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Dear Dad,                                                                                      June 25, 1967 

      I received the tape, however I’ve run into difficulties. The recorder I have plays a faster 7 ½ than what you have so I end up with a distorted playback. My radio repairman friend and I are trying to rig some sort of conversion to eliminate this and I will let know as soon as I have it licked. In the meantime hold up on any more tapes. 
      I also got the fudge, but misfortune beset me again and despite the tightness of the seal the many crawling creatures I live with got to before I. 
We’ve been playing “red alert” every night for about a week now. This condition is supposed to mean enemy attack in progress. However, I haven’t noticed any attackers as yet, last night we spent about 3 hours lying in the mud while Brigade tried to decide why no one attacked us. What it amounts to is jumpy guards shooting up water buffalo and monkeys. 
      We did a short operation in a new area for this unit. Since there were no roads into our proposed base we were airlifted by Chinook. The position itself was a grazing field near a small village and our guns were set up toward the center to give clear fire in all directions. We had only two gun batteries (12 guns) and our usual Hdq’s detachment of about 15 people. The only two section from Hdq’s that go on operations are FDC and radio. Our protection was one company of infantry thinly placed around our perimeter. I’ll try to give you some idea of what our job consists of in these operations. When we first come into position the guns are set up and survey lays the aiming stakes for each gun to give them reference points from which to calibrate their direction of fire. FDC (Fire Direction Center) is the brain center of an artillery unit and processes all fire missions, computes the azimuths and gets the clearance to fire. We usually dig them into a bunker and set up their radios so that they have commo with each battery and the infantry. My section doesn’t really get involved in this procedure except as help in building the bunker. 
      The first day in a position is always the most work as not only do we have to get the FDC set up but we also must set up our own rig and antennae. Our radio equipment is AM long range communications with security equipment for sending classified messages.  We very seldom handle any messages concerning actual fire missions in progress rather we pass traffic pertaining to overall operations, intelligence reports and movement orders. We were dropped into position late in the morning and by nightfall we were required to have all systems set up and all bunkers near completion in preparation for any mortar bombardments or other hostile actions against the base.  Sandbagging is a fact of life which every GI in Vietnam faces every day. The enormous amount of work it takes to build even a small bunker under the blistering heat of the long day is never to be underestimated. It started to rain shortly after we landed and didn’t let up all day. This meant digging in the smelly mud and filling bags with the slop and then setting them in such a way that they would not collapse under the bad conditions. Our personal bunker was filled with water long before we completed it and we slept in the same water for five days. Our rig which is of course mounted on a truck was set up next to the FDC bunker so that we could carry messages back and forth without having to expose ourselves too much. 
      After the first day or two in position things usually get down to a routine. The day will start at five when all personnel “stand to”.  This time of the morning has always been a favorite time for VC attacks and we come out of our bunkers and don all our fighting gear and stand by until daylight to be prepared for any such occurrence. Much to everyone’s surprise nothing happened during the five days. We were all expecting the worst as our position and defenses were the most vulnerable one could have. Only in the last day when a small force of VC shot rifle grenades and small arms into our camp (no injuries) did we have any contact. They did find a VC base camp within several hundred meter of us. This same was destroyed by eight inch howitzer rounds called in from Tay Ninh and directed from a spotter plane. These rounds cause a terrifying explosion and destruction and some peasants working in a nearby fields quit work early when pieces of shrapnel and trees started raining down in their fields nearly 400 meters from the impact area. They awarded us with their nastiest scowls as they filed past heading back to their village compound. 
      The day we left the CIDG (Civilian Irregular Defense Group) troops from the village came into our camp, as they almost always do, to pick up whatever usable trash we might leave behind. We never leave much. One thing about American troops as opposed to American civilians, when we leave a position we fill all the holes , police up all trash and ammo canisters and try to leave the area as close as possible to the way we found it. The reason for this is two-fold. Anything we leave behind can and would be used by the VC against us in the form of homemade devices of destruction. Also we are, believe it or not, concerned about not making a burden on the people who live in the areas in which we operate. There are bad incidents, but they are accidents and not really so frequent as would be reported in newspapers. I was mentioning the CIDG. These men are all ages and are actually the equivalent of reservists and militia combined. They don’t wear any uniform and are far and away the most effective fighters in the South Vietnamese army. I have some slides of the whole operation and some amusing ones of these oddly assorted troops.
      Since there is a controversy involving the M-16 I have to get my two-bits in. I don’t like the weapon, don’t feel it is suited to the conditions and I think it is bad ticket to death to a lot of GI’s who depend on their weapons. The thing won’t fire unless it’s nearly spotlessly clean and oiled just right, which is impossible to maintain in the field. The workmanship stinks, the construction is weak and fragile, the clips are also not of good quality and have a habit of dropping out at bad moments. The VC have a whole assortment of Chinese weapons which are not only suited for the conditions, but fire much better. Many American officers carry these weapons in preference to our own.
      I hope I haven’t rambled with too much nonsense, but I though you would be interested of some of the details of our operations and activities.
I got the cookies today and they were so good I ate them in about an hour. I would love to have some more. Tell Jeff to keep an eye out for UFO’s.
Love, Chris

