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“I may be too old to fight and too feeble to run.........but I can still shoot pretty good”—Marine Veteran 10 November 2014

HEADQUARTERS U.S. MARINE CORPS
Washington, November 1, 1921
MARINE CORPS ORDER No. 47 (Series 1921)

The following will be read to the command on the 10th of November, 1921, and hereafter on the
10th of November of every year. Should the order not be received by the 10th of November,
1921, it will be read upon receipt.
On November 10, 1775, a Corps of Marines was created by a resolution of Continental
Congress. Since that date many thousand men have borne the name "Marine". In memory of
them it is fitting that we who are Marines should commemorate the birthday of our corps by
calling to mind the glories of its long and illustrious history. The record of our corps is one
which will bear comparison with that of the most famous military organizations in the world's
history. During 90 of the 146 years of its existence the Marine Corps has been in action against
the Nation's foes. From the Battle of Trenton to the Argonne, Marines have won foremost
honors in war, and in the long eras of tranquility at home, generation after generation of Marines
have grown gray in war in both hemispheres and in every corner of the seven seas, that our
country and its citizens might enjoy peace and security. In every battle and skirmish since the
birth of our corps, Marines have acquitted themselves with the greatest distinction, winning new
honors on each occasion until the term "Marine" has come to signify all that is highest in
military efficiency and soldierly virtue. This high name of distinction and soldierly repute we
who are Marines today have received from those who preceded us in the corps. With it we have
also received from them the eternal spirit which has animated our corps from generation to
generation and has been the distinguishing mark of the Marines in every age. So long as that
spirit continues to flourish Marines will be found equal to every emergency in the future as they
have been in the past, and the men of our Nation will regard us as worthy successors to the long
line of illustrious men who have served as "Soldiers of the Sea" since the founding of

the Corps.
JOHN A. LEJEUNE,
Major General Commandant

The First Marine Division Association sponsored the annual
reunion of the Division at the Embassy Suites Hotel at NorthCharleston, South Carolina from 11 to 17 August. The First
Reconnaissance Battalion held its reunion in consort with the
Division.
Only two members of the 50’s era Headquarters Battalion
Reconnaissance Company were in attendance. Bill Hay and
Hu Campbell found themselves in the company of the many
members of the First Reconnaissance Battalion from the
Vietnam era. Bill and Hu occupied themselves with the fellowship of the Battalion members and two of the tours offered
by the Division Association.

HISTORIC CHARLESTON
A tour of historic Charleston included the history of the city
and a cruise in Charleston Harbor where we viewed Fort
Sumpter where the first action of the War Between The States
took place and fort Moultrie.
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PARRIS ISLAND
One of the highlights of the week was an all-day visit and
tour of the Parris Island Marine Corps Recruit Depot as the
guests of the 1st Recruit Training Battalion. During our visit
we were able to witness, close-up, the present-day Marine
Corps marksmanship training program.
We were able to visit the rifle range during live firing by
recruits on the day before they fired for qualification. The
picture that presented itself to us was in stark contrast to our
own experience at Camp Matthews, California in the 1950’s.
The visit also included a close-up view of recruits undergoing training in the Crucible, the intensive culmination of
their experience as recruits and the final test of their training
before graduation.
We were feted with a noon-day meal at what they still call
the “mess hall”, although the experience was more like lunch
at a buffet restaurant than what a 50’s era Marine would
expect. We did not, however, dine with recruits, but at the
facility for permanent staff at the Depot.
A thousand fleeting memories of MCRD, San Diego, in the
fifties occupied aging minds as we witnessed the present-day
process underway at Parris Island to make Marines. There was
no smell of creosole and very few raised voices. The youth
and vigor of both staff and recruits was impressive as we
witnessed their quest for the Globe And Anchor.
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Lieutenant General Chip Gregson USMC (Ret)
served as a Platoon Leader in the First Reconnaissance Battalion and was wounded in Vietnam.
He most recently served as the Assistan Secretary of Defense, Asian and Pacific Security Affairs.
Previously, he served as Chief Operating Officer for
the United States Olympic Committee, then as an
independent consultant before entering Government in 2009.
From 2003 to 2005, he was
Commanding General of the Marine Corps Forces
Pacific a
Marine Corps Forces Central
Command, where he led and managed over 70,000
Marines and Sailors in the Middle East, Afghanistan, East Africa, Asia and the United States. From
2001 to 2003 he served as Commanding General of
all
Marine Corps forces in Japan, where he was
awarded the Japanese Order of the Rising Sun, the
Gold and Silver Star, and the Korean Order of
National Security Merit, Gukseon Medal. Prior to
his time in Japan he was Director of Asia-Pacific
Policy in the Office of the Secretary of Defense from
1998 to 2000.
Lt. Gen. Gregson is a member of the Council on
Foreign Relations; the Pacific Council on
International Policy; the International Institute for
Strategic Studies; the U.S. Naval Institute; and the
Marine Corps Association. His civilian education
includes a Bachelor's degree from the U.S. Naval
Academy, and Master's degrees in Strategic
Planning from the Naval War College
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The Marine Corps adopted Semper Fidelis as its official
motto in 1883 (Semper Fidelis is also the title of the
official musical March of the Marine Corps). Translated
from Latin, Semper Fidelis means "Always Faithful."
U.S. Marines use an abbreviated verbal version, "Semper
Fi," to voice loyalty and commitment to their Marine
comrades-in-arms. Previous mottos of the Marine Corps
were:
H. Campbell Photo—2014

Lieutenant Colonel Charles Kershaw, President of the
First Reconnaissance Battalion Association, consults
with Lieutenant General Gregson at the First
Reconnaissance Battalion
annual luncheon at the
Charleston Club, Charleston Air Force Base. Charlie has
consented to serve yet another term as the Association’s
President.

(1) "To the Shores of Tripoli," adopted in 1805.
(2) "Fortitude," adopted in 1812.
(3) "From the Halls of Montezuma to the Shores of Tripoli," adopted in 1848.
(4) "By Sea and by Land," adopted in the 1850's.
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We were fortunate enough to be escorted to the
firing line at Parris Island while recruits were firing
their pre-qualification..
It was a joy to see the faces of the young recruits
as they agonized over every shot. There were plenty of “Maggies” and their young drill instructor
confidently shrugged them off as “pre-qual jitters”.
It was not difficult to sense the tension as we
remembered a similar day at Camp Matthews,
California over sixty years ago . Different weapons,
different
targets,
different
qualification
course.......everything different except the absolute
emphasis upon superior marksmanship.
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Twenty Recon kudu’s to Sergeant John
Camara for sending us Walt Miller’s
description of a United States Marine
-Thanks John-

Who can forget the agonizing phase of 50’s marksmanship training called “Snapping In”? In what seemed like
an interminable waste of time to the recruit, he was instructed in shooting positions, trigger pull, and a myriad
of other necessary skills which eventually made him a
superior marksman.
It all seemed like a waste of time to those anxious to
do some real shooting.
At Parris Island snapping in is now done indoors in a
computerized classroom with real-time video interaction
instead of outdoors under a blazing-hot sun.
This ain’t Camp Matthews and it ain’t the 50’s.
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In 1957 this was the far end of the earth. Moving from the
civilized world of Area 15 at “Mainside” to this wasteland
was close akin to exile. There were no signs and very
few paved roads in this camp in 1957....just sun, mud and
dust.
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Bill Hay and Hu Campbell sport the newest addition to
the First Reconnaissance Battalion’s collection of colors.
Our president, Charlie Kershaw had this Reconnaissance
Company Guidon made last year. Can’t you see the
Right Guide strutting and hear the cadence as we
marched behind it so long ago and far away?
Recon Reflections Issue #41 -10 November 2014 - Page 6

One marvelous thing about the human mind is that it is able
to recall the past. The passage of fifty seven years has, however, dulled the memory of many of the original members of
the First Reconnaissance Battalion of 1957.
We view photographs that were made in that distant past and
wonder that we are often unable to place names on the faces of
former comrades that we see in those pictures.
The recent publication of Marine Corps Muster Rolls has
made it possible to remember names and, in many cases, to
assign them to our comrades of long-ago.
Here we publish the last muster roll for Reconnaissance
Company, Headquarters Battalion (Reinf), First Marine
Division (Reinf), Fleet Marine Force Pacific. The day after
this muster on 30 April of 1957 the Company became Charlie
Company of the then forming First Reconnaissance Battalion
and we moved from Area 15 of Camp Pendleton to Camp
Horno. At that time Camp Horno was occupied by Marine
Corps Test Unit #1 and the Fleet Marine Force Pacific’s Amphibious Reconnaissance Company.

(Concluded on next page)
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(Continued from previous page)

FLAGSTAFF, Ariz.—The last of the 29 Navajos who developed a code that stumped
the Japanese during World War II has died.
Chester Nez, of Albuquerque, New Mexico, died 4 June 2014 of kidney failure,
said Judy Avila, who helped Mr. Nez write his memoirs. He was 93.

Army Officers Manual of 1894
(Not vetted—but entirely believable)
Recon training assignment: Determine if this quotation is accurate and send your results to:

scoutr831@ Ameritech.net

LIFE in the Marine Corps came easily to Chester Nez.
He was used to loping long miles, sleeping in the open
air, and to the hard work of herding sheep and goats
under the cloud-studded turquoise skies of the New
Mexico Checkerboard. He took danger in his stride too:
as a Navajo warrior and protector, he wanted to defend
his country and make his family proud. He liked the
plentiful food, after a childhood when he often was “hurt
by hunger” as his language, verb-rich and adjective-poor,
put it. And, in his uniform, he could visit bars that
banned native Americans.
Some things bothered him: looking people in the eye
(disrespectful), shouting (even more so) and the careless
treatment of cut hair (a dangerous weapon to enemies).
Navajo religion forbids contact with the dead, and the
battlefield stench of corpses spooked him. To keep the
spirits of the dead at bay, he would fill his mind with
thoughts of beauty, mutter a Navajo prayer, and touch
the buckskin medicine bag which hung at his neck, with
its blessed corn pollen and tiny, secret souvenirs.
His first name was not Chester, nor was his surname
Nez. The real ones had somehow got lost at boarding
school, where the white world tried to civilise the rangy
eight-year-old, born to a mother from the Black Sheep
Clan and a father of the Sleeping Rock People. They
made him speak English, a language he had never
heard. To get rid of the dirty gobbledegook he insisted on
using, the matron brushed his teeth with bitter
Fels-Naptha soap.
In vain. Nothing could take away his Navajo–part
(though he did not know it) of a language family so
complicated that linguistics needs special terms to
describe it. Verbs do most of the work, agglutinated with
suffixes and prefixes, in seven modes (including the
usitative, iterative and optative), 12 aspects, such as the
semelfactive (a half-completed action), and ten
sub-aspects,
(Continued on next page)
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"A free people ought not only to
be armed and disciplined
but they should have sufficient
arms and ammunition to
maintain a status of
independence from any who
might attempt to abuse them,
which would include their own
government.”
George Washington.

Lou Mayers

??

??
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(Continued from previous page)
including the completive and the semeliterative (a single repetition). It has four combinations of tones, plus glottal and
aspirated stops. A shift in any of them can change a word’s
meaning completely.
As America struggled to stem the Japanese advance across
the Pacific following the disaster of Pearl Harbour, military
codes—cumbersome and weak—were proving a fatal weakness.
But Philip Johnston, a missionary’s son raised on a Navajo
reservation, hit on the idea of using a language that the Japanese could not crack. Native American tongues had been used
for battlefield messages in the first world war, (Hitler had even
dispatched spies to America in the 1930s to study them in case
they would be used again). But Navajo had not been written
down, and almost no outsiders spoke it fluently.
Moreover, to be safe, the code that Mr Nez and his fellow-Navajo
volunteers in the secret 382nd Platoon helped devise was a
complex one. The letter A was represented by any of three Navajo words: “ant”, “apple” or “axe”. Common military terms had
words of their own: a fighter plane was a hummingbird, (da-hetih-hi), a battleship was a whale (lo-tso), a destroyer a shark,
(ca-lo). A hand grenade was a potato, and America was Ne-hemah (“our mother”). The Japanese did eventually capture (and
torture) a Navajo—but he was not a code-talker. He could not
make head or tail of the messages.
Marine commanders were initially sceptical. But a message
that took an hour to encrypt, transmit and
decrypt on the
existing mechanical Shackle system could be transmitted orally
by code-talkers in just 40 seconds. Even America’s own codecrackers failed to break it.
On November 4th 1942 (the most frightening day of his life, he
later recalled) he went into action on Guadalcanal, toting a hand
-cranked radio, the size of a shoebox and weighing 30 pounds
(nearly 14 kilos). His first
message was: “Enemy
machine
gun nest on your right. Destroy.” The shells rained down as
ordered. He was to serve in key battles of the Pacific war: Bougainville, Guam, Peleliu and Angaur. Everywhere the marines
fought, Navajo code-talkers, under fire, hoarse, tired and thirsty,
were vital in victory, directing fire, calling up
reinforcements,
evacuating the wounded, and warning of enemy movements.
Gratitude came slowly. Many code-talkers (unable to talk
about their secret wartime work) ended up penniless drunks.
When Private First Class Chester Nez applied for a civilian
identity card in 1945, an official took pleasure in reminding him
that he was not a full citizen and could not vote (that did not
come until 1948). He suffered from what would now be called
post-traumatic stress disorder, fighting it, successfully, with
traditional Navajo healing ceremonies. He started an art course,
but ran out of cash (the University of Kansas awarded him his
degree in 2012), and worked for 25 years painting walls and
murals at a veterans’ hospital in Albuquerque. Only after 1968,
when the code-talkers’ story was declassified, did the fame and
honours begin—a bit embarrassingly, he said—to flow.
He mourned the suffering and injustice of his people’s past,
but insisted that the Navajo story was ultimately of triumph, not
sorrow. And his own life had been “100%”. But it did bother him
that his country had tried to stop him speaking Navajo, when it
had proved so useful.

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
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Did you ever drop its retaining pin in
The grass, dirt or mud........BUMMER!

If you left the scene before Vietnam then
this might not be familiar. Otherwise you
probably had a spare tucked away somewhere in your gear.
scoutr831@ameritech.net

Orders were issued on 2 April 1921 which directed all
national colors be manufactured without the yellow fringe
and without the words "U.S. Marine Corps" embroidered
on the red stripe. This was followed by an order dated 14
March 1922, retiring from use all national colors still in
use with yellow fringe or wording on the flag. Following
World War I, the Army practice of attaching silver bands
carrying inscriptions enumerating specific decorations
and battles was adopted. This practice was discontinued
on 23 January 1961.
Marine Corps Order No. 4 of 18 April 1925 designated
gold and scarlet as the official colors of the U.S. Marine
Corps. These colors, however, were not reflected in the
official Marine Corps standard until 18 January 1939,
when a new design incorporating the new colors was
approved. The design was essentially that of today's
Marine Corps standard.
For a brief time following World War I, the inscribing
of battle honors directly on the colors of a unit was in
practice, but realization that a multiplicity of honors and
the limited space on the colors made the system
impractical, and the procedure was discontinued. On 29
July 1936, a Marine Corps Board recommended that the
Army system of attaching streamers to the staff of the
organizational colors be adopted. Such a system was
finally authorized by Marine Corps Order No. 157, dated
3 November 1939, and is currently in practice.

Reference Section - History and Museums Division USMC

Very little information is available regarding the flags
carried by early American Marines, although indications
are that the Grand Union flag was carried ashore by the
battalion led by Captain Samuel Nicholas on New
Providence Island, 3 March 1776. It is quite possible that
the Rattlesnake flag was also carried on this expedition.
The standard carried by the Marines during the
1830s and 1840s consisted of a white field with gold
fringe, and bore an elaborate design of an anchor and
eagle in the center. Prior to the Mexican War, this flag
bore the legend "To the Shores of Tripoli" across the top.
Shortly after the war, the legend was revised to read:
"From Tripoli to the Halls of the Montezumas."
During the Mexican and Civil Wars, Marines in the
field apparently carried a flag similar to the national flag,
comprised of red and white stripes and a union. The union, however, contained an eagle perched on a shield of
the United States and a half-wreath beneath the shield,
with 29 stars encircling the entire design. Beginning in
1876, Marines carried the national colors (the Stars and
Stripes) with "U.S. Marine Corps" embroidered in yellow
on the middle red stripe.
At the time of the Vera Cruz landing in 1914, a more
distinctive standard was carried by Marines. The design
consisted of a blue field with a laurel wreath encircling
the Marine Corps emblem in the center. A scarlet ribbon
above the emblem carried the words "U.S. Marine Corps,"
while another scarlet ribbon below the emblem carried
the motto "Semper Fidelis."
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have a sea story or tall tale to
share in Reflections. Get the
lead out and send it to:
scoutr831@ameritech.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, Mickey Finn MCL , the Officers Club at MCB
Quantico , The Old Spaghetti Factory of Portland Oregon or The Charleston Club at Charleston Air Force Base,
Charleston SC.
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