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

Issue 14

WARNING ! Clear and lock all weapons and place tongues in cheeks before reading Reflections

1 January 2011

Camp Leatherneck Afghanistan December 7, 2010

Lt. Col. Michael Mooney, commanding officer of 1st Reconnaissance Battalion, 1st Marine Division (Forward), talks
to the crowd during a transfer of authority ceremony at Camp
Leatherneck, Dec. 7. "In all the things we accomplished, all
the Taliban fighters we removed from the enemy's 'Alpha Roster'...," said Mooney, a native of Annapolis, Md., who has
commanded the battalion for 36 months. "We are all very joyful and grateful that we are all going home together." (Photo
by Cpl. Ned Johnson)
While today's mission may not resemble the glorified amphibious assaults from the Marine Raiders of World War II,
the Marines and sailors of 1st Reconnaissance Battalion accomplished their mission with the same efficiency, tenacity,
and ferocity, wreaking havoc on the enemy while providing
security to local villagers in Helmand province.
After seven months of 'locating, closing with, and destroying the enemy,' Marines and sailors with 1st Recon Bn., 1st
Marine Division (Forward), held a transfer of authority ceremony with 2nd Recon Bn., at Camp Leatherneck, Dec. 7.

Despite multiple successful missions deep beyond enemy lines, one of the Marines' biggest achievements is that
each man will be safely home for the holidays.
"In all the things we accomplished, all the Taliban fighters
we removed from the enemy's 'Alpha Roster,' we did not lose
a man," said Lt. Col . Michael Mooney, commanding officer
of 1st Recon Bn. "We are all very joyful and grateful that we
are all going to be home together."
While Recon Marines are well-trained professionals, having received advanced training ranging from scuba qualification to military airborne school, Mooney says their courage
and determination is what impressed him the most.
"These men are quiet professionals; they do it without
fanfare or trumpets blowing; they do it for the love of the reconnaissance mission and the love of their brothers," said
Mooney, who has commanded the battalion for 36 months.
"No one sees them getting on helicopters at 2 a.m. or living in
Afghan compounds in the 120 degree heat of the Helmand
summer.
(Continued on next page)
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Hussey also added that the Marines will be able to go behind enemy lines and provide security in places where Marines have not been
in years.
The Marines of both units live by words from the Reconnaissance
Creed - "To be a Recon Marine is to surpass failure; to overcome, to
adapt and to do whatever it takes to complete the mission."
The Marines of 1st Recon have proved those words that would
make their Raider forefathers proud, and the Marines of 2nd Recon
prepare to follow in their footsteps
.

1st Recon Bn. returns from Afghanistan
CAMP PENDLETON, Calif - 12.15.2010
Story Courtesy of Sgt. Heidi E. Agostini

Michael Mooney, commanding officer of 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion, 1st Marine Division (Forward), and Sgt. Maj. James Porterfield, sergeant major of 1st Recon Bn., furl their battalion colors
during a transfer of authority ceremony at Camp Leatherneck, Dec. 7.
The Marines of 2nd Recon Bn. will continue the mission in Helmand
province. "The enemy is going to know and fear 2nd Recon too. They
are not going to know what hit them," Mooney said. "They are going
to know the 'Black Diamonds' are in their backyard and it is going to
be hell on earth for them." (Photo by Cpl. Ned Johnson)
"But I know who does see them — the enemy," said Mooney, a
native of Annapolis, Md. "The enemy knows these men and fears
them."
Nothing proves this more than the nickname the Recon Marines
received from Taliban fighters — "Black Diamonds". The name
comes from the mount worn on the Recon Marines' helmets that is in
the shape of a diamond. For the Taliban, the Black Diamonds became
a force they would avoid at all cost.
"We first heard it over the radio in Trek Nawa," said Cpl. Micah
Fulmer, a reconnaissance Marine with 1st Recon Bn. "It followed us
to Sangin and they said, 'Don't mess with the 'Black Diamonds.'"
The Marines of 2nd Recon will continue the same mission, with
the same message to the Taliban.
"The enemy is going to know and fear 2nd Recon too. They are
not going to know what hit them," Mooney said. "They are going to
know the 'Black Diamonds' are in their backyard and it is going to be
hell on earth for them."

Michael Mooney and Lawrence Hussey, commanding officers of
1st and 2nd Reconnaissance Battalions, 1st Marine Division
(Forward), respectively, shake hands during a transfer of authority
ceremony at Camp Leatherneck, Dec. 7. The Marines of 1st Recon
Bn. will be going home just in time for the holidays while the warriors of 2nd Recon Bn. will continue the mission in Helmand province.
(Photo by Cpl. Ned Johnson)
As the Marines of 2nd Recon prepare to take over the mission,
their commander had a few words of encouragement for them.
"We have our work cut out for us, but I know that you will accomplish every mission and task assigned to you," Lt. Col. Lawrence
Hussey, commanding officer of 2nd Recon Bn.

A little girl hangs on to her father during 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion's homecoming ceremony, Dec. 15. This was the battalion's
first deployment to Afghanistan in support of ISAF efforts since the
war began. (Official Marine Corps photo by Sgt. Heidi E. Agostini)
Approximately 220 Marines and sailors with 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion returned to Camp Pendleton Dec. 15, following a sevenmonth deployment to Afghanistan.
This was the battalion's first deployment to Afghanistan in support of ISAF efforts since the war began.
The timing could not have been any better, as the Marines and
sailors returned 10 days shy of Christmas.
"The family has a very big Christmas planned for my grandson,"
said Annette Jerome, who was waiting for her grandson, Sgt. Taylor
Jerome with 1st Recon Bn., to arrive. "I think we're actually going to
have three Christmases, at his father's, mother's and my house. We're
glad to have him back, and it's very exciting."
Families and friends cheer and applaud as Marines and sailors
with 1st Reconnaissance Battalion return to Camp Pendleton, Calif.,
Dec. 15. Approximately 260 Marines and sailors returned following a
seven-month deployment to Afghanistan. (Official Marine Corps
photo by Sgt. Heidi E. Agostini)
The 1st Recon Bn. arrived in southern Afghanistan in May 2010
to support two infantry battalions in Marjah and neighboring areas.
The battalion took on the responsibilities of interdicting and disrupting enemy command and control, and the logistical network feeding
the insurgency in Marjah. They were also tasked with gathering any
and all information on the tribal networks, grievances, atmospherics,
infrastructure, routes and obstacles for follow-on infantry forces.
The battalion took part in Operation New Dawn in June. The joint
operation between Marine Corps units and the Afghan National Army aimed to disrupt enemy forces who found safe haven in the area
between Marjah and Nawa.
The battalion returned with all 260 Marines and sailors, despite
the intense combat operations they encountered.
"In all the things we accomplished, all the Taliban fighters we
removed from the enemy's 'Alpha Roster,' we did not lose a man,"
said Lt. Col. Michael Mooney, the commanding officer of 1st Recon
Bn., during the transfer of authority ceremony earlier this month in
Afghanistan. "We are all very joyful and grateful that we are all going to be home together."

Praise a gracious God for answered prayers:
In the shadow of death, the Father lifts us up
by the power of His love into our eternal life.
Yes, we experience the goodness of God………
All home safe and sound.
HU
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During the Revolutionary War the Continental Congress decreed that the United States Army would be given
a garrison ration of meat or fish, bread or hardtack and
vegetable.
The ration also included alcohol, a spirit ration, consisting of 4 ounces of rum. In 1790 the rum was replaced
with 2 ounces of whiskey or brandy. Soldiers who served
on the frontier or who were staging for combat received a
double spirit ration. By 1799 the double ration had been
extended to soldiers engaged in non-military heavy manual labor. In 1832 the Army went dry and the spirit ration was replaced with a ration of coffee and sugar. Spirits were issued to those engaged in surveying and construction work for a brief period in 1846. By 1865 the
spirit ration was totally eliminated.
During the American civil war the Army struggled
constantly to feed its troops. Congressional Acts in 1860
and 1861 improved the ration considerably. The ration
included 20 ounces of beef, 22 ounces of flour, 7 ounces
of potatoes, yeast 2,65 ounces of dried brans, green coffee, sugar, vinegar, salt, pepper and soap. While this
rations shows a considerable improvement over those
previously issued , soldiers often went unfed due to supply line problems and the unavailability of foodstuffs

- Plutarch (46-120) Greek biographer and philosopher,
Quoting Aemilius Paulus, conquerer of Persia
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In 1907 the so called “Iron Ration” was introduced. „The
ration consisted of three 3 ounce cakes consisting of a
mixture of bouillon powder and cooked or parched wheat.
The ration also included a 1 ounce bar of chocolate for
each of the three meals. Salt and pepper packets were
issued with the Iron Ration. The rations were packaged
in sealed tin cans each weighing one pound. The Iron
Ration was in use until 1922.
Later, in 1917 and 1918 during the First World
War, when gas attacks were common, the gases used by
the enemy often contaminated the kitchens and food of
the allies. The food was made unpalatable and sometimes fatal by the gases. During this period a “Trench
Ration” consisting of canned fish, and corned beef, was
devised to feed the soldiers.
Near the end of the First World War a “Reserve Ration”
was instituted. The ration consisted of 12 ounces of
fresh bacon or canned meat, 2 cans of hardtack biscuits,
a small packet of ground coffee, a packet of sugar and
salt and a separate ration of .4 ounces of tobacco and 10
cigarette papers. When commercial cigarettes became
available they replaced the tobacco and papers.
(Continued on page 4)

Gourmet grub. C Ration (MCI) Beenie-Weenies, the all-time favorite,
quintessential, ready to eat, hot or cold, meal for the discerning chow
hound. (Vietnam Era MCI rations came with a plastic spoon !)

Begin planning for the Recon and Division Reunion at Arlington in August.
Support the 1st Marine Division Association with your annual registration.
Send material for publication in Recon Reflections.
Plan to attend the First Recon Battalion’s Recon Memorial Dedication at Quantico in August.
Be Trustworthy, Loyal, Helpful, Friendly, Courteous, Kind, Obedient, Cheerful, Thrifty, Brave, Clean and Reverent.
Read at least one chapter in your Guidebook For Marines every day.
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Sounds Fishy to me

(Continued from page 3)

Most Marines will be relieved to learn that the development of the field ration for the armed forces of the
United States was not a Marine Corps mission. This
completely absolves the Corps of any complicity in the
evolution of the C Ration. We offer this to counteract
vicious rumors that a Marine Mess Sergeant conspired in
years past to place the blame on an innocent conscript
who was forced to do manual labor in mess halls each
year. The complaint originated, it is said, by several dirty
pans emerging from the pot-shack where the enlisted
Marine was yielding the high pressure steam. The Marine, the story tells, was busted down to Private. The Private then left the Corps when his enlistment expired,
joined the Army as a Major (The Army is always looking
for a Few Good Men and treats Marines as such) and became a planner in the Army Quartermaster Corps. The
young Army Major then sought vengeance against the
Marine Corps, helped in the development of the C Ration…….which all Marines know, was scuttled down to
the Corps as an insult and an attempt to reduce the significance of the Mess Hall. He then petitioned the Commandant to replace military mess halls with civilian
(illegal alien) franchises and Taco Bell‟s. Troops in the
field thereafter would be issued C Rations and would be
forced to barter Sausage Patties with Gravy (Barffff!!) for
something palatable (Beenie Weenies at $5.00 a can plus
one Tuna and Noodles or two fruit cans). Trails and alleys all over the world are littered with 65 year old cans of
Hamburgers and Gravy, Sausage Patties, Beef Stew
(greasy), and the Spaghetti (Meat?) cans that would
scorch before they could get warm enough to eat.
Vengeance is mine, saith the Private-Major……….
Expose your dog tag chain…...take off your vintage
P-38 Can Opener and, using a Wal-Mart can of Van
Camp‟s Beenie Weenies with the paper label removed,
close you‟re your eyes and re-live the golden days of yesteryear.
What ! No spoon ?....what are your fingers for ?

Improved reserve ration
In October of 1922, the War Department approved a
reserve ration which was made up of the following components:
16 oz. meat 14 oz. hard bread
.6 oz. soluble coffee 2.4 oz. granulate sugar
extract tablets
Further improvements on the Reserve Ration were accomplished in 1927.
Kinds of rations
In the late 1920's, the American Army provided four
types of rations:
The Garrison Ration
The Travel Ration
The Reserve Ration
The Field Ration
New developments and a considerable amount of research brought about several changes in ration during
the 1930's. The emergency ration which in 1922 had
been replaced by the reserve ration, was incorporated in
the field ration, and later it became field ration D.
Field ration D
Field ration D was developed by Colonel Paul P. Logan, who worked on its development from 1933 to 1937.
This ration in no way resembled the old World War I ration, which has been called the Armour ration, or the
reserve ration of 1922. It consisted of a chocolate bar,
stabilized to a high melting point by the inclusion of oat
flour, and it provided 600 calories. Three 4-ounce chocolate bars provided one ration.
Field ration D proved to be convenient and versatile;
it can be called the first modern emergency ration. Because it did not provide the soldier with 3 full, palatable,
and nutritionally balanced meals per day, it was felt that
another ration was needed. Early in 1932, a Sanitary
Corps Reserve officer submitted "a balanced meal in a
can", which consisted of a pound of stew composed of 12
vegetables, and 9 meats mixed in the proportions supposedly required to make a well balanced meal and alleged to contain all the necessary vitamins and minerals.
Further development in ration research
Little attention was given to this can of food until in
1937 when W. R. McReynolds, the first director of the
new Subsistence Research Laboratory inaugurated studies for the purpose of revising the reserve ration, and
supplementing it with prepared meals in tin cans, such
as beef stew, beef with noodles, etc. In 1938, Major
McReynolds completed his work on the ration and called
it a combat ration. It was presented to the Quartermaster Corps Technical Committee which approved it with
the recommendation that a further study be made with a
view to increase the caloric value of the ration. On 1 November, 1939, the Adjutant General announced the
adoption of field ration C. It consisted of 3 cans containing a meat and vegetable component, and 3 cans, containing crackers, sugar, and soluble coffee; it furnished
2974 calories, 114 grams of protein, and an adequate
supply of vitamins and minerals.
(Continued on page 5)
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knowledge gained from experience will play an important
part in the rations of tomorrow.
If we compare the first American ration with the various rations fed our men during the last fighting period,
we can realize how much effort and thought has gone
into this phase of Army development. It is difficult to
understand how the men who fought our early wars
were able to get along on a diet which was as monotonous and unpalatable as the rations which they were
expected to consume. The American of Revolutionary
and Civil War days was a rugged individual who was not
only frugal, but through dire necessity was forced to be
resourceful.

- Voltaire -

(Continued from page 4)

The K ration
Neither the C nor the D ration filled the need for a
special ration suitable for use in highly mobile warfare.
The D ration was intended to allay worst hunger of a single missed meal; the C ration was considered too heavy
and bulky for mobile units. Dr. Ancel Keys, Director of
the Laboratory of Physiological Hygiene at the University
of Minnesota, first suggested a ration to be used for parachute troops, tank corps, motorcycle troops and other
mobile units. Several organizations worked on the specifications prescribed by Dr. Keyes for such a ration. The
final results of this work was the ration officially designated as field ration, type K. The letter K had no particular significance; it was chosen merely to have a phonetically different letter from the letters C and D. The K ration was officially adopted in 1942. It was packed in 8
units, and yielded approximately 8300 calories, 99 grams
of protein, and was slightly under specifications
in minerals and vitamins as recommended by the Food
and Nutrition Board of the National Research Council.
The 10-in-1 ration
The possibility of packaging the type B field ration in
units of 10, with an approximate weight of 50 pounds,
was suggested as early as 1941. But little or nothing was
done about this suggestion until the spring of 1943. At
that time, conditions in the battle areas called for such a
type of ration. The purpose of this ration was to serve as
the principle ration for subsistence of troops in all areas
in advance of the field kitchen, but prior to engaging in
actual combat, for troops isolated in small groups, and
for highly mobile troops. The general specifications for
the ration were set in early 1948, and by the end of April
of the same year the project had been completed. Several
late changes were effected on the ration before it was finally adopted in the fall of 1943.
The 10-in-1 ration is composed of 5 menus, varying in
calories between 8500-4050 and supplying between 91
and 121 grams of protein. The vitamin and mineral content was slightly below requirements, and the ration
weighed 5 more pounds than specifications called for.
The present 5-in-1 ration replaces the 10-in-1 ration.
Commentary
As World War II came to a close, the various special
rations which had provided the American soldier ample
nourishment during combat, had more or less outlived
their usefulness. Work in research never ceased, and

New combat ration replace C rations used in World
War II
Ration, combat, type E was developed to replace the
old C and K rations. Reports from overseas indicated
that the latter were often used interchangeably, and that
both rations had certain desirable and certain undesirable characteristics. A ration combining the favorable features of both rations, and completely fulfilling the military requirements of combat conditions would avoid the
possibility of duplication. It was in answer to this need,
that the E ration developed. By actual use of the E ration, it was discovered that the bread component of the
ration was undesirable. Because of this fact, the ration
was declared obsolete, and has been replaced by ration,
individual, combat, C-2.
The C-2 ration
This ration is described as an individual ration
which
consists of packaged precooked foods which can be eaten. hot or cold; it replaces the old C ration, and more
recently, the E ration. It can be carried and prepared by
the individual soldier. The ration was designed for feeding combat troops from a few days to an extreme of three
weeks. Due to the required individual portability of this
ration, maximum nourishment had to be provided in the
smallest physical unit. The components of this ration
were prepared in 5 different menus. Each menu includes
an accessory packet which consists of essential toilet
articles, tobacco, and confections.
The C-3 ration
The figure "3" in "C-3" represents the third revision
of specifications for components of what was known
originally as the C ration. This ration is composed of 5
full menus of a greater variety, and in addition to the
new and improved B (bread) and M (meat) units, each
menu contains an accessory packet, fruit, and cigarettes. The ration weighs 88½ oz., and is packed in 8
small cans; 3 of the cans, 1 for each meal, contain M
(meat) components, which offer any one of 10 different
varieties of meat; 3 more cans, again, 1 for each meal,
include B (bread) components consisting of a unit of .5
crackers and 2 cookie sandwiches, a unit of pre-mixed
cereal, jam, crackers, soluble coffee, sugar, cocoa disc,
and another unit of crackers and jam. In addition, the C3 contains 1-12 oz. can of fruit, the accessory packet,
and
cigarettes with matches. Field cooking equipment is not
required. for the preparation of this ration. The C-3 ration was more adequate than the original C ration in
respect to its nutritional value.
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Meal, Combat, Individual (MCI)
The Meal, Combat, Individual (MCI) was the name of
canned wet combat rations issued by the United States
Armed Forces from 1958 to 1980.
The MCI was intended as a modest improvement over
the earlier canned Type C or C ration, with inclusion of
additional menu items to reduce monotony and encourage adequate daily feeding and nutrition. Heavy for their
content, they were phased out in favor of the Meal, Ready
-to-Eat (MRE) in 1983. Despite the new name, the MCI
was still universally referred to as "C-Rations" (or
"Charlie rats"), which it resembled in nearly all respects.
The MCI consisted of a rectangular cardboard carton
containing 1 small flat can, 1 large can, and two small
cans. It consisted of an "M"-unit can (meat-based entree
item), a "B"-unit (bread item) composed of the Crackers &
Candy Can and the flat Spread Can, and a "D"-unit can
(dessert item). The M-1, M-3, B-1, B2, D-2, and D-3 unit
cans were small and the M-2, B-3, and D-1 unit cans
were large. The ration cans were packed upright, with the
flat Spread can over the large can on the left side and the
two small cans were stacked one over the other on the
right side (the lighter one over the heavier one). On top
was the brown foil Accessory Pack and a plastic spoon
wrapped in clear plastic. Each carton contained a single
complete meal providing approximately 1,200 calories
(1200 kcal or 5,000 kJ), with a packaged weight of
2.7 pounds (1.2 kg)[1] and volume of 0.052 cubic feet (1.5
L).
Meal Ready to Eat
The MRE was adopted as the Department of Defense
combat ration in 1975. A large-scale production test began in 1978 with delivery in 1981. MRE I (1981) was the
first date of pack.
In 1983, a field evaluation was conducted with the
25th Infantry Division for 34 days. They ate noting but
MREs three times a day. Although troops rated the ration
as acceptable, consumption was low - only about 60% of
the calories provided were consumed.
Another test in 1986 with the same division resulted in
increased consumption and acceptance.
Based on these tests, a significant number of changes
were made to MREs starting with the 1988 MREs (MRE
XVIII). 9 of the 12 entrees were replaced with new ones
and the entree size was changed from 5oz. to 8oz. Commercial candies were added to 4 menus, hot sauce was
added to 4 menus, and cold beverage bases were added to
all 12 menus.
After further field testing and as a result of early feedback from Operation Desert Storm, even more changes
were made starting with MRE X: commercial freeze-dried
coffee replaced the old mil-spec spray-dried coffee, hot
sauce was added to all 12 menus, wet pack fruit replaced
dehydrated fruits, and commercial candy was included in
4 more menus (for a total of 8).
During Operation Desert Storm, MREs were eaten by
troops for far longer than they were originally intended.
Originally intended for 10 days or less, many troops ate
them for 60+ days. As a result, three changes were quickly made to supplement the MREs and enhance their acceptability: shelf-stable bread in an MRE pouch was developed, a high-heat-stable chocolate bar was developed

- Jeff Cooper-

that wouldn't melt in the desert heat (this had been attempted before but the bar had a waxy taste and wasn't
widely accepted), and flameless ration heaters were developed as a quick and easy method for troops to heat their
entrees.
Over the next few years, more changes took place. A
joint panel recommended replacing at least two menus a
year to improve acceptability, various entrees were
change, and various other parts (deserts, tea/coffee, etc.)
were changed.
In the first quarter of 1994, three major changes were
field tested: 1) commercial-like graphics were added
(studies showed commercial packaging increased consumption and acceptance), 2) MRE bags and components
were made easier to open, and 3) biodegradable spoons
were added to make MREs more environmentally friendly
(the spoons were also longer which made them easier to
get to the food). In 1994, they began to study the effects
of increasing the number of available menus from 12 to
18 to 24 to overcome menu monotony and to allow MREs
to be used for longer periods of time.
In 1996, the menu count was increased to 16. Then
in 1997, the menu count was further increased to 20.
Finally, in 1998, the menu count was increased to 24.
The menu count for 2011 remains at 24: Chili with
Beans, Chicken Fajita, Beef Ravioli, Maple Sausage, Mediterranean, Chicken, Beef Patty, Beef Brisket, Meatballs
with Marinara Sauce, Beef Stew Chili and Macaroni, Vegetable Lasagna, Spicy Penne Pasta, Cheese Tortellini,
Ratatouille, Southwest Beef and Black Beans, Pork Rib,
Pork Sausage with Gravy, Chicken with Noodles, Beef
Roast with Vegertables, Spaghetti with Meat Sauce, Lemon Pepper, Tuna, Sloppy Joe Chicken Pesto, Pasta, and
Buffalo Chicken.

Contents of current Meal Ready to Eat
Much of the data in this article was derived from Conference
Notes prepared by The Quartermaster School For the Quartermaster General of the U.S. Army. Wikipedia and the U. S. Defense Logistics Agency were also sources for historical data.

Recon Reflections Issue #14 - 1 January 2011 - Page 6

HU

2009
I served in Korea with the 1st Marine Division
from November 1954 to April 1955. Here are some of
my memoirs.
In order to set the stage, I need to provide some
historical background information. In 1954 the Marine Corps had three Infantry Divisions, of which
two of those Divisions were stationed overseas. The
1st Marine Division in Korea and the 3rd Marine Division stationed in mainland Japan and Okinawa. Additionally the Marines had two Air Wings overseas.
The 1st Marine Aircraft Wing in Pohang, Korea and
the 3rd Marine Aircraft Wing at Iwakuni, Japan. The
tour of duty for the Marines overseas was one year.
The logistics of sending replacements to those
units each month was a huge logistical undertaking
for the Marine Corps. Every month thousands of Marines assembled at Camp Pendleton to form replacement drafts to be sent overseas. It was a two month
process. One month of forming and training and one
month of being transported to the Far East usually
by troop transport ships that could transport about
5000 replacements at a time.
Before we left Camp Pendleton we were aware
that we were the last replacement draft (50th draft)
to be sent to the 1st Marine Division in Korea and
that the Division would be returning to Camp Pendleton in the spring of 1955.
My journey to Korea actually began at Camp
Lejeune, NC. After graduating from boot camp on 14
June 1954 at Parris Island, South Carolina, I went
home on a ten day leave. I returned to Parris Island
after leave for processing to our next and my first
duty station. We were divided up into groups depending on where we were sent or assigned. My
group was going to Camp Lejeune, NC. We boarded a
long line of Greyhound buses to make the trip. We
traveled along Highway 17 and the only town I remember going through was Myrtle Beach, North Carolina.
After arriving at Camp Lejeune I was assigned to
the 7th Communications Battalion as a basic wireman. The 7th Comm. Battalion was at Camp Geiger, a
smaller base north of Jacksonville, but still part of
Camp Lejeune. I was sent to the Heavy Construction
Company. I had a basic 2500 Military Occupational
Specialty or MOS which is communications. I would
probably become a Wireman or Radio Operator. I
went to Korea as a basic 2500 MOS because I was
never schooled trained.
Several months later I received orders to Korea.
I was pretty excited about going across the ocean to
a far-away country called Korea. It sounded to this
Kentucky boy like the end of the world.

In September I went home to Louisville for a ten
day leave. At the time my mother and two dear
younger sisters (Roxie aged 11 and Charlotte aged 6)
lived in The Parkhill Housing Project. While on leave
a Marine Officer came to the apartment who was investigating my request

for a military allotment to my mom and sisters. It
was approved and they lived on that allotment until I
got out of the Marines three years later. It was
$137.50 per month. Today in 2008 that $137.50 is
worth about $1100.00. Not a lot of money, but my
Mom could get by on anything. That is another story
in itself. My intention of joining the Marines in the
first place was to take care of my Mom and two sisters. Of course, I told everyone that I was going to
Korea. Some didn’t know we still had troops in Korea.
Everyone thought the war was over. The United
States is still there after over 59 years and Korea is
still an area of contention to this day.
I took a train to Chicago, a bus to the O’Hare Airport where I boarded a TWA flight to Los Angeles.
This was before jet travel and the airplane was a big
Lockheed Constellation, a four engine propeller aircraft with three tails – it was a beautiful airplane.
There were several other Marines on the flight
going to Camp Pendleton also. After a long ten hour
flight we got to Los Angeles. From the LA airport we
caught a taxi to find a USO and a special services
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(Continued from Page 7)
bus to Camp Pendleton. The USO we found was on skid
row and that was an eye opener for a Kentucky boy. It
was very late at night when we got to the reception center at Pendleton. The next day, I was sent to the 361 st
Replacement Company, Staging Battalion, all part of the
50th Replacement draft. The November 1954 draft.
It was in Staging Battalion I first met Frank Colmus
from Los Angeles, and Ralph Hawks from Moab, Utah
who also were assigned to the 361st Replacement Company. Frank, Ralph and I became good friends almost
immediately. We would serve in Korea together, come
back to Pendleton and serve again in Recon Company,
but that is another story. Frank lives in near-by Hemet,
CA. (Frank passed away last year) Ralph is a retired
Mine Inspector, still lives in Moab, and has come to visit
me several times in Oceanside, CA. He visited early this
year (2008).
I don‟t remember too much of the training we did in
staging battalion, but I do remember going to Pickle
Meadows in Bridgeport, California for cold weather training. It was rough and hard training. You learned to use
the cold-weather gear properly or risk freezing to death –
at least that is what they told us. I recall Frank and me
digging a snow cave to sleep in and it was around zero
degrees. I said, “Frank I thought California was beaches
and sand”. He laughed. We heated some pork and beans
and with crackers tasted great. It was a miserable night.
When we got to Korea in November winter was setting in
and we knew how to use the cold weather gear like the
“Mickey Mouse” boots and parkas that we would be issued when we got to our regular unit in Korea.
Staging ended soon enough when in early November
we were bused down to San Diego Naval Base and
boarded a troop transport ship, the USS Breckinridge, a
Military Sea Transportation Ship or MSTS. We manned
the rails as we sailed out of the San Diego harbor – it
was a real thrill and spectacle with private boats sailing
around us with water skiers waving to the troops, blowing kisses and smiling. It was nice and smooth going
out of the harbor. As soon as we cleared the harbor I felt
the ship give a lunge and we were in rough seas. I soon
found out what being sea sick felt like.
In the berthing areas there were GI cans for troops
to puke in. One can imagine what it smelled like. I found
out that if I stayed in my bunk I was okay. Most days
was spent topside just standing around, shooting the
bull or reading.
There were other services on board, including dependents that had cabins on the first deck. Chow lines
were long, two decks down and the food weren‟t that
good or I just had no appetite. On occasion we had
baked beans for breakfast, which I liked, and once we
had calves tongue for dinner. I laughed when some Marines would take one look, turned green and headed for
topside.I read every Mickey Spillane and Louis L‟amour
paperbacks I could find. Sometimes during heavy seas
the spray from the bow would soak us. We learned to
stay away from the rail because sea-sick troops would
run to the rail to puke and more often than not the puke
would blow back on whoever was close by. We celebrated
the Marine Corps birthday on November 10th by playing
bingo in the mess. I don‟t remember a cake, but there

must have been one. On November 14th I turned 18 years
old.
When we crossed the International Date Line we had
to endure an initiation ceremony. The tradition of the line
crossing ceremony has been a tradition since the beginning of Navy tradition; it constituted a rite of passage for
sailors. In the British Royal Navy and the United States
Navy, for example, Pollywogs who had not yet crossed the
line transformed into Shellbacks with the ceremony, entering a brotherhood of trusty sailors. The ceremony traditionally was presided over by a Shellback dressed as
King Neptune, ruler of the high seas; other Shellbacks
might dress as the king's court. As popularly known, the
ceremony involved the embarrassment of Pollywogs for
the entertainment of Shellbacks. Pollywogs often had to
run through a gauntlet of various obstacles, and then
swear loyalty to King Neptune by kissing his signet ring
and/or his bare foot. There were so many troops we did
not get much harassment. I think I got paddled a few
times. Actually it was a lot of fun. I carried my Shellback
Card for many years and it kept me from getting the initiation again when I crossed the International Date Line
again in 1956 on my way to Japan.
In the berthing areas there were GI cans for troops to
puke in. One can imagine what it smelled like. I found
out that if I stayed in my bunk I was okay. Most days
was spent topside just standing around, shooting the
bull or reading. I read every Mickey Spillane and Louis
L‟amour paperbacks I could find. Sometimes during
heavy seas the spray from the bow would soak us. We
learned to stay away from the rail because sea-sick
troops would run to the rail to puke and more often than
not the puke would blow back on whoever was close by.
We celebrated the Marine Corps birthday on November
10th by playing bingo in the mess. I don‟t remember a
cake, but there must have been one. On November 14th I
turned 18 years old.
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E M. “Buzz “ Penland Photo

Left to right. Kneeling: Attebery, Blakeley. Standing:
McCoy, George, Cropper, Caruso, F. O. Anderson.

GEEZER GALLERY

The November Reflections
guess -what Was the M7A1
Grenade Launcher designed for
use on the M1 Garand Rifle

After 22 days I was up on deck and heard troops getting
excited and saw they were pointing to some islands in
the distance. We were getting close to Japan. The next
day we arrived in the port of Kobe for a two day liberty
call. It was a wild and crazy liberty. Japan was a poor
country in those days. I recall troops returning to the
ship racing rickshaws, drunk and fighting. Frank, Ralph
and I went to some bar and drank some beer. That was
my first glimpse of the mysterious orient and I was intrigued. I fell in love with it. After a few days in Kobe we
sailed to the Port of Sasebo located on the west side of
Honshu, Japan where we dropped off some troops and
picked up some troops that would be returning to the
states in about six months.
The USS Breckinridge pulled in the Port of Inchon after
port calls in Kobe and Sasebo, Japan. At Inchon we
dropped anchor in the harbor as the Breckinridge was
too large to dock at a pier. Landing craft called LCUs
transported us to a dock.
We were carefully monitored by a team of UN observers
wearing foreign funny-looking uniforms. I found out later
they consisted of Polish, Czechoslovakian, and Indian or
Pakistani Officers. It looked like they were actually
counting us. We had no weapons in accordance with the
cease-fire agreement that stipulated that no new weapons could be brought into Korea.
We lined up in a formation on the pier for a roll call before we got on some trucks. After a few hours on bumpy
roads arrived at a huge installation called Ascom City.
Ascom was about half way between Inchon and Seoul.
Ascom had been an old Japanese occupation base in the
1930s. Some of the old buildings were still there, but
mostly it was a tent city. I found out later that Ascom
were where the US Marine Support Command and the
Inchon Replacement Center were located. We stayed here
four or five days being sorted out. It was at Ashcom they
decided who was going to the Air Wing located in Pohang
or the 1st Marine Division up on the Demilitarized Zone
or DMZ.
At Ascom we heard new words or GI slang, words like
“slicky boys” Korean kids who could steal your socks
with your boots still on. Or steal a radio and leave the
music. They came up to the fence and try to sell you
booze. We heard strange words like “mamasan, papasan”
for man and women, itiwa sipsho” come here. Words like
“gook”. A few Marines bought some of the booze, but we
were allowed to go to the “Slop Chute” or enlisted club.
Beer was ten cents a can and I could get buzzed on fifty
cents.
After our processing in Ascom City those of us going
to the 1st Marine Division boarded a train that was to
take us to Munson-ni near the DMZ. Some of us new
replacements would get off in Kumchon, south of Munson-ni. The slow-moving train carried a cold miserable
bunch of Marines through one small station after another to Seoul and on to Munsan-ni. We had not been issued cold-weather gear yet, there were no windows, no
heat on the train and we were cold and miserable. All we
had were field jackets and I don‟t think we even had
(Continued on page 10)

M7A1 Grenade Launcher shown
with M23 Smoke Grenade on M1
Rifle
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(Continued from Page 9)
liners. I heard later some Marines suffered from frostbite.
My feet were aching – no - I was actually in pain. To this
day I can‟t figure out why the Marine Corps did this. Or it
could have been some Army puke in charge of train
transportation. The train stopped often on a side track
for freight trains to get through. It took all day to get to
Munsan-ni. (Ralph and I talked about this miserable
train ride this year. He remembered it the same way I
did. He was still pissed about it.)
We passed through Seoul and it was still half destroyed after more than four years since the war began in
July 1950. The train station was full of shell holes, and
debris. Kids along the railroad track would beg the Marines for C-rations. One scene that still stands out after
fifty-five years was one boy of about eight or nine with
one leg missing standing on crutches. I threw him a can
of beans or something. Other boys kicked his crutch, he
fell and they took his can of food. The train began to
move and I could do nothing about it.
The train stopped at the Kumchon train station after
dark and those who were going to Headquarters Battalion were told to get off. Some trucks picked us up and
took us a few miles to the Headquarters compound and
to the mess hall. We were starving and freezing. The
mess hall was warm and they served up cold-cut sandwiches and hot soup. It tasted wonderful.
I was initially assigned to the Comm. Company,
Headquarters Battalion. All the new HQ Battalion replacements were kept together for a few more days. We
were issued new M-1 rifles still in Cosmoline. It took a
whole day to clean those rifles.
The next day we went to the mess hall and I saw
some soldiers from the famous Black Watch Regiment
standing in the chow-line. The Black Watch was part of
the Commonwealth Division. They wore berets and
looked pretty neat. My buddy Frank Colmus started a
conversation with one of the Black Watch soldiers. He
was from Canada.
Since Frank, Ralph and I were Private First Class
some of us caught mess duty or guard duty. We didn‟t
fully understand the implications of being the last replacement draft. That is, whatever detail we were assigned was permanent since we had no replacements. I
felt lucky not to have received mess duty as I was assigned to the guard force along with Ralph and Frank. I
was assigned to the perimeter guard and Frank and
Ralph were assigned to the patrol unit. They had to go on
patrols every night outside the wire. Some of the patrols
were long all-nighters.
On my first day as part of the perimeter guard force
we were told to muster at the Guard shack and that was
when I first met Technical Sergeant Sanders. He was the

General James L. Jones Jr.,
32d Commandant of the
United States Marine Corps
NCOIC [Non-Commissioned Officer In Charge] of the
guard force. Tech Sergeants were called Gunny, and this
Gunny looked old to me. He was one of the real "old
breed" having enlisted in 1934. He was a Nicaragua,
WWII veteran and on his second tour in Korea. The Gunny was a soft spoken southerner. He explained to us that
we were to spend the next six months assigned to the
guard force since we had no replacements.
The Gunny said there had been some wild shooting
on the line and wanted it stopped immediately. There
would be no indiscrimate firing and if one did fire his
weapon, he had better have a body and to drive his point
home, he raised his two arms bent over and outlined a
body on the ground. He then told us some new Korean
words we may have to use. He said if we came across a
Korean, we were to shout,”Chung gi" or something like
that. It meant to halt. I never thought I would really have
to use that phrase.
The next morning a truck dropped me off at my bunker along with a couple cases of Combat Rations called C
-rations, a few 5 gallon cans of water and a Stars and
Stripes newspaper. A Marine came out of the bunker and
said, "Damn, are you the guy that‟s going to be here til
the Division goes back to Pendleton?"
It did not take me long to get in the routine. In the
daytime, there was nothing much to do except get
ready for the night. You cooked your own C-rats. Sometimes the Gunny sent us fresh bread, eggs, canned bacon
or cheese and bologna. We had a Coleman oneburner field stove and I would fry the bacon or bologna in
my mess kit pan and if I had eggs, throw them on top.
Life was good. (grin) At night, we burned candles.
(Continued on Page 11)
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There was a tent next to the bunker where we had
our cots and it was heated with a field stove that burned
diesel fuel. A 55 gallon drum of diesel fuel was outside
and gravity- fed the stove by a fuel line. There was a
chimney that ran up through a fire proof sleeve that ran
through the top the tent.
We had a Browning M1919A4 Machine Gun and
plenty of ammo. In addition, we had an EE-8 field telephone that went to the guard shack. In front of the bunker down the hill about 25 yards there was about six
roles of concertina wire with empty C-rat cans hung on
the wire with rocks in them to make noise when someone
hit the wire. That is how I spent the next five months.
Despite the sparse conditions, I liked it there. I had
relative freedom for the first time since I had joined the
Marines. There were three of us and as long as we kept
our weapons clean, repaired the wire when needed, stood
our watches at night, no one bothered us. During the
night, we took turns doing a four-hour watch. On a tour
of duty you had to walk each way along the perimeter
down the hill to a point about 500 yards away where you
met guards from the other bunkers. More often than not,
there would be no one there and we would just turn
around and go back up the hill.
Sometimes it was
scary. Often it would snow and the snow would be deep
on the trail. If the weather were cold, the snow would remain for weeks. Several times, I came across footprints
in the snow crossing the trail, going out and coming in
the CP. I followed the footprints and they usually went to
a road and were lost. One time I went down the trial and
was on my way back up the hill when I discovered fresh
footprints behind where I had just walked about ten
minutes before. The hackles stood up on my back, and
I hurried back up to the bunker - got another Marine and
we scouted out the area with no results. There had been
a lot of gear stolen by the Koreans. Several were caught
inside the wire. That explained some of the footprints.
One cold night in January there was a half moon and
I was sitting on top of the bunker, with my M1, when I
glanced up the hill to my right. I thought I saw a person
standing on top of the small knoll silhouetted against the
moonlight sky. He was about 15 yards away and appeared to be oriental, moving very slowly out of the compound toward the concertina wire fence. I blinked my
eyes several times hoping it would go away. I was scared.
I slowly stood up, took aim, but my knees was actually
knocking together. I was shaking like a leaf and could not
hold my M1 steady. I reached around with my right hand
to push the safety off. He was close enough to hear
the faint click, he started running toward the fence, and I
started firing. The flash blinded me after the first round,
but I put my rounds where I thought he would be, and I
fired all eight rounds and then "ping" the clip flew out. I
heard him hit the concertina wire. I started loading a new
clip shouting, “Chung gi, Chung gi, Chung gi"; maybe it
was my pronunciation because he did not stop and in a
nano second I heard him hit the wire.
The Gunny and about ten Marines arrived by truck
within minutes. I quickly explained to the Gunny what
happened. He said, "Where is the body"? I had to tell him
there was no body, but that we had found pieces of
clothes and skin in the concertina wire. He turned to me
and said, "Farmer, those rounds you fired cost the
Government 6 cents apiece. You owe me 48 cents for

"Take me to the
Brig. I want to see
the real Marines."
Major General “Chesty”
Puller — while conducting a
battalion inspection.

that clip - give it to me". I gave him a 50-cent MPC chit
and he took two pennies out of his pocket and gave me
change. I was still shaking - so much for trauma counseling.
After we were relieved from the bunker and guard
duty we were brought back to the main headquarters
area and I rejoined my buddies Frank and Ralph in the
same tent across from the mess hall. We took some pictures that I still have.
The 24th Infantry Division relieved the 1st Mar Div in
place. Later I was back at the Division CP watching the
farewell ceremony. The speaker was Syngman Rhee, the
President of Korea. The Gunny came over to me and
said, “Farmer, you did pretty well up there - hell - you
might even make a good Marine, someday". He said that
he was glad that I had fired my weapon and not messed
my trousers. I said, "How do you know I didn't". We had
a good laugh.
(Concluded on page10)

`R. Farmer Photo

Frank Colmus, Bob Farmer, Ralf Hawks (L-R) - Korea
(Badly damaged photo has been extensively retouched)

The next issue of Reflections will feature Camp Matthews the
Recruit Training diversion that made Marine Riflemen out of skinheads on the Pacific coast. Remember?…..Ready on the RightReady on the left-All ready on the firing line-Watch your targets !
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We were taken back to Ascom City for prossessing back
to the states. At Ascom City we held a military parade
and plenty of beer we boarded another MSTS ship the
USS Mann for the long trip back to San Diego. Some of us
headquarters Marines along with Frank and Ralph were
on the same ship with the 7th Marine Regiment. When we
got to San Diego the 7th Marines formed up and paraded
though San Diego with thousands of people lining the
streets cheering us. A real welcome and far different from
the welcome we received when we returned from Vietnam
in 1971.

Editor’s Note: Major Bob’s memoir continues with an account of his service as the Division Bell Ringer while a member of the 1st Marine Division HqBn Casual Company upon
his return from Korea. This interesting story was published in
Reflections Issue #9 in August.
Semper Fi & Thanks Bob,
Well done !
HU

H. Campbell Photo - 1957

Hungry Marine chow hound devours beefsteak at Charlie
Company, 1st Recon Bn (1st Recon Co) Party at San
Onofre Beach, Camp Pendleton, CA July 3, 1957

H. Campbell - 1955

The wonderful love of a beautiful maid,
The love of a staunch true man,
The love of a baby, unafraid,
Have existed since time began.
But the greatest of loves,
The quintessence of loves.
even greater than that of a mother,
Is the tender, passionate, infinite love,
of one drunken Marine for another.

DISCLAIMER

"Semper Fidelis"
General Louis H. Wilson
Commandant of the Marine Corps
Toast given at 203rd Marine Corps Birthday Ball
Camp Lejueune, N.C. 1978

Fine Print Follows
Any distinctions made regarding truthfulness or the lack thereof in this publication are made at the risk of the distinctor and are
not the responsibility of the distinctee who caused the distinction to be brought into question. Likewise, all photographs are
to be considered as images only. No reality is either claimed directly or implied indirectly, obtusely or on purpose. No model
releases have been asked for or obtained from anyone victimized digitally. All copyrighted material was copied
right. This publication claims no endorsement from any government agency, Pizza Hut, Mariott Hotels, Buca di Beppo, Jack
Daniels Distillery, Café del Sol, the distillers of American Military Brandy, Toys-R-Us, Victoria’s Secret, Nabisco Fish Crackers,
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