Reconnaissance Company, Headquarters Battalion (Reinf.), First Marine Division (Reinf.) Fleet Marine Force Pacific
A HALF CENTURY COLLECTION OF HISTORY, TRIVIA, SEA STORIES, HALF-TRUTHS, SCUTTLBUT AND WHITE LIES

Issue 10

1 September 2010
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Sloppily stitched by HU Campbell

we determined to dig in until the evening induction cere-

mony.

Good times rolled continuously as veterans of the
First Marine Division converged on the beautiful city of
San Antonio. Only four of the original 50’s era Recon
Company faithful made the trip. Bill Hay, Hu Campbell,
Ray Anderton and Ray’s wife Veda.
Ray and Veda arrived on Tuesday after a long drive
from Allen, Texas. Hu flew from Detroit, MI and Bill from
Huntington Beach, CA on Wednesday. The annual reunion for the four began on Wednesday afternoon when all
hands stumbled into the lobby at the same time. Veda
was retired and the remainder of our detail ascended via
the lift to the second floor where the Battalion Harbor
Site was located.
We reported present for duty with the 1st Reconnaissance Battalion, signed in and picked up our liberty
cards and immediately began our LRRP trek to the Internationally Famous Bodfish Hospitality Room.
There, midst the backslaps, Bodfish handshakes,
hugs and manly kisses we proceeded to hydrate in the
Bodfish pool. It was then that we noticed that Andy’s
gills appeared pale…….a sign certain that he had not yet
been Bodified. In the light of Andy’s apparent distress

With awe-inspiring guidance from the Chapter’s officers and Chaplain the initiation sacrament was performed
and more than a dozen souls were added to the Bodfish
school. Our Recon brother Ray Anderton recited the oath
flawlessly.
The entire evening was spent renewing old acquaintances, discovering relationships, listening to and telling
sea stories and, in general, bathing in the glow of Marine
Corps brotherhood and fellowship. All agreed that it was

good to be together again, even with our reduced number this
year. (We also got more pins for our gaudy covers).
(Continued on page 2)

ANDY

MSgt Ray D. Anderton USMC (Ret.) takes the Hallowed Bodfish Oath.

(Continued from page 1)

A conference was held to determine our course of action for the morrow. It was decided that we would visit
the Museum of the Pacific War at Fredericksburg, Texas
approximately one hour’s drive away.
Thursday morning, completely refreshed, we met in the
lobby, got coffee, and headed for Fredericksburg. Andy
drove with Bill Hay acting as navigator while HU dozed
deafly in a cozy back seat sucking on an oxygen bottle
during the trip.
Fredricksburg had a plethora of restaurants on its
picturesque main street……….all closed, as were all of
the shops, upon our arrival at 10:00 A.M. It was, at least
for commerce, a “sleepy Texas town”.
After traversing
Main Street twice on foot looking for a chow hall, with HU
straggling and gasping for breath, we finally asked for
directions at the Museum. We were directed to an obscure German restaurant, open for business, where we
enjoyed a hearty breakfast.
The National Museum of the Pacific war occupied
most of our day. It was impressive and inspiring, to say
the least.
Upon our return to the Tropicana Hotel we found
many of our 1st Recon Battalion brothers in the lobby.
There we were invited to attend a Texas Barbecue at the
home of one of our number who lives in San Antonio.
Andy volunteered to help taxi the large group to the
feast.
The Barbecue was a fine example of famous Texas hospitality. We feasted on fine food and fellowship.

Oscar and his gracious wife
Our host and hostess at the barbecue
The main event for Friday was the 1st Recon Battalion
annual luncheon. Our guest of honor was Richard Botkin, a Reconnaissance Marine who served in Viet Nam as
an advisor to the South Vietnamese. Botkin is the author
of Ride The Thunder A Vietnam War Story of Honor and
Triumph.

Richard Botkin

Several hundred plaques adorn the walls of the Museum’s
Memorial Courtyard. This one, in particular, caught our
attention.

Friday evening the foursome boarded the Riverwalk Water
Taxi and cruised to the Casa Rio restaurant for a Mexican dinner. All agreed that the River Walk (Paseo Del Rio) was a
marvelous and beautiful use of the San Antonio River as it
flows through the town.
Upon our return to the Tropicano we all visited the Hospitality suites of the 1st Recon Battalion and the Bodfish Chapter. At Bodfish HU accepted a recognition award for the Recon Reflections’ support for the Chapter.
Satuday morning Bill and HU attended the First Marine
Division Association annual meeting and then took the water
taxi to the Alamo Battle Site. Here we witnessed how Texas
reveres the site of the March 6, 1836 battle as a shrine to independence.
Saturday afternoon we all boarded a narrated cruise of the
entire Paseo Del Rio. A return to Tropicano for rest and refreshment after the cruise took us to dinnertime. Inquiries as to
the best dinner in town brought answers of Boudro’s Texas
Bistro. We ventured to Boudro’s and verified the truth of the
recommendation.
Our last evening was spent with the Bodfish where all
hands added weight to their already gaudy hats with the addition of more hatpins. Mike “Squidley” Enos presented Andy,
Bill and HU each with a bottle of Bodfish Blood (“A Sageland, California, Saloon, Street and Alley Wine”).
Veda and Andy retired early to rest for their Sunday Morning departure and we said our goodbyes. Bill and HU boarded
the lift to their respective rooms shortly thereafter.
Bill and HU met for 0700 breakfast and parted in the lobby
at 0900 as Bill boarded shuttle for the airport. HU loitered
until 1300 and did likewise.
With another year of Recon Reunion memories added to
our growing list we are now even more thankful that
we were blessed to find one another again after fiftyfive years.

Summer Plans for the ‘Stan
07.08.2010
Story by Dan Lamothe, Marine Corps Times
CAMP LEATHERNECK, Afghanistan — With greater influence
over NATO forces in southern Afghanistan, the Corps’ game plan
for this summer is clear.
Following the activation in mid-June of Regional CommandSouthwest, Maj. Gen. Richard Mills, commander of I Marine
Expeditionary Force (Forward), now leads about 27,000 troops
from eight nations, including an estimated 19,400 Marines. The
move separates Marine forces from Regional Command-South,
based in Kandahar province, which had overseen operations in
Helmand province and surrounding areas since the Corps returned to Afghanistan from a two-year hiatus in 2008.
Development of RC-Southwest coincides with what is traditionally the prime fighting season for Taliban and other insurgent
forces, meaning Marines and their NATO allies can expect more
violent clashes and ambushes as they look to lock down lawless
pockets of Helmand and reinforce ongoing efforts in other areas.
For now, the main focus will remain Marjah, the former Taliban
stronghold Marines assaulted in February, said Brig. Gen. Joseph Osterman, commander of 1st Marine Division (Fwd). Marine units continue to face routine attacks from “vestiges of the
bad guys there,” he said during a June 1 interview at Camp
Leatherneck, the Corps’ main base in Afghanistan.
“However, with that, we’re going to continue to push across the
entire area of operations,” Osterman said. “All of the areas we
invested in … we’ll continue to work those.”
A detailed look at what lies ahead:
Lots left to do in Helmand
Since the initial assault on Marjah ended earlier this year, two
battalions — 1st Battalion, 6th Marines, and 3rd Battalion, 6th
Marines, both out of Camp Lejeune, N.C. — have done most of
the work there. Those units will be replaced soon by two others
from Lejeune.
Second Battalion, 6th Marines, is expected to take control of
1/6’s AO in central and southern Marjah within weeks, and 2nd
Battalion, 9th Marines, is slated to take over for 3/6 in northern
Marjah later this summer, Marines there said. The area is still
hotly contested, with foot patrols prone to frequent ambushes.
Complicating matters, Marines in Marjah say they’ve seen little
indication the civilians they’re trying to win over are willing to
help smoke out the Taliban. Frequently, farmers deny having
seen gun-wielding insurgents despite indications — spent AK47
rounds, for example — they are in the area.
“It’s hard for us out here to see the good,” said Cpl. Anthony
DePrimo, a squad leader with India Company, 3/6, after a recent
patrol in Marjah. “Most days, we have 5 percent of the people
who are willing to help us and the other 95 percent are afraid to
say anything.”

This article, like several previously published is outdated..it is presented here in support
of our Recon people over there. Bless the Marine Corps Times for working around the
Administration’s “Transparency” policy. They published a disclaimer with this article
stating that it had no endorsement. Pray for our Recon Brothers in harm’s way.
HU

First Reconnaissance Battalion, out of Camp Pendleton, Calif.,
will assist conventional infantry forces in Marjah this summer,
covering the Sistani Desert to the west, Nad Ali to the east, and
other nearby areas that 1/6 and 3/6 don’t have enough manpower to control, Osterman said. The Taliban use these and
other spots around Marjah to launch ambushes, frequently using beat-up motorcycles to make their getaway.
Other areas of Helmand province have seen more progress, although violence is still common. Nawa, a district south of Camp
Leatherneck along the Helmand River, is the most settled at this
point, Osterman said. About 89,000 people live there. Garmser,
south of Nawa along the river, also has improved, allowing for
new infrastructure to be built and prompting Marine officials to
consider turning the area over to Afghan security forces, he said.
“Through the course of the summer what I think you’re going to
see is that the security operations are going to be consolidated,”
he said. “… I fully anticipate that, for example, you’re going to
see Nawa get to a point where … you actually get to a transition
status as we mature the security environment.”
Marjah, Nawa and Garmser are patrolled by units that fall under
Regimental Combat Team 7, which is based at Camp Dwyer and
will remain in Afghanistan through October. Overseen by Col.
Randy Newman, who led 2nd Battalion, 5th Marines, in Ramadi,
Iraq, the RCT includes 3/6; 1/6; 3rd Battalion, 3rd Marines, out
of Marine Corps Base Hawaii; and 3rd Battalion, 1st Marines,
out of Pendleton.
On June 6, 3/3 took over for Hawaii’s 1st Battalion, 3rd Marines. A ceremony was held at Combat Outpost Geronimo in
Nawa. In Garmser, 3/1’s Thundering Herd took over in May for
Lejeune’s 2nd Battalion, 2nd Marines.
But even as hospitals, schools and roads are built, the Taliban
remains active. At least 26 Marines have been killed in southern
Afghanistan since May 1. Seven Marines assigned to 3/1 have
died since the unit arrived in April, and the assassinations of
several Afghan tribal elders also have been reported.
In southern Helmand, Pendleton’s 1st Light Armored Reconnaissance Battalion continues to patrol sprawling desert areas that
lead to the Pakistan border. The speed and firepower of its light
armored vehicles allow Marines there to hinder insurgent movement.
“That’s perfect open hunting ground for those guys,” Osterman
said. “They’re capable of highly mobile dispersed operations,
which is exactly what that area requires.”
Trouble brewing to the north
Meanwhile, units assigned to RCT-2 continue to be active west
of Leatherneck and — increasingly — to the north. Commanded
by Col. Paul Kennedy, who led Pendleton’s 2nd Battalion, 4th
Marines, in Ramadi during the Iraq war, RCT-2 has concentrated its efforts on areas in eastern Nimroz and Farah provinces.
(Continued on page 4)

Summer Plans for the ‘Stan (Continued from page 3)
Marine officials intend to put pressure on insurgents throughout the region, which includes vast rural areas that require
some mounted vehicle patrols through small population centers
such as Delaram, where RCT-2 is based in the northeast corner
of Nimroz, and Bakwa and Golestan, in southeastern Farah.
The towns are within 50 miles of Camp Leatherneck.
The Corps currently has 3rd Battalion, 7th Marines, out of
Twenty nine Palms, Calif., deployed across the western side of
its AO. Its Marines are focusing mostly on population centers
while also observing insurgent activity in remote sparsely settled areas even farther west, Osterman said.
“Special operations forces are out there working with the locals
and the Afghan police and security forces,” Osterman said. “It
really doesn’t require that much attention in terms of the population-centric strategy” used by U.S. forces.
On March 26, the regiment added Lejeune’s 1st Battalion, 2nd
Marines, which replaced a British Army unit in Musa Qala, a
former Taliban stronghold that British troops had patrolled. A
Royal Marine unit, 40 Commando, fell under RCT-2’s control
June 1, and the 31st Georgian Battalion from the eastern European nation of Georgia joined the regiment June 12, said 1st Lt.
Barry Morris, an RCT-2 spokesman.

H. Campbell Photo -1956
Left to Right: Jim Severson, George (“Robin”) Cunningham, John J. (“J.J”) Evers Jr. and a dinner
guest whose name is history...any guesses? Our
buddy “Robin” Cunningham distinguished himself
after making the cut from Recon Company to 1st
Force Recon. Where is Robin now ?

The British commandos have operated in Kajaki and Sangin, a
hotly contested district in northeast Helmand with at least
14,000 people. On June 9, four airmen were killed there after
an Air Force medical evacuation helicopter was shot down by
an insurgent’s rocket-propelled grenade. The Georgian battalion
is now operating in 3/7’s area of operations, and is “employed
in the same manner in which a U.S. Marine Corps battalion
would be employed,” Morris said.
Defense Secretary Robert Gates told reporters in London on
June 7 that he has discussed the possibility of sending more
U.S. forces to northeastern Helmand, where many of the insurgents in Marjah and other central Helmand districts have fled.
It is unclear whether Gates will ultimately opt to do that.
The Taliban in northern Helmand supports the insurgency in
Kandahar province through neighboring Uruzgan province,
according to a June 10 report by the Institute for the Study of
War, an independent Washington think tank. Due to the difficult terrain and a lack of resources, it is unlikely U.S. forces
will conduct large-scale operations in Kajaki and Sangin,
though they may focus on targeting specific enemy positions,
the report said.
Osterman said it is unlikely the U.S. will have any direct involvement in increased military operations in neighboring Kandahar province, where civilians and local officials have braced
for months for a large-scale assault that U.S. officials now say
will not happen.
“I think they view Kandahar and central Helmand as both being
very important, so as a result, they’re not looking to bleed anything off central Helmand for the sake of Kandahar,” he said of
senior U.S. officials. “When you look at it in the big picture,
Helmand is really almost a flank of Kandahar, if that makes
sense. If we’re containing the insurgency over on this side, it
makes for that much less ability for insurgent movement
or reinforcements over in Kandahar.”

Shamefulluy pirated from LEATHERNECK Magazine—Subscribe today!

(An article from the Pendleton SCOUT newspaper of long ago)

(Continued on Page 10)

The writer of the SCOUT article on page 5 presented a rosy
picture for the 11th. What he fails to mention is that the 11th
was severely harassed during the week of the exercise. They
were forced on repeated occasions to conduct their firing exercises without the numerous guns that were “chalked” by the
evil Recon Company aggressors night after night or (“all’s fair
in love and war”) they would cheat and fire them anyway.
(Marines are sneaky on such occasions).
It was common for the Company to play the role of the
aggressor. The 11th Marine’s field firing exercise was especially noteworthy because it gave both the artillerymen and
sneaky Recon grunts an opportunity to measure their effectiveness in the field.
The desert environment of 29 Palms was a new experience
for most of the members of 1st Recon. The daytime temperature would hover around 110 degrees F. and by midnight an
unlined field jacket would not keep a utility-covered torso
warm.
Our mission for the exercise was a simple one. We were
charged with preventing the 11th from directing effective fire
from their 105 and 155 Howitzers when thy conducted their
live firing exercises. Briefings told us that we could remove a
gun from the firing exercises by physically marking it up with
chalk. A secondary objective for the aggressor force was to
deny the 11th the ability to communicate between their fire
direction center(s) and the remote gun batteries. Most of their
communication was by wire. Miles of wire would be strung
between the center(s) and the batteries. We were charged with
finding the wire, disrupting it by removing long sections, and
ambushing the wire layers who would be sent to repair it. Following their wire would also lead the aggressors to gun emplacements (where chalk would substitute for thermite grenades) or, for the grand coup, to a fire control center manned
by brass-hats.
“MAD DOGS AND ENGLISHMEN GO OUT
IN THE NOONDAY SUN” **
Recon Company’s arrival at the lava strewn wastes of “the
stumps” (we saw not one of the 29 palms) was attended by a
lecture about the heat. We were told that our workday would
begin at sundown and that we would sleep and rest during the
day. (The writer dos not remember being told about the frigid
“work-night” which came as a surprise to most of us.)
Corpsmen would insure that every man would gobble salt
tablets at various times of the day and would witnesses the gobbling…...washed down with half a canteen of tepid water…
cool water was something in a cowboy song.
I don’t recall anyone telling us about the numerous “bedbuddies” that we would have in the warmth of our shelterhalves. The first morning produced a dozen or more scorpions
(species unknown at this date) that sought to share the relative
(**With apologies to Noel Coward)

cool of our shelter halves. The cuddly creatures psyched several of the city boys out. Thereafter there was a “whole lotta
shakin’ going on” as we shook our boots and clothing regularly. Corpsman offered to freeze them with his nitrogen
can…….big mistake……..he later retracted the offer after almost emptying the wondrous tool. Thereafter we just chopped
their tails and heads off with our Ka-Bars. Daytimes were
good duty…….nights were exhausting from long foot patrols
(we had no vehicles) and the cold.
Few pictures exist from the tactical periods of the exercise
because we slept most of the days and the cameras of the day
were useless in the dark……..flashbulbs would get you captured in a “flash”.
Two episodes stand out prominently in the minds of those
who remember the venture. First (and certainly the most significant) was the capture of the Commanding Officer of the
11th Marine Regiment. Diligent reconnaissance on two successive nights uncovered the field headquarters of the Regiment. A carefully camouflaged position secreted in a lava flow
contained detailed maps of all the gun positions and a lot of
communications gear and other literature written in “arty” language. The Regimental Commander and two of his subordinates were captured during a raid on the position. They did not
willingly become Recon prisoners. The Colonel insisted that he
could not be captured……...but he was restrained and taken
into custody despite the protest. He sought vengeance by
claiming that a jeep that they attempted to escape in was damaged by his captors.
Our Captain was ecstatic when the prisoners were delivered. He showed how much he appreciated the feather that had
been put in his cover the next afternoon when a six-by groaned
into our area and unloaded several metal garbage cans filled
with ice and cold beer. The cans were buried in the sand and
placed under guard near his tent.
The other noteworthy incident occurred when a nighttime
patrol uncovered a large bundle of wire and chopped out and
dragged away a 25 yard section of it. An ambush was laid to
await a repair mission. Shortly after dawn the sleepy-eyed
aggressors were greeted by a Pacific Bell Telephone truck.
There were loud voices in the Captain’s tent……..but even
sham war is hell when the final evaluation is made and we
were allowed to keep the cold buried treasure from the day
before.
We were getting our hydration from a
“water buffalo” parked in our area in the 110 degree sunshine
and. It provided us with an ample supply of hot drinking water. The buried beer on ice, in contrast, hurt when it went
down. Life was good.

(Concluded on Page 8)
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-Thanks to Pendleton Scout—Thursday March 25, 2004-

Curtis Bloomquist Photo - 1955

We are working on an anecdotal tribute to our beloved (insane) Gunny
McCain. (“Ranger McCain Reporting for duty Sir”). If you have a
story about him please send it to scoutr831@ameritech.net with your
email and snail mail address….YOU WILL RECEIVE A REWARD!

Week of August 23, 2010

An appeals court panel in California ruled that federal
law that makes it a crime to falsely claim valor is unconstitutional. The decision involves the case of Xavier Alvarez of Pomona, Calif., a water district board member
who said he had received the Medal of Honor. Alvarez
pleaded guilty on condition that he be allowed to appeal
on First Amendment grounds. The 9th U.S. Circuit Court
of Appeals sided with him in a 2-1 decision, agreeing that
the law was a violation of his free-speech rights. The
court said there's no evidence that such lies harm anybody, and there's no compelling reason for the government to ban such lies.

He was just a rookie trooper, and he surely shook with fright
As he checked all his equipment, and made sure his pack was tight
He had to sit and listen to those awful engines roar,
"You ain't gonna jump no more!"
chorus: Gory, Gory, what a helluva way to die,
Gory, Gory, what a helluva way to die,
Gory, Gory, what a helluva way to die,
He ain't gonna jump no more.
"Is everybody happy ?" cried the sergeant, looking up,
Our hero feebly answered, "Yes!" and then they stood him up,
He leaped into the blast, his static line unhooked,
He ain't gonna jump no more!
He counted long, he counted loud, he waited for the shock,
He felt the wind, he felt the clouds, he felt the awful drop,
He jerked his cord, the silk spilled out and wrapped around his legs.
He ain't gonna jump no more!
The risers wrapped around his neck, connectors cracked his dome
The lines were snarled and tied in knots, around his skinny bones,
The canopy became his shroud, he hurtled to the ground,
He ain't gonna jump no more!

Maybe Ray Anderton will tell us who his 29 Palms
buddy is……..and did he ever sate his thirst? Hey!,
that’s a great edge on the K-Bar.

The days he's lived and loved and laughed kept running through his mind,
He thought about the girl back home, the one he'd left behind,
He thought about the medics and wondered what they'd find,
He ain't gonna jump no more!
The ambulance was on the spot, the jeeps were running wild,
The medics jumped and screamed with glee,
They rolled their sleeves and smiled
For it had been a week or more since the last chute had failed
He ain't gonna jump no more !
He hit the ground, the sound was "SPLAT," the blood went spurting high,
His comrades then were heard to say "A Helluva way to die!";
He lay there rolling 'round in the welter of his gore.
He ain't gonna jump no more!
There was blood upon the risers, there were brains upon the chute,
Intestines were a-dangling from his paratrooper's boots,
They picked him up still in his Chute and poured him from his boots
He ain't gonna jump no more!

Could this be Ray Anderton (off camera) and his
“Big Stick” rousing this litter of dirty exhausted
Devil Puppies (while speaking softly, of course?)

MOBILITY

- (Continued from Page 5)

Bruce Axberg and Ray Anderton make camp at 29 Palms

VEDA

EDITOR’S NOTE: We are indebted to those members
of the Company who rescued articles from the Pendleton SCOUT newspaper. Unfortunately…..we have
been unable to locate an electronic source for the
SCOUT’s archives, if one exists. This would be a
worthwhile pursuit for a Recon geezer with time on his
hands.

ANDY

HU

BILL
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Fine Print Follows
Any distinctions made regarding truthfulness or the lack thereof in this publication are made at the risk of the distinctor and
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are to be considered as images only. No reality is either claimed directly or implied indirectly, obtusely or on purpose. No
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