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14" Special Ops Wing Receives Unit Citation
(Seventh Air Force News, December 3, 1969)

PHAN RANG - The Air Force Outstanding Unit Award with "V" device for valor was presented to
the 14th Special Operations Wing here recently by Maj. Gen. Robert J. Dixon, Seventh Air Force
vice commander.

Earned for exceptionally meritorious service against enemy forces in Southeast Asia June 1967-
June 1968, the award was received by Col Clyde S. Cherry, wing commander, in behalf of all

wing personnel stationed throughout the Republic of Vietnam.
Some of the outstanding wing achievements during the award period included killing more

than 4,200 enemy soldiers, destroying or damaging 344 enemy trucks and 156 sampans. Wing

units also conducted psychological operations which resulted in the surrender of 15,000 enemy
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troops.

Other wing achievements included conducting search and rescue operations which resulted
in the recovery of 250 downed airmen and the successful defense of more than 1,200 Allied
installations from enemy attack.

Commenting briefly after the presentation, General Dixon passed on congratulations from
General George S. Brown, 7th AF commander, and pointed out that few wings in the Air Force
could equal the distinction, personal valor and overall contribution of the 14th SOW.

Villagers Pay DENTCAP Workers with Smiles
(Seventh Air Force News, December 3, 1969)

By Sgt. William C. Paleen

PHAN RANG - Each Friday, villagers from far and near journey to the Buu Son Medical Center
near here. The purpose to receive dental care offered by the dentists and technicians of the
35th U.S. Air Force Dispensary here through the dental civic action program (DENTCAP).

The DENTCAP schedule was initiated more than a year ago. It is currently under the guidance
of the base dental surgeon, Maj. (Dr.) Thomas C. Marks. Marks has been connected with
DENTCAP for four months and feels the greatest service given to the Vietnamese is the relief of
pain through extractions and preventative dentistry which is administered during visits to the

clinic.

At present the DENTCAP program is offered at the Buu Son Medical Clinic in nearby Thap

Cham village.

After the DENTCAP team arrives, the transformation of an empty, small room into a bustling
dental health care center takes only minutes. Once the work begins, a seemingly never ending

flow of patients to be treated appears.
Entire families wait their turn. Many times toddlers are carried in by their brothers and sisters

who are often not much older than the patient. "The Vietnamese are a modest but proud

people, so they seldom show signs of pain or emotion during their visits," Major Marks said.
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Communication consists primarily of sign language and few basic words to locate the source of
discomfort. Once the problem is spotted, an injection of novocaine is necessary to relieve any

further pain and aid extracting the tooth.

"Many patients have never experienced the sensation having their lips numbed," the major

commented.
A1C William J. Jones added, "These kids hit each other in the face and laugh about it. They
don't feel a thing. Many of the patients are unaware an extraction has taken place until they

see the tooth in the dentist's hand."

During the three hours the DENTCAP crew is at Buu Son each Friday morning, more than 80
patients are treated, and more than 200 procedures, such as extractions, are completed.

“DENTCAP is hard, hot work," Major Marks concluded, "and when the task is completed,
the only payment received is a friendly smile.”
Phan Rang Sergeant Wins Valor Award

(Seventh Air Force News, December 3, 1969)

PHAN RANG - Sgt. Arnold J. Williams was awarded the Bronze Star Medal with "V" device for

valor during ceremonies held here recently.
The presentation was made by Gen. George S. Brown, Seventh Air Force commander.

Assigned to the 315th Special Operations Wing, Sergeant Williams serves as a flight engineer on

the jet equipped C-123 Provider.

The citation accompanying the award cited Sergeant Williams for heroism during a supply
mission to Allied forces at That Son Air Field, Republic of Vietnam, May 13, 1969.

"On that date," the citation read, "while his aircraft was the target of a mortar attack, Sergeant

Williams ignored personal safety order to deliver vitally needed ammunition to the remote
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outpost. His extensive knowledge and cool competence while under fire enabled his crew to
successfully complete its mission."

Phan Rang City - Symbol of Religious Tolerance
(Seventh Air Force News, December 3, 1969)

By Maj. John Tabor
PHAN RANG - A classic example of religious tolerance can be found in Phan Rang City near the
sprawling air base here.

Five major religious sects function side-by-side in this Viethnamese community of 60,000,
located on the east central coast of the Republic of Vietnam. If the sub-divisions of these

religions were counted, the number of independent denominations would exceed 20.

Temples, churches, shrines and holy places encompassing the Cham, Buddhist, Cao Dai,
Christian and Confucian faiths can all be found within a 5-mile radius of the air base.

Standing in the dim light of a Confucian temple watching a venerable priest strike the gong
and light the holy incense, accompanied by two youthful priestesses, one seems far removed
from the Air Force and its civic action program. But this is not the case. Every major religious

group in the area is involved in one or more projects with the base's civic action office.

"Religious groups, along with g r ass-roots government agencies, are the best to work with to
get projects started," said 1st Lt. James V. Cooley Jr. base civic action officer. "The religious

denominations, particularly, are eager partners when it comes to humanitarian projects."

Though their religious beliefs vary widely, every sect seems to have the interest of all

Viethamese at heart.

Capt. Roland D. Stanley, a pilot in the 352" Tactical Fighter Squadron and a frequent volunteer
on civic action projects ventured, "You know, it is easy to get the Buddhist nuns, the Roman
Catholic sisters and the Confucian priestesses mixed-up in your mind. They are all trying in their

quiet way to help the orphans and poor people of Vietham. What their specific faith is seems
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of little concern when it comes to doing good for one's fellow man."

The oldest major religious structure in the Phan Rang area is the Cham temple in nearby
Thap Cham village. The Chams are of Hindu-Moslem discipline. Built in 1306 A.D., the red brick
temple commemorates the Chams' independence from the Chinese in the 14th Century.

Confusican Temple in Phan Rang City
Lotus-Covered Moat Adds to Majestic Setting.

For a short while after the temple was built, the Chams operated their own religious-secular
kingdom in what is present day central Vietham. But the sect, numbering less than 50,000 was
politically weak and eventually was integrated into the main stream of Vietnamese political life.

To this day, however, the Chams maintain their religious independence.

Among the numerous Buddhist shrines found in the Phan Rang valley, one of the most unusual
is the Buddhist Spirit House in Aao Long Hamlet. Reincarnated spirits from the beginning of
time are alleged to dwell in this holy place. Buddhists make up 75 per cent of the country's

population.

A comparative newcomer to the religious sects in the area is the Cao Dai faith. Organized in
1919, the Cao Dai is one of two religions originating in Vietnam. Numbering about two million
followers and centered mostly in the Saigon area, the Cao Dais embrace parts of the Christian,

Taoist, Confucian and Buddhist religions plus some facets of spiritualism.

Page 5 The Phan Rang AB News No. 131




“Happy Valley” Phan Rang AB, Vietnam
...keeping the memories alive

Phan Rang AB News No. 131 “Stories worth telling”

Bad Mixup Over Sailor Leaves Family Shaken
(Washington C.H. Record-Herald, Washing C. H. Ohio, Tuesday, March 14, 1967)

SAIGON (AP) - A military chaplain told his parents he was dead. Then his wife talked to him on
the telephone. But a telegram came from the Pentagon confirming his death.

Today a U.S. Navy spokesman in Saigon said the wife was right and the Pentagon was wrong —
Boatswain’s Mate 3.C. Charles S. Wall, 27, of West Monroe, La., was not killed in the crash of a

Navy transport plane north of Saigon Friday.

The spokesman said the sailor had been scheduled to fly on the plane and his name was carried
on the manifest. But he did not make the flight.

The spokesman said he had no more details but thought Wall was now with a Navy unit at
Cam Ranh Bay, a U.S. air and sea base about 180 miles northeast of Saigon.

Officials in Saigon said they understood the Pentagon had sent another telegram to Wall’s
family expressing their regrets for the mixup.

The young man’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Stanley A. Wall of West Monroe, began a sad vigil
Sunday when, returning home from church, they were met by a military chaplain who told
them Charles had died in the plane crash.

They wept.

Their telephone rang Monday. It was their daughter-in-law, calling from Chelsea, Mass.

“l just talked to Charles she shouted into the phone. “Charles missed the plane! He’s still alive.

They put him back on a destroyer.”

The parents were overjoyed. Then came the telegram — the Defense Department making

official the report that their son had died in the crash.

But who made the phone call to Charles’ wife?
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“It must have been a prankster,” said Mrs. Wall. “We were looking so hard for something to
hold. She might have been fooled over the phone. | hope not, though, | hope not. How could
anyone do something like that: “How could they notify he was dead if he wasn’t?”

Today the Navy spokesman in Saigon confirmed that it had been no prankster and the Defense
Department had been mistaken.

The plane that Charles missed, a two-engine C47 Navy transport, crashed near Phan
Rang Friday afternoon and aboard were killed. At least 35 persons and possibly 30 were
reported to have died in the crash.

1°* Air Guardsmen in Viet Prove ‘Pros’ in Combat
(Pacific Stars & Stripes, Saturday, June 8, 1968)

By Sgt. Roger A, Neumann

S&S Staff Correspondent

PHAN HANG, Vietnam —On a quiet day at Buckley Air National Guard Base in Denver, scattered
groups of relatives stood near the base operations building, As F100 pilots listened to preflight

briefings, maintenance crews made final checks of the aircraft.

A few photographers snapped pictures, and relatives waved to the pilots as the Supersabre

jets taxied to the runway. Then the supersonic fighters were gone.

Without fanfare, the 120th Tactical Fighter Sq. went to war. The squadron's destination was
classified until the planes touched down at Phan Rang AB, and only then did Colorado learn that
it was represented by the first Air National Guard unit in Vietnam.

Giant C141 carriers hauled more than 300 airmen, noncommissioned, officers and officers

to Phan Rang, and the 120th began operating as the fourth F100 squadron in the 35th Tactical

Fighter Wing.

The 614th Tactical Fighter Sq. was host to the new unit. Lt. Col. Tom Knoles, commander of the
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614th, headed a welcoming committee on h a n d when Lt. Col. Robert C. Cherry, commander
of the 120th, led the F100s into their new base. "We wanted them to know that we're glad to

have them as a part of the regular Air Force," Knoles said. "They made it easy; they're real
pros."

Cherry flew in his first combat sortie as the rear-seat observer in Knoles' F100F and
watched 614th pilots blast enemy positions.

"Those guys are fantastic," he said. "They hit all targets right, on the money. It'll be a tough act
to follow, but we'll do our best."

The 120th pilots didn't have to wait long to show what they could do. During the latest
Communist offensive, the former Guardsmen were assigned missions in the Saigon-Bien Hoa

area.

Any doubts about their abilities were quickly erased, "For the first week or two, they could do
no wrong," said wing staff officer. "They hit everything they went after. They were just terrific."

Cherry was pleased with the timing of his unit's arrival.
"With the offensive on, we got in some good missions — none of that tree smashing where
you can't see what you're hitting. We got a chance to look at our work, and | think it's real fine

for the morale of people like us who are just getting into the game."

Morale hasn't been a problem for the squadron, although its people left civilian jobs to don

jungle fatigues or flight suits.

"The only morale problem we have is with the men we left in Denver," said Cherry. "They want

to come over here, and | just wish we could get them."
Twenty-two of the 26 pilots were flying for civilian airlines when the unit was activated in
January after the seizure of the USS Pueblo by North Korea. All have had previous tours of

active duly. Six are combat veterans. Two have served in Vietnam.

Maj. William Il. Neuens, a flight commander, was a United Airlines pilot for 12 years.
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"I think it's fine that we came here," he said. "As long as they called us up, I'm glad they used
us. We had fine training at Buckley from pilots who had flown in Vietnam, and we found just
what we expected."

Perhaps the most noticeable change was felt by Sgt, Gene Hoffman, who came to Vietnam with
the 120th but now works at the legal office of the 35th Combat Support Group.

When called to active duty, Hoffman was a deputy district attorney in Denver, a post he

had held for two years. Knowing his active tour could last for two years, he was relieved

that, he would go to Vietnam, "I think most of the men felt the same way," he said. "It

was a relief to know where we were going and that we would be doing something worthwhile."

No Regrets
By Elvis Bray

Four U. S. Army soldiers of the 247th Medical
Detachment played cards as | entered the
room. Harvey Baker reached over and picked
a gecko off the screen and put it in his
mouth. It was a small one. A blow-up doll
with a blonde wig and red lipstick, that we
named "Saigon Sally", sat in the corner
overseeing the game. An oscillating fan
hummed in the background attempting to
counter the scorching heat of Vietnam. It

was losing the battle.

Harvey was a medic and a good one. We had
flown together often and he had saved many
men'’s lives, but cheating his fellow comrades

out of few bucks didn’t seem to bother him a

bit. It was just a game of wits to him and he
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always paid for the beer when he was winning. | had loaned him money several times knowing |

would never see it again. And | knew he cheated at cards when | gave him the money.

The gecko’s tail twitched back and forth in Harvey’s mouth as he shuffled the deck. He only did
this to distract other players so he could cheat. | hoped the damn lizard would run down his
throat and choke him. | kept my eyes on his cards, knowing he sometimes dealt from the
bottom of the deck.

Three of the men were shirtless with dark tans and sun bleached hair. The forth wore a t-shirt
to hide his baby butt white hide. Trying to fit in, he stood out like a virgin in a whorehouse. His
uniform was a dark olive green. Every one else’s were dull gray, faded by the tropical
Vietnamese sun and weekly beatings from the Mama-sans who washed them.

Nursing a sore back, | pulled up a chair and threw a nickel into the pot. Two card guts was a
mindless game where you could win or lose with the best or worst hand. Knowing when to bluff
was the key to success, and sometimes that backfired.

We played cards for four straight days just killing time. I’d win $5.00 one day and lose $10.00
the next. No one got rich playing a nickel, dime and quarter card games. Everyone smoked but
me. But after a week in the small room, | started craving cigarettes, a bad omen that would
haunt me later in life.

All of us were short timers except the newbie. He was waiting for a replacement helicopter to
arrive so he could enter the war. He could have had mine if it hadn’t already been destroyed.
We had been picking up a wounded Vietnamese solider when a mortar hit the blades while we
attempted to land at 4 a.m. The tail boom was cut off completely. The rotor blades and
transmission were scattered over the crash site and the skids were split. We were lucky that no

one was killed.

That was eleven days before the end of my second tour in Vietnam in 1970. | had logged 1,001
combat flight hours. | should have stopped at 1,000. The last one was the third time | had been
shot down.

Our avionics man, Jerry Schmidt, called Harvey for dealing an ace off the bottom. Harvey stood

up, took the gecko out of his mouth and bit the head off. He threw the dead gecko on the table
while chewing the head with his mouth open. “You calling me a cheat?”
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“Harvey swallowed the gecks's lead, sat back down and restuffled. The
weabie ran outeide to pabe.”

“Damn straight.” Jerry said as he reached over and turned Harvey’s hand over. Two aces
showed. “I knew it. Deal again, dipshit.” No one in his right mind argues with a man who is six
seven and weighs 230 pounds. Harvey swallowed the gecko’s head, sat back down and
reshuffled. The newbie ran outside to puke.

Chet Crump, another medic, laughed and tossed the dead lizard out the door. It was Chet’s
third tour and it too was about to end. He could speak Vietnamese like a native and loved the
women. He had extended another year and was waiting to see if the Army would let him stay. |
thought he was nuts.

The card game wound down around sunset and we broke for chow. On the way to the mess
hall, the 1st Sergeant told me to be on the helipad at 0600 the next morning. | would be leaving
three days early. | had already turned in my M-16 and .38 revolver, completed my paperwork
and packed everything | planned on taking back to the good old U. S. of A. The down time was
killing me.

After dinner, | got drunk and danced with our blow up doll while my buddies laughed and took
photos. | hugged them all and gave Jerry a kiss on the cheek. My good-natured friend took it in
stride and bid me farewell. He had received a direct commission as a 2nd Lieutenant and was
headed to Long Bien in a day or two to get sworn in. A lot of the guys were giving him shit

about crossing over to the dark side.

The next morning | caught a flight to Cam Ron Bay for final discharge from Vietnam. | reported
to an old gray-haired lifer with more stripes than | had ever seen before. He checked my orders.
“Bray, the Army needs good men like you. I'll give you $10,000 and promote you to E-6 if you’ll

re-up.”

That was a lot of money in 1970. | saved almost every penny | had made for two years, not

counting what | had given to Harvey, and only had $4,400.00 in the bank. But there was no way
| was going to re-up. | didn’t think we were going to win this war the way the Army was fighting
it. It was like playing football and our team wasn’t allowed to cross the fifty-yard line. There was

no way to score. And | was tired of the political bullshit back home. Most Americans had
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already turned their back on us if you believed the news reports. | didn’t, but | wasn’t sure.

“No thanks, Sarge. | want to go home.”

“You can buy youwrnsely a wew car, bave a good time with the ladies and
vepont to Fort Rucken for flight school. Fow's that sound?”

He frowned and looked over my record again. “l see you were approved for Warrant Officer’s
flight school. Tell you what, I'll make you an E-6 right now, give you $10,000 dollars and send
you home for a nice thirty-day vacation. You can buy yourself a new car, have a good time with
the ladies and report to Fort Rucker for flight school. How’s that sound?”

To tell the truth, it sounded wonderful. | really wanted to fly helicopters and $10,000 was more
money than | ever dreamed of, but | felt my luck had run out. All the money in the world
wouldn’t do a dead man any good. | turned him down. He stood up, shook my hand. “I’'m proud
of you for serving without being drafted. The offer is good until you sign out at Ft. Lewis if you
decide to change you mind.” | didn’t.

| boarded a C-30 to Tan Son Nhut to catch my flight home. This would be my sixth, twenty-three
and a half hour flight back and forth to Nam. The first time, | had sat backwards in a military
plane with no windows. The rest of my flights had been on commercial airlines. This time we
would stop in Alaska for refueling. Because of the time zones, | would arrive in American one
hour before | left Vietnam.

On my previous flights, | stopped in Hawaii twice, Guam twice and Japan once. There are lots of
roads leading to hell and back.

As soon as the wheels lifted off the ground, a big cheer went up throughout the plane. The
beautiful round-eyed Stewardess passed out cold beer as we gained altitude. | drank a couple,
then laid back and tried to sleep. Sleep was the only way to shorten those long boring flights.
My only memory of the trip home was kissing the runway in Alaska when we stopped to refuel.

It felt great to be back on American soil again.

| don’t recall much about processing out of the Army. It was an assembly line where rank didn’t

seem to matter. They knew we would all be civilians in a few hours. | was told later | had a
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physical exam, but | don’t remember getting one.

| wasn’t in a hurry to go home. My older brother, Ray, lived in Seattle and | planned on
spending a day or two with him before going home to Arizona. My parent’s house would never
really seem like home after their divorce. | called Ray from a pay phone and left a message
telling him | had processed out of the military and would call back later. | got a taxi downtown
and had the driver drop me off near a park.

After buying civilian clothes, | tore the nametag off my dress uniform, walked into the park and
gave it to a bum sleeping on a cold metal bench. That was a decision | would regret years later.
My only explanation for doing this was that | wanted to close the door on the last two years of
my life and never look back.

The bum looked dumfounded as he fingered the decorations trying to figure out what they
were and what rank he was. He stood on wobbly legs, put the coat on and then faced me. He
saluted with his left hand slurring the word, “Simplify.” | found it humorous that he didn’t even
know which branch of the military he was in. | assumed the position of attention and saluted
him back. “Semper Fi, my friend.” He smiled, pulled the pants on over his old faded jeans and
lay back down on the cold bench.

Ray picked me up at the park and we went to his apartment. He had gotten out of the service
three months before me. After leaving the Navy, he had a difficult time finding a job. He had
been doing odd jobs ever since his discharge attempting to pay his bills and keeping food on the
table. He hadn’t accumulated any vacation time at his new job. His work ethics were such that
he wouldn’t call in sick. | respected him for that. Besides, as scarce as jobs were, he couldn’t

afford to lose his.

| was alone the next day, restless and bored. | had a new GTO waiting for me in California and |
couldn’t wait to see it. | called a buddy in Arizona named Ray Brinkman and asked him to fly to
San Francisco to meet me. The next morning | took a taxi to the Airport and caught the next
flight out.

I met my friend Ray at the airport and we went downtown to see a new comedian named

Richard Pryor at a local comedy club. Neither of us had ever heard of the guy before, but he

kept us in stiches all night. The next day, we picked up the GTO and drove to my Uncle Dean’s
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house in Napa Valley to spend the night. The next morning, we headed home to Mesa, Arizona.

Just before we got onto the freeway, | spotted a guy hitchhiking. He had a duffel bag, short hair
and a dark tan. | stopped and picked him up. He had been in the infantry and had come back on
the same plane | was on. He was hitching rides to Tucson to save what little money he had. We

took him all the way to Phoenix. He offered to pay for gas, but | refused. | dropped him off just

east of Phoenix on I-10 and bid him farewell.

It was late when we got home. | tired of questions about Vietnam quickly and was short
tempered. | didn’t want to think about the war. | took a hot shower and went to bed as soon as
my family would let me.

The next morning, one of the tires on the GTO was flat. | suspected foul play until | removed the
plastic cap from the valve stem and discovered it didn’t have a valve core in it. | couldn’t believe
we had made the fourteen-hour trip home without having a blow out. Apparently, lady luck
was still with me.

| spent the next few days searching the want ads. The pickings were slim and | couldn’t find a
job. I visited the local VFW thinking being around other veterans might make me feel better. It
didn’t. I missed my army buddies in Vietnam and felt guilty as if | had abandoned them. Being a
non-member, they wouldn’t serve me. | showed them my DD214 discharge papers. After
finding out that | had done two tours in Vietnam and had a purple heart, they tried to get me to

join.

One of the guys asked how much disability | was getting. When | told him none, he told me to
go apply and | would get some money. When | told him | didn’t have any disabilities, he said
that didn’t matter. With a purple heart, and two years in Nam, they would give me something. |
didn’t want the money and felt these guys needed to get a life. | didn’t apply for disability and
never went back to the VWF. | wanted to take my own advice and get a life. But a never-ending

restlessness seemed to be holding me back.

I hung around with my old high school buddies, cruised Main Street and chased girls. The GTO
definitely helped, but girls shied away from me when they discovered | had been in Vietnam. |
never understood if it was because they disapproved of the war or if they were afraid of me. |

never mentioned the war myself.
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| went water skiing a few times with my friend, Sonny Turner. He had joined the National Guard
and | think he may have felt guilty that | had spent two years in Nam and he didn’t have to go. |
never begrudged him and respected his decision to join the Guard. | knew he hadn’t missed a
thing.

After a few weeks, | started feeling normal again, but my friends insisted | had somehow
changed. Sonny said | was real uptight all the time and couldn’t relax. He couldn’t tell me how,
but he knew | had changed. From time to time my hands shook for no reason. That haunted me
for a while and | tried to ignore it. | thought | was normal except for the shaking. | wasn’t
sleeping well but | wasn’t having nightmares.

One night | was driving home when a car full of punks pulled up next to me at a red light. They
started yelling at me. It was late, they were drunk and | was tired. | told them to pull over and
I’d kick all their asses.

We pulled onto a side street and stopped. | jumped out of the GTO and ran back to their car. |
hit the first guy in the face as he was trying to open the door and broke his nose. Grabbing the
guy in the back seat, | pulled him out of the side window. | was working him over pretty good
when something hit me across my back. It was a bicycle chain. | turned and grabbed the chain
and kicked the guy in the balls. He collapsed onto the sidewalk and | kicked him in the ribs. A
baseball bat hit me across the back and arms. | turned to face my attacker. | knew what fear
looked like and this kid was scared. He dropped the bat ran down the street. | grabbed the bat
and chased him but the little prick was fast. Halfway down the street, their car flew past me.
The guy | was chasing jumped into the back seat as it slowed. | threw the baseball bat at the
car. It bounced off the trunk and smashed the rear window as they sped away. Standing in the
dark street, | cussed them until they were out of sight. Walking back to my car, | felt good as if |

had won a battle.

The next morning | limped into the kitchen. | had bicycle chain marks across my back and two
black and blue marks on my arms where the bat struck me. Mom had a look of horror on her
face when she saw me. | knew she was worried about me. | tried to explain what had happened
but it only frightened her more. After a while, | gave up trying to explain.

Realizing my buddies were right | wanted to end the internal struggle. | had changed and not for
the better. | might have killed all four of those guys last night. Not liking the man | had become,
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| felt | would have to change or die.

| applied for a job with the copper mines but they turned me down because of the injury to my
back. My first job consisted of smoothing epoxy over the welds of rocket pods for helicopters.
Ten minutes of training, two minutes per pod, 30 pods an hour, eight hours a day for minimum
wage. It was both boring and demeaning. | could have trained a monkey to do the same job in a
day or two.

| attempted selling life insurance but hated it. | couldn’t make enough money to pay for gas and
insurance on my car. Then | took another minimum wage job refueling airplanes at the local
airport. When my back felt normal, | started working construction jobs where the money was
much better. Eventually | found a girlfriend, joined a softball team, and tried not to look back,
but | always seemed to be broke.

The local police department were hiring so | took the test. Over three hundred applicants were
taking the test for only six openings. Without a college degree, | felt | didn’t have a snowball’s
chance in hell of getting hired. But | passed the test and was called back for an interview. Now
there were only 150 applicants. Sixty men and | took the second interview but | knew | wouldn’t
be hired. Many of the men had college degrees or prior police experience. | couldn’t believe it
when | got the call informing me to report to the police station to be sworn in. Most of the men
they hired that day had prior military experience. | started at the Phoenix police academy a

week later and thus began a career in law enforcement that would last 35 years.

| believe the semi-military style of the police department helped me avoid the demons of post
dramatic stress that haunted so many other veterans. | never received any complaints of
excessive force or had to shoot anyone during my career. | never wrecked a police vehicle or
had any days off for infractions. | loved being a police officer and made friendships that would

last a lifetime. | was damn lucky.
I’'m retired now with a wonderful wife, two sons, their wives and a granddaughter. I've slept

well all these years...so far. No nightmares, no flashbacks and no regrets.

Elvis Bray
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SERVING OUR COUNTRY

We salute Sgt. James F. Hover, son of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hover, former residents of Lore City,
is serving a tour of duty at Phan Rang Air Base in Vietnam. Sgt. Hover is a computer
programmer with the 35th Supply Squadron at Phan Rang. He arrived in Vietnam on Nov. 3,
1967. He has extended his tour in Vietnam to June, 1969, when his enlistment ends. (The Daily
Jeffersonian, Cambridge, Ohio, Wednesday, July 24, 1968.)

Tech. Sgt. James D. Edmonds, son of Mr. and Mrs. Jim Edmonds of Gays (lll) Route |, is on duty
at Phan Rang AB, Vietnam. Before his arrival in Vietnam Sergeant Edmonds served at
Charleston AFB, S. C. He is a 1953 graduate of Mitchell County High School in Camilla, Ga. His
wife, Edna, is the daughter of Mrs. Helen Bloomer of 25 Madison Ave., Gallipolis. (The
Messenger, Athens, Ohio, Thursday, April 3, 1969)

Captain Richard E. Weizenegger Jr., son of Mrs. Patricia S. Weizenegger, 1821 Valmont Ave.,
Eau Claire, Wisconsin, is a member of the 35th Tactical Fighter Wing at Phan Rang AB, Vietnam,
that has been honored by the Vietnamese Armed Forces. (Eau Claire Leader-Telegram, Tuesday,
June 1, 1971)

Technical Sergeant William R. Krach, son of Mr. and Mrs. Mike J. Krach, Owen, Wisconsin, is a
member of the 35th Tactical Fighter Wing at Phan Rang AB, Vietnam, that has been honored by
the Vietnamese Armed Forces. Sergeant Krach is an aircraft maintenance technician. (Eau
Claire Leader-Telegram, Tuesday, June 1, 1971)

Major Jack W. Graf, son of Mr. and Mrs. George R. Graf, Rt. |, Barronet, Wisconsin, is a member
of the 35th Tactical Fighter Wing at Phan Rang AB, Vietnam, that has been honored by the

Page 17 The Phan Rang AB News No. 131




“Happy Valley” Phan Rang AB, Vietnam
...keeping the memories alive

Phan Rang AB News No. 131 “Stories worth telling”
Vietnamese Armed Forces. He is a maintenance staff officer. (Eau Claire Leader-Telegram,
Tuesday, June 1, 1971)

Staff Sergeant William Perrine, son of Mr. and Mrs. William H. Perrine, 2204 Black River Road,
Neillsville, Wisconsin is a member the 35th Tactical Fighter Wing at Phan Rang AB, Vietnam,
that has been honored by Vietnamese Armed Forces. Sergeant Perrine is an aircraft
maintenance technician. (Eau Claire Leader-Telegram, Tuesday, June 1, 1971)

TRANSIT Tales of Phan Rang T ol
VIETNAM .

“Remembrances
Tales of the Flight Line

M LO
RODRIGUEZ

FORGOT L
| BV ONENE
\ FORGOTTEN

SONGS FROM A
DISTANT COCKPIT

BY JOHN J. SCHULZ

MIKE TRAHAN

= Rid.".a-ﬁd/

Authors_in_ Our_Midst (If anyone knows of any other authors from our group please let me
know and | will add them.)

Richard L. Dixon: Fighting Fighting
Jack Anderson: Vietham Remembrances

Joe Kaupa: Protect and Serve: One Man’s Journey from Vietnam to Law Enforcement
Robert Chappelear: Tales of Bien Hoa and Tales of Phan Rang

Margorie Hanson: Brave Warriors, Humble Heroes: A Vietnam War Story

Vic Markle: Forgotten Moments Forgotten People

Mike Trahan: The Gift: The Air Force Years; The Gift Part Two - The Air Force Years;
and Home Again:_Short Story

Rob Morris: Untold Valor; Marinell; The Wild Blue Yonder and Boyond: The 95" Bomb
Group in_War_and Peace; Prisoner of the Swiss; I’ll_Be Seeing You and Combat
Bombardier: Memoirs of Two Combat Tour in the Skies Over Europle in World War Two
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http://www.amazon.com/Fighting-Richard-Dixon-ebook/dp/B00HUA3CMG/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1447714714&sr=8-1&keywords=r.+l.+dixon+fighting+fighting#customerReviews
http://www.amazon.com/Vietnam-Remembrances-Jack-Anderson-ebook/dp/B00786VDPU/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1446415495&sr=8-1&keywords=jack+anderson+vietnam
http://www.amazon.com/Protect-Serve-Journey-Vietnam-Enforcement/dp/1499037384/ref=sr_1_5?ie=UTF8&qid=1446415547&sr=8-5&keywords=protect+%26+Serve
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/140034
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/101557
http://www.amazon.com/Brave-Warriors-Humble-Heroes-Vietnam-ebook/dp/B00P076PX4/ref=sr_1_2?ie=UTF8&qid=1446415277&sr=8-2&keywords=marjorie+hansen
https://books.google.com/books?id=zFKQkWY2qe4C&pg=PA170&dq=vic+markle&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0CEwQ6AEwB2oVChMIh5eWmJzwyAIVSMdjCh0Lcwy1#v=onepage&q=vic%20markle&f=false
http://www.amazon.com/Gift-Air-Force-Years-ebook/dp/B014JZEM14/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Gift-Part-Two-Force-Years/dp/148481889X/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Home-Again-Short-Mike-Trahan-ebook/dp/B00QX7PBZS/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Untold-Valor-Second-World-Pacific-ebook/dp/B00J1LC52K/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Marinell-Rob-Morris-ebook/dp/B00KY2FFCW/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Wild-Blue-Yonder-Beyond-Group/dp/1597977128/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Wild-Blue-Yonder-Beyond-Group/dp/1597977128/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Prisoner-Swiss-World-Airmans-Story-ebook/dp/B00M4BYV76/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/Ill-Seeing-You-Rob-Morris-ebook/dp/B00NJ61WCM/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/COMBAT-BOMBARDIER-MEMOIRS-TOURS-EUROPE/dp/1425761313/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
http://www.amazon.com/COMBAT-BOMBARDIER-MEMOIRS-TOURS-EUROPE/dp/1425761313/ref=asap_bc?ie=UTF8
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Carl Adams: Remember the Alamo: A Sentry Dog Handler’s View of Vietnam from the
Perimeter of Phan Rang Air Base

Gary K. Thrasher: Phantom Letters

Elvis Bray: The Presence of Justice and Dual Therapy

Michelangelo Rodriguez: Transit Vietham, The Story of Coqui Claus and Waiting for the
Garden of Eden

J. Richard Watkins: Vietnam: No Regrets

John J. Schultz: Songs From a Distant Cockpit

PHAN RANG AUTHORS
(Authors, both published and unpublished that have appeared in the Phan Rang Newsletters)

AUTHOR Title PHAN RANG
NEWSLETTER
ISSUE

Robert Chappelear Tales of Phan Rang 26-27-28-29-30-
31-32-33-34-35-
36-37-38-39-40-
41-42-43-

Marjorie T. Hansen Brave Warriors, Humble Heroes: A Vietnam 44-54

War Story

Larry Theurer Coke Can Mortar 50

Larry Theurer Underwater Bomb Loading 51

Larry Theurer Vietnams Biggest Weakling 53

Larry Theurer Sgt. Spark - Don’t Call it the Air Force 54

Larry Theurer Now This Event | Did Not See 55

Larry Theurer Garbage Detail - South Koreans 56

Larry Theurer Williams-Call Him Sir 57

Larry Theurer One Hell of an Alarm Clock 59

Larry Theurer | Had A Real Blast 60

Larry Theurer Brown - Hotter than A ..... 61

Larry Theurer We Can Do It Blindfolded 62

Larry Theurer | Scrap A Mission 63

Larry Theurer Bouncing Bombs 64
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http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=carl+adams+remember+the+alamo
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=carl+adams+remember+the+alamo
http://www.amazon.com/PHANTOM-LETTERS-GARY-THRASHER-ebook/dp/B0051UN9F2/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1447023981&sr=8-1&keywords=gary+thrasher
https://www.amazon.com/Presence-Justice-Fiction-Murder-Mystery-ebook/dp/B016OVQY94/ref=sr_1_1?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1495111622&sr=1-1&keywords=elvis+bray
https://www.amazon.com/Dual-Therapy-Elvis-Bray-ebook/dp/B0716TLLV9/ref=sr_1_2?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1495111622&sr=1-2&keywords=elvis+bray
https://www.amazon.com/Transit-Vietnam-Soldiers-Photographic-Odyssey/dp/1522877681/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1495112179&sr=8-1&keywords=transit+vietnam
https://www.amazon.com/Story-Coqui-Claus-Penguins-Three/dp/1477417303/ref=sr_1_2?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1495112249&sr=1-2
https://www.amazon.com/Waiting-Garden-Eden-romance-politics/dp/1468169203/ref=sr_1_3?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1495112249&sr=1-3
https://www.amazon.com/Waiting-Garden-Eden-romance-politics/dp/1468169203/ref=sr_1_3?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1495112249&sr=1-3
https://www.amazon.com/Vietnam-Regrets-Soldiers-Tour-Duty/dp/0979362903/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1495114277&sr=8-1&keywords=j.+richard+watkins
https://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_ss_i_3_20?url=search-alias%3Daps&field-keywords=songs+from+a+distant+cockpit&sprefix=songs+from+a+distant%2Caps%2C155&crid=SQBWRQRJZGV5&rh=i%3Aaps%2Ck%3Asongs+from+a+distant+cockpit
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Jim Mattison AC-119 Tailes: Smoke Float 64
Ken Swickard Protecting Phan Rang AB: VD Cases 63
Larry Theurer 750Lbs of Napalm Vs. Human Foot 65
Larry Theurer Under Pressure 66
Jim Mattison AC-119 Tails: Another Short Story 67
Larry Theurer Under Pressure 67
Larry Theurer A Fast Walk to the Beach 69
Larry Theurer So Glad to be a Weapons Mechanic 70
Larry Theurer The Movie Theater - The Burning Tent Camp 71
Larry Theurer Rattis Non Grattis 72
Larry Theurer Strawberry Shortcake...War is Hell 73
Robert Chappelear Tales of Phan Rang/Tales of Bien Hoa 73-74-75
Larry Theurer The View From (Almost) the Top of the Hill 74
Larry Theurer Never Ending Card Game 75
Larry Theurer Fun At the End of the Runway 76-77
Larry Theurer More End of the Runway 78
Larry Theurer Fun with Fire Ants 79
Larry Theurer End of Runway - F-100 Rock Band 80
Larry Theurer A Scarry Run Home 81
Larry Theurer Visit Phan Rang City 82
Larry Theurer F4 Phantom - Show Off 83
Larry Theurer The Mule 84
Larry Theurer Proud to See the Results of My Work 85
Larry Theurer Wistoskis Train Ride With the Marines 86
Larry Theurer The Perils of Excessive Alcohol 88
Larry Theurer Coke Can Mortar 89
Larry Theurer Red Cross Girls 90
Larry Theurer Reg Fix...Feats of Strength 91
Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: More Than a Police Officers 91
Son
Larry Theurer Overheated 92
Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: A Family Perspective - Debra 92
Kaupa Bruemmer
Larry Theurer No Sweat 93
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Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: A Family Perspective - by Amy | 93
Kaupa Petersen

Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: A Family Perspective - by Katie | 94
Kaupa Nolting

Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: The Making of a Soldier 96

Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: Vietham, part 1 97

Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: Vietnam, part 2 98

Joe Kaupa Protect & Serve: Vietnam, part 3 99

Larry Theurer The Very Best of Larry Theurer: P-U 106

R. L. Dixon Fighting Fighting - excerpts from a book by R. L. | 107
Dixon - Part 1

R. L. Dixon Fighting Fighting - excerpts from a book by R. L. | 108
Dixon - Part 2

R. L. Dixon Fighting Fighting - excerpts from a book by R. L. | 109
Dixon - Part 3

Larry Theurer The Very Best of: Phan Rang Memories 112

Larry Theurer The Very Best of: Underwater Bomb Loading 116

William Albrach Abandoned in Hell: The Fight for Vietnam’s 123
Firebase Kate (Excerpts)

William Albrach Abandoned in Hell: The Fight for Vietham’s 124
Firebase Kate (Excerpts)

Elvis Bray Answered Prayers 127

Elvis Bray Real Soldiers Don’t Cry 128

Elvis Bray Homecoming 1969 130

Elvis Bray No Regrets 131

| really appreciate all of the stories that these authors have allowed me to share with you.
Some will transport you back to those days when the air smelled of damp canvas and all you
looked forward to was when you could get back to the ‘real word’. Some will actually make
you cry and many of them you will bring a smile to your face, but all of them are the authors
attempt to tell us what it was like to serve in Vietham and what they experienced. | have
learned so much more about life at Phan Rang through their words and | have such a
profound respect for each and every one of them for what they and everyone else on the
Happy Valley team did. We made one hell of a team. | hope you get the same feeling after
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reading all of their stories.

Robert Kellington & Joseph Burkhart: Master of Ceremonies

Lou Ruggerio: Site coordinator/Contract negotiator

Skip Ruedeman: Place Reunion info in VFW Mag.
Lou Ruggerio: Place reunion info in AFA Mag. & VVofA Newspaper

PHAN RANG STAFF MEMBERS

Jack Anderson: Treasurer

Douglas Severt: Reunion Coordinator
Ed Downey/Barbara Brandt: Ceremonies
Christopher Boles: Photographer
Kirk Minert: Aircraft Historian
Bob Tucker: Keeper of the Rolls
Joe Kaupa: In Memoriam
Bruce Muller: Badge Board
Jim Erixson & Mike Maleski: Chaplain
Bob Howe: Australian Ambassador

AREA AMBASADORS
Alaska- Charles Simmons S. California - Bruce Poynter
Florida - Lanny Atherton & Bill Washington - Jim Erikson
Landry
lowa - Tom Strait Texas - Larry Martino Sr.
Kentucky - David McGaughey S. New England - Leo Remillard
Maryland - Joe Schwarzer Mississippi - James Sullivan
New York - Jim Kucipeck Virginia - Sam Lewis
Oklahoma - Doug Severt Minnesota - Joe Kaupa
South Carolina - John Hennigar Arizona - Christopher Boles
Wisconsin/UP Mich - Bruce Muller | Georgia - Joseph Burkhart
Wyoming/NE Pan Handle - C. Dan Michigan - Bob Jaglowski
Brownell
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Here are the costs for the Seattle Reunion 2017:
Reunion Fee: $10.00/person
Plate Banquet Dinner: $50.00/person
Beef Banquet Dinner: $55.00/person
Trip to Museum of Flight: $50.00/person
You can send your checks at any time from now until September 20th. Send them and make them payable to:
Happy Valley Reunion
826 72nd St SE
Auburn, Wa 98092
See you in Seattle! October 11" thru the 15"
Make your reservation now at the Doubletree Inn Seattle:
http://doubletree.hilton.com/en/dt/groups/personalized/S/SEASPDT-PHA-20171010/index.jhtml

Here’s the latest from the Pacific Northwest

Here are some important dates:

Wednesday, October 11th:The Hospitality Room will open.

Friday, October 13th: Trip to Boeing's Museum of Flight.

Sunday, October 15th. 4:00 PM. Annual Business Meeting. We'll decide which East Coast City
we go toin 2018.

Sunday, October 15th: 5:00ish. Group picture.

Sunday, October 15th: 6:00 Banquet.

| would encourage anybody who's planning on attending to reserve your room NOW! That will
lock-in the $109/night rate.

Doug’s Comments

I hope that you enjoyed this issue of the Phan Rang Newsletter. This newsletter was
compiled and published by Douglas Severt. Previous issues of the Phan Rang Newsletter
are available here for download.
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