Reconnaissance Company, Headquarters Battalion (Reinf), 1st Marine Division (Reinf) Fleet Marine Force Pacific
1st Reconnaissance Battalion, 1st Marine Division, Fleet Marine Force Pacific
MORE THAN A HALF CENTURY COLLECTION OF HISTORY, TRIVIA, SEA STORIES, HALF-TRUTHS, SCUTTLEBUT AND WHITE LIES

Issue #30

"Moral courage is the most valuable and usually the most absent characteristic in men."- General George S. Patton, Jr

25 June 2012

Anyone who has read the Burke Davis biography of Lt.
General Lewis B. Puller, MARINE! THE LIFE OF CHESTY
PULLER, cannot deny that Chesty was a remarkable Marine
and worthy of legendary status. Our intent here is to point out,
however, that Puller was a mortal and that he began his military career just as millions of other Marines have over the past
236 years ……. as a skinhead recruit.
We provide here the citations for Puller’s five Navy Cross
awards…...the reader is referred to Burke Davis for the details
of Chesty’s warrior tenacity, fearlessness, and perseverance
which led to the awards.
FIRST NAVY CROSS CITATION

“I can't say enough about the two Marine
divisions. If I use words like brilliant, it would be
an under-description of this absolutely superb job
they did in breaching the so-called impenetrable
barrier...It was a classic, absolutely classic
military breaching of a very, very tough minefield,
barbed wire, fire trench-type barrier. They went
through the first barrier like it was water. Then
they brought both divisions steaming through that
breach. Absolutely superb operation -- a textbook,
and I think it will be studied for many, many
years to come as the way to do it."

Citation:
"For distinguished service in the line of his profession
while commanding a Nicaraguan National Guard patrol. First
Lieutenant Lewis B. Puller, United States Marine Corps, successfully led his forces into five successful engagements
against superior numbers of armed bandit forces; namely, at
LaVirgen on 16 February 1930, at Los Cedros on 6 June 1930,
at Moncotal on 22 July 1930, at Guapinol on 25 July 1930, and
at Malacate on 19 August 1930, with the result that the bandits
were in each engagement completely routed with losses of nine
killed and many wounded. By his intelligent and forceful leadership without thought of his own personal safety, by great
physical exertion and by suffering many hardships, Lieutenant
Puller surmounted all obstacles and dealt five successive and
severe blows against organized banditry in the Republic of
Nicaragua."
SECOND NAVY CROSS CITATION
Citation:
"First Lieutenant Lewis B. Puller, United States Marine
Corps (Captain, Guardia Nacional de Nicaragua) performed
exceptionally meritorious service in a duty of great responsibility while in command of a Guardia Patrol from 20 September
to 1 October 1932. Lieutenant Puller and his command of forty
Guardia and Gunnery Sergeant William A. Lee, United States
Marine Corps, serving as a First Lieutenant in the Guardia,
penetrated the isolated mountainous bandit territory for a distance of from eighty to one hundred miles north of Jinotega,
his nearest base. This patrol was ambushed on 26 September
1932, at a point northeast of Mount Kilambe by an insurgent
force of one hundred fifty in a well-prepared position armed
with not less than seven automatic weapons and various classes
of small arms and well-supplied with ammunition. Early in the
combat, Gunnery Sergeant Lee, the Second in Command was
seriously wounded and reported as dead. The Guardia immediately behind Lieutenant Puller in the point was killed by the
first burst of fire, Lieutenant Puller, with great courage, coolness and display of military judgment, so directed the fire and
movement of his men that the enemy were driven first from the

~ Gen. H. Norman Schwartzkopf US Army ~

high ground on the right of his position, and then by a flanking
movement forced from the high ground to the left and finally
were scattered in confusion with a loss of ten killed and many
wounded by the persistent and well-directed attack of the
patrol. The numerous casualties suffered by the enemy and the
Guardia losses of two killed and four wounded are indicative
of the severity of the enemy resistance. This signal victory in
jungle country, with no lines of communication and a hundred
miles from any supporting force, was largely due to the indomitable courage and persistence of the patrol commander.
Returning with the wounded to Jinotega, the patrol was ambushed twice by superior forces on 30 September. On both of
the occasions the enemy was dispersed with severe losses."
THIRD NAVY CROSS CITATION
Citation:
"For extraordinary heroism as Commanding Officer of the
First Battalion, Seventh Marines, First Marine Division, during
the action against enemy Japanese forces on Guadalcanal,
Solomon Islands, on the night of 24 to 25 October 1942. While
Lieutenant Colonel Puller’s battalion was holding a mile-long
front in a heavy downpour of rain, a Japanese force, superior in
number, launched a vigorous assault against that position of
the line which passed through a dense jungle. Courageously
withstanding the enemy’s desperate and determined attacks,
Lieutenant Colonel Puller not only held his battalion to its
position until reinforcements arrived three hours later, but also
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effectively commanded the augmented force until late in the afternoon
of the next day. By his tireless devotion to duty and cool judgment
under fire, he prevented a hostile penetration of our lines and was
largely responsible for the successful defense of the sector assigned to
his troops."

FOURTH NAVY CROSS CITATION
Citation:
"For extraordinary heroism as Executive Officer of the Seventh
Marines, First Marine Division, serving with the Sixth United States
Army, in combat against enemy Japanese forces at Cape Gloucester,
New Britain, from 26 December 1943 to 19 January 1944. Assigned
temporary command of the Third Battalion, Seventh Marines, from 4
to 9 January, Lieutenant Colonel Puller quickly reorganized and advanced his unit, effecting the seizure of the objective without delay.
Assuming additional duty in command of the Third Battalion, Fifth
Marines, from 7 to 8 January, after the commanding officer and executive officer had been wounded, Lieutenant Colonel Puller unhesitatingly exposed himself to rifle, machine-gun and mortar fire from
strongly entrenched Japanese positions to move from company to
company in his front lines, reorganizing and maintaining a critical
position along a fire-swept ridge. His forceful leadership and gallant
fighting spirit under the most hazardous conditions were contributing
factors in the defeat of the enemy during this campaign and in keeping
with the highest traditions of the United States Naval Service."

FIFTH NAVY CROSS CITATION
Citation:
"For extraordinary heroism as Commanding Officer of the First
Marines, First Marine Division (Reinforced), in action against aggressor forces in the vicinity of Koto-ri, Korea, from 5 to 10 December
1950. Fighting continuously in sub-zero weather against a vastly outnumbering hostile force, Colonel Puller drove off repeated and fanatical enemy attacks upon his Regimental defense sector and supply
points. Although the area was frequently covered by grazing machinegun fire and intense artillery and mortar fire, he coolly moved along
his troops to insure their correct tactical employment, reinforced the
lines as the situation demanded, and successfully defended the perimeter, keeping open the main supply routes for the movement of the
Division. During the attack from Koto-ri to Hungnam, he expertly
utilized his Regiment as the Division rear guard, repelling two fierce
enemy assaults which severely threatened the security of the unit, and
personally supervised the care and prompt evacuation of all casualties.
By his unflagging determination, he served to inspire his men to heroic efforts in defense of their positions and assured the safety of much
valuable equipment which would otherwise have been lost to the enemy. His skilled leadership, superb courage and valiant devotion to
duty in the face of overwhelming odds reflect the highest credit upon
Colonel Puller and the United States Naval Service."
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The safest place in Korea was right behind a platoon of Marines. Lord, how they could fight! [MGen. Frank E. Lowe, USA; Korea, 26 January 1952]

The following text, is published as a tribute to the gallant Marines who responded to the call for aid in the suppression of aggression in Korea. It
is an extraction from Chapter 1 of the book “Elite, First Reconnaissance Company of the Korean War”. The article details the first contact that
the 1st Marine Division’s Reconnaissance Company had with the war in korea. Readers who desire a further pursuit of the history of the 1st
Marine Division Reconnaissance Company in Korea are referred to Sgt. John Camara who published the book. GET SOME AT:

http://www.reconmarine.com/book/index.html?ie=UTF8&m=A358SUE2SX3SXX&n=&s=&v=glance
Semper Fidelis.
(Hold down your Control Key and click on the link above)
HU

(FAR EAST NAVAL COMMAND TASK FORCE ELEMENT 90.51)
By Cpl, Hubert E. Campbell USMC

“We were ready to do what nobody else could do, and what nobody else wanted to do”
Captain Ted Fielding, USN UDT-3

Just before dawn on 25 June 1950 seven infantry divisions and one armored division of the North Korean People’s Army
crossed the 38th parallel into South Korea. The Security Council of the United Nations denounced the move. The United
States responded by sending Army occupation troops from Japan to aid the weak army of the Republic Of Korea (ROK) in
repelling the attack. The attacking North Koreans overwhelmed both the ROK and the U. S. Army troops. By June the
North Koreans had occupied all of Korea except for an area surrounding the port of Pusan at the southeastern tip of the
country. The Chief of Naval Operations, at the request of General Douglas MacArthur, had assembled a reinforced regiment
of United States Marines with supporting air assets and dispatched it by sea to Korea. The situation on the defensive perimeter around Pusan was deteriorating rapidly and it appeared that the U. S. and ROK troops would be pushed into the sea.
In June of 1950 as the situation facing the Army troops on the
Pusan Perimeter worsened, it became obvious that the weakening line
of defense would soon collapse unless something was done to slow the
advance of the enemy. The rapid gains that the North Koreans had
made were largely due to their ability to move men and material by
rail and road down the eastern coast. The meager U. N. forces struggling to stem the advance were stretched far too thin to allow any
diversion of manpower to cut the enemy supply line.
Early efforts by the Far East Command to attack trains and supply
lines from the air proved to be ineffective. The enemy had quickly
learned to fear attack from the air, would hide in tunnels during the
day, and would only travel at night. They became adept at repairing
the relatively light damage that could be caused by air strikes and
often resumed travel within hours of an attack. Efforts to stem the flow
by naval gunfire were futile because shipboard radar was not able to
detect the movement of trains and supply convoys in the rugged
mountainous terrain.
The Naval Forces Far East command (NAVFE) soon concluded
that it would be necessary to employ extraordinary means to deal with
the worsening problem.
On July 6, 1950 a dispatch addressed to Admiral Higgins on the
USS JUNEAU (CLAA-119) from Admiral C. Turner Joy, the Commander of Navel Forces Far East (COMNAVFE) suggested that a
disruption of rail traffic at Rashin, 17 miles from the Soviet frontier,
would make it necessary for the Communist forces to find alternate
routes for their east coast rail traffic.

Captain Porter aboard the USS JUNEAU had assembled a small
commando detail on a ship which he had commanded during the
Second World War. The JUNEAU’s junior Marine officer, 2nd
Lieutenant Richard M. Johnson, also had a limited raiding experience.
Together the two officers organized a raiding force with six other
members of the ships party and mounted an attack upon a railroad
tunnel and a section of track leading to it near Rashin.
The Marines in the party had been assembled at Camp Pendleton
in April of 1950 as a 42 man provisional platoon to serve aboard the
USS JUNEAU on a peacetime mission to the Far East before the
Korean war began. The JUNEAU was in Korean waters the day after
the war began and supported South Korean and U. S. Army with firing
missions from its five inch guns.
The Marines selected for the landing party were: 2nd Lieutenant
R. M. Johnson USMC – Demolition Officer, PFC Willard L. Crider
USMC – Security Element, PFC Robert E. Dugan USMC – Security
Element, PFC William J. Ghrist USMC – Security Element and PFC
Jack L. Pope USMC – Security Element. Commander W. B. Porter
USN was Demolition Patrol Commander. The Demolition Team
consisted of Gunners Mate Chief Myron K. Lovejoy USN, Gunners
Mate 3rd Class Junior E. Wilson USN, Gunners Mate 3rd Class
Howard C. Scheunemann USN and Boatswain Mate 2nd Class Paul
A. Keane USN.
On the night of July 11, 1950, the raiding party proceeded to the
target area in the vicinity of Sangchon, Korea on the JUNEAU. There
they transferred to the destroyer MANSFIELD at 1945 while 15 miles
(Continued on next page)
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from the coast. The MANSFIELD went to General Quarters at 0001,
12 July 1950 and headed for its station 3000 yards from the beach.
At 0105 the raiders transferred to a motor whale boat and departed for
the beach.
At 30 yards from shore the stern anchor of the whale boat was
dropped and about 45 fathoms of line were played out. Then more
line was bent on the anchor line to allow the boat to float to about 20
yards from the beach.
The party was startled by the sudden noisy appearance of a
locomotive 500 yards inland and about 150 foot above the beach.
The immediate impression in the darkness was that the train was
thundering directly over their heads. It was concluded that the train
had emerged from a tunnel and traveled 300 yards where it entered
another tunnel. This convinced the party that they were at the correct
location.
While the locomotive was passing the whale boat had drifted
seaward. As the engine was started it was discovered that the anchor
line, which they had been playing out to position the boat, had
become entangled in the boat’s propeller. The Chief Boatswain’s
Mate, who was acting as the Boat Officer, entered the water and cut
the line loose. The anchor was abandoned
The boat was still about 10 yards from the beach. The Marines
and one of the Sailors who was acting as bow hook, disembarked and
pulled the boat to shore. The Marines immediately established a
defense perimeter around the target area and the demolition team
began unloading the boat. Two Marines remained on the beach as the
remainder of the party traversed a beach covered with loose rock with
their heady loads of explosives. The track was at least 150 to 200 feet
above them. After a laborious climb of 30 minutes up a steep rocky
slope they were unable to locate the railroad track. It was discovered
that they had climbed to the top of the tunnel and would now be
forced to slide down the incline with their loads to get to the tracks.
The party began digging to position the explosive charges.
Shovels proved to be noisy in the base of cinders and charcoal so the
charges were dug in by hand, two twenty five pound charges each
three feet apart were put within 50 yards of the tunnel entrance. A
forty pound charge was dug in about 100 yards from the second tunnel entrance. All three charges were connected by two lines of
primacord one on the inboard side of each track. Each of the two
runs of primacord was taped to the tracks with three non-electric
blasting caps attached. The total time to prepare the charges after
reaching the tracks was less than 50 minutes.
The raiders returned to the beach over an easier route where they
joined the two Marines left there. The unused equipment was loaded,
heads were counted, and the party embarked in the whaleboat and
headed for the MANSFIELD where they arrived at 0330.
As they approached the Mansfield they heard a locomotive approaching the tunnel from the north. They saw explosive flashes as the train
detonated the charges.
Air Force photographs of the tunnel taken two days after the raid
confirmed the success of the mission.
On 5 August Underwater Demolition Team 3 officer Lieutenant
George Atcheson led members of his team on an attempted raid at
Yosu. The men left the high-speed destroyer transport DIACHENKO
(APD-123) paddling rubber boats. The landing party came under
heavy enemy fire from the beach and were forced to abort the
mission. This was the first attempt at interdiction by a UDT in Korea.

The success of the Juneau raid at Rashin on July 11 convinced
Vice Admiral Joy that a more substantial raiding party would help to
relieve some of the pressure on the Pusan Perimeter. He met with his

expert on amphibious warfare, Rear Admiral James H. Doyle,
commander of Amphibious Group 1, and directed that a raiding party
be assembled to interdict the enemy’s supply.
The immediate problem faced by Doyle was to find trained
personnel capable of such missions.
Doyle knew that he had at least one officer who would qualify. A
mobile training Team under the command of Marine Major Edward P.
Dupras was stationed at Camp McGill, Japan. The team had been
engaged in the preparation of U. S. 8th Army regiments for amphibious training exercises.
Dupras had been Officer in Charge at the Amphibious Reconnaissance School at Coronado California. During World War II he had
served at Guadalcanal and Tulagi as a member of the First Raider
Battalion. He had been instructor and Assistant Intelligence Officer at
the Intelligence School. Dupras’ resume’ was rounded off by previous
experience with Naval Group 2 in China where he trained Nationalist
Chinese guerillas and led them in operations against the Japanese.
Major Dupras was immediately called to Admiral Joy’s Naval
Forces Far East headquarters in Tokyo. There he obtained permission
to fly the 1st Marine Division Reconnaissance Company (-) under
Marine Lieutenants Philip D. Shutler (CO) and Dana B. Cashion (XO)
to Camp McGill, Japan. This element of Reconnaissance Company
had remained at Camp Pendleton when the 1st Provisional Marine
Brigade had sailed for the Korean theater.
At that time the remainder of the 1st Recon Company, under the
command of Captain Kenneth J. Houghton, was at sea on board the
U. S. S. Horace A. BASS (APD-124), bound for deployment on the
Pusan Perimeter as the Detachment Reconnaissance Company, 1st
Provisional Marine Brigade.
On July 29, 28 enlisted men of the 1st reconnaissance Company
were flown by Military Air Transport Service (MATS) from Camp
Pendleton, California, to Yokusaka, Japan. The growing group was
soon joined by Lieutenant Commander David Welch, the commanding
officer of Underwater Demolition Team One and his Executive
Officer, Lieutenant (j.g.) Ted Fielding. UDT-1 had a contingent of
UDT-3 attached and this group under Lieutenant (j.g.) George
Atcheson also joined the group. Lt. Acheson had previously led
UDT-3 on a nighttime raid from the USS Diachenko against a target
South of Yosu. Twenty five experienced UDT members from UDT-1
and UDT-3 became members of the Group.
On 2August 1950 the USS Horace A. BASS (APD-124)
commanded by Commander Alan Ray, U. S. N. arrived at Pier Q2 at
Pusan and began unloading the Detachment Recon’s equipment . The
next day the Detachment Reconnaissance Company, 1st Marine
Brigade, commanded by Captain Kenneth Houghton, debarked. The
BASS, with the Recon Marines and Underwater Demolition Team
One had left San Diego on 14 July as part of Naval Task Group 53.7,
the flotilla that transported the 1st Provisional Marine Brigade to
Pusan. Upon debarkation the reconnaissance troops were presented
with four .30 caliber light machine guns from the ships armory to
mount on their jeeps, “in view of their lack of weapons” said Captain
Ray. The BASS then stood out from Pusan and steamed independently toward Yokosuka, Japan with UDT-1 under orders to immediately
report for duty with the then forming Special Operations Group.
The BASS reported to the operational control of Task Force 90
upon arrival at Yokosuka. The ship was immediately place upon 24
hour notice.
On 6 August, 1950, the formation of the Special Operations Group
was complete.
The Special Operations Group (SOG) was commanded over-all by Commander Seldon C. Small, the commander of
Transport Group 111. Commander Small’s Transport Group consisted of all the high speed destroyer transports in NAVFE, The
APD’s Bass, Wantuck, Daichenko and Begor. Major Dupras was
made commander of the landing force consisting of Recon Marines
and UDT.
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On 7 and 8 August The newly formed SOG conducted two night training exercises near Camp McGill, Sagami Wan, Japan. The rehearsals
were to perfect the techniques of deck seamanship, boat
loading, communication and vectoring of landing craft by the ship. In
the opinion of Commander Alan Ray the exercises, ordered on very
short notice, were of “….inestimable value in preparation for the actual raids.”
The operational procedures used by the SOG were the result of
years of Naval Service amphibious warfare technique as modified by
trial and error. They were a blend of UDT procedures developed during World War II, the “sneak and peek” practices of Marine Reconnaissance, Naval landing party procedures practiced by the ship’s
crews and the lessons learned from the recent interdiction raids at
Rashin and Yosu.
Identical approach plans were used for each objective. Commander Ray would cruise the Bass parallel to the coast at a distance of 25 to
30 miles to seaward at sunset so as to arrive off the target area two
hours later.
The boat(s) were vectored to the target beaches by the ship’s Combat Information Center using radar. A high degree of confidence in
this method was achieved and the boat crews were able to attain an
accuracy within 100 yards. Both the LCPR’s and the rubber boats
were visible on the ship’s radar scopes until they merged with the
beach at about 200 yards.
The LCPR was rigged to two to five rubber boats containing the
necessary explosives and equipment for the raid and the Marines and
UDT personnel with their personal equipment and weapons.
The explosives were usually versions of the Hagensen Packs of
World War II vintage, 20 pounds of C3 plastic explosive tightly packaged in canvas containers. The charges were connected by lengths of
prima-cord which the UDT wore tied around their waists.
Two additional rubber boats were lashed port and starboard on the
LCPR to contain additional explosives and weapons and equipment.
The Marines were armed with standard Marine infantry weapons.
UDT had .38 Caliber pistols in shoulder holsters.
The LCPR was used to tow the rubber boats to a distance of about
a quarter mile from the beach, well beyond the breaker line. Here a
rubber boat would be launched containing UDT scout swimmers. The
scouts would survey the beach with an infra-red “snooper-scope”. If
the beach was clear they would signal the Marines to land
The towed rubber boats were designated “A” thru “D”. The boats
would proceed to the beach with Lieutenant Shutler in “A” with his
men. They would land and establish a defense perimeter around the
target. The remaining boats would follow containing Lt. (j. g.) P. A.
Wilson, Major Dupras, Lt. (j.g.) Edwin P Smith and Lt. Atcheson in
the “C”, “D”, & “E” boats respectively.
The UDT personnel would then transport the explosives to the
target and attach Primacord and Detonators. The charges were usually
equipped with 30 minute time delay or Mark 13 Clockwork fuses.
The Recon marines would provide security while the UDT personnel returned to the beach with only those UDT members who were
designated to finalize the setting of charges remaining.
The last remaining members were Dupras, his radio operator and
the UDT firing officers. When all settings were finalized they would
all paddle back to the waiting LCPR and return to the Bass.
The time between raids was spent developing new techniques and
practicing for new missions.

The reader is referred to the book “Elite, First Reconnaissance Company of the Korean War” for a detailed history of all the raids and
missions performed by the Special Operations Group

This rare photograph, furnished by Tommy L. Vickery, a 1st
Recon Company member of the Task Force 90 Special Operations Group, was taken in the ward room of the USS Horace A
Bass as Commander Alan Ray (seated with hand on head)
directs mission target selection and planning. It is believed that
this is the first time this photo has been published.
HU
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The days of our years are three score years and ten; and if by
reason of strength they be fourscore years yet is their strength
labor and sorrow; for it is soon cut off, and we fly away
Psalm 90:10
Bob mustered into eternity at 1:45pm on Tuesday, June 12, 2012

EDITOR’S NOTE:
The passage of time erases much from the minds of 50’s
era Marines but as our number dwindles we who remain
become more mindful of the past and the comradeship that existed between us when we served together so long ago.
I found Bob Luster half a century after we served together in
Recon Company, Headquarters Battalion, 1st Marine Division
(Reinf), Fleet Marine Force Pacific. (He always insisted on the
full designation). Our reunion in Denver in 2006 at the 1st
Recon annual reunion was a turning point in my life. We had
communicated on the internet for a short while before the
reunion but it was after a face-to-face reunion that our latent
kinship was fully renewed. We shared everything in common
except politics (may God forever damn politics). Thereafter we
spent countless hours on the telephone, often all-night marathons of generous sharing and comradeship.
I admit, tearfully, that I already miss Bob even though I
know that I must wait only a short period for our final reunion.
Then, sharing lower bunks in the golden guardhouse, we will sip
Horno Ridge Panther Pee Marguerita’s, chat with Lou Mayers,
and share sea stories with the eternal jarhead throng.
Semper Fi, Bob.

In June of 1953, I graduated from Cathedral High in Belleville, Illinois. In a few brief weeks I went on job interviews and soon
learned my draft status of 1A was an obstacle to any meaningful employment. In 1953, a young man did not seek a series of military deferments or flee into Canada. He instead did what was expected of
him. It was time for me to put aside my private life and make a real
pledge of allegiance to America.
On July 13, 1953 in St. Louis, Missouri, I raised my right hand
and swore to uphold the Constitution of the United States of America
and obey all lawful commands of the United States Marine Corps. I
said farewell to my family, boarded the streamline Santa Fe Super
Chief bound for Marine boot camp in San Diego, California.
In the next 14 weeks I learned how to drill, to fire the M1 Garand
and most important to respond like lightning and without question to
orders given by my superiors. Upon graduation, I went home on boot
leave forty-five pounds lighter. When I walked up to my mother in
uniform; for a moment, she did not recognize me. I had to introduce
myself. I knew I was carrying orders to report back to Camp Pendleton for advanced combat training but I did not discuss those orders
with her, as I did not want to cause her any undue stress. I relaxed and
enjoyed a few days of liberty and then become anxious to return to
duty on time.
The thirty days of combat training flashed by quickly, then a week
of cold weather survival training at high altitude in California’s Sierra
Nevada mountains.
On December 23, 1953, I boarded an MSTS transport ship with
thousands of U.S. Marines as part of the 39th replacement draft bound
for Korea.
When we disembarked in Korea I was wearing standard leather
boots and every piece of cold weather gear issued including a parka.
The cold radiated up from the concrete docks into my bones and I
shivered uncontrollably. In all of my midwestern winters I never,
ever, had experienced cold like that January day in Korea. It would be
many weeks before I would become hardened to the Korean winter.
The 39th draft formed into a column and moved inland to the
troop train cars that would take us to a distribution point and then a
truck ride. My destination was 1stMARDIV, HQBN, radio school.
After a study of PRC-6 walkie-talkies, the PRC-10 and other radio
gear, I was sent TAD, temporary additional duty, first to HQBN guard
duty for 30 days, and then to Baker Co. shore party for KP. In all the
shuffling around, I began to lose my sense of belonging to a unit. The
aqualung was relatively new and I had a deep desire to learn and use
SCUBA equipment.
When I returned to HQBN, I asked my tent mates about whom in
the U.S.M.C. used SCUBA gear. Over and over, the answer was 1stMARDIV, Recon Co. The Marines around me also told me that recon
duty was dangerous, very dangerous. I noticed the awesome respect
they had for Recon Marines. When I said I want to transfer I got derisive laughter. “Are you crazy? Nobody gets a transfer out of HQBN.”

HU
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The next morning I requested mast with my platoon leader.
The lieutenant said “No”, So I asked to see the captain who was
company commander. The CO said “No”, so I asked to see the
colonel who was Battalion Commander. The Battalion CO told
me if I stayed where I was I would be relatively safe and might
even make sergeant. If you go to Recon, he said, they would
probably send you home in a box in less than six months. “Sir”,
I said, I’ve learned how to operate the radios used on patrols,
I’m a qualified rifleman and an expert swimmer. And, I want to
learn SCUBA.” I was told to return to my company area and
wait for his decision. At 1400 hours I got word to pack my gear
and standby for weapons carrier transportation to 1stMARDIV,
Recon Co. at 1800 hours.
All during the sixty some miles north towards my new duty
station, I was wondering if I could handle the physical and
mental stress of being a Recon Marine. “Can you do this duty?”
I asked myself over and over again. “Can you cut it ?” The
answer was, “By the grace of the Almighty God, I will do everything humanly possible to achieve this goal.”
1st MARDIV, RECON CO AFTER THE ARMISTICE
After the North Koreans signed the Armistice, they immediately started sending insurgents across the DMZ. Recon Co.
was reassigned to Khang Wa Do Island where a base camp was
established. Recon Co’s new mission was to stop the insurgents
and gather intelligence by patrols along the DMZ, night and
day. A reasonable person would assume that the Korean war
was over with the signing of the armistice. No longer were
there attacks where wave after wave of North Koreans rushed
up the hills to kill and to die. But North Korea has never been
known as a reasonable place. North Korea had hundreds of
reasons to delay, postpone and stall with many excuses for not
signing. Meanwhile, US Marines and soldiers of all nations
were wounded and died in battle.
After the armistice was signed, hostility and aggression
continued. North Korea sent patrols across the DMZ into South
Korea and insurgents slipped across the line often under the
cover of night. When we captured them and they were pulled
off fishing junks and inflatable boats, we found them carrying
huge amounts of cash, maps, firearms and some explosives.
These agents were determined to sabotage, murder and undermine the peace of South Korea. These agents would not hesitate one second to kill anyone who got in the way.
During the summer months LCM landing craft were utilized to navigate the many waterways in the area assigned to
the patrol. During the winter months when ice and wind made
navigation impossible, USMC Sikorsky helicopters were used
to fly
patrols into position. As we approached the demilitarized zone, DMZ, the choppers would fly in low between the
mountains to the assigned drop area. Small fishing villages and
rice farms dotted the area. Sometimes partisan South Korean
agents working in North Korea would provide advance information about the route and/or destination the enemy insurgents

R. Luster Photo

use. At that point, a Recon team would stake out the fishing
village at night in the area where the enemy was expected.
After being captured, South Korean interpreters who were with
us had a long list of questions they wanted answered. Other
patrols were sent to observe what the Chinese Black Dragon
division was doing and how they did it. At times we were close
enough to see them clearly without binoculars.
New Year’s Eve 1954, our patrol was sent to destroy a
buried outdated partisan ammunition dump. The enemy was
clearly visible across the river, queuing up outside their mess
tent. The rusty ammo was uncovered and stacked into a wall
about 30 inches high and over 100 feet long and then detonated. Two W/P mortar rounds made a huge arch out across the
river and the Chinese troops in the chow line ran in all
directions. There was uncontrolled panic across the river after
the huge explosion. Our patrol of fewer than a dozen went back
to our base camp. It was the most exciting New Year’s Eve
party I ever attended. 1955 had started with a big, big Bang! I
still laugh when I think of how a handful of Recon guys sent
waves of panic through a Chinese division.
On one patrol, my squad leader spotted a circle of vultures
in the sky. He recognized trouble at once and had me radio
other Recon units. We moved in to investigate. We found the
body of a young woman floating face down in the river. She
had been disemboweled. Her hands had been tied behind her
back and several small arms holes were found in her arms.
Yards of her intestines trailed down the mud flat out behind
her. When the body was recovered, it was decayed to the point
the stench was overwhelming. Worse than the stifling odor of
decay was the full realization of the cold-blooded brutality and
cruelty that our enemy did not hesitate to display.
I volunteered to extend my fourteen-month tour of duty
another six months in Korea to stay with Recon Co. When the
Division pulled out of Korea, I was selected one of seven radio
operators to stay behind and act as rear guard for the units
moving south to board ships and go home.
Stateside, Recon Co. was assigned to Camp Pendleton
barracks 15-B-9. We continued to train with the new landing
craft nylon (LCN) inflatable boats and we received considerable training on SCUBA equipment. We trained new Recon
troops and I was discharged honorably a sergeant from 1stMARDIV, HQBN, Recon Company on July 13, 1956.
When I left Korea in 1955, many of the big buildings in downtown Seoul had no roofs, no windows and were marked by the
shells that hit them in the many struggles to take and
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retake the city. There had been back and forth battles over
Seoul and much of that area now South Korea. Most of the
people were dressed in white, mourning lost family members
killed in the war and those who lived struggled to survive in
primitive lifestyle. I’ve wondered how the people of South
Korea have fared in the fifty years since 1stMARDIV returned
to the U.S.A.
Recently, one evening I watched--the Discovery Channel
on TV a program called Super Ships. I watched thousands of
South Koreans as they did final assembly on a new super tanker 1200 feet long, with a propeller 30 feet in diameter! This
was in a modern shipyard, building a modern miracle the biggest tanker in the world. The people of South Korea are now
working in ultra modern cities and enjoying their freedom and
prosperity completely unknown across the border to the north,
where slavery and starvation are commonplace. As this giant
tanker, HELLESPONT FAIRFAX, slid down the ways at
launching, I felt a sense of warm pride. In a small way, I did
everything I would do as a Recon Marine to help these people
of South Korea. Now, it looks like they have created more than
one miracle.
I am now seventy-one years old and as we move from one
world crisis to another, I sleep soundly at night. It is reassuring
that 1stMARDIV, Recon, has reorganized. Recon is no longer
a company of some 200 men. Recon is now a full battalion of
dedicated well-trained, hard charging U.S. Marines. Today
Marines are serving in an elite, all volunteer Corps. They have
the spirit, courage and ability to handle any mission assigned
to them.
I would like to say in closing, GOD BLESS AMERICA;
and to all Marines everywhere,

R. Luster Photo

R. Luster Photo

SEMPER FI

R. Luster Photo
R. Luster Photo

This rare photograph shows members of 1st Recon and
UDT during an interdiction mission briefing on the fantail
of the USS Horace A Bass (APD-124) in August of 1950.
The photograph was furnished to the Editor by Tommy L.
Vickery a 1st Recon member of the Task Force 90 Special
Operations Group. It is believed that this is the first time
that this photograph has been published anywhere.
HU
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- A TRIBUTE TO THE SPIRIT OF A TRUE WARRIOR Jack William JAUNAL Sergeant Major, United States Marine Corps (Ret) Sergeant Major Jack William Jaunal was born
2 August 1927 in Los Angeles, California and passed away on
Easter Sunday, 8 April 2012.
He was a veteran of three wars and over thirty-three years
of military service. He enlisted in the U.S. Marine Corps in
July 1952 after seven years of U.S. Army service. During
World War II, 1944-1945, he served as a seaman in the U.S.
Maritime Service. In 1945, he volunteered for the U.S. Army
and served in the infantry. During the war in Korea, in which
he was wounded, he participated in seven campaigns, which
included temporary duty with the British 29th Brigade and the
First Marine Division. His varied career as a Marine included
duty as a communicator, artillery gunnery sergeant,
reconnaissance man, recruiter, a tour with the air wing, and as
a monitor at two atomic tests in Nevada.
He was promoted to Sergeant Major on 1 April 1968 while
serving in Vietnam with the First Marine Division. His service
in Vietnam included the Communist Tet Offensive, Operations
Auburn and Meade River, the battle at Cam Le, and one long
range reconnaissance patrol. Vietnam provided the basis for his
book, Vietnam '68 Jack's Journal, published in 1989.
When retired on 1 May 1978 he was Sergeant Major of the
Fleet Marine Force, Atlantic. After retirement, he earned a
Bachelor of Arts degree cum laude in history from Pacific
Lutheran University (Tacoma, Washington) in 1983 and a Master of Arts degree in American history from the University of
Washington (Seattle) in 1985. His thesis, The U.S. Marines in
the China Relief Expedition, 1900 was published in 1986. At
the time of his death, he was a college history instructor.
He was married to the former Elizabeth M. Davidson
(deceased) of Toronto, Ontario, Canada. They are survived by
two sons, Garry and Brian; eight granddaughters and two
grandsons;
three
great-grandsons
and
two
greatgranddaughters.
His military awards included a Purple Heart Medal,
Meritorious Service Medal, Navy Commendation Medal with
Combat "V", Combat Action Ribbon, Navy Presidential Unit
Citation with two stars, Navy Unit Commendation, Navy Meritorious Unit Citation, Army Meritorious Unit Citation with Oak
Leaf cluster, Marine Corps Good Conduct Medal with seven
stars, Army Good Conduct Medal, World War II Victory
Medal, Army of Occupation Medal with Japan clasp, National
Defense Service Medal with star, Korean Campaign Medal
with seven stars, Vietnam Campaign Medal with five stars,
Merchant Marine World War II Victory Medal, Bravery Gold
Medal of Greece, Korean Presidential Unit Citation, Vietnam
Meritorious Unit Citation Cross of Gallantry with Palm,
Vietnam Meritorious Unit Citation Civil Action Colors with
Palm, United Nations Medal, Vietnam Campaign Medal, and
Republic of Korea War Service Medal.
Published in The Seattle Times from April 12 to April 13, 2012
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From 1st Reconnaissance Battalion Patrol Report
May 2012

Since the 2011 1st Reconnaissance Reunion,
we worked with the Marine Corps Heritage Foundation to make site improvements to the 1st Reconnaissance Battalion Memorial.
A concrete and
brick apron was poured around the memorial with
space for some sixty additional commemorative
bricks. To date Association members and friends
have purchased xx commemorative bricks for the
memorial site.
Commemorative Bricks are available for a donation of $215.00 per brick order. Commemorative Bricks may have a total of three lines of no
more than 20 characters (letters, numbers and
spaces) per line. Commemorative Brick inscriptions
and donations are coordinated by Charlie Kershaw.
You may purchase as many bricks as you like.
Order your Commemorative Brick(s) and submit your contact information (name, mailing address, phone number(s), and email address) along
with a check or money order and your brick inscription to the 1st Recon Battalion Association at
the address below.
The Marine Corps Heritage
Foundation will confirm your tax-deductible brick
donation and provide a proof copy of each brick
inscription before it is engraved.
Thank you for your support of the 1st Reconnaissance Battalion Memorial and Commemorative
Bricks.
Commemorative Brick check or money order
donations should be made to: 1st Recon Battalion
Association. Send your contact information with
your donation and brick inscription to: 1st Recon
Battalion Association, c/o C. Kershaw, 2527
Unicornio Street, Carlsbad, CA 92009. Email or
call Charlie Kershaw with any brick questions at:
760 402-8638 or

C. Kershaw Photo –2012

In the last issue of reflections mention was made of the first permanent Marine tank, the Marmon-Harrington CTL-3. Very few photographs exist of this
tank and no complete relics are known to remain. The First Scout Company
began its evolution from 1st Tank Company into 1st Reconnaissance Company with only three of these vehicles. It was designed by Marines to be light
and easily offloaded during an amphibious assault. This early photograph
shows the doctrine for delivering a Marine tank ashore in its earliest stages.
HU

c2k2@earthlink.net.

USMC Photo
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“Marine Arrogance”
A long-standing tradition finds the nation’s patriots placing
flags on the graves of the country’s fallen heroes and wreaths
on their memorials.
Charlie Kershaw, the president of the 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion Association, travelled to Quantico (Triangle) Virginia on Sunday, 27 May, 2012 to present a wreath of remembrance before the 1st Recon memorial in the Memorial Garden
of the Marine Corps Museum.
Charlie sent this photograph to Reflections with the simple
comment that perhaps the wreath should become a 1st Recon
Battalion tradition.
Beaucoup kudu’s to Charlie. How could anyone resist the
institution of such a fitting 1st Recon tradition.
HU

A Marine Sergeant wrote this in response to an army guy who
posted a comment on the Marine Corps site that he was sick
and tired of "Marine arrogance".
The Sergeant says...
"I think that's what makes Marines special, if only in our own
minds, is that elusive Quality of Esprit De Corps. It's the fact
that we, as individual Marines, don't feel that we are individual
Marines. When we wear our uniform, when we hear our Hymn,
when we go into battle, we are going with every other Marine
who ever wore the uniform.
Standing behind us are the Marines who fought during the
birth Of our nation. We're standing with the Marines who fought
in WWI and gave birth to the legend of the "Tueful Hunden", or
"Devil Dogs". We are standing with the Marines who took Iwo
and Tarawa and countless other blood soaked islands throughout the Pacific.
We are standing with the "Frozen Chosin" and our beloved
Chesty Puller. We are standing with the Marines who battled at
Hue City and Khe Sanh and the muddy rice paddies of South
East Asia. We are standing with the Marines who fought in Desert Storm and Iraqi Freedom and now, are fighting in
Afghanistan.
Like real brothers, their blood courses through our veins, and
when we go into battle, we would rather lay down our lives
than be a disappointment to them. We carry on our backs, their
legacy, their deaths and their honor. We carry that for the
rest of our lives.
The Marines Corps uniform doesn't come off when our active
duty is over. We wear it daily in our attitude, and our love of
Corps and country. We wear it on our tattoos and our bumper
stickers. We wear it in our hearts.
It's why, no matter where we are in the world, on November
10th, every Marine celebrates the Marine Corps birthday. It's
why we'll never be an army of 1. It's why we never stop being
Marines. It's why, for most of us, being a Marine isn't something
we were. It's something we are.
It's the most important part of who and what we are. Some say
we're arrogant. We say we're proud. We have a right to be
proud. We are the United States Marines The most feared and
ferocious group of warriors to walk the face of this earth.
When Americas' enemies formulate their battle plans, they plan
on going around Marine units, because they know D-mn well
that they can't go through them. We are what other branches
wish they were.

C. Kershaw Photo –2012

We are the modern day Spartans. This isn't bragging. It's written in the battle history of our country. When there's a parade
and the Marines march by, everyone pays a little more attention. Some say "arrogance". We call it "pride". It's why, in a
crowd of service men, you can always spot the Marine. Why are
Marines special? I don't know. We just are.
Semper Fidelis
~Thanks to Maury Starr~
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Those who frequent Merriam Webster for definitions will
discover that hospitable is defined as an adjective which conveys the ideas associated with social, companionable, convivial, cooperative, gregarious, and sociable. Find it all at:

THEBODFISH HOSPITALTY ROOM

AND GET SOME !!
Join us in the Mt. Hood Room located on the
Second Floor of the Marriott Portland
Downtown Waterfront Hotel.
The Bodfish Hospitality Room will be open starting on
Tuesday, 14 August 2012 . It will remain in
operation through Saturday night, 18 August.
If you would like to contribute to the Bodfish
Hospitality Room send your check to the Bodfish Room
Coordinator, Norm Kellems.
Make check payable to:

Norm Kellems
Put “Bodfish Hospitality” in memo portion of check
Mail to:
Bodfish Hospitality Room 2012
C/O Norm Kellems
9706 E. Ave S-8, Littlerock, CA 93543
Those Marines and FMF Corpsman who
contribute $100.00 or more will receive a
2012 Bodfish Hospitality Room Pin.
This pin when worn, in the Bodfish Hospitality Room, will
entitle you to unlimited drinks and snacks at no additional
cost . This pin is a “Bodfish badge of honor” that shows
your loyalty to the Bodfish Chapter.

You can not get a better deal anywhere.

NOTHING…...absolutely nothing in my Marine Corps Reunion experiences can compare with the experience of my first
visit to the Bodfish Hospitality Room. Here I found both peace
and a non-predative approach to libation and fellowship.
Come as you are…….with the shekels that you can afford…...and enjoy the hilarity and fellowship of Marines and
their supporters and friends that will leave you with the opinion
that this geezer Gyrene has……….nothing…...nothing
…….can compare to Bodfish pure hospitality.
HU

BODFISH FOREVER
WE LOVE THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA
WE ARE UNIQUE IN OUR INFORMALITY
WE RESPECT EACH OTHER
WE TAKE PRIDE IN TRADITION
WE SUPPORT OUR MILITARY PERSONNEL
WE HONOR AND REMEMBER OUR VETERANS
WE ARE SO PROUD TO BE MARINES

Semper Fi and Bodfish Forever!
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The starkly bare and austere environment that the Quonset
hut presented to a new recruit at MCRD San Diego in the
1950’s was a true contrast to his previous place of abode.
The first impression was one of closeness. Twenty or
more recruits were housed in a single hut in ten or so “upper
and lower” military bunks. The only other items in the hut
were a single foot locker for each of the residents….no other
furnishings of any kind except for fire extinguishers and shitcans.
The immediate olfactory sensation of a new resident was
the smell of Creosol……..a disinfectant which, by ageless
tradition, was included in any cleansing solution used in generous quantity within the confines of any Marine Corps structure
It was used on ………….floor…..wall...or ceiling….which
was a half oval extension of the walls.
This writer remembers, more than fifty years later, being
carried back to MCRD each time he opened a foot locker used
as a Boy Scout Leader. It contained items made from sisal
rope which had the same smell of the creosole. Opening the
locker in a field tent would evoke memories associated with an
entirely different activity.
The entire interior of the hut was covered with unfinished
Masonite. No color….no frill...drab and dreary.
A single door adorned each of the two ends of the hut.
Twenty or more men could burst forth to the outer world
through one of these openings in a matter of seconds……...and
find themselves “dressing right “ before their daddy rabbit drill
instructor could find his place before them on the grinder.
Weeks later at Camp Pendleton’s “Tent Camp #2” (Camp
San Onofre) the Marine pilgrim would find himself again

in the huts. Here, however……..the discipline that kept dust
and the outer world from the huts was eased, and the Infantry
Training Regiment trainee found himself in an environment
where cleanliness and sanitary comfort were all but ignored.
The starkness of the environment was in sharp contrast to that
of the Recruit Depot. The hut was a place to sleep and nothing
more…...a roof from the elements.
The Quonset hut is fast disappearing from the military environment. We read occasionally of units being preserved for
the sake of history, but they are used very little to house
troops.
Camp Talega, the past home of the 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion was, in 2009, the last camp at Pendleton which consisted mainly of Quanset buildings. Recent articles have outlined plans to replace the huts with modern structures.

CAMP TALEGA AS IT APPEARED IN 2009

Who remembers the growing hoarse when the yelled “MOVE IT !, MOVE IT !, MOVE IT!” continuously until the
entire platoon was dressing right on the grinder?.........and who can forget the damnable Carpobrotus edulis …(Ice Plant) that he loved to see
symmetrically planted on the “lawn” of each hut…….exactly x.x inches apart and parallel with the Platoon Street ?
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By Gidget Fuentes - Staff writer Marine Corps Times
Posted : Monday Mar 8, 2010 6:09:34 EST

OCEANSIDE, Calif. — The construction boom at Camp Pendleton
may mark the end of an era at one of its historic training camps.
Base officials want to reconstruct Camp Talega, a collection of 1940sstyle prefabricated Quonset huts, with modern barracks, a mess hall,
armory, offices, classrooms and warehouses to support additional
training and boost camp amenities.
It is expected to cost about $225 million to rebuild the expeditionary
support camp, located in the base’s northernmost reaches, about 25
miles from Camp Pendleton’s main gate.
Officials must now seek Marine Corps and congressional support
for the funding necessary to rebuild the camp. The reconstructed camp
will “compete for MilCon funding” starting in 2012, base officials
said.
If the money is approved, Talega will join other camps at the Southern
California training base receiving a massive makeover, thanks to the
more than $2 billion in defense, military construction and federal
stimulus funding. Other base projects include various barracks, a new
hospital and revamped clubs.
Camp Talega, officially known as Area 64, is tucked in a canyon
along an intermittent creek at the northern end of Cristianitos Road.
It was once home to 1st Reconnaissance Battalion. Since Sept.
11, 2001, thousands of mobilized reservists have settled briefly at
Camp Talega for processing. The camp has also served the Reserve
Support Unit, later renamed Mobilization Support Battalion and
Deployment Processing Command-West.
Over the years, the Quonset huts have served as temporary overflow barracks space for 1st Marine Division units. Members of 1st
Battalion, 5th Marines, were shut out of their barracks at Camp San
Mateo several miles away in late 2005 and early 2006 because of a
combination of deployed units returning home and construction of
modern barracks.
On April 29, 1975, Talega and the surrounding area went from a
military garrison to a refugee camp when thousands of Vietnamese,
including women and children, arrived in the U.S. as part of a massive
resettlement program following the end of the Vietnam War. The
camp processed more than 50,000 refugees before the center closed
later that year.

The M2A3 mine is (was?) an American anti-personnel
mine. When triggered the mine launches into the air and
detonates. The explosion projects a lethal spray of steel
balls and fragments in all directions.

H. Campbell Photo 2007

Many leathernecks might recall Camp Talega from the big screen.
The Quonset hut complex served as a background for scenes in the
1986 movie, “Heartbreak Ridge,” which starred actor Clint Eastwood
as the crusty Gunny Tom Highway.

SO…...WHO’S GUNNY
YER
MY GUNNY—YOUR
EVERYBODY’S
GUNNY IN THE
FAVORITE
HOLLYWOOD
WORLD OF
HOLLYWOOD
GUNNYS…...BUT
WHERE DOES
GUNNEY……….HIGHWAY
THAT LEAVE OUR
OROTHER REAL
GUNNY
LEE
ERMY ???
LEE ERMEY?

c2k2@earthlink.net
DISCLAIMER
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, Pepperidge Farms, the Pepsi-Cola Company, Gaylord Opryland Hotel, Bubba O’Malley’s Wild Irish Inn ‘
Boudro’s Texas Bistro or Mickey Finn MCL at MCB Quantico.
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