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If you are among those veterans of the 1st Marine Division
Reconnaissance Company of the 1950’s who takes pride in the
several “firsts” credited to the Company then you might find
this edifying, especially if you left Recon Company (or Charlie Company, 1st Recon Battalion) before the end of 1957.
The Company boasts, and rightly so, that it was the first
unit in world military history to be helicopter – lifted onto a
combat position. Operation Summit is so well known that it is
commemorated by a permanent exhibit in the main gallery of
the Museum of the Marine Corps at Quantico, Virginia.
A much less publicized first may also be credited to the
Company (or its successor) in 1958. The details of the operation have received little or no publicity
Let us establish, before continuing, that The 1st Marine
Division Headquarters Battalion Reconnaissance Company
was re-designated as “Charlie Company, 1st Reconnaissance
Battalion” on 1 May 1957. We have repeatedly pointed out
that the official history does not establish the Battalion until
May of 1958…..but many of us lived the Limbo year from
May 1, 1957 until May 1, 1958 as “Charlie Company, 1st Reconnaissance Battalion, 1st Marine Division. Let more able
historians explain the lapse……..we are exhausted and now
rest.
Recon historians will recognize that Marine Corps Test
Unit #1 was actively engaged in developing a discipline for
the use of Helicopters…...especially as the subject dealt with
reconnaissance. The Existence of the deck of the “USS
Horno” in front of our camp at “Horno” and the incessant helicopter traffic to and from the wooden structure attests to this
fact. We still bemoan the “night shift” of MCTU #1 as they
flew over Horno at all hours of the night and early morning.
The dissolution of Test Unit #1 early in 1957 during the
formation of 1st Force Recon interrupted their development
ofhelicopter employment technique. When the “Sub Lift”
idea was introduced First Recon became the first element to
Recon Marines from Charlie Company, 1st
Recon
Battalion board chopper on the after deck of the submarine USS PERCH in March
of 1958.
(Photo by TSgt. Charles E. Tyler).
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to mind as the instrument to test the idea.
One of the objectives of the “Sub Lift” was to determine
the feasibility of moving a large body of troops from a submarine at sea via helicopter to locations in the hinterland.
This was also, perhaps, the preview of a new and unique way
of inserting Recon personnel. It was also intended to drop
Recon Scout Swimmers in the water near the breaker line, but
this part of the exercise was cancelled due to foul weather on
the fourth day. The exercise also gave newer members of the
Company the opportunity to experience life on the submarine
PERCH. The USS PERCH was, at that time, the only troop
carrying submarine in the Pacific Fleet and already familiar to
veteran former members of Headquarters Battalion Recon
Company who were experiencing their fourth PERCH voyage
since formation in 1950.
On March 23, 1958 75 Recon Marines from the Company
boarded trucks for the trip to San Diego where they embarked on the submarine USS PERCH SSP-313.
Charlie Company was then under the command of Captain
John W. Slagle. Sharp minds will remember that Captain
Slagle was once, in fact, Tsgt. John W. Slagle, the gunnery
sergeant of the 1st Provisional Marine Brigade
Detachment
Reconnaissance Company (Reconnaissance
Company, Headquarters Battalion, 1st MarDiv (-)) when the
Brigade landed at Pusan, Korea in August of 1950. Captain
Slagle was, and is, the recipient of the Navy Cross and two
purple hearts from World War II and Korea. He was one of
the Marines who swam the aborted Han River reconnaissance
in September of 1950.
It is our understanding that the then Captain Slagle has
been transerred to eternity. God Rest The Warrior.
A present member of our “Fifties Dudes” fellowship, Sgt.
Everette M. “Buzz” Penland can boast that Captain Slagle
promoted him to Sergeant meritoriously and that he became
the Communications Chief for Charlie 1st Recon.
“Buzz” was Comm Chief during the “Sub Lift” operation
and we owe a debt of gratitude to him for his scrapbook
which provided much of the material in this article.
We can imagine that Buzz dreams occasionally with
sounds of “Elongate Charlie Individual” and “Isherwood

(Continued from front page)
Able” emanating from the handset of a PRC-10 in his dreams.
Who could fail to recall the drama, even in exercise, of participating in such operations with a team of so superbly trained
Marines and Sailors? Such was the life of a Cold War Marine
longing for a chance to prove himself.
Charlie Company was led during the operation by Sgt.
Charles E. Smith, Staff Sgt Fermin Trujillo and Sgt. John
Klimecko the platoon sergeants of the 1st, 2nd, and 3rd platoons respectively. Technical Sergeant Frederick L. White
Company Gunnery Sergeant, was the senior enlisted Marine
aboard. Sergeant Everette M. “Buzz” Penland, the Company
Communications Chief, was responsible for all communications during the exercise.
A total of 170 landings were made during the Sub Lift. Aircraft Carriers traditionally have a cake cutting ceremony after
the completion of 1000 aircraft landings. The PERCH acknowled its accomplishment by a similar event.
The exercise ended with the Recon Marines emerging from
the PERCH’s after battery hatch and boarding helicopters for a
final lift to the hinterland. A rendezvous at Las Pulgas
Canyon began a tactical exercise overland to Camp
Horno.

Private Kakkak (Right) and Cpl. R. P. Yankovich chow down
aboard the USS PERCH……….no beans for breakfast here !

Everyone who received an Honorary Submariner Card
valued it highly. The pity is that it was so small. “Buzz was
smart and preserved his…...most have been long lost.
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"It is not the critic who counts, not the man
who points out how the strong man stumbled,
or where the doer of deeds could have done
better. The credit belongs to the man who is
actually in the arena; whose face is marred by
the dust and sweat and blood; who strives
valiantly; who errs and comes short again and
again; who knows the great enthusiasms, the
great devotions and spends himself in a worthy course; who at the best, knows in the end
the triumph of high achievement, and who, at
worst, if he fails, at least fails while daring
greatly; so that his place shall never be with
those cold and timid souls who know neither
victory or defeat."

You may not look at the clipboard
Hanging from your bayonet.
Cheaters will look in their Handbooks.

THEODORE ROOSEVELT
(Paris Sorbonne, 1910)

We have unbounded respet for the the principle forwarded by President
Roosevelt. We must, however, offer a corollary.

THIS IS NOT A POLITICAL STATMENT

Galley cook teaches Robin Cunningham how to peel
spuds while Master Chef J. J. Evers Supervises.
(We wonder what they did to deserve this honor.)

Commandant of the Marine Corps, Randolph
McCall Pate and Colonel William G. Chip,
Commanding Officer of 1st Recon Battalion
inspect Recon Company (Charlie 1st Recon)
swimmer Ronald Alan Stuart (Later Master
Gunnery Sgt “S-2 Art”) at Camp Horno in
1957. We remember that the day was unusually hot and Ron moaned while using talcum
powder to get wet skin into the suit and then
sweltered for a hot eternity waiting for the
brass to arrive. (Super Hi-Tech in the 50’s)

On November 10th, 1775, the Second Continental Congress authorized the raising of two battalions
of Continental Marines. From this small beginning,
one of the most formidable fighting forces in history
was born… The United States Marine Corps.
Two of the first Marine officers were Captain
Samuel Nicholas and Lieutenant Issac Craig. Both of
these men were commissioned on November 28th,
1775. The two battalions were never completely
raised due to recruiting problems. Among these
problems were the pay being lower for Continental
Marines than for Stateline Marines and Marines
serving with privateers. Even so, enough were raised
to garrison the ships that were ready to sail. Among
these were the ship Alfred, commander of Marines
on board was Captain Samuel Nicholas; and the Brig
Andrew Doria, commander of Marines on board was
Lieutenant Issac Craig. These ships were involved in
the first landing in the history of the Marines at New
Providence (Nassau) on New Providence Island in the
Bahamas.
Born in Ireland about 1741, Captain Craig moved
to America in 1765 or 1767. He was a master carpenter in Philadelphia and resided in the south part
of the Dock Ward. One source says he had a militia
command but this is not proven. He and his men
served on board the Andrew Doria from December
1775 through September 21st, 1776. They sailed for
New Providence in February and took part in the
raid in March. He was commissioned a Captain on
October 22nd, 1776 for service on the galley Champion. They made only one cruise, returning in November of 1776. Craig and his men were sent as part
of a small battalion of Marines under command of
Samuel Nicholas with Captain Craig as his adjutant.
In December, these Marines joined Colonel Cadwalder at Burlington, New Jersey. They participated in
the Battle of Assunpink Creek (second battle of Trenton) and the Battle of Princeton, January 2nd

and 3rd, 1777. In February of 1777 Craig’s company of Marines were assigned to the Artillery at
Morristown.
On March 3rd, 1777 Craig submitted his resignation to the Marines and accepted a commission
as a Captain in Colonel Proctor’s Pennsylvania
Regiment of Artillery (Later the 4th Continental Artillery). While with the Army, he was in the Battle of
Brandywine on September 11th, 1777, and the Battle of Germantown on October 4th, 1777. He continued to serve throughout the war with the army
under General Washington.
The First authorized uniform for Marines was
ordered by Congress in September of 1776 to be:
Green coat with white facings and round cuffs with
slashed sleeves (Mariners’ cuff), white waistcoats,
white breeches, white shirts, black splatterdashers,
and black shoes. Officers wore a military cocked
hat trimmed in black, with a black cockade on the
left and a white Ostrich Plume on the right. Officers
should wear either shoes or boots and a sword of
his choosing. He also wore a white leather stock at
his neck. Also in the first order, there were ordered
for the enlisted men green work shirts (Fatigue
Shirts), a round hat trimmed in white and cocked
up on one side with a cockade rosette, a sword
similar to the British infantry sword and also a
black leather stock around his neck. These were
the only items that were expressly ordered for the
enlisted men. The uniform coat (Regimental) was
soon added for the enlisted man.

(Or, more likely, a special breed of men)
Although Marines have always been noted for their temperance
and sobriety’, the resolution that authorized the formation of the Continental Marines was drafted in a popular Philadelphian inn called Tun
Tavern, and was later approved by the entire legislative body. The
owner of the tavern, Robert Mullan, was named a Marine Captain, and
the owner of another tavern, Samuel Nicholas, was designated commandant of the Continental Marines. (Background Photograph)
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RECON !

Shawn Ambrose at Ambrose Surfboards has
presented Lt. Colonel Jeff Tuggle’s people with
another asset.
Check him out at the Real Surf Shop in Oceanside . http://www.realsurfshop.com/
Friday, January 22, 2010
EMAIL FROM AFGHANISTAN
Heres a nice email I received the other day!

Shawn,
Jeff Tuggle here writing to thank you for the
surfboard you provided 1st MSOB for our deployment to Afghanistan. You may not know,
but we California Marines get ribbed allot from
our fellow East Coast Marines about "surfing
when we should be working" (jealousy). Instead
of defending that, we figured we would embrace it and bring along something that reminds
us all of where we'd rather be - surfing. Thanks
to you, we have that reminder hanging up in our
Combat Operations Center (COC) for all to see to include all the VIPs that frequent us herein
Herat, Afghanistan.
I've attached a couple of pictures of your surfboard sitting on two MRAPs and one with the

SOTF 81 personnel with the Hindu Kush in the
background. I'm willing to put some money
down that this surfboard is the only one in all of
Afghanistan…
Please let me know if you get this and again,
thanks for the support. I look forward to meeting
you and thanking you in person upon our
return.
Cheers and Semper Fi,
Jeff
LtCol J. D. Tuggle, USMC
Commanding Officer
1st Marine Special Operations Bn

Several weeks ago I sent Lt. Colonel Tuggle a DVD with
pictures which I took when Major Bob Farmer, Bill Hay, and
I were his guests at the Raider/Warrior Day at Camp Pendleton last September, along with hard copies of some of the better pictures and copies of “Recon Reflections”……. In the
letter, which he refers to below, I expressed our humility for
the opportunity to be in their presence and to shoot targets
with them. In his personal reply to me, which I wish to share
with you all, Colonel Tuggle tells us that the sentiment of he
and his men is reciprocal.
Pray without ceasing for the Colonel and the men in his
command and for our Division as it Deploys. They are all
now a part of our lengthening legacy and are in harm’s way
for us. They, and the present 1st Recon Battalion, are the culminating product of our Recon legacy from 1937 to the present hour. God bless them every man , woman, canine and
mule. (This blessing does not apply to visiting politicians.)

Lt. Col. Jeffrey Tuggle. Commanding Officer 1st Marine
Special Operations Battalion. Presently deployed with
Special Operations Task Force 81 in Herat, Afghanistan.

If you ?$#//* girls hadn’t let your minds decay over
the last 55 years you would know that this is the Bolt
and Guide Group from yer M3A1 Submachinegun.
(Do I see burnt powder on those springs ?)

Drop and give me 25!

DOES THIS REFRESH YOUR GEEZER MEMORY ?

FARM KID in the Marines
(Now at San Diego MARINE CORPS
RECRUIT TRAINING)
Dear Ma and Pa,
I am well. Hope you are. Tell Brother
Walt and Brother Elmer the Marine Corps
beats working for old man Minch by a mile.
Tell them to join up quick before all of the
places are filled.
Iwas restless at first because you get to stay
in bed till nearly 6 a.m. But I am getting so I
like to sleep late. Tell Walt and Elmer all you
do before breakfast is smooth your cot, and
shine some things. No hogs to slop, feed to
pitch, mash to mix, wood to split, fire to lay.
Practically nothing.
Men got to shave but it's not so bad;
there's warm water. Breakfast is strong on
trimmings like fruit juice, cereal, eggs, bacon, etc., but kind of weak on chops, potatoes, ham, steak, fried eggplant, pie and
other regular food, but tell Walt and Elmer
you can always sit by the two city boys that
live on coffee... Their food, plus yours, holds
you until noon when you get fed again. It's
no wonder these city boys can't walk much.
We go on 'route marches,' which the
platoon sergeant says are long walks to
harden us. If he thinks so, it's not my place
to tell him different. A 'route march' is about
as far as to our mailbox at home. Then the
city guys get sore feet and we all ride back
in trucks.
The sergeant is like a school teacher. He
nags a lot. The Captain is like the school
board. Majors and colonels just ride around
and frown. They don't bother you none.
This next will kill Walt and Elmer
with laughing. I keep getting medals for
shooting. I don't know why. The bulls-

eye is near as big as a chipmunk head and
don't move, and it ain't shooting at you
like the Higgett boys at home. All you got
to do is lie there all comfortable and hit
it. You don't even load your own cartridges. They come in boxes.
Then we have what they call handto-hand combat training. You got to wrestle with them city boys. I have to be real
careful though; they break real easy. It
ain't like fighting with that ole bull at
home. I'm about the best they got in this
except for that Tug Jordan from over in
Silver Lake . I only beat him once. He
joined up the same time as me, but I'm
only 5'6' and 130 pounds and he's 6'8' and
near 300 pounds dry.
Be sure to tell Walt and Elmer to
hurry and join before other fellers get onto
this setup and come stampeding in.
Your loving daughter,
Alice
— Beaucoup thanks to Brian Ascensio for this jewel —

Oh once I was happy, I had a fine home,
MacArthur then called me and soon I was gone;
'Twas off to Korea, it's not very far,
It's just a police action. It isn't a war.
Well, I visited the Army, some fighting to see,
I thought that those heroes would show it to me;
Alas, though I listened so close for the word,
"To the rear march, with track shoes," was all that I heard.
Then I visited the lines south of Hagaru-Ri,
And thousands of Chinese was all I could see;
Marines on the ground were all holding their own,
But all of the doggies were running for home.
We fought Chinese commies the Leatherneck way,
But stateside newspapers had this much to say;
"The mighty Fifth Air Force has done it again,
So it's back to the doghouse, Marine fighting men.
Now all you civilians, just heed these grim words,
They say we hunt headlines, but that's for the birds;
But when they're in trouble, and shake in their jeans,
The first ones they call are the U.S. Marines.
AUTHOR UNKNOWN

THIS PHOTOGRAPH OF THE PERCH WAS TAKEN IN
SEPTEMBER OF 1950 AT MARE ISLAND NAVAL STATION
(Official U.S.Navy Photograph)

Even with half a century to reflect upon the experience, words fail to describe a Recon Marine’s first introduction to the venerable Lady USS PERCH. The apprehension (fear ?.......though carefully concealed) and then the
Klaxon and the thrill of submerging (Landlubber hold breath). The first experience made the PERCH a friend
whose able submariners could transport you to beaches impossible by any other means in the 1950’s.
During World War II, U.S. submarines carried troops
that were landed on Japanese-held Makin Island, and
raiders were put ashore for a foray on the mainland of
Japan. Yet this type of operation was looked upon with
indulgent amusement by many top officials.
After completing seven successful war patrols in the
Pacific during World War II, PERCH led a quiet post-war
period. But in January 1948 the submarine was picked
to under-go a face-lift and redesignated a submarine
transport. Some six months later PERCH emerged from
the Mare Island Naval Shipyard as a troop-carrier. However, this once sleek and trim diesel submarine now
possessed a huge bulbous projection on its afterdeck
and soon became the laughing stock of the fleet. Often
it was called "The Pregnant Perch" and sailors conjured
up unprintable theories how the submarine got that
way. The bulbous projection was a hangar deck capable
of carrying a small-motor launch.
PERCH received her test in September 1950. The
submarine had been picked to participate in a daring
raid on the northeast coast of Korea west of Tanchon.
For this operation, PERCH transported sixty highly
trained British Royal Marine Commandos under Lieutenant Colonel P. M. Drysdale through a known mined area
and put them ashore under the cover of darkness. Their
target: a train tunnel on the north-south supply line.
Heavily loaded with explosives, the Commandos proceeded quickly to their predetermined objective and
scurried up the sides of the railroad embankment. Pressure charges were laid under the tracks and set to go
off when the next train passed through the tunnel. Despite caution, enemy patrols discovered the Commandos and heavy gunfire broke out. This action was heard
by the PERCH off shore. This prompted a young Naval

surgeon, in the submarine's wardroom, to lay out his
surgical equipment and set up an operating table. He
would be ready, if needed! PERCH's crew waited anxiously at their battle-stations while the submarine maneuvered quietly around the mined bay under a clear
moonlight sky. The submarine was attempting to avoid
enemy patrol boats that had been alerted by the gunfire ashore. The entire area became a virtual hornets
nest of activity. The Commandos doggedly completed
their mission successfully and now prepared to fight
their way to the beach. The PERCH waited anxiously.
Finally the Commandos reached the submarine and
climbed wearily aboard. However, during the fierce
gunfire one of their comrades, P.R. Jones, had been
fatally injured... the only U.N. casualty of the raid.
Later, while PERCH was laying to in the Sea of
Japan, a solemn ceremony was held on her afterdeck.
On a stretcher covered by the British Union Jack rested
the body of Commando Jones. Around the body stood
Jones' comrades, their jaws working nervously and
their eyes avoiding each other. Their officer-in-charge
read a brief burial-at-sea service and the body was
committed to the deep. Eight Commando riflemen fired
three volleys in a salute to their fallen comrade and
two American destroyers each paid their respects with
a full 21-gun salute.
As a result of this successful raid, the PERCH crew
and officers were awarded the Submarine Combat Insignia. The USS PICKEREL (SS-524) was the only other
submarine to be awarded this insignia during the Korean War. PICKEREL's award came from an operation
involving United Nations personnel in a similar commando raid.
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The photograph was undoubtedly taken on the fantail of the USS WANTUCK. Almost certainly in January of
1956 as we sailed north for COWLEX. The inspecting officer (2) is Lt. Bradley. The man being inspected (3)
looks a lot like Lou Mayers. # (5) may be Apodaca. The man on the far right (6) may be Steinback. It has been
suggested that (1) is Jackson. #(4) was previously identified as Lew White…...but it isn’t him. (8) looks a little like Taylor and 7 could be Calvin Eden. The only man in the picture that is positively identified is Lt. Bradley (2). It would be marvelous to have the mystery solved after so many years.

When you are a sentry, you are "in charge." This means that no one—no matter what their rank or position—may overrule your authority in
carrying out your orders. The only way that you may be exempted from carrying out your orders is if your orders are changed by your superior.

General Order #1 To take charge of his post and all government property in view.
General Order #2 To walk my post in a military manner, keeping always on the alert and observing everything that takes place within sight
or hearing.
General Order #3 To report all violations of orders I am instructed to
enforce.
General Order #4 To repeat all calls from posts more distant from the
guardhouse than my own.
General Order #5 To quit my post only when properly relieved.
General Order #6 To receive, obey and pass on to the sentry who relieves me all orders from the commanding officer, officer of the day, and
officers and noncommissioned officers of the guard only.
General Order #7 To talk to no one except in the line of duty.
General Order #8 To give the alarm in case of fire or disorder.

General Order #9 To call the corporal of the guard in any case not
covered by instructions
General Order #10 To salute all officers and colors and standards not
cased.
General Order #11 To be especially watchful at night, and during the
time for challenging, to challenge all persons on or near my post and to
allow no one to pass without proper authority.
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