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50’s ERA RECON MARINES DISCOVER 21ST CENTURY SPECIAL OPERATIONS
During a return to Camp Pendleton
while attending the August 2009 Reunion
of the 1st Reconnaissance Battalion, four
50’s era members of Reconnaissance Company, Headquarters Battalion, 1st Marine
Division visited the headquarters of the 1st
Marine Special Operations Battalion. During the short visit an invitation was extended to attend the Battalion’s Warrior/
Raider Day on 24 September. 2009.

Unable to resist the invitation; Bill Hay,
who resides in Huntington Beach, and Hu
Campbell, who flew from Detroit for the
event, were joined by Major Bob Farmer,
who presently works at Camp Del Mar in
the Battle Simulations Center. The trio
met at the CP of the 1stMARSOB at 0800
on 24 September.

Hu had not seen Bob Farmer for over
50 years. The reunion was a capital event.
attended with hugs. Bob had previously
located the precise location of our 1950’s
barracks and furnished an annotated
Google photograph which was used by the
August expedition to locate the former site
of 15-B-9.
He pinpointed the location
within yards. Hu discovered later in the
week that Bob knows every back-road and
firebreak on Pendleton. Why not after 50+
years onsite?
Officially,

Major Robert Farmer retired after 31 years in
the Marine Corps. A veteran of both Korea
and Viet Nam and An intelligence expert,
Bob now conducts battle simulation training
worldwide for the Corps and our allies. He
was a member of the 1st Marine Division Reconnaissance Company with Bill Hay and
HU Campbell in the 1950’s

the day began in the Classroom
of the 1st Light Armored Reconnaissance
Battalion at Camp Las Flores near the
1stMARSOB Command Post. Here Colonel
Jeffrey Tuggle, the Commanding Officer of
1stMARSOB greeted us and his staff instructed us in range safety. The session
left all hands confident that they would be
frowned upon if they were to shoot anyone
or anything except targets during the live
weapons firing that they would participate
in during the day.

Participants

were required to sign a
disclaimer which would absolve the Govt.
of legal responsibility if we did shoot somebody during the day.

While

at the 1st Recon Bn. Luncheon
in August Hu received a copy of the recently published book “Elite”, an account of
the 1st Marine Division Recon Company in
Korea. The book, along with an embroidered Recon Company cover and 50’s era
patch was presented to Lt. Colonel Tuggle.
Colonel Tuggle later wrote Hu to inform
him that the book would be placed in the
1stMARSOB library and made available to
all the members of the Battalion.

“A” - No.1 !! - Buses Beat “Humpin’Through
The Boonies Anyday !

Warrior/Raider Day begins. Left to Right: Major Bob Farmer, Cpl. Bill Hay, Lt. Col. Jeffrey
Tuggle, Commanding Officer of 1stMARSOB, Cpl. Hu Campbell and 1st MARSOB Sergeant
Major G. E. Duncan.

With

administrative details dispensed
with we were divided into teams and then
boarded air conditioned buses (the temperature outside was 103 degrees F.) for
the trip to the shooting ranges.

Recon Rendezvous

All

things considered Raider/Warrier
Day was a singular life’s opportunity to relive, if only for a short while, what it was
like when you were considered a warrior.
As we grow older we treasure such memories……….Raider Day was special gift that
we will always remember.

Perhaps the greatest joy was to see the
SNIPING—There were several targets…...all blue except one yellow dude which was in the next
county…….I aced the course except for that one. He
stood sideways and gave me the finger. (He’s the one
who’d put your lights out).

caliber of the young Marines who make the
Special Operations Battalion what it is.

The 1stMSOB is scheduled to deploy to
Afghanistan soon. Pray for Lt. Col. Tuggle
and his men as they prepare.

MESS DUTY

If

you mention mess duty to a young
Marine today he will probably give you a
blank stare.

Who

Campbell hunkers down expecting embarrassment.
Let’s see now…...take a deep breath and let half of it
….out squeeze the trigger gently…….ignore the recoil…….stay on the target……..WOW!

Can

you imagine
putting
30
rounds in the black
with your M3A1? It
was with absolute
amazement that Hu
received this target
when it was retrieved
by
the
young NCO who sasaved it for him.

It

was not latent skill that produced
this result, however; the laser scope is
what did the trick. (Needed right windage).

can forget the feeling of absolute
power when wielding a magic wand of high
pressure steam in the “pot shack” where
the quarter ton of pots and pans were
cleaned and sterilized after each meal.

Remember climbing the stairs with a
boat oar in your hands to stir the oatmeal
in the giant stainless steel cauldrons at
breakfast. (And does anyone remember being told not to mention the alien protein
that sometimes appeared in the oatmeal?)
How

about asking “Coffee down” only
to cuss the empty pitcher and having to go
fill it as others at the table chuckled?

So it was back then when the time of
enlisted Marines was considered less valuable than hired aliens. If you do remember Mess Duty then you may have been in
the “Old Corps”.

run MARSOC's recruit, screen, assess and
selection process.
Marine Special Operations Companies,
built upon the heritage and specialized expertise of the legendary Marine Force Reconnaissance Companies, are conducting
special reconnaissance and direct action
missions against America's enemies in Afghanistan. Meanwhile, small teams of
MARSOC Marines and Sailors draw upon
232 years of Marine Corps mastery of
small wars when deployed to austere locations in Africa, South America and other
foreign lands as part of a persistent engagement strategy designed to maintain
stability, increase security and win wars
before they ever begin.

Major Bob shows the tyros how it is supposed to be
done…..hey!!....he’s a southpaw !

This article appeared in The Marine Corps News October 31, 2007. It illustrates the nature of the Marines that formed MARSOC

When most Marines enter the Corps, they
have some idea of what they want to do
while serving their country. Some envision
themselves being a military policeman or
working on aircraft. Others see themselves
patrolling through the jungle with their rifle at the ready or being inserted into foreign territory by parachute under the cloak
of darkness. Whatever the case, most are
looking
for
a
challenge.
Some
experienced Marines want to take that
challenge to a unique new level and U.S.
Marine Corps Forces, Special Operations
Command may provide what they are looking for.
To find these Marines and bring them into
the special operations community, a dedicated team of Marines was established to

Throughout the past year, [2006]MARSOC
companies and teams deployed 18 times to
carry out special operations missions
worldwide. The mission list for the upcoming year is even longer, and as MARSOC
builds toward full operational capability
…..the demand for Marine Special Operations Forces continue to grow.
To meet that demand, MARSOC recruiters
work tirelessly to find experienced and
highly adaptive Marines who will be successful in screening, assessment and,
eventually, with MARSOC. Recruiters visit
units throughout the Marine Corps to present briefs, set up displays, and create and
use various recruiting tools to raise interest in MARSOC. Interested candidates are
then sent through the screening process.
The screening includes several steps. First,
Marines conduct a physical fitness test.
They must score at least a 225 and then
pass a modified second-class swim qualification. Marines also take an aptitude test
and are given a psychological evaluation.
After the screening, MARSOC candidates
move on to an assessment course designed
to test their mental agility, leadership ability, judgment and physical fitness. Marines

and Sailors who demonstrate the ability
and potential to excel at special operations
missions during the assessment process
are selected for assignment to MARSOC.
Marines and Sailors who are selected may
be required to return to their units to finish
out that obligation first, but once they receive orders to MARSOC, they will begin
the training pipeline. Starting in October
2008, all new MARSOC operators will attend an Individual Training Course designed to provide the baseline individual
skills required by all MARSOC operators.
Skills introduced during ITC include foreign language and culture, medical, communications, close quarter battle tactics
and more.
Marines will then move on either to one of
the
Marine
Special
Operations
Battalions or the Marine Special Operations Advisor Group and begin training
with their company or team. The MSOBs
and the MSOAG share similar mission
sets but prioritize them differently. MSOAG
focuses
primarily
on
foreign
internal defense missions, while MSOBs
focus primarily on direct action and
special reconnaissance. As MARSOC continues to grow, its companies and teams
will continue to develop capabilities in a
wide range of SOC missions.
Staff Sgt. Melbin Medina, a recruiter with
RSAS,
said
MARSOC
Marines
will
have the opportunity to attend almost any
advanced
training
course
available. Training opportunities include
special
reconnaissance,
airborne,
combatant diver and assault climber, scout
sniper as well as U.S. Army Ranger School.
A large part of the training Marines receive
is
focused
on
culture
and
language skills. One unique aspect is language immersion. For example, when
a team of Marines is assigned Russian as
its
language,
then
Marines
from

that team may go to Russia for three to
four months to absorb the culture
and improve their language skills.
"Our Marines learn so much about different countries and get a great sense
of how foreign militaries work," said Medina. "The training they get here is
really going to help out the rest of the Marine
Corps
because,
when
they
leave to other units, they take with them a
wealth
of
knowledge
and
experience they can pass on to their junior
Marines.
Medina, who was the chief weapons instructor with an MSOAG Team before being
assigned to RSAS, said the Marines MARSOC wants are mature , intelligent and
experienced. A special operations Marine
needs
to
be
able
to
build
relationships, teach important tactics to
foreign
militaries,
and
also
maintain the skills necessary to effectively
conduct direct action and special reconnaissance missions when needed.
MARSOC's RSAS team works hard to find
Marines and Sailors who are looking
for new challenges, and they work just as
hard to ensure MARSOC and U.S.
Special Operations Command have mature
and intelligent personnel to handle
the unique and integral role MARSOC plays
in the Global War on Terrorism.

The Ka-Bar knife was produced by the Union Cutlery
Company of Olean, New York

U. S. Marine Corps Photograph

Major General Kenneth J. Houghton who
commanded the Detatchment Reconnaissance Company, 1st Provisional Marine Brigade and the 1st Marine Division Headquarters Battalion Reconnaissance Company in
Korea as a Captain. On September 19, 1950
Houghton, then a Captain, was wounded and
evacuated during a reconnaissance swim
under enemy fire while crossing the Han
River in the Division’s move to capture
Seoul. He was relieved by his Executive Office, 1st Lieutenant Ralph Crossman.

NO LAME EXCUSES

Those who contributed reunion photographs in exchange for an anthology CD
must have given up hope. Be assured
that the reunion CD, including Raider/
Warrior day and photo’s received from
Bodfish, will be forthcoming in the near
future. The person responsible for the delay conveys humble apologies for an unforgivable procrastination.
HU.

Founded in 1898, the company established
the Ka-Bar tradmark after a fur trapper wrote
in broken English that he had killed a bear,
written "k a bar", with one of their knives.
In 1942, soon after the United States entered
World War II, Union Cutlery submitted a KaBar branded knife to the U.S. Marine Corps for
issue to fighting personnel. Although the original design failed to meet USMC requirements,
the company was able to work with the Marine
Corps on improvements. The Navy already had
a fighting knife, by Camillus, the Mark 1. A revised design based on improvements to the Camillus Mark 1 was accepted as the "USN Fighting Knife, Mark 2". The Marine Corps version
was manufactured by Union Cutlery, stamped
Ka-Bar, and was issued as the standard USMC
fighting/utility knife. It is identical to the USN
Mark 2 except for the markings.
The knife was so successful in the field that
Union Cutlery could not meet the entire demand. As a result, several other manufacturers
were licensed to produce the same knife during
the war. Despite the ownership of the name by
Union Cutlery, all knives of this general pattern became known as Ka-Bar knives. Over one
million knives were produced by Union Cutlery
alone during World War II.
After WW II the Ka-Bar was no longer officially issued to the USMC or other forces. However, it continued to be popular as "hand me
downs" or by unofficial purchases at the PX.
And not just in the Marines -- all services plus
Seals and other Special Forces were fans of KaBars. The knife was definitely used in Korea,
Vietnam, and the Gulf War and continues to be
sold and used today (see Vietnam photo below).
The success of the Ka-Bar and its close association with the legendary United States Marines made the Ka-Bar name a powerful marketing brand for Union Cutlery. In 1952 the
company changed its name to KA-BAR Knives
Inc.

Leave it to MSgt. Ray “Andy” Anderton to
remind us that that we are not always on
our way to a fall if we have pride. Thanks
to Andy for forwarding the email and
thanks to an unknown old fart genius for
the patch.

It's the Old Farts who know our great
country is protected, not by politician's,
but by the young men and women in the
military serving their country

I'm passing this on as I did not want to be
the only old fart receiving it. Actually, it's
not a bad thing to be called, as you will
see. Old Farts are easy to spot at sporting
events; during the playing of the Star
Spangled Banner, Old Farts remove their
caps and stand at attention and sing without embarrassment. They know the words
and believe in them.

We need them now more than ever.

Old Farts remember World War II, Pearl
Harbor, Guadalcanal , Normandy and Hitler. They remember the Atomic Age, the Korean War, The Cold War , the Jet Age and
the Moon Landing. They remember the 50
plus Peacekeeping Missions from 1945 to
2005, not to mention Vietnam .
If you bump into an Old Fart on the sidewalk he will apologize. If you pass an Old
Fart on the street, he will nod or tip his cap
to a lady. Old Farts trust strangers and are
courtly to women.
Old Farts hold the door for the next person
and always, when walking, make certain
the lady is on the inside for protection.
Old Farts get embarrassed if someone
curses in front of women and children and
they don't like any filth or dirty language
on TV or in movies.
Old Farts have moral courage and personal
integrity. They seldom brag unless it's
about their children or grandchildren.

This country needs Old Farts with their
work ethic, sense of responsibility, pride in
their country and decent values.

Thank God for Old Farts!

THE TRUE MEANING OF “CLOSE ORDER”

Nothing

beats being close to your
friends with plenty to drink and good
books to read; warm clothes and soft
beds with nothing but liesure. Where
else but in the United States Marine
Corps aboard the U.S.S. Wantuck, somewhere in the Bering Sea. January 1956.
I see, left to right, Sgt. Clinton, Amaro,
“Buzz” Penland, Bruce Axberg Jim
Severson and Bill Hay the bookworm..
“Take down that blue star from your window,
Replace it with one made of gold.
Your Son is in First Divvy’ RECON.
He’ll die when he’s nineteen years old.”

Anon.

SeeBelow

OPERATION SCUTTLEBUT SWITCH

The temperature at Camp Pendleton, California
can soar to 100 degrees F. and higher during the
summer months.

On

one particularly hot day during the summer of 1956 the Company was on the tennis court
in front of the barracks and, having just completed
a strenuous exercise that included the tossing of
telephone poles we were hot, wet, exhausted and
hoping for a break. SSgt. Burke announced his
intention to abuse us all with a session on handto-hand knife (groans). He did, however tell us to
fall out and “take ten”. To a man we all headed for
the refrigerated water fountain located in the lobby
of the 1st floor……….the first few men in line
grumbled that the water was warm.
It
was……..the cooler had lost its cool. The water
from the faucets in the sinks in the head was
cooler…...but still not the cold that was craved.

We returned to the days activities. Later in the
day the word was passed that maintenance could
not repair the cooler for several days.

Faced with the prospect of warm drinking wa-

The Big Bang—Not a Sea Story !
Anyone who was at Camp Horno on Halloween
night of 1957 and who witnessed or was a party to
the events surrounding the tremendous explosion
that occurred behind the camp on that night, or
who knows anything about it, is requested to contact the editor. We think we have most of the facts
but they have been pieced together over a period of
55 years. Like everything else in our failing memories we are not sure that we have the complete
story. The writer was one of the dupes in the plot
that caused the commotion. We will publish what
we have learned in the near future. Children (and
unhappy Horno campers) will play, albeit sometimes foolishly and dangerously. So it was in Recon Co. (or Charlie Co. , 1st Recon Bn. ….take
your pick !) in 1957. We are all now old enough to
know better. Aren’t we ?
P. S.

We are fairly certain that the statute
of limitations has expired (53 years !!) if that bothers you……..like it did the rest of us for years.

ter for an extended period we were forced to devise
alternate means. It was noted that all the barracks in the area had coolers. A quick sortie to
our neighbors, M.P. Company, revealed that they
had a cooler with water cold enough to give a
headache. Even more important, surveillance revealed that traffic in the lobby at M.P. was light at
all hours and that the cooler was seldom visited.

A plan was devised in which two separate details would disconnect the water coolers in each
building simultaneously. The coolers would then
be moved to a defile which separated the two barracks buildings, exchanged, and then reinstalled
at their new homes. The switch took place during
the Cinderella Watch on a moonless night.

The coolers were swapped successfully while
M.P.’s slept. Eureka!! We had cold drinking water.
Maintenance was notified that our cooler had

inadvertently been “turned off” and that repair
would not be necessary.

In later months we learned that M.P. Company had several fans that stopped working suddenly. On one occasion we borrowed their basketball backstop, pole, concrete and all……..it took
them a week or more to notice that it was missing.
Negotiations between CO’s allowed us to keep it.
Who needs S-4 ?

(Remember ? S-4 = Supply).

Recon Co. geezer Sniper candidate Cpl. William Hay zeroes in on one of the targets at Range 103 Sniper Rifle
Course. During Raider Day at the 1st Special Operations
Battalion event on September 24. Notice the apt concentration which Hay focuses on the blue-clad scum target.
We don’t have a scorecard here…….but we learned that
there are some things you don’t forget after leaving
Camp Matthews…. even after almost six decades.
Definition: Grab-ass
(For the uninitiated and those too old to remember.)
Don’t go to the Urban Dictionary for this!
1. Grabass, in 50’s USMC lingo is anything not on the senior NCO’s schedule.
2. Now sometimes associated with horseplay.
3. It could then also loosely define any activity that the Platoon Sergeant or the
“Skipper” would not approve.

Marine

A Grueling Process Which Only Selects The Ablest Of The Few

Reconnaissance Company,
Headquarters Battalion,
1st Marine Division

1st Amphibious
Reconnaissance
Company, FMF

“Charlie” Company
1st Reconnaissance
Battalion, 1st Marine
Division

Corps Test Unit #1 shared the
Camp Horno area with the 1st Reconnaissance Battalion. The Test Unit was formed
on 1 July, 1955 to develop a discipline for
nuclear warfare and for the use of helicopters in the Marine Corps.

The Diagram at the left illustrates in a
Marine Corps
Test Unit #1

1st Force
Reconnaissance
Company

1st Marine Special
Operations
Battalion

A

highly specialized Marine Corps unit
such as the 1st Marine Special Operations
Battalion does not rise from the ranks
overnight. 1stMSOB is the product of a
decades long selective process of distilling
the most able from the few and crosstraining them to a high degree of discipline,
ability and performance.

The lineage of MSOB began when there
were only two “Reconnaissance” elements
in the Fleet Marine Force Pacific. The 1st
Marine Division T/O included a Reconnaissance Company in its Headquarters
Battalion. Touted as the “Eyes And Ears of
the First Marine Division”, 1st Recon had a
distinguished reputation from the Korean
War. The Fleet Marine Force Pacific carried an Amphibious Reconnaissance Company. Both Units were stationed at Camp
Pendleton, California in the years immediately following the Korean War.

The First Marine Division Reconnaissance Company was disbanded on April
31, 1957. On 1 May those remaining in
the Company became “Charlie” Company
of the First Reconnaissance Battalion.

somewhat loose fashion how our 50’s era
Recon Company figures into the lineage of
1st MSOB. Someone said it was kinda’ like
being the grandfather of the heavyweight
champion.

The diagram does not recognize that
all of the units indicated drew specialists
from Corps-wide units to augment those
already in the First Marine Division.
Disappointed

applicants remember
that when 1st Force Recon was forming;
many who aspired to be a part of Force
were not able to meet the rigid requirements set for service in the unit at its inception.

Today,

the necessary requisites for
membership in either the 1st Reconnaissance Battalion or 1st MSOB still plainly
indicate that only the ablest and best
trained of the few can aspire to membership.

[NOTE: Although official records indicate
that the 1st Recon Battalion came in to existence on 1 May 1958; the writer can testify that his mailing address was “C” Company, 1st Recon Bn. From 1 May, 1957
until November 24, 1957. If we were not a
Battalion then we were the largest damned
Company in the whole USMC.] Only the
1st Recon Battalion, resurrected like the
Phoenix out of necessity, and 1st MSOB
exist today.
MCTU
#1

If you “forgot” to send
something for this issue
of Reflections then drop
down and give me fifty !

ANOTHER PRODIGAL 50’S DUDE
RETURNS TO THE RECON FOLD

Marines don’t “forget”.
SEND YOUR PHOTOGRAPHS, STORIES & TRIVIA TO:

Recon Reflections
11378 Arcola St.
Livonia, Michigan 48150
734-425-7819
scoutr831@ameritech.net

“You tap on the magazine, pull back the bolt,
Squeeze on the trigger and wait for the jolt.
Then she rocks like a Model T. Ford.
And that is your only reward.
For after you’re dead some other jarhead
Will pick up the BAR you adore.”

Bob Morris at the 1st Recon Bn. Association gave us a heads up that Dick had
joined the Association. He tells us that he
served two tours in the Company; first
from 50 to 51 and then from 55 to 56. He
knew the call sign “Elongate” and is now
comfortably aboard , warm and dry.

Recon Company 1st Sergeant McGuire 1955 in the
Company office at 15-B-9

d
guar
y has ekend
a
H
l
Bil this we
Duty

As fate would have it to be;

Dick lives
within one hour drive of HU Campbell, in
Burton, Michigan just east of Flint. The
two are already sharing tales of ancient
people and events. Much more, we hope.

You can welcome him by email at
Gunny48509@yahoo.com or by telephone
at 810-742-2824. His mailing address is
2360 Harmony drive, Burton, MI 485091164. (He was reluctant to give his credit
card number.)
Give this Recon relic a big 50s Dudes
howdy and let him know that we’re glad
he’s back where he belongs after 55 years.
HU

Dick Davidson has rendered yoeman
service to the cause by identifying this
previously unknown sitting object as First
Sergeant McGuire. He, Dick and Sergeant
Gene Breeze all left Recon Company in
September of 1956 and went to Recruiter
School at Parris Island. Thanks Dick !
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