, a local newspaper put out in Can Tho.  I thought it rather nice of them to do a story on us.

2000 hrs 9 March 70 - …I hit the jackpot today.  Four letters, or rather two letters and two cards.  Boy, I sure did get a kick out of the cards.  I’m glad I’m your idea of a good time because I feel the same way about you.

Today has been a very hectic day.  I worked on preparing court martial charges on my boy PVT _____ and trying to get my aircraft out to Vung Tau and turned in but the Chinook didn’t get it out because it was too late and they didn’t want to carry it out after dark.  Boy, I’ll tell you one thing, I sure do get mad at the poor support I get sometimes.  Then to top it off, PVT _____ broke restriction and went downtown with a forged pass--so there goes additional charges.  The kid is stupid and I guess he will never learn.  He is the type that will end up in prison. It is too bad because I’ve sure tried to help him but he took it upon himself to take advantage of me.  Well, you know me--I’ll nail his hide to the wall now.

I’m glad you heard from Linda Collins.  I’ve got to take time out and drop Hank a letter.  I know he would like to hear about ole’ Shotguns.  Say, speaking of Shotguns, when are you going to ship my shirts?  I would like to have them.

1800 hrs 10 Mar 70 - …I’ve been as busy as can be—today has been a day for administrative matters—one court martial, one Article 15, and paperwork for elimination of a troop from the Army.  I had to go to Can Tho and turn in the payroll and go by the Group to give them some statistical information about our mission.  It seems the Brigade is interested in our utilization in Viet Nam, like our purpose and value in Viet Nam and should we remain.  I had to do some real fast digging to come up with the necessary information.  

Yes, I lay out in the sun at noon every day I can.  I’ve never complained about working, but this seven-day-week of the same routine has a tendency to get me down.  We don’t have that much to keep us occupied in our spare time, so I get my kicks out of lying in the sun.

Yes, the Laos mess is something else and I’m afraid that before it is over we will be there.  Damn, I hate that we have fiddled around too long with North Viet Nam.  I’m so much in favor of blasting North Viet Nam off the face of the world and it would eliminate so many of the problems we are faced with today.  Yes, I see where Nixon and Laird are getting their share of the criticism.  I guess they will until something is done about the whole mess.

Just a few more days until Hawaii….

1530 hrs 12 Mar 70 - …I’m doing very well except I didn’t get a call through this morning and I’m a little disappointed.  Oh sweetie, I do love you and I hope you did have a happy birthday.

Two more weeks and Hawaii here I come!  Hmmmm!!  I can’t wait.

Today has been a fairly smooth day.  My availability is down to 75 percent.  I had four a/c down for PE and three down for engine changes.   COL McRill almost fell out of his chair when he saw the report.  The engines I can’t help, but the four PE’s at one time I can.  The Platoon Leaders are not monitoring their aircraft.  It’s times like now that make my job very interesting.  I’m having a Platoon Leaders’ meeting Saturday and I’ll be getting into their stuff.

TGIF – 2300 Friday 13 March 70 - …Here it is 2300 and I’ve just been able to sit down and relax and have a beer.  After talking to you I went out today to Rach Gia, Phu Quoc, and Chi Lang.

Well, my flying took all day, but I really enjoyed myself especially going out to Phu Quoc Island.  It brought back a lot of memories of three years ago.  Like everything else, it has changed quite a bit.  It is like a South Pacific Island with a nice breeze blowing off the water and the palms swaying in the breeze.  I had my Crew Chief with me so I had to take him on a tour and show him the island and we found the crashed O-1 that Mitch Long was in.

I was almost late for the Battalion Commander’s meeting.  It was at 1930 hrs and I got in at 1925 hrs.  It was a long meeting and lasted for two hours--he had attended a Group meeting today.  Anyway, LTC McRill was in a good mood because he goes on R&R tomorrow—he’s going to meet his wife in Hawaii.  I really believe that is the thing to do, don’t you?  I found out, too, that the 221st is to be the first unit to leave Soc Trang and this is to take place around 1 June.  It looks like we will be going to Can Tho.  Don’t ask me where they are going to put us because I don’t know.

2200 hrs 14 Mar 70 - …I’m staying so very busy.  Boy, nothing stays the same around here.  We had General Putnam, 1st Avn Bde Cdr, down today and he wanted to take a look at our various stage fields, so I went out to Ca Mau to greet him and he didn’t even stop.  He just flew over and continued on.  I guess everything was all right because I haven’t heard anything to the contrary.  I spent three hours at Ca Mau and it was hot!

The war has been steadily going along at its normal rate, but the activity is on the increase—not so much enemy initiated, but we have been getting good Intel and have gone after him.  We have really caught him with his pants down and this is good.  I heard on the news that Cambodia has told the NVA and VC to get out of their country.  It would be great if they would follow it up, kick them out and close off the Ho Chi Minh Trail.  If they did this, then it sure would speed up the end to this blasted war.

Frances, you have mentioned in your letters about being proud of me and being my wife.  This really boosts my morale because I have so many faults and shortcomings.  I would be glad if I could overcome them but I know that it is impossible.  I pray to the Lord for guidance to be more patient and understanding.  I’ve made up my mind to try very hard when I come home.  I know that I’m living for the 19th of July and coming home to you all….

2030 hrs 16 Mar 70 - …I got a real good night’s sleep last night and got up at 0630 and did my normal morning fix up.  I had formation and then went to breakfast.  I had eggs and bacon and biscuits.  It was good but I had much rather have your cooking and being at the table with you all.  

After lunch I went back to the office and took one of those rare moments to read an article out of Time magazine about the drug problems among teenagers especially in the larger cities.  Boy, what a shocking article and really an eye opener.  We sure do have to be on our toes with Kevin and Kathy, because it not only is in the poor community, but in the middle class as well.  The main things the article point out are to educate our children and provide the proper guidance.  The number of users is shocking.  

Things seem to be in a state of turmoil in the States according to the Stars and Stripes.  I don’t know which is the worst of the two places, the US or Vietnam.

Only 10 more days and I’ll be in Hawaii with my precious family.  Boy, I can’t wait.  I’m getting butterflies myself.  Oh, sweetheart, I couldn’t be any happier if I tried.  Everything seems to be going my way.  With your love and the love of the kids I couldn’t ask for more.  It is so very wonderful to be alive….

1500 hrs 17 Mar 70 - …Things have been fairly quiet and not too many flaps.  There was one little thing that happened this morning.  It seems that the Bn got in an E7—Operations type—and I haven’t had one since August, so I felt I should have gotten him.  Well, they assigned him to the 162nd up at Can Tho.  Good old 13th Bn sure isn’t looking out for me.  I have the distinct feeling that the 13th really doesn’t care if we’re around or not.  It really gets to me and I let the XO know about it.  He tends to agree that we should be in another battalion.  So, at least I know where I stand now.  I’m also down on pilots.  I’ve had five to go home this last month and three more going home in the next 30 days with not a sign of a replacement.  I have begun to look into changing a few missions so I can meet the commitment.  I don’t know what they are doing back in the States with all the fixed wing aviators, but we sure aren’t getting any.

I was told today that we weren’t moving up to the north end of the Post, we are moving out of Soc Trang completely and it will be sooner than June 1st.  It looks like we’ll be going to Can Tho.  It might change a couple more times before we actually leave lovely Soc Trang.

Well, I’m going up to Can Tho tonight to fly a Mohawk so that is the reason for getting this off so early.  I normally don’t get back here until midnight….

2100 hrs 18 Mar 70 - …I’ve been very busy today.  Had a few flaps here and there and aircraft maintenance problems, so it’s been quick.  We have five a/c down for engines and this hurts when I’ve only got 25 aircraft to start with.  I’ve had too many aircraft coming in at one time for maintenance so I told the platoon leaders to put down the time on aircraft so we don’t have them in at one time.  I was getting calls from the various sectors wanting aircraft coverage and declaring I was hurting their air assets and I told them they were going to have to manage their assets because we are having problems.  It’s been enjoyable because I’ve had people down to the point of begging.  Maybe I have made my point!  These people have been spoiled so long that they have taken Shotguns for granted.  I may not have a job tomorrow, but I’m going all the way.  Besides it has been another hot day to boot.

I took the 1st Sgt out to the orphanage.  It was very interesting.  The poor babies are so bad.  I wish they could have a chance.  I noticed there were a few less than last time but a few new faces around.  The babies have two strikes against them before they ever start.  It is really sad, but it is a way of life for these people.  It looked like all the kids were getting over colds.  The little girl that we fixed the crutches for is getting around like a Pro.  Bless her heart--she is a good one.  She is very shy but she comes to me readily.  I think I have a friend for life.  I just wish there was something we could do for her, but the doctors say that she has an incurable spinal problem and nothing can be done for her.  The crutches have been a big help to her.

Frances, I feel that we will be putting troops in Laos or Thailand.  The one important factor is we cannot let the communists go in and take over without resistance.  Things sound bad on the news tonight in Cambodia.  It looks like there is an overthrow in the government.  It surprised me because I felt that the Prince had everything under control.

1600 hrs 19 Mar 70 - …I’m a very happy individual today because I’m down to four months to go—3/4 of my tour gone.  Besides that this time next week I’ll be with my family in Hawaii!  

Today has been another one of those days.  With so many aircraft in for engine changes and the shortage of pilots, I’ve really been getting the calls from the sectors crying for assets.  Of course the activity has increased, too, so people are beginning to worry.  I think I’m making headway and getting everyone educated.  At least I feel I am.  I went out to Vi Thanh today to talk with the G-2 of the 9th ARVN Division and we had a long talk.  He was scared that I was going to pull his assets and I pretended to come in and save the day for him if he would help me out.  Of course I’m a devil because I had no intention of depriving him of Shotguns, but I saw where I held the trump and I played it to the hilt.  Boy, I hate myself at times, but I did have fun and I got a lot accomplished.

We have a joint Air Force and Army Planning Board here to size up the turnover of Soc Trang to the ARVNs.  The plan is to be started 1 April with the 221st moving out first.  The target date for us to move is 15 April.  Now the big question is which one of the airfields can take us, as they are all over-crowded now.  The poor ole’ Shotguns, nobody loves us anymore.  It will be a big job to move us because we don’t have any tents or vehicles right now.  I need two tractor trucks to move my two maintenance vans and things like that.  Oh, the wonderful life of a soldier.  I’m just trying to maintain my good sense of humor.  I’m determined to not let anything get to me.

Frances, I can’t keep from talking about you and me and the wonderful life we have together.  You have made me the happiest man alive and I am so thankful for our sweet life together.  I know we are going to have a wonderful life.  It seems so natural—you and me together.  It is as if a master plan had been laid for us.  When I look at problems other people have and then look at the wonderful life we have then I become so humbly thankful.  I know that life is complicated, but we seem to have the secret key to the situation….

2300 hrs 20 Mar 70 - …Today has been a rather quiet one with very little going on.  I’ve been mainly trying to find out where we will be moving and when so that I can plan.  For example, if we are to move into tents, where are the tents?  If we are going to provide our own mess hall then where are we going to get mess equipment?  No one except me seems concerned about the move.  Also, a big factor is transportation to move us--no one has really given any thought to that.  Oh, the life of a company commander!  I love it, tho’, and wouldn’t take for it.  It sure makes the time pass.

By the time you get this you will be getting ready to depart for Hawaii.  It’s hard to believe that this time next week we will be together!  It is my number one thought.  To heck with the war and on with R&R!  I’ll have to admit that the Army really did it right when they made this a one-year tour and giving out R&Rs to Hawaii.  

Return to Soc Trang, er, uh, Can Tho…

Approx 5 hrs out - 1400 hrs Hawaii Time - 1 April 70

My Dearest Ones,

Hope this letter finds everyone well and happy.  I hope you all made it home without too much difficulty.  I sure wish your flight had departed before mine so I could have seen you off.

Frances, what can I say except you made me the happiest guy alive.  I still can’t get over what a grand time it was.  It really was much too short, but I know that the remaining 109 days will pass more rapidly now.  It is these breaks that help make the tour more bearable!  Thanks sweetheart for loving me.

I do hope you and the kids had a good time.  Granted, we didn’t do all we had planned, but we did do a lot, right?

So far the flight has been very smooth.  The weather is beautiful with just a few clouds below us.  About an hour and a half after take-off we were served a steak dinner.  Of course I was so full that I couldn’t eat a bite so I passed and had a cup of coffee.  I’ve tried sleeping but I’m much too excited because I still have you all on my mind.  I couldn’t get over the way the kids have grown and even matured in the childish ways.  I’m really looking forward to getting home.

I’m also anxious to get back to Soc Trang to see how the move is going.  Now that I’ve left you all I’ve got that move on my mind.  I’m sure not all has gone smoothly and I’m sure there will be things that I won’t like when I get back and that is to be expected.  I just hope we have received enough command emphasis from COL Maddox.  If we have then things should be a little better.

2100 hrs 3 April 70 – APO 96215 -…Here I am after one full day back to work and I have a headache!  Boy, what a mess things are in.  The company is now located at Can Tho and we don’t have a pot to piss in.  I don’t have an office and barely do have a place to live in.  I’m living with the 244th temporarily until we can get some tents put up.  The troops are all stacked into two small buildings.  I have my orderly room and operations together and that leaves me without an office.  I don’t really know what will eventually happen, but it must get better because it sure can’t get worse.

I arrived back in Saigon at 1800 hrs Saigon time.  I had planned on spending the night in Camp Alpha and get someone to come and get me, but I couldn’t get a call through so I gave a call over to Hotel 3, a heliport located next to the Camp and as luck would have it, I was able to get a chopper down to Can Tho.  Well, I arrived about 2030 hours and proceeded over to operations.  Sure enough there it all was--all crowded into one little area--the Orderly Room and Operations.  After I got the lowdown on everything I went up to the club to find the officers.  They gave me a complete rundown on all the happenings while I was gone.  The guys did a fine job of moving the company.  They also did a good job at getting set up with what they had.  I was really proud of them.  

I also had a man wounded up at Chi Lang and he will be going home in a couple of days.  He really is in bad shape.  He is CW2 Maehrlein, a second tour man.  He was with the 1st Cav the last tour.  He was also wounded then.  I don’t expect he will ever come back.  He was at the B Team Special Forces.  The camp was hit by the NVA and he was on the wall they hit.  He was really clobbered, but he is going to make it all right now.

1800 hrs 4 April 70 - …Things have been hectic all day.  We are still trying to get settled.  We have started putting up our tents and we will be receiving three semi-vans to put the orderly room and my office in.  I think things are going along pretty well now.  I’m just happy that all the troops are pretty well set up anyway.  I had to attend a meeting with COL Maddox this afternoon to re-evaluate the O-1 mission and shift the assets to better accomplish the mission.  It should be two weeks before we shift.  First, COL Maddox has to sell it to the IV Corps Commander, General McGowan.  I don’t think he will have any trouble at all because the set up now is totally unsatisfactory.  I’m really happy with today’s results.

Also I have received three new officers, all of them Captains so things are looking up.  One is CPT Howell who was one of the Section Leaders of the last Red Hat class I had at Fort Stewart.  Their class was the one that painted the red Snoopys all over Fort Stewart.  Oh yes, I ran into CPT Larson up at Long Thanh.  He was the one who had all the problems at Stewart.  I never did get a chance to find out if he got everything squared away.

Well, guess what.  I received your two packages you sent for my birthday.  The cake was in good shape except it was moldy on the inside.  We enjoyed the icing, though--you should have seen us licking our fingers!  I was so glad to get the shirts.  Golly, you’re the greatest!

The packages for my birthday (16 Feb) were mailed in plenty of time and paid for to go Air Mail, but wouldn’t you know, they came by ship and it took almost two months.

We are starting to receive rains again and the humidity is up.  I was glad to see the rains come because it means I’m getting short.  I won’t see another dry season.

I’ll close for now.  I’m due to go fly for the 244th….

2230 hrs 5 April 70 - …At 1300 hrs I had a meeting with all the Shotguns with COL Maddox talking to them.  It was good because he kind of gave them an insight of the Shotguns of old.  This really seemed to impress all of the guys.  I was pleased with everything.  Now all I have to do is sit back and watch the results.  After the meeting I went out to see my man in the hospital.  He is in a lot of pain, but he is coming along real well.  It won’t be long until he will be on his way home and a long period of recovery.  It is a bad way to get an early out of this mess.

I sure have mixed emotions about this war.  I want us to win it and prove that our country is the greatest, but yet our country doesn’t seem to want to win and all the lives and money seem to be going to waste….

2030 hrs 6 April 70 - …I flew a mission to Saigon.  I left about 1400 hrs and got back here at 1730.  I then went to see how the area was coming along and the men had put up three tents plus the floor completed on another.  The guys sure have worked hard on getting it squared away.  It will take a while, but in a matter of time we will have things the way we want.  Tomorrow we are going to start on showers for the troops.  Right now they have to walk about 200 yards to get a shower and by the time they return they are dirty and sweaty again.  I think this will be good for their morale.  We are beginning to run out of lumber so we are going to start looking for a source.  I went up to the club and bought the guys some cold beer when they finished.  They seemed to really enjoy it.

It has been hot today and windy.  It reminded me a lot of New Mexico and Texas this time of year.  Only a few more weeks and the rains will come and no more dust and sand….

2300 hrs 7 April 70 - …I’m doing very well.  Matter-of-fact, with all considered, it has been an outstanding day.  

We are still in about the same state as of yesterday.  It seems we have run into a few stumbling blocks.  I’m still trying to get lumber to build latrines and floors and a few other things.  Well, Brigade told me yesterday that USARV hadn’t approved our move to Can Tho; therefore, we are not authorized to draw any building materials.  How about that?  Isn’t that nice?  So, back to beg, borrow and steal everything.  It sure does get to me sometimes.  This afternoon we had an awards ceremony at Soc Trang and General Putnam came down to do the honors.  After the ceremony he had a meeting with all of us CO’s.  Well, COL Maddox told him about the fine job the Shotguns were doing and how much we had improved.  So, that was a feather in the old hat and made the whole day for me.

2300 hrs 8 April 70 - …Golly, the start of baseball season and the Monsoons means I’ll be coming home soon.  I will be happy to get my orders.  We have officers in the company who go home in July receiving their orders.  I figure that mine will be down in a couple of weeks.

Today has been busy, mainly running around trying to locate materials and find out what the future plans are for this unit.  The guys have really busted their tails to fix the area and they have done a terrific job with what they’ve had to do it with.

2100 hrs 9 April 70 - …Things are going along pretty good.  It is hard to do too much without materials.  The troops have done an outstanding job with what they have.  We now have five tents up and a shower just about completed.  LTC McRill came up today and was pleased with the progress.  We also got us a motor pool and it has everything in it.  It belonged to a unit that moved to Bien Thuy.  Supposedly there are a couple more units to move out in the next month and we will get their areas.  I sure hope so.  You can’t keep anything clean because of the dust and sand.  I’ve been so amazed at how high the morale of the troops is.  They have worked so hard.

2300 hrs 10 April 70 - …Today has been hot!  I’m really missing that gold old air-conditioning that I’ve had since I’ve been in Vietnam this time.  I was almost tempted to hook up my old air conditioner but when I look at my troops living the way they are, I can’t do it.  As far as I’m concerned what is good enough for the troops is good enough for me, right?  I do have my luxuries such as my own vehicle and aircraft so what I have to live in is not that bad.  The troops have done so much more than I have expected so I’m very pleased.

Today has been a fairly slow day.  The troops have moved into tents and just about completed their shower.  The morale is good and I’m going to purchase some food and booze Sunday for a unit party and let the guys get after it because they deserve it.

Can Tho isn’t that bad once you get down to it.  The living conditions aren’t the best, but still when you see the ingenuity the people put into it, it’s great.  I call it that old American know how.

Well, tomorrow I go into the two-digit fidgets.  It is great to be down to that 100 days and 14 weeks to go.  You better believe I’m thinking of home and my family.

2300 hrs 11 April 70 - …I’m doing just great because we are down to 99 days.  I think next to R&R and coming home this has to be the best feeling in the world.  I’ve really been in good spirits all day.  

Things are looking up for the Shotguns.  We got four new pilots in this last week.  I’m getting some people in with a little date-of-rank as Captain so that takes care of my platoon slots when I start losing my platoon leaders.  So this is a good week for the Shotguns.

1700 hrs 12 April 70 - …We got a new pilot in and that gives me 5 new people in the last 10 days.  I can’t believe it.  In the next 60 days I’ll lose 10 pilots and by the end of July that will be 15 pilots.  It is getting to the point where missions will have to be cancelled.  Oh well, just have to keep faith because I wasn’t supposed to receive pilots in April and I’ve already gotten 5.  This Army is all right—I don’t care what they say.

At 1500 hrs we started a company party.  We had some outstanding steaks and chicken.  The guys seemed to enjoy themselves.  They really deserved the party after the hard work on the move up here.  I had to take a break because it is really hot out today.

2100 hrs 13 April 70 - …I saw in the Stars and Stripes where we are going to get a pay raise and it will be retroactive to December.  That will be a nice $50 raise and a total pay of over $200.  That should buy me a couple of speakers for my stereo set.

I was really pleased with John Wayne getting the Academy Award for best actor.  I think he is great and he did an outstanding job in True Grit.  I was pleased to see Gig Young get the best supporting actor.  I like him, too.  I understand the movie “They Shoot Horses, Don’t They” isn’t the best movie in the world, but the acting was superb.

2000 hrs 14 April 70 - …There are so many plans right now for the company in the future.  It is so amazing and it is like a puzzle with so many ifs—if this happens we will do this—if this happens we will do that.  Everything is so outstanding as far as the future, but I can’t believe it.  I won’t believe it until it happens.

Say, what about the astronauts?  I’m sure praying for those guys.  From what we can get from the news their chances don’t seem to be too good.  By the time you get this, the whole thing will be over and you will know their fate.  One thing for sure their fate is in God’s hands now.  This mission seems to have been one of bad luck from the start with the measles scare and change in crews.  Well, I sure do hope that everything turns out all right.

My Warrant Officer, Mr. Maehrlein, is doing better and I’m hoping they will be able to ship him back to the States soon.  He’s had his ups and downs this last week.  He had a gut wound and of course it was serious and he couldn’t be shipped until he stabilized somewhat.  He had an infection to set in his intestines last week and he had to go back for surgery.  They had to take a part of his intestines out and he is recovering from that.  He has a strong constitution and a determination to live.  I’m so convinced that without that one fact he would be dead now.  I think he is over the worst of it and now he is on the road to recovery.  It will be a long time.  Boy, this place can get to a person sometimes, but I still have a lot of confidence and faith that we will come out on top.

2330 hrs 15 April 70 - …I’m doing extremely well and I’ll tell you later why.

Today was a very busy day.  I put in 7 ½ hours flying.  It seems we are in a peeing contest as to who has what missions (Group) in this company.  As I’m low on pilots and we had such an important mission, I decided to take it.  Well, it became so involved that it would take all night to explain.  I will just say that Shotgun “6” got it solved, but I had to spend 6+ hours to do it.  I sure wish I had the platoon leaders that LTC Poor had when we were here the last time.  I’m a type of guy that wants to do the best job even if there are flaps, but the last commander’s guidance was to just get by and without flaps.

After I got back from flying I had to go down to Soc Trang to a Bn CO’s meeting--just a meeting with the “SOS” and nothing new.  Then there was a farewell party for the CO from the 162nd, Ken Loveless, who was a classmate of mine at WT.  He is going to Europe from here.

Now, let’s get down to why I am so happy!!  I got my orders today.  Guess where we are going?  You’re right; we are going to Fort Huachuca, Arizona!!  Yes, Fort Huachuca and it is a Cat A flying assignment.  I’m assigned to the Surveillance School—the school I went through last year.  I know that you’re excited, at least that’s the impression I get from you in your letters and in Hawaii.  I have a reporting date of 25 August 1970.  The ASA Command is supposed to move there by September 1 so we will have to hurry up and get out there to get quarters.  As soon as I get my orders I will write and get all the information on quarters, etc.  Frances, you can’t believe how excited I am about the whole thing especially being in a Cat A assignment where I can fly.  I figure I will be busy with the new test program at Fort Hood on the new D Model.  Oh, why do I get so excited?  The main reason is that we will be so close to home and we can take our leave and go home on certain occasions.  Plus we can re-establish a friendship with Don and Mary Beth.  Fran, we should get some good quarters and I think the children should enjoy it, too.  I can’t wait to hear from you and get your opinion.  Let’s plan on a good vacation to Red River when I get home.  I want to go to the mountains with you and the kids and do nothing but fish and enjoy ourselves.  Would you like another jeep ride?  Ha!!  I would like for you to write the Lazy H Guest Ranch and get reservations for about the 5th of August for a few days and then we will head for Arizona and home!  I hope we will be there for at least 3 years.  I’m planning on it.  I can’t wait to get there and you and I start playing golf together—so I can lose balls like I did when we were there before.  What can I say except I’m looking forward to it and being with you all!

2330 hrs 16 April 70 - …I’m getting excited about coming home.  I’ve got to sit down and write Don Ray a letter and let him know that we are on our way to Fort Huachuca.  I also want to write the school and get some information on housing.  Needless to say I’m really looking forward to it--not only what I will be doing, but also us being together as a family again.  Boy, I just hope we can hang up our hats for a while and not have to make any more moves.

Today I finished up court martial charges on PVT ______.  He was supposed to have been discharged last month, but because he screwed up the Army is keeping him here until they can process the paperwork for a court martial.  I can’t figure out what gets into these kids heads.

Then I went with the Airfield Commander to sign for a building to set up my orderly room.  It will be so nice to finally be able to have an office.  We will probably move in Sunday or Monday.  It all depends on when we get the telephones installed.

I went out to see my man in the hospital.  He is coming along just fine and should be going home in a few days.  He would have gone out today if he’d been more stable.  I got some bad news about him.  The doctor told me that he would be crippled in the left hip.  It seems the hip socket was shattered and they will have to freeze the leg socket to the hip, which means he will not have free access with his leg.  This will really tear him up when he finds out.  It will more than likely finish his flying career.  That is really too bad because he loves to fly.

I just got back from flying a Mohawk mission.  It was a nice flight but man, my ass is tired!  Three hours is a long time in that bird.  We picked up a lot of movers around the border.  The war has quieted down again, but it seems ole’ Charlie Baby is doing a lot of moving.  No one really knows what his intentions are, but you can bet they aren’t good!

2130 hrs 19 April 70 - …Well, my spirits are good because I have an office to work out of now and we resemble some type of an operational unit again.  I just sit behind my desk and relax because it does feel good to have an office and some privacy.  Things are shaping up nicely and I think I’ve learned patience.  It seems that if I just keep plugging away and bide my time then things come around.  It is so hard for me to sit still.  I always want to get things done and done now, but with this move and the crowded situation, it has made it impossible to get anywhere fast.  I think the reason the company has come along so well is that I keep harassing various people here at Group and Battalion until they give me things just to get me off their back.  Anyway, the future is looking much better.

After breakfast I started working on getting our telephones hooked up and to try to get clothing for our troops.  Since our move up here the troops are coming out of their clothes.  It must be the difference in the laundry.  I’ve found that getting clothes for the troops is like getting materials to build with.  Boy, we are feeling the pinch of the old dollar over here.  From all reports it’s going to get worse rather than better.

We had a quickie meeting down at Soc Trang with LTC McRill.  I sure do feel sorry for him.  He is under the gun from Brigade.  General Putnam is getting nasty with people for aircraft accidents and accidental shoots and the 13th Bn has had its share this last week.  It seems that when it rains it pours.  I’m afraid if we have another accident LTC McRill will be looking for a new home.  It is really too bad because he has done an outstanding job and his six months was up the 15th of March, but because he was doing such a good job the Group and Bde Commanders decided to keep him on until he leaves in June.  It’s funny the way fate works.  I hope he can last for these next 50 days.

Well, I have a shake down inspection in the morning at 0500 hrs so I think I’ll get to bed….

1800 hrs 21 April 70 - …I’m fine but a little tired tonight.  I flew up to Long Thanh to the Depot to find out why our unit isn’t getting fatigues or flight clothes.  Man, that place is crowded and you have so many checks and rechecks that no one can possibly steal anything.  I got there at 1000 hrs and didn’t leave until 1400 hrs just for 20 pair of boots and 10 pair of flight pants and 30 pair of flight gloves.  Anyway, I found out the stuff is there and all you have to do is go up and get it.  Again, if you want anything you have to get it yourself--no one is going to help you.  I’ve never seen anything like it.  

I got here about 1700 hrs and I’ve been taking care of the day’s activities.  I didn’t have a letter; however, I did have a care package.  Thanks for the beans and peppers.  Matter-of-fact, I’ve had a can of beans already.  There goes my diet!  Oh well, one can won’t hurt me.

I’m getting ready for a night ride around the IV Corps Tactical Zone in a Mohawk.  I’ve got to build up some flight time for Fort Huachuca.  

I must close for now and go plan my mission and get airborne.  I keep thinking of the wonderful life we have together. I think of the hard times and the good times and I find the good has it over the bad.  I feel we have a marriage that was formed in Heaven and I’m so thankful.  It is great when two people like us who have been married for almost 13 years still have a deep honest love and devotion for each other.  That to me that is the ultimate in happiness….

2130 hrs 22 April 70 - …Boy, did I hit the jackpot today!  A care package, two letters, and the envelope with the kids’ schoolwork.  I was overall pleased with their schoolwork.  I noticed the days when they became a little lazy and didn’t do their work, but I did notice that they bounced back the next day.  Frances, the cheese arrived in good shape.  It sure is good and I almost made a pig out of myself.  My word, I didn’t realize you would send so much!  We are going to have a big Mexican cookout one of these days.  I don’t believe we will be able to eat all of that cheese before I leave here.  I’ve eaten all the artichoke hearts and did I enjoy them!  Everything is so great and I did appreciate it.

1630 hrs 23 April 1970 - …I’ve spent most of the day cleaning out my IN box.  I finally finished about 15 minutes ago but as I finished, the 1st Sgt filled it back up with OERs.  I can see a never-ending flow of efficiency reports between now and when I leave.  I’ve finally gotten settled in our new building and it is so nice to have an office again.  We really lucked out by getting this large building.  We actually have more space than we did at Soc Trang.  Now if we can get billets for our troops then we will be in good shape—except for maintenance.  Like I’ve said, I’ve learned patience as CO of this unit because it doesn’t do any good to get excited if materials are not available.

TGIF 2130 HRS 24 April 70 - …It was a short day—I didn’t get much accomplished.  Everything was nickel and dime stuff—like getting the court martial charges back from USARV on my boy PVT ______—my pothead.  He has been kept here beyond his DROS and discharge pending the court martial.  The boys upstairs are playing games with me and I’m about to get enough of it.  If his paperwork comes back again I think I’m going to commit a crime myself.

We had to go down to Soc Trang for the semi-monthly awards and decorations ceremony and I just got back a few minutes ago.  Boy, am I hungry.  Thank goodness I have an icebox full of goodies.  As soon as I finish this I plan on going down to have supper.  Everything seems to be going all right with the 13th Bn right now.  We are flying a lot and finding the enemy and keeping him from doing too much.

1830 HRS 25 April 70 - …I can’t help but wonder what is going through your mind at this moment.  I know you have received my letter about our new assignment and how excited you must be and all the planning and questions you must have going through that pretty little head of yours.  I know I have them going through my mind.  I can’t wait to get your letter after you find out.

I went out to the hospital to see Mr. Maehrlein and he is not doing well at all.  He has the same infection and they can’t get it stopped.  It has become so serious that if they don’t do something soon he is going to die.  The doctors believe they have the infection pinpointed.  It seems to be in the bone of his hip socket.  The doctor feels that he will be taken to Saigon for surgery to remove the ball and socket.  They wanted to wait for this to be the last resort, because if they do this then it means he will be crippled for life.  But, now it’s down to the point as a matter of life and death.  He’s sure had his share of bad luck these last two weeks.  It’s really too bad because he has the will to survive and he has such a good outlook.  I just hope the doctors can cure him because he does deserve to live.  Anyway, I’m on pins and needles waiting to see his progress.

1930 HRS 26 April 70 - …Today doesn’t seem like Sunday. It should have been much quieter, but it wasn’t.

Mr. Maehrlein made it out to Saigon today for an all-important operation.  It will either be tonight or first thing in the morning.  I’m sure worried about him and I’m sure praying that everything turns out ok.  

I had another one of my warrants to lose a classified document yesterday so we are under investigation.  So, you can see that we are busy and in trouble.  Boy, I can’t believe it is happening to me.  Oh well, another day and another dollar and it all counts toward twenty.  Needless to say, LTC McRill was unhappy.  He really has had a hard day.  A gunship in the 13th flew into the ground today killing one of the pilots.

Well, I’m sitting here watching TV and Ed Sullivan is on.  He is celebrating his 22 years on TV.  Boy, it doesn’t seem that long because I can remember well the first program I watched back in 1953 when we first got TV….

1900 HRS 27 April 70 - …Yes, it is hard to believe that we finally got an assignment we asked for!  It’s still hard for me to believe and I guess I won’t really believe it until we sign in.  Who knows, maybe it will be the worst assignment we have ever had, but I don’t think so.  I was impressed with the school last year and the people.  I really have no idea what I’ll be doing—I won’t be an instructor or a student company commander.  It will be a staff job and flying will be secondary.  I’ll fly a lot because of all the enlisted personnel that are being trained.  I’ve written for information and I should be getting an answer any day now.  I’ll find out what the housing situation is and what I’ll have to do to get quarters.

1800 HRS 28 April 70 - …I’m doing very well, but boy, has it been a day!  I thought today was Tuesday, but I believe it must have really been Monday.  Nothing has gone right.  I had a colored boy to go out of his mind.  All I could get out of him was that I was white and he was black.  The kid is nuts and I’ve tried everything that I know and nothing works, so I finally sent him to the hospital.  I’ve talked with several of the men and their morale is sagging.  Oh, I hope we can get some billets for these guys soon or we can get some rain to settle the sand.  The way this drama is going, it reminds me of the book “The Long Hot Summer.”  I can understand the guys’ problems, but I’m helpless to do anything about it.  It sure isn’t the best or most suitable situation, but it is something we have to live with.  We had a shower this afternoon and it looks like we are going to get some rain tonight.  Maybe that will help.  A couple of my officers have a few personal problems but I think I have them squared away.  So, as you can see, I’ve had one of those days.  I’ll be paying this month so I’ll go and pick up the money in the morning and be ready to pay tomorrow night.  Maybe that will boost the morale some.

Only 82 more days and it will be all over and I’ll be home.  I’m getting short!  Just think, this time last month we were having a ball in Hawaii.  I can’t believe it really happened.  It all seems a dream—a beautiful wonderful dream….

2200 HRS 29 April 70 - …I’ve had such a good day—much better than yesterday.  I got my boy Miller up to a hospital in Saigon to talk with a head shrinker.  I don’t have much hope for the boy.  I know that all I want is to get rid of him.  I’ve begun the paperwork to get him on his way.

I just finished paying the troops and they seemed real happy and their morale is up again.  There’s just something about having money in your pockets that makes a person feel right with the world.  It has been another very hot day although we did have a rain shower about 1600 hrs.

Well, it won’t be long now until I’ll be home and the children will have a father and I can relieve you of some of the burdens.  You do have a will power about you and such stability!  I haven’t worried about you and the kids because of that one fact, but it still comes down to the one fact of life that children need both parents and especially at this age.  I’m hoping I won’t have to leave again for a long, long time.  Besides, I need you all so much, too.  Let’s face facts.  I have a lonely job because I’m a Major and a Company Commander and I have to remain to a certain extent, aloof, or else I’ll lose everything.  I can’t converse with the younger officers because they don’t know how to react.  It sure isn’t like the last tour when I was a Captain and could be one of the group.  I do miss you all so much and I feel I’m missing out on so much….

1800 HRS 30 April 70 - …I flew around to the various stage fields to pay the troops and to check on everyone.  It is time consuming and I had to rush to get back to take care of paperwork.  My IN box was overflowing.  I also had one of my officers to depart today—just the beginning as between now and the end of July, I will lose 50% of what I have.  I’m short now 9 pilots so you can see this company will be in a hurt before too much longer.  Things seem to be going along fairly smooth now since the troops received their pay.

Yes, it will be great to be so close to home at Huachuca.  I can’t believe there is anything lacking there.  Maybe we won’t like it, but I can’t imagine why.  I’ve heard the quarters are really nice and spacious.  We’ve seen the Post and what it has to offer.  Being with Don Ray and Mary will be a welcome change and we should get along well together.  There is so much to see and do in that part of the country.  I like the Southwest history.  I understand the schools are good so that will be good for K&K.

TGIF 1730 hrs 1 May 70 - …Today has been a busy one with paying the rest of the troops and taking care of all the end-of-month reports.  I just finished a few minutes ago and thought I would write this before I leave my office.  Besides, it is raining outside right now.  Well, another reminder that I’m getting short--I arrived during the rainy season.  It is good to start getting the rain because it will settle the dirt, plus cool things off.  The winds started shifting a couple of days ago and we began to get the cloud build ups, and today we got the moisture.  It is raining fairly hard, too.

I guess you must have listened to President Nixon’s speech today.  I was impressed and glad to see him take some positive action.  Hitting the enemy in their safe areas is going to greatly affect this war and help to end it.  We should have been doing this a long time ago.  The Vietnamese have done a great job so far and now with help from us we should be able to destroy the enemy, or greatly affect his ability to fight out of Cambodia.

1800 hrs 2 May 70 - …I’m doing fine and staying very busy.  We were just commenting how fast this week has gone by.  It doesn’t hurt my feelings at all because it is one less week in Vietnam.  Golly, I hate to wish my life away, but I sure can’t wait for these next 11 weeks to pass.  Another Saturday night and it sure is a lonely one, but I’m going to solve that problem.  I’m going to fly here in about an hour.  I’ve been flying the Mohawk just about every Saturday night since I’ve been here in Can Tho.  It sure does help to pass the time.

1900 hrs 4 May 70 - …Well, sweetie, I’m a little embarrassed for not writing yesterday, but it was like this—I went up to Saigon to see Mr. Maehrlein in the hospital.  His fever finally broke and he was coherent enough to talk with us.  He has really had a time of it.  I talked with his doctor and he said there were a few moments when they didn’t think Tom was going to make it.  He is still in danger, but he has made great improvement and within the next two weeks should be strong enough to be moved to Japan.  I will be happy to see him get out of Vietnam.  His family has been writing and is so very concerned about him.  He is married but no children yet.  He is from upstate New Jersey.  His Dad must have a lot of pull because he’s been able to get telephone calls through.

After Captain Duffin and I left the hospital we decided to go to Long Thanh to see the gang.  Well, that was our mistake because when we arrived the 73rd was having a going away party for LTC Holt, the CO.  We ended up having one hellava party and spending the night.  We left this morning at 0700 hrs and got back here at 0800 hrs.  It was great to be with the old group again.  Needless to say I haven’t been well at all today.  I believe I’m getting too old for that kind of stuff!

1700 hrs 5 May 70 - …The rain has settled the dust but it sure has brought out the bugs.  If it’s not one thing, it’s another.  Right?  The company seems to be coming along fairly well—other than a shortage of pilots everything seems all right.  I just came back from Group and they told me no help in sight.  Bde indicated there is a shortage of Birddog and Chinook pilots and no one knows where they will come from.

I’m really hoping for a long tour back in the States.  I should be able to unless we run into problems and end up in Laos.  This little trip into Cambodia should solve a lot of problems.  It sure has caught the enemy with his pants down.  I was surprised when I heard that the enemy didn’t think we would come after them.  I’m glad and the reports we are getting really look great.  We have torn their playhouse down and it will take them a long time to recover from this one.

1630 hrs 6 May 70 - Things are still the same with me.  I’m out raising cane trying to get pilots, crew chiefs, billets and various other things to make a unit function.  Maybe one of these days the sky will open up and it will rain some aviators.

1700 hrs 7 May 70 - …Today has been one of those days!  I just can’t understand some of the things that go on at times.  I’ve got a colored boy that was sent to me about three weeks ago from Long Binh Jail.  I told him to stay straight the remainder of his 47 days and I would see that he goes home, but he’s decided to exercise some of his black power now so I’m going to clamp down on him and hard.  I don’t understand these guys.  I have some black boys that are straight as can be.  One thing is they show some good sense, but these other guys are stupid.  I don’t really care what they do because it is their lives.  I just try to give them some advice and get some sense driven home.  Oh well, enough of that.

I went up to Long Thanh this morning to the change of command ceremony.  It was nice and of course all of the guys were doing great.  The 73rd is really coming along.  There is a lot of spirit and everyone seems to be pulling together.  Then I went down to see Mr. Maehrlein and he is improving again.  He should be leaving in about two weeks.  I sure would like to see him in about a year and see how he has progressed.

I went up to Cambodia today to see what was going on.  It is very interesting and we are sure making a lot of headway.  Yes, I’ve seen by the papers where there is a lot of action going on at home.  It is discouraging to read about all the violence and demonstrations.  I’m for closing down the colleges and universities if that’s all they have time for.  It is going to be interesting to see what is in store for the future.  The prospects aren’t good at all.

1700 hrs 8 May 70 - …Today has been fairly busy.  I flew until 0200 hrs this morning and had to get up at 0730 hrs.  I had my boy Jefferson, who decided to take off yesterday, and we had it round and round and of course I won again, naturally.  I don’t really expect him to stay straight until he rotates the end of this month.  Then at 0930 we had a board of governors meeting for the club.  I took a nap at noon and felt a heck of a lot better.  I’ve been working on a recommendation for Mr. Sands, my Maintenance Officer, to get a direct promotion to Lieutenant.  I hope he gets it because he is an outstanding officer.

1700 hrs 9 May 70 - …Today was harass Group day.  We have no replacements in sight and I’m still after Group to keep plugging away.  Brigade told Group that we had a lot of dual-rated people and to start moving people to some fixed wing companies.  This is where I came in on my last tour--the fight for personnel and giving us the dual-rated people.  Anyway, we shall see what we shall see.  I don’t expect any great miracles.

I must close and get around.  I’m flying tonight and I need to get over and eat and go do my flight planning….

1600 hrs 10 May 70 - …Today has been one of leisure and relaxation.  I slept in until 0800 hrs and had steak and eggs for breakfast, came to the office, signed the morning report and read Newsweek and Stars and Stripes.  So you can see I haven’t done a whole lot.  I had a good flight last night.  The weather was clear.  Since we have been receiving rain it has cleared out all the haze.  I sure do enjoy flying the Mohawk and I’m really going to enjoy it at Huachuca.

1800 hrs 12 May 70 - …I’ve been fairly busy today. I’ve given an article 15 and worked on a few projects.  I’m still trying to get our new mission squared away.  The big changeover is supposed to occur soon.  I’ve been waiting official orders, but none have come down.  Also the future looks bleak, for the next two weeks anyway, for any replacements. There just aren’t any fixed wing drivers available in Viet Nam.  Well, I can just keep hoping and maybe something will happen soon.

This Cambodian deal has really been paying off.  It looks like we are cleaning up by all the reports from the news.  I just hope we can discourage the enemy enough to make him think twice before he moves back into those areas.  The most impressive thing about this move is that the ARVNs have really made a good showing on their own.  It will definitely be a long time before the enemy will be able to recoup his loses and be ready to fight in the south again.  It sure was a good move on the part of President Nixon.

Frances, we have so much to be thankful for.  I’ve had four of my troopers to receive Dear John letters these last couple of weeks.  It’s so disheartening and it just flat tees me off.  I don’t know what it is about these people.  I have no respect at all for women who will do things like they do.  Especially when their men are over here doing a job.  I guess somewhere along the way they failed to establish that relationship.  The worst thing about it is the Army will not allow the guys to go home and do anything about it.  I understand the Army’s viewpoint, but if there are no children involved then it’s just tough luck.  These guys have no children and the longest any has been married is three years.  I’m so happy for what we have and I thank the Lord for my blessings….

1730 hrs 13 May 70 - …I heard on the news today that Lubbock was hit by a tornado and it did quite a bit of damage.  The news report said that a bank building downtown was about to fall.  They haven’t said how many were killed except they are afraid the count is going to be high.  Boy, the Panhandle has had its share of bad weather.  I sure hope none of it gets to Clovis….

1700 hrs 14 May 70 - …We got word today to shift the O-1 assets so most of my day has been devoted to planning and organization.  I think we’ve come up with a fairly good plan with the available resources.  I sure will be glad when we get some replacement pilots. Some of the people we work for are sure going to be upset when they learn they have aircraft but no pilots to fly them.  It’s getting to the point where I may have to go fly for a sector somewhere and I’m getting too short for that kind of stuff.

Wow, is it ever raining.  These early monsoon rains really get violent.  The wind is blowing about 30 mph with a lot of thunder and lightning.  I’m glad it’s here tho’—because it does cool things down and settles the dust.

1700 hrs 16 May 70 - …Boy, have I been busy and I’ve just now been able to catch my breath.  I haven’t eaten a meal since yesterday morning at breakfast.  Things really started popping yesterday about 1600 hrs and they haven’t let up until about 30 minutes ago.  That is the reason I didn’t get to write last night.  We put into affect a new plan for O-1 utilization and that took most of the day because yesterday was the deadline and we only received notification day before yesterday.  So, we were jumping thru our you-know-what.  Then to add to our ever-increasing problems we received special and additional missions beyond our capabilities due to the lack of aviators and I was running around to get that squared away.  It sure took some fast stepping and we had to rob Peter to pay Paul.  Then at 1900 hrs last night I had a bird go down in the southern Delta because of engine failure.  The pilot and observer made it out okay thank goodness, but we lost another aircraft, so that puts me down to 24 aircraft.  

I finished work last night about 2300 hrs and was so beat that I went straight to bed.  At 0050 hrs this morning we were mortared.  Luckily they didn’t hit our area but they really rousted everyone out.  I finally got to sleep around 0300 hrs and had to get up at 0500 hrs to get down to Soc Trang for an Awards and Decorations Ceremony at 0830.  The reason for the early go was because the helicopter had to make two trips.  General Putnam, the 1st Avn Bde CG was there to do the honors.  Then after the ceremony we had a meeting with him to discuss problem areas.  He is a fine individual and is really interested in helping us out.  About 1130 hrs I went out to the crash sight to investigate what happened.  Of course we couldn’t determine the cause and won’t be able to until we get it back here.  I was so mad when I got to the aircraft.  The ARVNs were the ones to secure the aircraft overnight and they had completely stripped the inside.  They took all the radios, the battery, first aid kit, rocket tubes, clock and seats.  Boy, I’m glad that we are here to help them.  Ugh!!  I got back here about 1500 and had to give three Article 15s to people who stayed downtown last night.  They got caught with their pants down with the mortar attack.  I don’t understand these guys.  I want to give them a break but it seems they take advantage of me every time.  I guess that is the American way anymore.  Some people will never learn from experience.  They’ve got to learn the hard way and I’m going to show them the hard way.

2100 hrs 18 May 70 - …I’m up tight and out of sight!  I just finished my 90-day standardization ride in the Mohawk.  I sure do like flying that airplane.  Anyway, I’m safe in it again.  Today has been busy and fast.  It seems like I got up just a few hours ago and here it is nighttime again.  I’m glad because it sure helps to pass the time.  Just think tomorrow starts my eleventh month in Vietnam--ten down and two more to go.  It won’t be long now—not with all the activity and the shortage of pilots.  Matter-of-fact, I’m out flying quite a bit myself.  I was just talking with COL Maddox a few minutes ago and he said that he didn’t know when we would be getting any relief.  It is nothing but a bleak picture for us.

1630 hrs 19 May 70 - …Hey, only two more months to go!  Hurray, 5/6th of my tour is over.  I’ve had command of the company for four months and one year ago we were about to get to Fort Huachuca for school.  Time doesn’t really seem so long when you start thinking about it.  We will have quite a bit of activity the next six weeks.  LTC McRill rotates on 15 June so we will have a new Battalion Commander, then COL Maddox leaves on 30 June so we will be getting a new Group Commander.  We will be busy with visits.

1600 hrs 20 May 70 - …I shipped my hold baggage today—had it shipped to Clovis and it will take approximately 30 days to get there.  So, I will be enclosing the paperwork and you can sign for it when it gets there.  I wasn’t very happy with the way they packed my tape recorder.  These people just don’t care about a person’s personal equipment.  Anyway, you can open up the boxes and have someone to set up the stereo or you can leave them crated up until I get home.  I mainly want to get it home before I do so we will have the TV for our trip.  Hey, only 60 days to go!

Today was busy.  We are expecting a visit from General Putnam tomorrow so we have been sprucing up the area a bit.  I don’t really expect him to stop by the 221st.  He seems to be mainly interested in the two helicopter companies, but I’m going to be ready for him anyway.

1700 hrs 21 May 70 - …I’m kinda under the weather today.  I must have picked up a bug or something because I’ve had the runs all day.  Today has been fairly slow and I’m glad because I just didn’t have the get up and go.

Oh yes, Mr. Maehrlein was shipped to Japan last week.  I didn’t get up to see him before he left, but he must have been progressing better than expected because it was about 5 days earlier than the original movement date.  I hope someday I’ll be able to see him again.

TGIF 1600 hrs 22 May 70 - …I’m not feeling too well with this intestinal problem, but at least it’s better than yesterday.  It’s been a busy day.  I went to Long Binh to take my boy PVT ______ for his court martial.  The defense lawyer decided he couldn’t use me or the 1st Sgt.  Like I told him, I couldn’t be a very good character witness if I was the one who preferred charges and recommended a bad conduct discharge.  He agreed with me and told us we didn’t need to stick around.  I hope we can get him on his way home soon.  I know he wants to get out of here.  I don’t think he will get any time in jail for his crime so he should be back tomorrow for out-processing.

We got back here around noon and I went to bed and slept for two hours.  I felt much better so I decided to take care of some paperwork.  Now I’ve got another man in deep trouble and it looks like a court martial if he doesn’t straighten up.  He has a girlfriend downtown and he’s staying with her.  Anyway, I gave him an Article 15 and put him under restriction.  Since that time he has broken restriction twice.  So, here I go again.

1600 hrs 23 May 70 - …I’m still a little under the weather, but recovering just fine.  I didn’t sleep too well last night with the cramps and running for the latrine.  I did get a good nap in at lunchtime so I feel much better now.  I still have that dull feeling deep down in my stomach.  I’m also grounded until this stuff is over with.

Well, I had an exciting day today.  I had to go up to see the Delta IV Corp Chief of Staff to tell him why we couldn’t support a mission for them.  Since this Cambodia situation I have been committed to the hilt, especially on pilots.  It finally came to a head and it meant the Chief of Staff had to make the decision where the assets were to come from and who would suffer--that way no problems for me and getting calls from irate Senior Advisors wanting pilots.  Anyway, it was a very interesting morning.  This afternoon has been fairly quiet and nothing going on.

1500 hrs 24 May 70 - …Finally I’m feeling much better.  I still have to make a fast trip now and then, but I don’t have the cramps nor the fever and I was able to get a good night’s sleep.

We had a little excitement last night at the EM Club.  It seems a guy brought in a dud grenade and was playing with it and it went off.  Luckily no one was killed but it put 18 people in the hospital including three of my people.  My men should be out in the next couple of days.  Boy, some people really amaze me.  Duds are just like empty weapons—they kill more people.  This war is bad enough, but we have to make it worse by going out and killing our own people.  Anyway, thank God no one was killed.  There are a couple of guys in bad shape but they are going to make it.

I get so excited when I think about coming home that I’m beyond myself, if you know what I mean.  LTC McRill was up today and he was telling me he has only two weeks to go.  He is getting excited.  He has orders to Fort Leonardwood, Missouri.  He is happy about that because it is close to him home in Kansas.  We have a going away party for him on the 7th of June.  The uniform is going to be TWs—short sleeves.  It is going to be an expensive party--$10 plus pay as you go bar.  He told me who his replacement is going to be, but I don’t know the man so I don’t remember his name.

Well, I fly my last Mohawk mission tonight.  The 244th company has word that tonight is its last night and the 73rd takes over starting tomorrow.  I’ve decided to fly and finish it up over here and then the next Mohawk I will see will be at Fort Huachuca.

I was talking with the Airfield Commander a little while ago and he was telling me that he had been stationed at Fort Huachuca in 1962 and really enjoyed it.  He said we would love it there and the quarters are outstanding.  He said that he has never enjoyed anyplace like he did Huachuca.  The more I hear about it, the happier I am about going there.

1900 hrs 25 May 70 - …Well, two of my three people are back to duty--the ones that received wounds from the grenade incident at the Club night before last.  The other one’s foot is still pretty well messed up and it will be a couple more days before he will be out.  Thank goodness none of them were hurt worse.

Well, for the start of another week it has been fairly slow.  My main project has been to get all the officers including myself moved to our new BOQ.  We have had our problems with a few people still left in there, but I think I’ve pretty well gotten everything squared away.  It is nice for us to have a BOQ so all the officers can be together again.

1640 hrs 27 May 70 - …I talked to the Group S-1 this morning and he couldn’t give me any ideas on when we might get replacements.  I’m down to 20 out of 44 authorized so you can see we are in bad shape.  The war has slowed down for awhile.  We’ve pulled out of Cambodia for a rest then we’ll go back again.  It helps me because it gives me a chance to get our aircraft maintenance done the way it should be.  The operations were all a success with outstanding results.  It sure is going to set the enemy back.  I figure it will take them about 9 months to a year to recoup their resources.  That will give the Vietnamese time to chase out the VC and then hit the safe areas again.  If they keep up operations like that, this war will be over in a couple of years.  

TGIF 1500 hrs 29 May 70 - …Today I paid the troops and later this afternoon is an Awards and Decorations ceremony at Soc Trang.  That means we will be down there until late with a Company Commanders meeting.  I got two new pilots today.  One is the Bn Signal Officer who is fixed wing only and then a brand new guy just fresh out of flight school—both Captains.  It is some relief--of course I lose four in the next thirty days.

Yes, I hated to lose another aircraft plus to have the accident on our records.  That makes two for me.  The pilot and observer made it out just fine and that is a blessing.  Yes, it did burst my bubble to be told that we are going to be replaced by LOHs.  I think a lot of people are going to be surprised and disappointed when they find out they won’t give the performance the O-1 does.  For one thing, a helicopter just won’t live in the field as well as an O-1.  Oh well, when do I get to learn to fly a helicopter?!!

Sat. 1800 hrs 30 May 70 - …1st Sgt and I went down to Bac Lieu and Ca Mau to pay the troops plus take care of a few odds and ends with the Senior Advisors about providing transportation for the Shotguns.  I got that squared away and then we stopped by the 13th Bn and I was informed that General Putnam is coming down tomorrow to look at stage fields.  So, I had to get around and get the word out to all my stage fields to police and clean up the areas.  So, you can see I’ve had a rather busy day.

1600 hrs 31 May 70 - …Hope this letter finds everyone well and happy on this Sunday, the last day of May.  Today has been fairly busy.  I told you about General Putnam coming down to visit stage fields.  Well, we were working this morning on getting them cleaned up and I guess he is touring them now.  The Bn failed to call us to let us know where he would be going, so I gave a call a few minutes ago and they said he was out looking them over.  I just hope my people were ready.

Well, LTC McRill has a week to go.  He’s getting short and has been in a good mood.  I know he is ready to go home.  I truly believe over here that six months is long enough for a command.

Yes, I was flying quite a bit there for awhile, but now I’m down again.  I flew around yesterday and paid the troops.  I was going to try to get out to one of my stage fields to meet General Putnam, but the Bn failed to notify me so that flopped.

1700 hrs 1 June 70 - …I feel like I’m coming down with a cold.  I have a slight sore throat, but I’m going to take care of myself.

Today has been slow.  We did have a little bit of excitement last night.  “Charles Baby” decided to pump in about 30 rounds of mortars on us.  They damaged several aircraft from about 50 yards away from where we park them.  I wish he would stop that because I’m getting too short for that kind of stuff!!

1730 hrs 2 June 70 - …One more payday and I’ll turn it over to the XO.  Golly, I’m getting short.  Oh, I can’t wait to be back in the world!

1700 hrs 3 June 70 - …Today has been fairly busy.  I worked on my IN box and made a few phone calls to try and get some power for the company area.  Our generators have had it and we are down to nothing left.  I imagine it will take us two weeks before we get anything the way people drag their feet.  I sure get fed up sometimes but it doesn’t do much good anymore, so I bite my lip and try not to get ulcers.  It has rained most of the afternoon and I’ve been reading the Army Times.  I did shake up a bunch of people.  I’ve been having trouble getting engines for some aircraft that have been down over three weeks.  I don’t know how General Putnam got hold of the word, but he was really shaking a lot of people up and down the line.  I must have had half a dozen calls today and when it was over with I had three engines on the way down!  Tee, hee--get some of these deadbeats off their cans and give me support!

1700 hrs 4 June 70 - …I’m not doing as well as I would like to be with this head cold.  There’s nothing worse than a head cold in hot weather.  Oh well, I have to fight it out.

This morning I cleaned out my IN box, gave another Article 15, and promoted a Warrant Officer to W-2.  I quit work about 1130 and layed down for a couple of hours.  I was able to sleep, so when I woke up I felt a lot better.  I plan on getting to bed early tonight and getting a good night’s sleep.  We have a big day ahead of us tomorrow.  General Putnam is coming for Awards and Decorations at Soc Trang and then LTC McRill’s going away party is tomorrow night.  It is going to be a TW’s affair—that’s like dress blues back in the States.  I think it’s going overboard, but if that’s what battalion wants, that what it gets.  It’s going to be an expensive affair by all indications.

1500 hrs 6 June 70 - …I’m sorry I didn’t write last night.  Yesterday was a busy and hectic day, plus I was completely socked in with this cold.  Well, let me give you a complete run down on the happenings.  I attended the board of governors meeting at 0900 and it lasted until 1130 hrs.  I hurried around and gathered my uniform for the A&D ceremony at Soc Trang at 1315.  The General was in a hurry so he only talked about 15 minutes, but COL Maddox talked to us for about an hour on various things from the 13th being his favorite battalion, to OERs of company commanders—which I will be getting soon.  I don’t know, but I think I’ve done all right.  This has been a fairly good year for me as far as rating officers and endorsing officers.  Then after COL Maddox finished I jumped into our Beaver and hurried back up here to get my TW uniform in order and found out I had shipped my brass in my hold baggage.  I had to hurry around and find me enough stuff.  I just barely made the departure time for LTC McRill’s farewell party.  The party turned out nice.  COL Maddox was there and made a few closing comments.  Each unit presented LTC McRill with a going away gift.  We gave him a shotgun like the one I have.  He seemed to enjoy it.  Anyway, everyone had a great time.  I wish I had been feeling a little better, but you know me and my colds.  We got back about midnight and I slept until noon today.  I feel a lot better now.

LTC McRill’s change of command will be Tuesday at 1000.  A LTC Sours is going to take command.  He is coming down from the USARV IG team.  I met him when I was up at 12th Gp.  I think I know who my replacement will be—Major Sokowoski, the Bn XO, is scheduled for it.  He is trying to get command of the 18th Otter Company up north.  He’s not too happy about taking the 221st because of our situation and the shortage of aviators.  I’m going to have this unit in the best possible position when he takes over.  I’m supposed to get a maintenance officer next week so that will help out tremendously, and I hope to have the EM’s in permanent buildings.  I’m going to have all the loose ends tied before he or anyone else takes command.  I should be able to have the 244th hangar within the next couple of weeks.  

1600 hrs 8 June 70 - …This morning was a pretty busy one for me.  Had one of my EM’s get a little carried away last night and got a little drunk and ended up in jail.  So, I had to administer justice on him.  Then I have been working on getting one of my Lieutenants out on emergency leave.  Seems his wife is shacking up with someone else and has gone through $2,000 of his money.  Luckily there are no children involved.  We have to get American Red Cross verification before we can let him go.  He is pretty emotional and understandably so.  You know me--I don’t have too much compassion for the girl at all.  I just don’t understand the girls that do things like this when their guys are over here doing a job.  It is so hard to be away from those you love plus the hardship of this blasted war.  Oh well, I guess I’ll never understand no matter how hard I want to.

This afternoon I promoted a Lieutenant to Captain.  Again, no replacements have come in and I’m losing a bunch here in the next three weeks.  Battalion told me today that my Change of Command would be 15 July.  It’s hard to believe that time is getting that short.

We got our BOQ from the 52nd Signal Battalion that moved down the road to a new base called Ben Thuy.  It is actually going to be an airfield BOQ with the 221st responsible for the care and keeping.  It has 32 rooms, or rather 31 rooms.  We took two rooms and made them into one and made a lounge out of it.  I have one of the two largest rooms in the BOQ.  It is larger than the average room and is nice, but of course not as nice as I had at Soc Trang.

I must close for now.  I’m going flying in a few minutes.  

1600 hrs 9 June 70 - …This morning we had LTC McRill’s Change of Command ceremony.  It turned out nice and everything went off without a hitch.  General Putnam came down for the event.  Our new Bn Cdr is LTC Sauers.  He comes from USARV IG Team and seems like a good individual.  Of course he isn’t going to change anything right now.  He wants to get his feet on the ground.  LTC McRill left after lunch for Long Binh for his trip home.  He has had a tough command, but did a fine job.  He was really happy after the ceremony and I can’t say as I blame him.  That puts me next on the list to go home.  Today makes it forty to go.  Boy, that’s a good sounding word.

Oh by the way, I got to see my OER today and it was outstanding.  I got “max” and a great write up so you can imagine how happy I am….

11 June 70 1700 hrs - …We are still having power problems down in the company area, but that will be taken care of soon, I hope, as soon as I can find a way to get holes dug so I can put up telephone poles.

Since I’ve moved up to Can Tho my expenses have doubled.  One thing, the hooch girls did our laundry at Soc Trang where up here we have to use the PX laundry and it is expensive.  This has been one thing I’ve noticed this tour compared to my last.  Things have really gone up in prices on the local economy.  This place is going to suffer economically when we leave.  

Well, we’ve had some bad reports that there is a backlog at the 90th Replacement and people aren’t getting out on their DEROS.  We have two officers that were supposed to leave today, but Bn got a message telling them to hold people until 48 hours prior to leaving due to the backlog.  I hope they get the problem solved before I get up there next month because I don’t want to stay here any longer than I have to.  I have nothing here and everything at home with you all….

TGIF 1700 hrs 12 June 70 - …The 1st Sgt (Sgt Cantrell) goes on R&R tomorrow.  I’m going to miss him, but he needs the break.  I was worried about him at first but he has come through with flying colors.  He is one fine fellow.

Well, another Friday gone and another week.  We are down to five more weeks and I can’t wait.  

I’m hoping so much that this is my last tour in Viet Nam.  I have run into so many Signal Corps LTCs who are just arriving back who spent their first tour here in 1962-63 and a few in ’64 so if that is any indication then I should never come back over here.  Let’s hope not anyway!

1700 hrs 13 June 70 - …I had another officer leave today so here we go again.  I lose four officers and gain two so I’m not gaining at all.  I’ve become resolved to the fact that I’ll never see any replacements so I’ll quit worrying about it and let the next CO worry about it.  

Today has been filled with socializing.  The 307th Bn had a Change of Command ceremony and I attended.  The General was down for it and it lasted most of the morning.  It has been a dreary day—the sun hasn’t shown all day and the rains have come down.  It sure has hurt the missions along with the lack of pilots.

1700 hrs 14 June 70 - …Had a Platoon Leaders meeting this morning and got deep into their stuff for letting their missions fall off.  So back to the drawing board--I just fail to understand these guys sometimes.  After lunch I began the battle to get PVT ______ out of here.  Finally I’m going to get rid of him—I hope.  The Bn decided to play hard nose with him and me so I got Group on their tails.  Orders are coming now for him, but I was beginning to think I was going to DEROS before him.  The guy has stayed pretty straight and I guess it’s because he wants to go home.  We have whipped him.  I just hope it soaks in and he stays straight once he’s home and out of the Army.

I don’t believe I could ask more on an OER than I got from LTC McRill.  Like I said, he was a hard man to work for, but he does take care of his men.  I enjoyed working for him and I would be proud to serve with him again.  LTC Sauers so far seems real straight.  Of course he is still getting his feet on the ground.  I don’t know when he will be coming up to see us.  He was up for the 307th Change of Command, but he was off and running as soon as it was over.

1700 hrs 15 June 70 - …I’m up tight and out of sight!  It’s been slow and the company is running smoothly.  Just a few administrative problems but nothing earth shattering.  I’m trying to get PVT _____ out.  Poor guy has so many problems and all of them he brought upon himself.  Like losing all his records and now they have to make new ones before we can send him home.  I had to give another Article 15 this morning.  One of my E-5s missed Charge of Quarters Saturday night.  He decided his girl friend downtown was more important so I took some of his money so he will have a hard time supporting her for the next month.  Then I had to do some work on getting power into the company area.  This PA&E is sorry and I wish the higher ups would do something about them.  They are a civilian contractor doing Post Engineer jobs.  You can’t get a damn thing accomplished out of them.  So, that has been my day.

I wish we could find “Charlie” and “fini” him because I’m getting too short to be dodging mortars.  We have our counter-mortar battery back, so I think that will cut down on the attacks.  If Charles puts in just one round it will pinpoint him and have return fire on him before the first round hits the airfield.

One month from today I’ll turn over command of the company.  So, I can say I’m down to less than 30 days.  I’m ready to give the company to Major Sok.  It is time for me to leave because I’m tired and besides I want to come home….

1700 hrs 16 June 70 - …It’s been a slow day here without too much going on.  I guess we have hurt “Charles Baby” because we don’t hear much from him any more.  I’m having a hard time getting my pilots motivated, but I’m staying after them.  I’m still taking care of the administrative things around the company.  I had a trooper shipped to Japan today with infectious hepatitis. That’s about all that has happened.  We have a Bn party to go to tonight.  Boy, I’m getting tired of all these parties down at Battalion.  It’s a long trip down there to say goodbye to a bunch of staff people that didn’t do anything for the companies in the first place.  Oh well, I shouldn’t be this way.

The weather is still the same.  The rains are here to stay and the rice paddies are filling up.  The farmers have begun to plant.  No, I don’t have air conditioning.  There isn’t enough power to provide electricity for those luxuries.  I don’t really need it because of the cool breeze at night and the fan.  The guys have put a lot of work into a lounge.  We took two rooms and made a large one.  We’ve got a TV set and built a bar.  It gives us a place to hang out at night.

1700 hrs 17 June 70 - …Well, another fairly slow day.  We had a promotion board within the company this morning.  There were about 25 SP4s going before the board.  The party last night was nice, but we got a little wet.  There were quite a few of the staff going home.  I didn’t realize it, but in another month there will be almost a 100% turnover on the Bn Staff and Company Commanders.

I’m going to fly up to Saigon tomorrow to take a couple of pilots who are going home and a couple going on leave.  Man, I’m getting down to no pilots left.  I sure hope we get some relief soon.

1700 hrs 18 June 70 - …Hope this letter finds everyone well and happy as I am at this moment.  Now don’t get your hopes up, but it looks like I may be getting a four-day drop.  I was up at Saigon today and stopped by the 164th Group Liaison Office and I was talking with the Liaison Officer about my chances of getting out on the 15th because I was changing command on that day.  Otherwise I would be hanging around for four days until my DEROS.  Well he told me it would be no sweat and that he would probably be able to get me out on the 15th of July!  It sounds too good to be true.  I’m supposed to check back again after the 1st of July.  It may be a C-141 or something like that, but I don’t really care as long as it will get me home across the pond.  Anyway, I will keep you posted.  Needless to say I’m excited thinking about getting out early.

I spent most of my day flying the guys to Soc Trang to clear Bn and then to Saigon.  What a madhouse it was trying to get into Saigon.  We arrived about 1130—the peak period—and I had to go around three times dodging traffic.  I stayed up there until 1400 hrs when the traffic lightened up enough to get out then came on back.  

I have to put PVT _____, my problem child, in jail.  He decided last night to get drunk and became violent.  He is under suspension of a court martial and because he screwed up I’m having the suspension lifted and I’m going to put him in jail.  He was so violent last night that he put one of my troops in the hospital.  So, that did it.  I’ve done everything to be fair to him, but he used the straw that broke the camel’s back.

TGIF - 1700 hrs 19 June 70 - …Here it is the end of another week and four more to go.  If everything goes all right I’ll be home this time next month.  I’m getting anxious, oh, so anxious now.  If I get out on the 15th that means 26 more days; if not, then I’m down to 30 days.  Either way I’m oh, so short.  Golly, I can’t even carry on long conversations anymore!  I’m so short I don’t know if I’ll have time to finish this letter!  Ha, ha!

Today has been a nickel and dime day.  We are still having problems getting power down in the company area.  Man alive, I tell you, this PA&E is the biggest jip the Army’s ever had.

I can’t get PVT _____ put in jail.  The Army wants to hold up and ship him home.  So, I don’t know what to think about people anymore.  The Army has gone soft.

I got another pilot yesterday--a W-3 Hitt.  I was surprised because he is rated in every helicopter in the Army.  He just finished Fixed Wing Q Course and Mohawks.  He wanted to fly Mohawks but since the Army is closing out two units and all the other units are full strength on Hawk drivers, he was assigned to me.  He is disappointed but he’s happy that he isn’t going to be flying helicopters.

1700 hrs 20 June 70 - …Today has been a good day for me.  I finally got my boy _____ put in jail—at least until USARV can get the final action completed.  We are also going to give him a Bad Conduct Discharge.  I have renewed my faith in Army justice.

I know my last two weeks will go by pretty rapidly because I have so much to do.  I’m planning it that way so I will stay busy.  Of course this time next week I will be busy paying the troops.  That is a four-day spell.  After I turn in the pay then it will be finish-up time and getting ready to turn over the company on the 15th.  I’m not going to have a big “to do.”  There will be a brief ceremony and refreshments and then I’ll be on my way home!!!

I seem to be getting along well with our new CO.  No, I won’t really get to know him because of our being up here in Can Tho.  I will not receive an OER from him because I have to work for him for 60 days.  Yes, I was really pleased with my OER from LTC McRill.  He really took care of me and the other company commanders.  We do have a good group of commanders now.

Golly, here it is 1800 hrs and Saturday with nothing to do.  I guess I’ll go to the club and have me a martini and eat a bit then watch the movie. I sure will be glad to get home and get away from these lonely Saturday nights.  I do seem to miss you the most on Saturday nights….

2000 hrs 21 June 70 - …This afternoon we worked on the Shotgun Lounge.  We put tile down and finished painting the walls so it is in good shape and a nice place to go and relax in the evening.  You know it gets old just to go and sit in the club every night.  We get fairly good TV reception plus we get together to play a little poker—nickel and dime.

1700 hrs 22 June 70 - …It has been a good day for a Monday.  I even got a little sun at noon.  Slowly but surely I’m getting my tan back.

Frances, I am proud of my unit.  You know I work hard at everything I do.  I have worked hard with this company and I have it where I’m satisfied, but I don’t work at it any harder than I work with my family.  I demand a lot from both, I know, but I do it because I’m so proud to be an officer in the United States Army--just as I am proud to be Jimmy McGraw of The McGraw household.  

1700 hrs 23 June 70 - …I’m up tight and out of sight except for one slight problem.  I sure do miss you all!

Today has been slow with not a whole lot going on.  My 1st SGT just got back from R&R and of course he is all smiles.  I told him I expected to see a 100% improvement in work and he said with a big smile, “Yes, Sir!”  I was just kidding, but it is amazing the difference when they return from R&R.  They just radiate and there is a spring in their step.  R&Rs are great, aren’t they?

1700 hrs 24 June 70 - …Had a safety meeting this afternoon and it was boring as ever.  I’m having a fight with the Airfield Commander.  He wants to give my hangar to some other unit now that is supposed to move up here around the 15th of July.  Like I told him, we need the hangar just as bad as any helicopter unit.  It just seems that fixed wing units are last in line for everything.  Our troops will have to wait now for about sixty days for billets.  I was hoping to have them in permanent billets and have a hangar before the new CO takes over, but it doesn’t look like I’m going to get it all accomplished.  Well, that’s the breaks of the game!

1700 hrs 25 June 70 - …Today has been a very busy day.  I was up and out flying early this morning.  I took a mission covering a Battalion recovery operation.  All the other pilots were flying and they needed coverage.  A helicopter crashed night before last and killed 11 people.  No one really knows what happened but they believe the main rotor blade came off.  The party was out trying to find the engine and transmission because the plane made a four-foot crater in the ground and they had to pump the water out of the hole to see if those two items were in it.  It was a bad one and all the people on board were Americans.  I left them at noon to come down for fuel and I didn’t go back because we had an aircraft missing.  We found it all right.  The pilot just failed to close out with Flight Following when he landed.  So, that has been my day.

1700 hrs 26 June 70 - …I just came from the Barber Shop and while I was there I realized I have only two more haircuts in Viet Nam.   I may be getting my hopes up too much, but I feel I will get out of here on the 15th.  Things are looking better all the time.  I’ll know more on the 5th when I go by the 164th Liaison Office in Saigon.

I’ve been pretty busy today putting out the usual little fires.  Had an aircraft take 3 hits today, but no one was hurt.  I think it impressed the pilot.  He’s only been here about two months and is one of my eager beavers.  My maintenance is coming along real fine and the morale of the troops is coming up by leaps and bounds.  I’ve received three Sgt E-7s and three Sgt E-6s in the last couple of weeks so the company is in fine shape as far as EM’s are concerned.  I’m feeling pretty good about leaving the company now.  If I could just get the troops into permanent billets I would feel I’ve accomplished all the goals I’d set, but it looks like it will be another 60 days.

27 June 70 SAT 1700 hrs - …I’m doing well this day except I do believe Saturday night is the loneliest night in the week—at least this one is.  I’m wondering what I shall do tonight.  I guess I will watch TV.

Today has been a good day for me.  I finally won some battles.  I’m getting me a hangar and we should be moved in by Tuesday.  So, there I have another one won.  It seems to pay off to never say die and keep plugging away.  I had lunch with the other company commanders and the Bn CO at Soc Trang today and we had a good time.  We have a good battalion and I’m so proud to be a part of the 13th.  COL Maddox leaves Tuesday.  I’m glad I’ll be leaving shortly thereafter.  He is a fine commander and I’ve enjoyed working for him.  The group won’t be the same once he leaves….

It’s been a fairly slow day. I’ve been working on a new unit SOP.  Most of the pilots are out working today because it is a big election day in Viet Nam and we are out flying cover to pick up any funny business the VC may try.  The reason I’m not flying is we are out of airplanes.  I’ve been able to keep up on my Stars and Stripes, too.  I slept in until 0800 hrs and had a steak and egg breakfast.  Well, sweetie, only 17 days until change of command and I hope homeward bound.  If not, then 21 days, but either way I’ll be home three weeks from today so get ready….

2000 hrs 29 June 70 - …I just got back from Soc Trang where we had a going away cocktail party for COL Maddox.  It was nice, but I ‘m sure getting tired of going to Soc Trang for these social functions.  This makes four in the last month.  Also, tonight was the dedication of the addition to the club here and election of a new board of governors.  COL Maddox did the honors at the dedication.   I’ll have to admit that the club is one of the best I’ve seen in Viet Nam.  When you are inside it feels like being in a club back in the States.  It does have atmosphere and Bud has done a terrific job.

Today has been one of the busiest days I’ve spent in about two weeks.  Of course we have had the normal mission problems.  Everyone wants a Shotgun and it’s amazing that we have so many stupid lieutenant colonels in the Army.  They just can’t understand that it takes people to fly airplanes and that’s one thing I don’t have—people.  Then I picked up the payroll and paid the company at 1500 hrs.  Tomorrow I’ll head out to the stage fields to pay the people for the last time.  Hey, did you know I don’t have any more paydays in Viet Nam?  Boy, what a good feeling!

1800 hrs 30 June 70 - …Boy, my morale is so high that I’m getting nosebleeds!  Hurray, the end of another month and 15 more days to go.  Two weeks from tomorrow is my change of command and then I depart Can Tho hoping to leave Viet Nam on that day or the next!

Today has been another very busy day. I went around to all the stage fields, paid the troops and said my farewells because I won’t be seeing them again.  It took me most of the day and I enjoyed myself.  I’m going to fly eight hours next month so I won’t lose any flight pay for August in case I don’t get to fly as soon as we get to Huachuca.  Now my planned clearing begins--I have something planned for each day so it will help the time to pass.

2115 hrs 1 July 70 - …Today was busy and I was tired.  We stayed up until after midnight playing poker.  So, needless to say, I was tired all day.  I guess I’ll never learn.  We have been moving into our hangar and what a break we got--it’s just like stateside.  We have so much room that we don’t know what to do with it all.  We even have room enough to have a break area for the troops.  The company is coming along just fine, and I’m not going to feel bad about turning it over to the next commander.  Also, we have been preparing the Post for COL Maddox’s change of command tomorrow.  That will be an all-day affair.  We are going to have a rehearsal early and then the actual ceremony at 1000 hrs.  After that will be a hail and farewell function at the club.  So, I won’t really get a lot accomplished around here.  Oh yes, I got all my shots today and my arms are sore.  I’ll have my blood test around the 5th.

2200 hrs 2 July 70 - …I’m beginning to feel short now and see the end in sight.  I will be playing golf this time next month.  I’ll be enjoying the comforts of my home!

We had COL Maddox’s change of command this morning.  It was very good and I couldn’t help but feel sad because this makes the second time I have served for him in combat.  He is an outstanding leader.  He has been nominated for his star and should be getting it in the next week.  There are few colonels in the Army that I respect and honor and COL Maddox is one of them.  He should go a long way.  He was telling me after the reception that he wants to come back over here.  He is a hard driving man.  In a way I’m glad I’ll be leaving shortly because I’ll really feel lost not working for him.  The events lasted until noon.

I got my new set of greens and they fit nice.  I just hope I can keep down on my weight so I can get some wear out of them.  I took them to the laundry to be dry-cleaned and have the patches sewed on.  Each day I do something to get ready.

TGIF - 1700 hrs 3 July 70 - …I have done very little today.  The phone hasn’t rung for me all day—I figure it will be quiet for awhile since COL Maddox is gone.  He was my main harasser.  

I got in two new pilots today.  Both brand new lieutenants just out of flight school.  They are eager to go and I’m eager to get them started.  Things seem to be looking up.  At least we are staying even with ourselves.  By the middle of August the company will not lose a pilot until October so maybe they can catch up.  I wish I could keep the Bn from trying to pull people away for staff jobs.  They want commissioned officers and I have them all.  I tell them to put Warrants into the slots because there is an overage of Warrant Officers.  So far I’ve been able to win except today it looks like I may be losing one because the requirement is for a Captain.  Oh well, can’t win ‘em all.

2200 hrs 4 July 70 - …Hope this letter finds everyone well and happy on this wonderful Independence Day!  I’m doing find and getting shorter everyday.  Today turned out to be very busy for a Saturday.  It has been rainy and not too many people flying.  I spent about two hours briefing the new people and giving them a run down on our mission.  Then at 1500 hrs we had an awards and decorations ceremony at Soc Trang (my last one).  The next one will be on the 17th and I’ll be gone-gone.  We had a commander’s call afterward and it lasted for two hours.  We finally got back to Can Tho at 1900 hrs after dodging thunderstorms.  Man, I’m getting too short for that kind of stuff.  Had a good supper of fried shrimp and some wine.  CPT Howell, one of my Platoon Leaders, had a birthday today and you get a free bottle of wine so we helped him drink it.  Then we played poker up to a few minutes ago.  I had to stop because I’m so tired.  I’m going to hit the hay so I can dream about coming home….

1600 hrs 5 July 70 - …I’m doing very well today—the start of my last full week in Viet Nam (I hope).  

Tomorrow I fly up to Saigon and will check on when I’ll be getting out.  I hope on the 15th as I was talking to my friend, the liaison officer, a couple of days ago and it seems that the 15th might be completely booked up with Air Force and Navy people.  The 16th should be no problem.  He is going to try to put me on the 15th if at all possible and I’ll know for sure tomorrow.  I’ll also purchase my ticket for home while I’m up there.  

Today has been real slow--not really a whole lot going on.  I went over to the 191st for a party as an invited guest and had a steak.  No plans for the rest of the day.  I guess I’ll catch the movie at the club and get to bed early.

1600 hrs 6 July 70 - …I flew the Delta Courier today and got a lot accomplished.  It looks like now that I’ll be getting out on the 15th.  I stopped by the 164th Group Liaison Office and talked to my friend.  He said it is set.  We don’t know yet what flight or what time and I won’t know until I get up there on the 15th.  How about that—a four-day drop!  I’m so excited I can’t sit still.  I went over to the main terminal and purchased my ticket from San Francisco to Clovis.  It cost $71.00.  

And, the last letter from Vietnam - 

1700 hrs 7 July 70 - My Dearest Ones, Hope this letter finds everyone well and happy as can be.  I’m doing very well this Tuesday.  One week from tomorrow and change of command and homeward bound!

Well, this morning I had my blood test and then I went downtown to register my war trophy—the rifle I’m going to give LTC Huebner.  My blood test will be interesting after that party we had last night.  It was a great party and we had all the Shotguns in for it.  You wouldn’t believe the trick they played on me.  I’ll have to wait until I get home to tell you about it.  It was great to see all the guys come in.  We had it at the club and they did a good job for us except we were supposed to have lobster and fillets, but the club screwed up on the lobster and we ended up with New York strips that sure were good.  Then we had a floor show afterwards.  It was pretty good for Filipinos.

Anyway, we have a good spirit going…
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