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With the Special Operations deploy-

MARK WALKER - mlwalker@nctimes.com From North
Country Times—September 19, 2009

Camp

Pendleton's footprint in Afghanistan
is about to get larger with troops from the
base's 1st Marine Special Operations Battalion heading to a war facing flagging public support, increasing congressional scrutiny and a call for more troops by top Pentagon brass.

ment, Camp Pendleton will have more than
1,400 of its Marines and sailors at war in
the south-central Asian nation of 28 million people. About 1,200 members of the
base's 1st Battalion, 5th Marine Regiment
have been there since early spring conducting counterinsurgency work in the volatile
Helmand province.

FORMER RECON MARINES CONTINUE TO ENDURE AS

The

assignment, which begins in the next
few weeks, directs battalion officers to take
command of a task force in charge of all
Special Operations missions in sections of
northern and western Afghanistan.
"They will be basically overseeing those operations," said Maj. Michael Armistead, the
Marine Corps' Special Operations spokesman. "They also will be working with some
Afghan National Army forces."

The nine-month deployment represents the
first time the Marine Corps has been given
the job of managing Special Operations
forces, which include Navy SEALS, Army
Green Berets and Air Force teams.

Roughly

200 of the approximately 575
troops that comprise the 1st Marine Special
Operations Battalion are being sent, Armistead said. The battalion commander, Lt.
Col. Jeffrey Tuggle, will be in charge of the
troops that conduct secret missions that
are rarely described in detail.

Attention on deck!
For nearly fifty three years a malicious rumor
has been circulating regarding the 1957 departure
of Recon Company from the Headquarters Battalion
Area at Mainside. The rumor states that the Commanding General decided that the Company was
not refined enough to cohabit with the more civilized Marines who were then residing in Area 15.
The rumor reaches near vindictive proportions when
it is repeated that the unfinished nature of members
of Recon Company would be better suited to the
wild, hot, dry, isolated and dusty environment of
Horno Ridge. Efforts to suppress the rumor have
been underway for the past 53 years with no avail.
It is also patently untrue that Recon corrupted the
gentile occupants of Camp horno when it invaded
MCTU-1’s private resort at Horno…….we hardly ever
saw them except when they repeatedly flew over our
barracks in their damned helicopters at 0200
hours. We were not even able to throw rocks that
high (gravity). Some are of the opinion that the slander began with the sleepy-headed M.P. Company
whiners back in Area 15. All hands are reminded of
the Recon Creed and admonished that we ought to
“All Just Try To Get Along” for the good of
the Naval Service.

READY! That says much to your credit
and makes your story worthy of preservation.

Those

We all have stories to tell.

We have told
them time and again over the years. As
memories dim the stories change ever so
slightly with each passing year. Some are
vivid in our minds while others are
wrapped in the haze of our age. Soon
many of them will be forgotten.

It

is just as well that advancing age
causes us to forget some of the events in
our past. But it is tragic that we forget
much that is worthy of preservation or that
we fail to preserve it before it is forgotten.
Each of us has a part of the legacy of Recon Company from 1953 to 1958 in our
memories. What many of us possess is
uniqe to ourselves. It cannot be duplicated
by others…….and it will be forever lost if
we as individuals do not preserve it.

Tell your stories.

Share them. By doing
so you will be preserving them. Write them
down. Write a memoir of your days in First
Recon……..your children, grandchildren
and their offspring will cherish them long
after you are gone. Someone in your posterity will try to learn about you and your
life long after you are gone. They will
search and fail in their effort unless you
leave a record for them to find. Better
yet….give it to them in advance with a written memoir distributed to your family.

Some may say that they have no honors
or decorations. Nothing in their record of
service is outstanding or unusual. The fact
is that you were there. You stood ready!
And, perhaps even more to your credit, you
were eager and willing to serve in harms
way. In a time of relative quiet you were
the United States Marine Corps……AND

who read this who have served
in The Company in Korea or in The Battalion in Viet Nam or in the Gulf. Your
story is especially worthy of preservation.
The same criteria applies. If you do not
record your story then it will likely be lost
forever.

A

personal memoir will not necessarily contain the hundreds of anecdotes and
“sea stories” that have accumulated in
our minds. They, too, are worthy of preservation.
One of the objectives of
“Reflections” is to let these stories see the
light of day..

If

you have an anecdote……..”sea
story” or even a “tall tale” to share you
may rest assured that we will publish it
unless it is unacceptably crude in nature.
We know how to “bleep”.

Conclusion:

Send any anecdote, “sea
story” or personal testimony of your service in RECON and we will publish it.
That will make it a part of the worldwide
public record and it will not be lost. It
will also give you an opportunity to see
yourself in print. Who knows...you could
be contacted by a publisher or movie producer. SEND PHOTOGRAPHS !
HU

Some wiseass eagleye sniffed out a typo in the
header of the last issue of Reflections and asked if
it was supposed to read “Fleet Marine Enema”.
Recon Company was in Headquarters Battalion of
the First Marine Division which was assigned to
one of the two greatest military forces on the face
of the earth”

FLEET MARINE FORCE, PACIFIC.
HU

If you are the first geezer to identify
this very important gizmo then send an
email to scoutr831@ameritech.net with
your mailing address and you will receive a reward by return mail.

ANNOUNCMENT
FROM DALE
TURNER AT
BODFISH
REGARDING
SAN ANTONIO
Hu,
Just read your first edition of “Recon Reflections”.
Great newsletter Marine. As the Editor for the LA &
Bodfish Chapter I know just how much work it can
be.
I’m Forwarding your newsletter to our current Bodfish President and Hospitality Room Coordinator,
Mike “Squidley” Enos.

Everyone

knows
the
story
of
“Reckless”, the little Korean mare who carried ammunition under fire in Korea. On
several occasions the writer would venture
to the fence in front of 15-B-9 to pet the
horses who came there. I assumed that
each one was the famous mare…ignorant
of her appearance.
The pictue below
shows our proximity to the Division Stables and attests to the fact that if Reckless
was there then she could have been at our
front yard fence.

Thanks for all the kind words about the Bodfish
Chapter and the Hospitality Room in Anaheim. We
enjoyed having you all and were honored that such a
distinguished group of hard drinking Marines came
on board as Bodfishers.
I’m attaching a cop of the January LA Chaper
newsletter (The only source of Bodfish News) along
with a copy of the February 20 Campout registration
form for you to read and share. If anyone can make it
to the Bodfish Campout in February you know the
door is always open.
Thanks again for giving the Bodfish Chapter a
“Shout Out” in the “Recon Reflections”
I wish you and yours a very Merry Christmas and
look forward to seeing you in 2010.
Semper Fi and Bodfish Forever
Dale Turner, Editor
Past Bodfish President 2003

Sergeant Burke Performs The Timeless Ritual.

One of the last vestiges of the ‘40s and
‘50s Camp Pendleton is likely to change
drastically in the near future.
Camp
Telega is one of the few areas on the Base
that retains the clustered Quanset Huts
known so well to those who served at Pendleton from 1940 to 1960. Rumor has it
that the buildings in the camp will be replaced by modern structures.

The

Navy Unit Commendation
was
awarded to the Far East Naval Command’s
Task Force 90 Special Operations Group
for service in the Korean War. The Special
Operations Group consisted of members of
the 1st Marine Division Reconnaissance
Company, those serving on the USS Horace
A. Bass, and UDT Team No. 1. The Special
operations group conducted raids 200
miles behind enemy lines in North Korea,
destroying railroad tunnels and bridges
and also performed amphibious reconnaissance missions on the east coast prior to
the Inchon landing. The Navy Unit Commendation is one of only a few ribbons
which do not have an accompanying
medal.

Sergeant Major Justin LeHew
Sergeant Major, 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion
1st Marine Division

Those of us who had the honor of fellowship with Sergeant Major at Nashville
in 2008 are well aware of his stature as a
Warrior. He wears the Navy Cross and the
Bronze Star from Iraq. We gave rapt attention as he described the circumstances
that led to the nations second highest
award. Sergeant Major personifies all that
any of us aspired to as young Marines in
the century past. May God grant that he
continue to inspire the young Marines in
the First Reconnaissance Battalion to add
to their exceptional legacy.
God Speed Sergeant Major.

The new knife was manufactured by
the Camillus CutleryCompany with 15,000
knives produced; a relatively small number
compared to the 2.5 million M-3 Trench
At the start of World War II, the Mark I
Trench Knife was the only knife issued to
Marines. It was introduced during World
War I for trench warfare, but its "knuckle
duster" hilt was cumbersome and contained nearly 1 pound (0.45 kg) of brass,
making the knife expensive to produce. In
addition, the Mark I could not be held in
the "fencing-grip" position, the preferred

position for the thrust. The Marine Corps
began issuing the KA-BAR, a combination
fighting/utility knife, in 1942 due to the
inadequacies of the Mark I. The Marine
Raiders, however, desired a dagger designed solely for knife fighting, but none
were available that met the requirements.

It is known that Scout and Sniper companies of the 1st Marine Division were issued the stiletto and some members of the
1st Marine Parachute Battalion creatively
acquired them, by barter and trade or by
'liberation' from the Quartermaster stores.

The

U.S. Marine Raider Stiletto was
similar to the Fairbairn-Sykes Fighting
Knife. Both were designed hilt heavy, to lie
in the hand, to prevent dropping the stiletto. Both had a tapered, double-edge
blade with stiletto sharp tip and diamond
shaped cross section, sharpened on both
cutting edges all the way to the oval crossguard. They both had a slender symmetrical grip of "Coca-Cola bottle" shape and
both weighed the same 1.5 pounds (0.68
kg). The primary difference was that the
U.S.Marine Raider Stiletto hilt was a onepiece construction, die-cast directly onto

The

history of the U.S. Marine Raider
Stiletto began at the Commando Training
Centre in Achnacarry, Scotland. The stiletto was patterned after the FairbairnSykes Fighting Knife, which was in use at
the centre before the arrival of the Marine
Raiders.

The U.S. Marine Raider Stiletto was
the first knife in United States Marine
Corps history to be designed by a U.S. Marine Corps officer, the then Lieutenant
Colonel Clifford H. Shuey, who retired as a
Brigadier General and was formerly in
charge of the Engineer Division at Headquarters Marine Corps. The knife was designed in 1942 and officially issued to the
Marines.

the blade tang, which is the extension of
the blade shoulder, concealed by the knife
grip. The stiletto hilt was die cast using
zinc aluminum alloy, which exhibited the
desirable characteristics of sharp casting,
low shrinkage, low cost and availability;
however, it has been discovered that the
zinc ions in this alloy have a tendency to
leach out, leaving the metal brittle.
(Continued)

(STILETTO Continued from previous page)
As a result more than half of the few
Raider Stilettos still in existence today have
very fine hilt cracks or entire portions of
the hilt missing with pieces having simply
flaked off. This decay can be prevented by
coating the hilt with petroleum jelly. The
stiletto blade was approximately 0.25
inches (0.64 cm)longer than the FairbairnSykes Fighting Knife and considerably
thinner. It is believed that thinner design
was a manufacturing compromise, rather
than an attempt to increase the effectiveness of the blade.

Remember How He Bragged
That Capt. Finne Always Listened to Him ?
George

F. O. Anderson
Who Dat ?

McCoy

The

Marine Raider Stiletto blade was
"blanked" or stamped out of steel sheet
stock. Had a thicker sheet metal gauge
been used, it would have been more costly.
In addition, it would have required more
steel, a commodity, which had to be conserved during the war. The flat knife blank
was then machined to the diamond cross
section.

By

comparison the Fairbairn-Sykes
Fighting Knife was more expensive to
make, but stronger. It was drop forged to
shape, a process, which strengthens the
steel, then hand ground to final finish.

Here we see Doc McCoy ministering to
F. O. Anderson’s wounded puppies While
Sgt. George (upper left of picture) calls the
point to fall back and wait for us.

Anybody remember the name of the
Marine with the radio on the right?

Within

the same basic model, four different variants of the Marine Raider sheath
have been noted and identified. These variants include the four combinations of with
and without steel staples at the throat portion of the sheath and with and without
steel tip plates (1.75 in by 2 in), front and
back of the sheath to prevent the sharp tip
from piercing the scabbard and injuring
the wearer.

The

purpose of the row of staples at
the throat was to prevent the sharp knife
from slashing through the sheath. Unfortunately, these staples could severely scar
the stiletto blade. It is believed that these
sheath variants evolved by trial, as the
late issues had both staples and plates.

RECON !

LOST AT SEA ( ALMOST)
“I don't know if any present participated
in "Marlex 55" or not. Anyhow----We went
aboard ship on a Friday. !st Plt on the
Cavallaro, 2nd and 3rd Plt on Wantuk and
Diashenko. As we are boarding the O.D.
tells us, "I don't know why you are coming
aboard today, we're not going anywhere
until Monday." Typical situation. Saturday we worked on our gear and just flaked
out. After evening chow the order came
from Capt. Finne to inflate our boats and
assemble on his ship at 19:00, which we
did.
We were instructed that we
were going to assault the EM club at the
Coronado Amph. Base which was across
San Diego Bay. GREAT, the Skipper got
authorization for us to go to the club, cammies and all. About 0 dark 30 we came
out of the club with half a snoot full. Now,
have you ever looked across San Diego
Bay, with the fleet in and then realizing
that out there somewhere, your ship is
waiting for you.. "Holy Shit!!!" My boat
crew struck out as best we could with serious limitations and after banging on a couple hulls asking directions and getting
chewed out by several ship's watches, we
found the Cavallaro. All day Sunday, we
had boats coming in. Some being towed by
friendly Yachts, others telling us where
they spotted other boats. Anyhow, everyone got back O.K. What a blast. The morale of the story has to be to always have
a "back azmuth" plotted.”
-From the geezer memory of SSgt Dick DavidsonThanks Dick !

Hey ! You %X/*&# skinheaded
numbnuts: Why didn’t you use
your X#-&%- GPS?....Gimme’ 30 !

GUNG-HO !

If you are in this photograph then you
are requested to send your account of the
weekend when the picture was taken.
God will punish Bruce Axberg and Buzz
Penland if they do not send a complete
and detailed account of their memories of
this exceptional adventure.
Little
“Dagmar” is excused.

Gleaned from a U. S. Naval Academy class newsletter.
Friday, September 22nd 2006 - 02:25:21 PM

Name: Ed Tipshus 2nd Co
Message: Received my Marine Retired
Quarterly pamphlet (Semper Fidelis) the
other day.
In last call was listed Houghton, Kenneth Major General Retired in 1977, died
in May 2006. Some of us Marines may recall his answer to a Lieutenants question
on what to do if the enemy has infiltrated
refugees, and they are pressing close to
your area. "Give 'em half a belt waist
high."

Remember

When the
smells of fresh leather,
Kiwi Marine Corps Brown
shoe polish and dye were
etched into your brain?
The experience gained by
attempting to put a shine
on the wrong-side out
“Boondockers”
and
“Combat Boots” should
certainly qualify any Marine from the 1950’s or
earlier for a commendation for patience.

LL
CAMPBE

the
order of the day to
keep the Kiwi in any
state other than liquid in
the San Diego heat.

.

, H. E

In later life, after Boot
Camp, when Coke bottles and lighter fluid
were available, the task was made less
than impossible. The hapless recruit, however, was left to his own designs for a
method of attack. Certainly the photograph was from a manufacturer’s advertisement. I doubt if any recruit ever saw a
pair of Dockers so clean and smooth as
those illustrated. A razor blade (double
edged) could be artfully wielded to remove
a thousand small “Irish Pennants” of
leather which occurred all over the surface
of the leather. Care had to be taken not to
gouge the leather when using the blade.
To do so would only require that the
gouges be filled with polish later. The
spectacle of a would-be warrior shaving his
boots with a razor might seem comical but
it was only one of many such insane exercises resorted to during the first of the 11
weeks of vacation at MCRD.

Hours of labor would be required before
any spit would be applied. Cold water was

Trigger

and middle
fingers
on
dominant
hands were permanently
stained
Kiwi
USMC
Brown. Both epidermis
and dermis would need
to shed before any normalcy returned to the
skin.

T he

entire
hut
smelled of shoe dye and polish (mixed with
the strong odor of creosol……...more about
creosol at a later date) as dozens of deadly
serious shiners set to the task of turning
rough hide into mirror on their brand new
drill platforms.

Remember

the exhilaration of actually
getting a full coat on both pairs and pretending that progress had been made. It
would take many such coats before the job
was finished.

No

such exercises are required in the
21st century Marine Corps. We’ve been
talking about the “Old Corps” here.

Recon Rendezvous

Were those really the awful things that
we did??

Beauty Rest was vital if you expected
to make the morning run.
Nothing…...absolutely

nothing…….is
more irritating than coming in from liberty at 0230, hitting the sack, and then
laying awake to the refrain of a snoring
and snorting animal two bunks away
from yours.

(Anything Beats C Ration Sausage Patties}
Lou Mayers
Calvin Eden

?
?

?

?
John J Evers Jr..

Don’t ask what it is…..just eat it. J. J. rustles up an evening treat in the Hobo camp.
FROM THE PENDLETON SCOUT—DATE UNKNOWN

The

gentlemanly solution of waking
the offendor and going back to your bunk
seldom worked. It was not a voluntary
condition that caused the noise…..but a
physical one requiring physical action.

You

could spray Barbosol in his
mouth…...to no avail…..or you could put
his hand in a basin of warm water……..but……..the only real solution
was to remove the offender from your
presence. If he was loud enough to offend others then it became a team project.
Grabass was defined in an earlier issue of Reflections…….look in you notebooks people !

How about pitting Servoss against

J.J.
Evers in a “Chipmonk Throwdown. Maybe
the Hobo would have been more creative with cold weather cuisine.

Recon Company”s Communication Section circa
1956. They were the EARS of Division’s “Eyes and
Ears”

MCTU
#1
THE
EYES ABD EARS
IF THE
FIRST
MARINE DIVISION

Captain David D. Finne

Captain

Front

Back

If you have any comments or suggestions about the shirt then
send them to: scoutr831@ameritech.net or snail to Recon Reflections, 11378 Arcola St., Livonia, MI 48150. The color here
is (appropriately) Forest Green. I am told they can be any size
from small to 4XL.

Knucklehead
Dufus
Feather Merchant
Chow Hound
10 Percenter
Goldbrick
If you’re reading this and were in the Company from 1954-1958

If you haven’t sent your Tee Shirt size or anything to include in
the next issue of Reflections then get ready to wade deep sh__t.
(THE CHAPLAIN WILL BE ON LEAVE UNTIL JULY 4)

Finne commanded Recon
Company from May of 1955 until February
of 1956. When he left the Company he assumed command of the Marine Detachment onboard the U.S.S. Franklin D. Roosevelt. Most of the men who served under
the Captain have fond memories of him .

This poorly cropped and dodged image is the only likeness of him in our collection. It was cropped from a stained
photo taken during our Christmas celebration in 1955. If anyone has others to
share they would be greatly appreciated.
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