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2020-2021 Society of the Fifth Division Officers – Roster

NOVEMBER 2020

- Linda
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A Note from the President
_____________________________________________________________________________

Louis Pepi

Greetings to my fellow Red Devils.  It is with a great sense of duty and a humble heart that I except your vote of 
confidence in me as this year’s president.  I promise to do my best in the coming months—that is all that anyone 
can do.  
This year’s installation of officers was quite different than those of past years.  It was chronicled in a Zoom 
Meeting on September 8th.  I would like to congratulate the new slate of officers and look forward to working 
with them throughout my tenure over the next eleven months.  
Concerning the 100th reunion—actually the 101st year of our Society—we move forward with cautious 
expectation in the face of the Pandemic.  As previously stated, the hotel is reserved and under contract and we 
are in a period of limbo until the 1st of the new year when planning will resume in earnest.  The reunion is at the 
Crowne Plaza Hotel in Providence, Rhode Island from September 9-13, 2021.  Mark that on your calendar.  
There are several new items of note.  It appears that a larger number of our brothers in the Steel Tigers (77th 
Armor) will be attending our Society Reunion this coming year as it will not conflict with their reunion in 
Gettysburg.  Also, I am working on a surprise guest speaker.  More on that later.
In closing, I wish all Society members and their families a happy holiday season and a safe and healthful new 
year.  

Lou Pepi
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From the 1st Vice President: Gary Haverman 

Hello again everyone, my, how time does fly sometimes. Well maybe 

not so much this year, but it seems it wasn’t that long ago I was writing 

my first article for the Red Diamond as your newly elected 2nd Vice 

President. A year has passed and elections were held and I want to 

thank you for your vote of confidence in me, it is truly my honor to 

serve in this position. I have been told that it was one of the most 

participated election we ever had. That is what you get when you get 

two brilliant and computer savy minds together. May thanks to our web 

master, Joe Boman and Past President Bob Dudly 

Another big thank you has to go to our newly elected President, Lou 

Pepi, who brought us into the Zoom world. Speaking for myself, as the 

new guy on the Executive Board, I appreciate being able to put a face with a name. Next time, I should 

wear a hat so my bald head doesn’t stand out as much when zooming with you all. 

As I stated in my last article, I have been very impressed with the leadership of Past President Hal Roller 

who has done a great job of guiding us through this interesting year. We will have to wait a few years 

before we can enjoy his hard work at our reunion in San Antonio, TX. 

I have really enjoyed being a part of the Executive Board this past year, as I was told I would. I will be 

looking forward to seeing you all in person at our next reunion in Rhode Island around a board room 

table or having a beer in the hospitality room. 

I do not have a lot to report on the reunion in Springfield, MO 2022, but my wife Jeanne and I have plans 

to meet with Carrie Chavez of the Springfield Convention and Visitors Bureau on the 12th of October. We 

will be looking at all the possible tours that are available in the area and other forms of entertainment 

that will make your time in Springfield and at the reunion very memorable. To add to the fun we will be 

getting together with Dennis Coulter and his wife who live in town. I’m sure they will keep us from 

getting lost and show us the town. We will be coming down in our motorhome and plan to stay at a 

nearby RV park so will get that vacation feeling we love.  

That’s about all I have for now, wishing you all the best of health and happiness one could ask for. 

 

PS. I thought you’d enjoy some photos from Lam Som 719.  
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Left: This is me unwrapping the packaging from our new gun barrel. 

Right: Crew of Gun 1; the Combat Cadillac along the Laotian border.  

 

Members of the Society Board,

 

I was informed and sadden to learn from Tom Grafton (A Company, 7th Engineers) of the passing of his 

dear friend and Vietnam Platoon Leader, George O. Baldwin on Wednesday, September 2, 2020.

 

George’s visitation hours are today in Landing, NJ and his obituary can be found in the link below. 

 

https://leberlakeside.com/tribute/details/1749/George-Baldwin-Jr/obituary.html#tribute-start

 

May I ask the National Chaplain and National Secretary to reflect George’s passing in their files.  Thank 
you.

 

Phil Maniscalco

National Judge Advocate
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Second Vice President's
              Message: Hal Roller

Hal has been busy and wishes you all a very
Blessed Veterans Day

Life in Vietnam
I worked at a village about 25 miles south of Phu Bai in 1967 . The VC had
blown the bridge and our Seabee bridge crew was building a new bridge .
The Mamasan kept offering me food as we worked near her hut . So I went
over to check it out . She stood next to her pot over the fire and grinned at
me . I don’t know how old she was , that could be deceptive in Vietnam.
She could be forty or older . Her teeth were all deep red from chewing
beetlenut . I looked in the pot and saw rice and a fish . The fish stared
back at me with its eye that was up . She stirred it again and got a dish
and dished up a small plate with rice and pieces of fish in it. It didn’t smell
real good but it was steaming hot. As I ate some of the rice , she squatted
on her haunches across from me and grinned with her red teeth at me. I
ate as much as I could , pushing it around on the plate . I had made a
friend . I gave her a few piasters and she was ecstatic . Before the bridge
would be finished we Seabees would be grenade fishing for her . I can still
remember her waddling away carrying a big fish about two feet long that
looked a lot like a big carp. The smells were so intense , the river , the
village cooking fires , but everything seemed more intense in Vietnam .
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Chaplain's Message:    Ron Van Beek
A day in Vietnam 

	 50 years ago on April 10, 1970 my platoon had its second tragedy when the 
sixth member of the platoon was killed.

	 After the river bathing each platoon pushed out on its own. My platoon went up 
a fairly steep mountain eventually all the way to the top. On the way, we came across a 
hootch with a tin roof in very good condition. It was unusual to see hootches of any 
kind in the boonies, let alone one in such good condition. Consequently, we got 
cautious about this one.   Rather than just walk in, one of my squad leaders and I did 
reconnaissance by fire; that is, we fired off about 40 rounds of M-16 ammo into the 
hootch before we went in. It turned out the hootch was empty but its presence 
suggested that bad guys were in the area. That turned out to be a correct conclusion. 	 	
	 About an hour after firing up the hootch, I went on a squad sweep.   We came 
upon some deep man-made holes.   While we were looking around a Dink popped up 
and was shot dead by a nice FNG, Michael Farley, who was paying attention. He had a 
nice SKS rifle which we tagged and took with us. We called the company commander 
to report what had happened and he said we were doing a great job.

	 The next day we did a search of a small valley not far from where we found the 
hootch. When we started into the valley we took some sniper fire. One round came a 
few feet from my head and landed in the rucksack of the guy in front of me. 
Fortunately, it did not hit the M-60 ammo he was carrying. We lined up to return fire but 
the sniper was long gone.

	 The next day, April 10, 1970, we set up the platoon perimeter on the side of the 
mountain not far from the top. It was a stupid place to setup because it had lots of 
bushes which partially blocked our view and because there was high ground above it. 
The LT was reluctant, however, to force the guys all the way to the top of the mountain 
because we were so fatigued from humping all day in the heat. We would pay a price 
for that decision. Just as night fell some Dink lobbed a big ugly Chicom grenade into 
our perimeter. It landed almost on top of the nice FNG, who had killed the Dink the day 
before, and killed him; another KIA. 

	 A Chicom grenade was similar to the German "Potato Masher" grenade. It 
usually had a bamboo handle with a wooden screw cap on the end attached to a 
friction fuse running down the middle. They were manufactured in China and they were 
crude, but effective.

	 Michael Farley was a draftee from Tipton, Indiana who was 21 when he died in 
Binh Dinh province. His location on the Vietnam Memorial Wall is Panel 12W, Row 117. 
The only good news was that Michael was almost asleep because of humping all day 
so he never knew what hit him. A few other guys got some shrapnel including Lt. 
Troester. One guy got shrapnel in his face and eye. The guy who got shrapnel in the 
eye was a Brother named Poole who was a bad malingerer and had already been a 
personnel problem for me. We opened up with a Mad Minute, and did not take much 
return fire. After the brief firefight we medivaced Poole. It was at night so it was a bit 
hairy.
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	 The LT then called the company commander, who was with the mortar platoon 
on a small hill, a couple of kilometers from us.   I found out later, that Lt. Troester got in 
trouble with the company commander because of this night medivac from a "hot" 
zone. Actually, the LT was just following the advice of our medic. The good news was 
that our mortar platoon had their mortars and were set up on a very small fire base a 
couple of klicks from us. Mortar guys typically just humped the boonies with the rest of 
us, however, in this instance, they were set up with their 81-millimeter mortars. They 
did a great job as did my LT who directed the mortar fire within approximately 25 
meters of our position. I believe the bad guys left with that barrage.

	 As luck would have it, however, our company commander got in touch with 
either “Spooky” or “Shadow”, I am not certain which. Both were old transport planes 
that had been retrofitted with cannons and machine guns and their mission was ground 
support. Their machine gun could put a round in every square inch of a football field. I 
believe they were C-130s. Apparently, the night medivac justified calling for these guys. 
In a fairly short while, the gun ship guys were talking to my LT. He explained that he 
had no experience directing fire support from a gun ship and they calmly said they 
would walk him through it. I believe these were Air Force guys and they were great. 
They talked so calmly you would have thought they were just having a couple of beers 
and a B.S. session. 

	 The first thing we had to do before they could provide us fire support was mark 
our position. Because of the foliage, that was not easy, since light from a flashlight 
would be diffused in the trees. I had a creative idea and suggested that we set off trip 
flares at the four corners of our perimeter, which we did. That worked and the pilots 
said they could mark our position and were ready to fire up the area around us. It was 
impressive. Again, the fire came within 25 meters of our position and they brought 
tremendous fire power for about a half hour. When it was over, my LT said thanks a 
bunch and the pilots said they were glad to help and to call them up any time we 
needed them. Then they flew off. The next day a Medivac bird came in and we put 
Michael Farley's body on it so he went on to his final resting place.

	 Later I heard that a guy in George Keener’s platoon had been shot the day 
before, apparently by sniper fire. As I recall, he was not killed. As I thought about my 
experiences up to this point it all seemed so pointless. During the 6 or 7 months I spent 
in Vietnam so far, we had very few battles or even skirmishes. Never-the-less, we kept 
losing guys one or two at a time to snipers. When I later talked to guys who served in 
other parts of Vietnam, their stories were very similar. The guys in the South, however, 
lost guys one by one to booby traps. The result was the same. We never won anything 
or actually occupied territory toward some tactical objective. You owned the circle you 
stood on for as long as you were there, and then you gave it up when you left. I later 
read about fierce battles for some hills where the GIs took heavy casualties taking the 
hill only to give it up the next day. Then, in some cases they were ordered to retake the 
same hill and pay the same sacrifice again; all for nothing.

	 The next day we humped to the top of the mountain and encountered Pungi 
Sticks just below the trail that ran the ridgeline. Fortunately, no one got stuck. A Pungi 
Staick was a sharpened bamboo stick about three feet long which was generally 
placed in grass so you did not see them before they stuck you. The end was very sharp 
and was usually covered with human or water buffalo feces to cause infection when 
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they dug into you. Punji Sticks are usually deployed in substantial numbers. A couple 
of months later I saw a Scout Dog impale himself on a Pungi Stick when he ran 
forward. They were nasty business.

	 Once we got around the Pungi Sticks and to the top of the mountain, we headed 
out on the trail that ran the entire length of the ridgeline. Generally, walking on trails is a 
bad idea because it sets you up for ambush, however, in this case there was really no 
option because the sides of the ridgeline were so steep. We humped this trail for about 
a kilometer when the LT caused his own demise. I was walking second man back from 
the point man. We came to a vine which went across the trail. The point man bent 
down and scooted under it, as did the slack man and I. My LT, however, had a different 
approach. He pulled out his hunting knife and hacked on the vine. It turned out the vine 
was part of a pig trap. When the LT yanked on it a spear about four feet long came 
swooshing out of the bushes and lodged in the cheek of his buttocks at least an inch 
deep. There he was standing there holding the spear still stuck in his butt and we were 
on the ground laughing ourselves silly. He pulled the spear out and the medic looked at 
the wound. It was fairly substantial, at least an inch deep, about a half inch across and 
bleeding profusely. The medic wrapped a field bandage around it and we called the 
company commander to report our circumstance. A short while later a medivac bird 
came over. This time it was able to almost land on the ridgeline so we just hoisted the 
LT inside. 

	 This was one of three times when I was the acting platoon leader.

Based on guidance from the company commander we humped to the little firebase 
with him and the mortar guys and took over perimeter security. The setting was 
picturesque, mountainous and we could see for a couple of miles. We could see the 
river we had crossed several days before way down in the valley below.
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First Combat Day 

54 years ago today, 24 February 1966, I was a SGT E-5 assigned to 
Detachment A-412, 5th Special Forces Group in South Vietnam. I went on 
my first combat patrol the day after I arrived, 24 February.

MY FIRST COMBAT PATROL

“Fear is a reaction. Courage is a decision.” - Sir Winston Churchill.

We departed camp, heading south on a trail alongside the Cai Cai River, in 
single file, over terrain that hadn’t seen American or VN troops in over a 
year, and was VC territory. We had to use the trail, because the only other 
choice would have been in the open, sitting ducks for a VC ambush.

We were in the open for a couple hundred yards south of camp. At that 
point we entered a trail that had vegetation on both sides of it. I was near 
the rear of the patrol. We didn’t have any of our soldiers on the flanks 
because that would have put them out in the open flatland, easy for any 
enemy to spot, and know, well in advance, that we were coming. In fact, 
the left flank was the river itself.

On both sides of the river, the banks were overgrown with Tram trees. Tram 
trees were heavy leafed, thirty to sixty feet high shade trees, affording 
cover to both us and the enemy. The trees could be found along river 
banks throughout the Mekong Delta. We crossed many feeder streams, 
doing so on bridges made from small trees and branches. Crossing them 
was a balancing act, since there were no handrails to hold on to, on most 
of the bridges. We crossed in single file, one at a time on the “bridge.”

At one point we crossed the river at a narrow point, continuing our patrol, 
single file, southward along the river on the east side. I kept my eyes 
moving left and right, looking for signs of any enemy activity. I didn’t 
bother looking at the trail ahead, as twenty-plus men, teammates and 
CIDG, were in front of me. I considered the trail to be safe, as long as they 
were not spotting anything unsafe about it.

Shortly after beginning our patrolling along the east side of the river, a VN 
CIDG soldier who had been behind me, ran up to me, tapped me on my 
back, said “trung si” (pronounced thung shi, Vietnamese for sergeant), and 
pointed back on the trail. He led me back a few yards, then showed me 
where my boot had bridged a mine in the trail. I had unknowingly stepped 
on a mine emplacement. Thankfully Charlie (aka VC) had screwed up and 
planted it too deep in the trail, so my boot bridged over it. WHEW!

The patrol stopped, while I proceeded to shakily blow up the mine with a 
small explosive charge. The mine was what we called a “leg popper.” Had 



Page 11                                                    Red Diamond                                         November 2020_____________________________________________________________________________

I detonated it, it would have done major damage to my leg, probably 
blowing a good part, if not all, of it off. That was a wake-up call! I placed a 
small amount of C-4 on the booby-trap, and blew it up, knowing that 
trying to remove the mine could have resulted in detonating a secondary 
booby-trap connected to the main one.

What I thought was strange was, since I was near the end of the patrol, 
almost the whole patrol had already passed the mine without seeing it. We 
three Americans in the patrol were spread out throughout the patrol, as we 
always were. The ranking American was nearest the front of the patrol, the 
other one was near the center, and I was near the end. We never 
congregated during patrols because it made us too good of a target.

“It sometimes helps if you sort out in your mind the very real difference 
between being brave and being fearless. Being brave means doing or 
facing something frightening. . . . Being fearless means being without 
fear.” —Penelope Leach. 

Shortly thereafter we were fired upon by an unknown sized VC unit. I was 
almost immediately called upon to return fire with my grenade launcher. 
During the fire fights I was kept busy running from position to position to 
fire my grenade launcher. I tried to stay as low as possible, while moving 
as quickly as possible. There were times I was half running, half crawling.

Every time I reached a firing station I rolled onto my side so that I could 
open the hinged weapon, remove the spent cartridge, place a round in the 
barrel, snap the weapon back to locked position, aim, and fire. As the 
40mm grenade flew out of the barrel it made a bloop sound, followed by a 
“thump,” and “boom” upon detonation. I was the only one on our patrol 
with the launcher.

During the ambush we had been pinned down. Every time I ran to fire the 
grenade launcher I could hear “cracks.” I believed at the time, that the 
“cracks” I heard were the sounds of the bullets hitting and snapping off 
tree branches, near my head. It made sense to me, because I was in 
terrain that was basically covered with brush and small trees. I had never 
heard the cracking sound before. All I knew was that it was a sound that 
was annoying, especially given the realization that each “crack” was 
meant for me.

When we returned to camp I was told that you could tell the bullets were 
close to your head when you heard them “crack.” That bothered me even 
more. The crack, I learned, was the sound of the sound barrier being 
broken by the projectile, a mini sonic boom. The speed of sound (sound 
barrier) is 1,125 feet per second, or 770 miles per hour. I had been hearing 
a hell of a lot of those mini sonic booms!
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Their machine gunner kept trying to get me, but thankfully he, and the rest 
of his gang, needed more target practice. Our patrol leader contacted our 
main camp with our radio, requesting supporting fire. Shortly thereafter 
came the joyful sound of 4.2” mortar rounds exploding in the vicinity of the 
enemy forces. That was enough for the VC. They retreated shortly after the 
rounds began raining down upon them.

The Special Operations Association has a creed. It comes from the 
Studies and Observation Group (SOG) in Vietnam, and states: “You have 
never lived until you have almost died. For those who have fought for it, 
life has special flavor the protected will never know.” What a true 
statement. I had just lived through it in person. That had been one hell of 
an introduction into combat.

My training had prepared me well. My reflexes had worked well, and I had 
reacted well, with little time spent on thought, no negative emotions, and 
some adrenalin rush. I was purposely trying to avoid the bullets meant for 
me, but I wasn’t dwelling on the danger, or being scared. I had gone 
through some emotions during and after that firefight that I had never 
experienced before. I’d had my baptism of fire. I also learned that I loved 
the thrill of the hunt and the adrenalin of the firefight. I was addicted!

“Brave rifles, veterans, you have been baptized in fire and blood and have 
come out steel.” —General Winfield Scott, 1812.

I had earned my CIB (Combat Infantry Badge), and could now wear it on 
my dress uniform as a badge of distinction. The CIB had been established 
in 1943. Famed war correspondent Ernie Pyle followed our troops in World 
War II, both in the European and Pacific fronts. He totally respected the 
frontline troops, with whom he spent almost all his time, living in foxholes 
with them and wearing his helmet. He even went on patrols with them. He 
suggested that a special award be given, only to combat infantrymen. And 
so it came to be.

As soon as we returned from the patrol, we gathered together for an after-
action briefing. We went over all the details of the patrol with CPT Donker 
(CO), MSG Kerr (Operations Sergeant), and SFC Allard (Intelligence 
Sergeant). We first gave each of our impressions of what happened during 
the patrol, and our actions. Then we were asked questions by Donker, 
Kerr, and Allard. We had been involved in three fire fights during that patrol 
(the first one for me), one of which was a poorly executed, hastily set up, 
VC ambush, the other two being unplanned enemy contacts.

After taking care of business with the after-action meeting, we were able to 
finally relax, and unwind. The after-action briefings were held after each 
patrol we went on whether, or not, there was enemy contact. Before being 
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involved in that first fire fight (especially before arriving in Vietnam), I 
wondered how I would react to my first instance under fire.

I think most military personnel, facing that scenario, wonders if they will be 
paralyzed by fear, cringe in terror, unable to react, or react properly, like a 
warrior should. Training is an indicator, but there is nothing like the real 
thing to test a person. There is nothing I can think of that is as challenging 
and intense, as being in a firefight with the enemy. When in combat you 
forget everything that might trouble you on a normal day. The mind and 
body is completely focused on the matter at hand.

At the end of the day I felt a little nervous, upon realizing what I had been 
through, and how close I had come to “buying the farm.” I felt, however, 
that it was a healthy nervousness. I always trusted my fellow SF team 
members. Between that, and the excellent training I had received over the 
years, I didn’t have any “fear,” to speak of, only a healthy knowledge that I 
was in a dangerous situation. In fact, my feelings almost bordered on 
invincibility. We had kicked ass! It was a proud feeling, and it’s what drives 
men in dangerous situations.

PHOTOS: My First Patrol (my photos)

SLURP SENDS!


Base Camp Preparation 

Vietnam 1966 It wasn’t yet noon and the temperature hovered at 100 
degrees . I was stretching coils of concertina wire around the hill . Staking 
them down to the ground with steel stakes driven down into the rocky 
earth. I had to leave my t-shirt on to protect against getting sunburned. My 
shirt was soaked with sweat . We had brush piles burning around the hill 
from clearing firing lanes. Not much breeze today , the smoke hanging 
around the hill in pockets , my eyes burning . I picked up another section 
of wire and tied it in and stretched it across the hill. The wire had priority 
right now, we needed to get it up in place to be more secure at night . We 
had a crew working on wire , I was running one row and behind me 
another row was being run next to mine and tied together with it . A little 
further back they were putting a row of wire on top of the other two and 
tying them together . Above us looking down on the scene was Alonzo 
Walker sitting in a small dugout bunker . He sat there with a M -60 
machine gun laying on the sandbags in front of him. He was watching in 
case we needed help . We all had our weapons with us . Just on the other 
side of the wire about twenty yards away was a wall of jungle. It was so 
thick you had to cut a path through it. While clearing brush on the hill we 
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had seen our share of snakes , centipedes , and rock apes. As I worked 
the gnats flew around my face , irritating me . I stopped and wiped insect 
repellent on my face and arms . When we got too close to the wall of 
jungle working the mosquitos would attack us drawing blood. We worked 
through the day getting as much wire up as possible. As evening 
approached a breeze sprang up coming off the ocean . I stopped swinging 
my sledgehammer and looked down toward the sea. The breeze felt so 
good on my sweaty body. As night fell we called it a day and pulled back 
to our bunkers for the night. We set claymores mines around us out in front 
of our bunkers . I sat in the bunker and warmed my c-rats with a little C-4 
crumbled in a can. Time to eat .
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The Opinion of the Editor of
       the Red Diamond:
           Dave Kocan

Opinions are like a*%&+#@s everyone has one. What a timeless 
expression, but now a days it seems like you are not allowed to 
express an opinion without it offending someone. If you wear a 
red shirt someone tells you to wear blue. If you change and wear a 
blue shirt someone tells to wear a black one. You put a sign in your 
yard and someone defaces it or removes it. Has the Covid 19 
effected the brain so we do not hear or allow the other person the 
right to express their opinion. Has this virus shut our eyes and let us 
see only what is in the mirror? Who was the given the power to tell 
you what you should believe. As Veterans we should voice our 
opinion and should also listen to those other opinions. I hope you 
all voiced your own opinion and VOTED this year. 
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Obesity, Race/Ethnicity, and COVID-19 
 

Obesity is a common, serious, and costly chronic disease. Having obesity puts people at risk for many other 
serious chronic diseases and increases the risk of severe illness from COVID-19. Everyone has a role to play in 
turning the tide against obesity and its disproportionate impact on racial and ethnic minority groups.  
 
Adult Obesity is Increasing 
The 2019 CDC Adult Obesity Prevalence Maps1 show that obesity remains high – twelve states now have an 
adult obesity prevalence at or above 35 percent: Alabama, Arkansas, Indiana, Kansas, Kentucky, Louisiana, 
Michigan, Mississippi, Oklahoma, South Carolina, Tennessee, and West Virginia.  This is up from nine states in 
2018.  
 
Obesity Worsens Outcomes from COVID-19 
Adults with obesity are at even greater risk during the COVID-19 pandemic:  
 

• Having obesity increases the risk of severe illness from COVID-19.   
• Having obesity may triple the risk of hospitalization due to a COVID-19 infection.  
• Obesity is linked to impaired immune function.2, 3   
• Obesity decreases lung capacity and reserve and can make ventilation more difficult.4 
• As BMI increases, the risk of death from COVID-19 increases.5 
• Studies have demonstrated that obesity may be linked to lower vaccine responses for numerous 

diseases (influenza6, Hepatitis B7, 8, 9, tetanus10). 
 
Obesity Disproportionately Impacts Some Racial and Ethnic Minority Groups 
Combined data from 2017-2019 show notable racial and ethnic disparities: 
 

• Non-Hispanic Black adults had the highest prevalence of self-reported obesity (39.8%), followed by 
Hispanic adults (33.8%), and non-Hispanic White adults (29.9%). 

• 6 states had an obesity prevalence of 35 percent or higher among non-Hispanic White adults. 
• 15 states had an obesity prevalence of 35 percent or higher among Hispanic adults. 
• 34 states and the District of Columbia (D.C.) had an obesity prevalence of 35 percent or higher among 

non-Hispanic Black adults. 

Hispanic and non-Hispanic Black adults have a higher prevalence of obesity and are more likely to suffer worse 
outcomes from COVID-19.  Racial and ethnic minority groups have historically not had fair opportunities for 
economic, physical, and emotional health, and these inequities have increased the risk of getting sick and 
dying from COVID-19 for some groups.  Many of these same factors are contributing to the higher level of 
obesity in some racial and ethnic minority groups.  

What Can be Done 
 
Obesity is a complex disease with many contributing factors. Neighborhood design, access to healthy, 
affordable foods and beverages, and access to safe and convenient places for physical activity can all impact 
obesity.  The racial and ethnic disparities in obesity underscore the need to address social determinants of 
health such as poverty, education, housing to remove barriers to health. This will take action at the policy and 
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systems level to ensure that obesity prevention and management starts early, and that everyone has access to 
good nutrition and safe places to be physically active. Policy makers and community leaders must work to 
ensure that their communities, environments, and systems support a healthy, active lifestyle for all.  

Steps to Take Now 
 
Systemic change takes time, as does long-term weight loss. In addition to the steps everyone should take to 
slow the spread of COVID-19, individuals can help protect themselves and their families during this pandemic 
by: 
 
Eating a healthy diet 
Eating a healthy diet with plenty of fruits and vegetables, lean protein, and whole grains as well as the 
appropriate amount of calories is important for your health, and can help with weight loss and preventing 
weight gain.11  Good nutrition can help support optimal immune function.12, 13 A healthy diet can help prevent 
or support self-management of diseases such as heart disease and type 2 diabetes11, which also increase the 
risk of severe illness from COVID-19.  
 
Being active 
Regular physical activity helps you feel better, sleep better, and reduce anxiety. It can also help with 
preventing weight gain and when combined with calorie reduction, helps with weight loss.14  It can also help 
boost immune function15, 16 and help prevent diseases that also increase a person’s chances of having severe 
illness from COVID-19 such as heart disease and type 2 diabetes.  
 
Getting enough sleep 
Insufficient sleep has been linked to depression, as well as chronic diseases17 that may increase the risk of 
severe illness from COVID-19 such as heart disease, type 2 diabetes, and obesity.  
 
Coping with stress 
Stress during an infectious disease outbreak can sometimes cause changes in sleep or eating patterns, 
increased use of alcohol and tobacco, or worsening of chronic health problems.   

Over time, these actions can help individuals with obesity improve their overall health. And if they result in 
even modest weight loss, there are health benefits, such as improvements in blood pressure, blood 
cholesterol, and blood sugars.18 And with a lower BMI, the risk of severe illness from COVID-19 is reduced.5  

What CDC, Partners, States, and Communities are Doing 
Our work with partners, states, and communities makes it easier for everyone to move more and eat a healthy 
diet where they live, learn, work, and play. Together, we work to remove barriers and promote health and 
wellness for all by: 

• Bringing communities together to plan and carry-out local, culturally tailored interventions to address 
poor nutrition, and physical inactivity and tobacco use 

• Promoting healthier food and beverage choices in schools, workplaces, hospitals, and public venues 
• Making healthy foods more available by connecting local producers with retailers and organizations 

such as schools, hospitals, and food hubs 
• Promoting nutrition standards in early care and education settings, food pantries, and faith-based 

organizations 
• Designing communities that connect sidewalks, bicycle routes, and public transportation with homes, 

early care and education settings, schools, parks, and workplaces 
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• Ensuring screening for obesity and access to healthy lifestyle programs for children and their families  
 
The epidemic of obesity is impacting the severity of the COVID-19 pandemic. Given the added risks associated 
with COVID-19, we need to support all individuals, especially members of racial and ethnic minority groups, to 
live active healthy lives.  
 
Resources: 

• Food assistance programs and food system guidance during COVID-19   
• Policy resources to support social determinants of health  
• Health Equity Resource Toolkit for State Practitioners Addressing Obesity Disparities  
• COVID-19: Health Equity Considerations and Racial and Ethnic Minority Groups – What We Can Do 
• Strategies to support healthy food systems, create activity-friendly environments, and prevent 

obesity.  
• Healthy Eating for a Healthy Weight 
• Physical Activity for a Healthy Weight 
• Adult BMI Calculator 
• CDC’s Division of Nutrition, Physical Activity, and Obesity (DNPAO) 
• DNPAO’s State and Local Programs 
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Columbia, Guam, and Puerto Rico. 
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TNF‐α in human obesity: adequate weight reduction can be corrective. Clinical endocrinology, 54(3), 347-354. 
3 Alwarawrah, Y., Kiernan, K., & MacIver, N. J. (2018). Changes in nutritional status impact immune cell metabolism and 
function. Frontiers in immunology, 9, 1055. 
4 Simonnet, A., Chetboun, M., Poissy, J., Raverdy, V., Noulette, J., Duhamel, A., ... & LICORN and the Lille COVID-19 and 
Obesity study group. (2020). High prevalence of obesity in severe acute respiratory syndrome coronavirus-2 (SARS-CoV-2) 
requiring invasive mechanical ventilation. Obesity. 
5 Tartof, S. Y., Qian, L., Hong, V., Wei, R., Nadjafi, R. F., Fischer, H., ... & Saxena, T. (2020). Obesity and mortality among 
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6 Neidich, S. D., Green, W. D., Rebeles, J., Karlsson, E. A., Schultz-Cherry, S., Noah, T. L., Chakladar, S., Hudgens, M. G., Weir, 
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David, Roger,

 

I got an email from Bob last night.  I then called Bob.  He had gone thru the original photo and found on the back 
of the photo, he had written the names/nicknames of the guys.  

 The Fourth KIA SGt was called in the Security Platoon Sgt Willie or  Sgt Willy (I forgot to ask Bob how he 
spelled it on the back of the photo you have previously seen).   I don’t know if that was part of a first or second 
name or nickname.

 

I know I am sending you emails that probably you don’t want to get involved in, but I can’t go forward yet in 
requesting official government documents about the 4th KIA without knowing his name.  It won’t be acceptable 
as creditable and it won’t have any priority to start an investigation.

 

I am going forward in asking the DaNang Mortuary about the three questions I have stated in another email, but 
I really need his name as they won’t take me seriously.

 

The Receiving and Processing of Remains was fluid at a Collection Point because they are the first step of the 
journey of our Fallen back home.  Many times not much information is available at first.  Sometimes we get a 
call with the names coming and sometimes we don’t because the choppers are bringing in Dead & Wounded at 
the same time.  We at Graves Registration at times were also stretcher bearers for the wounded and the 
Wounded was always a priority.  Our Fallen stayed on the pad until we could bring them in to our structure to be 
processed, which was perpendicular to the 18th Surgical Mash structure.  

 

I am providing as much information as I can about what happens at the Collection Point, and what I know what 
happens at the DaNang Mortuary based on  trips to their  location.  I’m doing this to help understand the 
situation and the process which again can be very fluid at times.

 
We need to find out the identity  of who is this SGT.  I would like to believe somehow he is accounted for and we 
just aren’t aware of it.  This is why I need your help.  We need at least some other confirmations this is the SGT 
who was a Security Platoon KIA on June 1, 1970.  Bob and I are saying there were Four KIA’s, but that’s not 
enough confirmations until we at least can find out who he is.

 

The possibility that we are missing a KIA would be sickening!  I don’t want to go there.

 

Bob was the only Squad Leader left when this all happened and he called it in to the HHC area. 

The PLT LT  & PLT SGT & 2 SQ LDRs were all blown to bits. This adds to the confusion.  Bob would have been 
in shock, whether he realizes it or not.  Also  he was focused on putting the platoon from a line defensive 
position  to 360 degree perimeter defensive position.   Bob called in four KIA’S.  You never say any individual 
name on a Com Radio because the NVA Is listening in on our frequency’s, so Bob gave them their position 
within the Platoon (Bob, if I didn’t say this part correctly, let me know). 

 It didn’t help when only three body bags instead of  four arrived with the new PLT LT (could have been that’s all 
they had in the HHC area as the LT replacement was there in less than an hour at the scene).

 

I am standing by that Graves Registration took the 3 body bags out and all had minimal Partial Remains, put 
them into 4 body bags. We identified /tagged some of the Partial Remains as Believed To Be (BTB). I don’t 
remember if we made any of the body bags tagged as Unknows.
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At the Brigade HHC in front of the  Brigade Tactical Operations Command (TOC). I also remember Four 
Helmets/Rifle/Boots at the Security Platoon Memorial Service

 

Please call me.  I would like to discuss this with you.   (727) 585-5318 Home;  (850) 933-9733 Cell.

  If I don’t answer, it’s because I don’t recognize the number on my Caller ID.  Leave a message and your phone 
number and I will call you back.

 

Bob,  can you provide David & Roger your phone number?

 

Jerry

Bob,

 

The phone number for Fifth Division Secretary is in the Red Diamond.  I would ask him for Malcomb phone 
number and or email address.

Until we identify who is the missing KIA, I am reluctant to raise a flag to the MIA/KIA Casualty sources.

 

You are I are both on the same page we remember Four KIA’s in the Explosion and not Three; nothing has 
changed our memories yet.

Like I have stated to all above, we need help from 5th Division in locating Security Platoon Members who were 
there June 1, 1970.

 

I forgot to add my email address and phone number in the August Red Diamond .  Everyone has permission to 
pass it on to others.

Jcollman@verizon.net   (850) 933-9733 Cell

 

Jerry

John,

 

Bob sent me a copy on his email to you.

 

I know this was over 50 years ago when this Event happen with the Security Platoon, but my memory has 
always been Four KIA’s with four names provided to Graves Registration from the Brigade HHC.  I’m 
reasonably sure there was three body bags as it didn’t make much different to Graves Registration people since 
it was multiple pieces of Body Remains and at the initial bagging no one knew who was who.  Many times we 
received Remains without body bags or and some mixed in with other Remains. 

 

Since I was a friend of Lt Howard (one of the four KIA’s), I was focused on identifying what few pieces they were 
as part of him.  It didn’t matter at this point because some of the parts were unidentifiable and Da Nang 
Mortuary would run more detail inspection and tests than we were capable of doing at a Collection Point.  I had 
never thought any differently all these years, but 4 KIA’s, until an Article in the Red Diamond mentioned three 
KIA’s, and not four.  I didn’t think much of it at the time because I remembered four, until Bob emailed me in 
reference to a message I had left about Lt Jim Howard in the virtual Washington D.C. Vietnam Memorial Wall.  
Bob had been a witness and saw the explosion set off by the NVA.  When he told me he couldn’t find the forth 
name on the Wall, it got my attention quickly.   I do remember at least four helmets, rifles, boots for the Security 
Platoon at the HHC Brigade Memorial Service I attended a couple days later.
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So now we are trying to reach out to others who might help us identify the fourth person or confirm three which I 
don’t believe at this point.  I still believe we will find the fourth person and more than likely already accounted for 
in some other Documents or day.

 

There’s 2 steps, so far, Bob and I are focusing on.

Witnesses who could confirm four KIA’s or not who were at the actual Event.
Confirmation of the Da Nang Mortuary Records of the KIA’s from the 5th Division within one week of June 1, 
1970; KIA confirmation from HHC Brigade (Security Platoon); Co C 75th Spt  Bn Daily Log (Graves Registration 
was part of the Field Service Platoon), 75 Spt Bn Journal as to KIA’s listed and provided to the Brigade to send 
to I Corp Commander.
 

There is one side note as to a Security Platoon KIA May 26, 1970 as to confirmation of his actual death time 
depending if he was declared KIA at 18th Surgical Hospital (perpendicular to Graves Registration) or on the 
Hospital Ship off shore of Quang Tri Province. The purpose of tracking his Casualty Records as to when he 
actually arrived at Da Nang Mortuary, might have added to confusion since it was another Security Platoon 
death in less than a week.  Probably not likely, but it has to be verified.

 

I made a pledge to all our Vietnam Fallen I would never forget them.  If there is a KIA that somehow got missed, 
I must follow thru to resolve the issue. 

This is the reason why I am asking the Fifth Division for help in trying to locate witnesses at the June 1, 1970 
Event; who at Brigade HHC or anyone else remembers the count of the KIA’s given for the Explosion Event; 
who was present for the Security Platoon Memorial Service in front of the Brigade TOC.

This is why we are asking for your help for names/phone numbers/email addresses Bob is requesting; hopefully 
it will help to find others who remember the Event.

You have my permission to forward this email to anyone if it helps to resolve the issue.

 

Jerry Collman

jcollman@verizon.net

David, my name is Bob Gliemmo. I have been communicating with Jerry Collman about the missing GI from the 
Security Platoon. Jerry’s email on September 12, 2020, explains the situation. I was in the Security Platoon from 
June 26, 1969 – June 24, 1970, and witnessed the IED exploding. I radioed HHC the situation since I was the 
ranking NCO remaining. I reported 4 KIA’s, the platoon leader, Lt Howard, platoon sargeant Mossner, and two 
squad leaders, spc4 White, and sgt ????. I don’t remember the fourth person’s name because he had only been 
there a week. I knew him as sgt willy.
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There was an article in the May, 2020 Red Diamond written by Malcomb Estrada, who had been a member of 
the security platoon prior to this incident. Malcomb also posted pictures of 3 of the KIA’s but not the fourth one.  
He also posted a picture of himself and another GI. I did not know Malcomb or the GI beside him, but standing 
behind them were 2 people I did know that were in the security platoon when I was there. I would like to speak 
with Malcomb Estrada to see if he can help me remember the fourth KIA.

 

If you have Malcomb Estrada’s contact info, can you give it to me, or can you give him my contact info?

 

Thanks for helping,

 

Bob Gliemmo

706 681-6818 cell

bobgliemmo@mindspring.com

1 

SECURITY PLATOON – Follow Up 
 
 
I want to follow my previous write up about the Security Platoon [Red Diamond May 2020] with some 
additional insights and to thank Jerry Collman for his insights into Lt. Howard’s personal and 
professional struggles in his closing days.  
 
As was mentioned, Bob Gliemmo served with the platoon (June ’69, to June ’70) and was an 
eyewitness to the event of June 1. Bob got in touch with me and we have conversed over the phone 
and via e-mail a good deal. He has put to rest a number of questions that have been in the back of 
my mind for fifty years. To say that I was pleased to hear from him is an understatement. 
 
Apparently, also, at this writing, I am the only member of the unit that Bob has had contact with since 
country! We are hoping these conversations in the newsletter will bring the men together. 
 
Bob forwarded photos of the Platoon in the field and, with his permission, I enclose them for 
publishing. The photos tell a story but can only document in sketch form the difficult days that the 
Platoon experienced in 1970, from monsoon to dry season and back. 
 
(Quotations are used for nick names where individuals are not recognizable.) 
 
This first photo shows the three men KIA on June 1 on patrol. Back to front: Larson, Lt. Howard, Sgt. 
Mossner, White and Rathman. 
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2 
 

I wanted to feature this next photo as Bob Gliemmo is in it. Left to right: Collins, Ramirez, Gliemmo, 
“Cotton” and Hollister.  
 

 
 
On February 5, a Platoon ambush killed VC infiltrators and gained possession of a number of ammo 
cans containing a pistol and various documents whose information proved to be valuable to S2. This 
photo shows (L to R) Martin, Sgt. Isaac and Lt. Howard loading the cans onto a LOCH for 
transportation to Brigade HHC. 
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This last photo is, in my view, most unnerving as it shows the May 26 Platoon patrol being passed by 
two Vietnamese women. Back to Front are: Spring, Lt. Howard (with his distinctive field cap) and 
“Thorn” (watching the women closely). See below for an explanation.   
 

 
 
Bob Gliemmo was on the point for this patrol; the photo shows them ‘taking five’. As Bob related to 
me, the women passing the patrol on the trail had been dogging them for only a short way. Minutes   
after they disappeared down the trail, Sgt. Will Isaac Jr., out of curiosity it would seem, alone followed 
them. An explosion and Sgt. Isaac was killed by a booby trap. 
Those women had to have set that trap else they probably would have walked into it themselves. I 
believe that it was, most likely, a Chicom grenade; how else could they conceal it on their persons or 
rig it so quickly? We will never know for certain. 
 
But here, in my view, is the unnerving part; look carefully at the women in the photo. I submit to you, 
as I did to Bob, that one or both of those women may be men. The individual on the left is the tallest 
Vietnamese female I have ever seen. Her square, broad shoulders and thick legs are another 
indication that something is very fishy. The shorter subject on the right is not so obvious, though, her 
hands are fairly large for someone of her size.  
 
It was common practice for the VC and NVA to slip past security check points and other barriers in 
populous AOs dressed as women. This one act, though, would have been brazen … audacious; 
behavior not uncommon with the enemy. 
 
Six days later, Lt. Howard, Sgt. Mossner and Sp4 Don White would follow in death. 
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I conclude this narrative with a photo of SFC Will Isaac Jr. as shown on the Virtual Wall. 
 

 
 
 
Many thanks to the Society and David Kocan for helping to bring us together after so many years. 
 
Regards, 
 
Malcolm Estrada 
Harrison, Tennessee 
October 2020 

 
Of particular interest is the photo of the men KIA on patrol wadding through a stream. 
 
In appreciation, I am, 
 
Malcolm Estrada 
Harrison, Tennessee 
 

PS – I hope that the photo of SSgt. Armstead reads okay as something is happening to obscure it 
during attachment. 

Dave, This is for the next newsletter if space permits:

Jim Serdy did a number one great job with his Vietnam Memorial. It definitely deserved to make the cover of the 
August newsletter. Again, one "bad a- -" of a job! Way to go, Jim!

5/4 Arty brother, 
Stan Shaffer ..... Dave, please let me know that you got this.
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Special Forces Battle 

Today we pause to remember the seven men assigned to B-52 (Project Delta) who 
were lost on January 29, 1966 in the An Lo Valley. Binh Dinh Province 12 miles west of 
Tam Quan, South Vietnam. The An Lao Valley was long and narrow with rice fields 
interspersed with patches of tall elephant grass. Heavily forested mountains rose up on 
either side of the valley. At the time, B-52 was led by MAJ “Charging” Charlie Beckwith. 
The three recon teams inserted suffered so many injuries, Delta was temporarily out of 
business. Charging Charlie was also wounded while flying overhead in his command 
chopper, but he survived.

Delta's mission was to support the 1st Air Calvary Division with RT's. TAOR was in the 
northern end of the An Lao Valley. RT's were to observe the main routes leading into 
the area to determine if VC or NVA were using them to reinforce or to withdraw from US 
Marines pushing south toward the valley and the 1st Cav and ARVN pushing north.

Intelligence was from unconfirmed agents, weather was terrible, limiting air support 
and communications, and it was common knowledge that bad guys controlled the 
valley, 1958 being the last time a friendly unit had operated in this area. Everything 
looking negative, Delta staff decided to brief the RT's and ask for volunteers. Three 
teams, 17 men total, volunteered and were infiltrated at last light, 27 January 1966. 
Five would be killed, three wounded and two reported MIA. The following is a list, from 
official sources, of those men:

TEAM One: SFC Henry A Keating; SFC Robert P Whitis; SSG Norman C Dupuis (WIA); 
SSG Agostino Chiariello and SSG Brooke A Bell.

TEAM Two: SFC Frank R Webber (WIA); SFC Marline C Cook (KIA); SSG Donald L 
Dotson (KIA); SSG George A Hoaglund (KIA); SFC Jesse L Hancock (KIA); and SSG 
Charles F Hiner (WIA).

Team Three: SFC Marcus L Huston; SSG Billy A McKeithe; SSG Wiley W. Gray; SSG 
Ronald T Terry (MIA); SFC Cecil Joe Hodgson (MIA) and SSG Frank N Badolati (KIA)

At 0930 on the 28th, Team One made contact resulting in 1 VC killed, 2 VC wounded, 1 
American wounded (Norman C. Dupuis).

Team Three also made contact on the 28th at 0930 and again at 1205, when SSG 
Badolati was struck in the upper left arm by a bullet that severely mangled, and nearly 
severed, his arm. SFC Hodgson immediately applied a tourniquet just before the patrol 
broke contact. The Americans moved approximately 600 meters before stopping to 
treat Frank Badolati's arm. As soon as the patrol stopped, it was attacked again. The 
team immediately returned fire and then separated into two groups of three to attempt 
to evade the enemy. SFC Marcus L Huston and SSG Billy A. McKeithe remained with 
SSG Badolati. Throughout the rest of the afternoon and night, they cared for Frank 
Badolati while painstakingly moving through the rugged terrain as they evaded the VC. 
Periodically they would stop to adjust SSG Badolati's tourniquet. When they would 
loosen it, the mangled arm began bleeding profusely again.

In the darkness, they came to a streambed that flowed westward from the Song An 
Lao River. The Americans entered the stream and used it to hide their trail. Finally SSG 
Badolati stated to the others that he "could not go any further" and for them to leave 
him behind. The other soldiers selected a position two to three feet up the bank that 
was well concealed with shrubs and boulders. The three men remained in place from 
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0300 hours to 0515 hours. During that time, both men administered medical attention 
to Frank Badolati's mangled arm, however, his condition continued to deteriorate. They 
believed he died in the early morning of 29 January 1966. After his death, they were 
forced to leave Frank Badolati's body hidden in the boulders and scrubs as they 
continued to evade the VC. Huston and McKeithe were exfiltrated by helicopter later 
that day.

The second group of three,SSG Wiley W Gray, SFC Cecil A Hodgson and SSG Ronald 
T Terry, evaded for the rest of the day (28th). On January 29, they moved at first light 
into a defensive position, whereupon they encountered enemy forces and another 
firefight ensued. Terry indicated that he had been hit, and others thought he had been 
killed. When they looked for Hodgson, he was gone. He was last seen with 9mm pistol 
in tall grass within arm’s reach of Gray and Terry, when they opened fire on a hostile 
element blocking their escape and became separated. Survivors heard additional 
shots, which they believed were shots fired at Hodgson, and they believed he also had 
been killed.

The team could not search for Hodgson because of the heavy enemy activity, and were 
forced to move to a rallying point. They evaded capture for the remainder of the day, 
and were ultimately picked up by helicopter. Searches for all three missing were 
conducted for the next 4 days with no results. Hodgson was classified Missing In 
Action. Badolati and Terry were classified Killed/Body Not Recovered.

Team 2 member Charles 'Chuck' Hiner tells the story of his team.

“The team was inserted into the An Lo Valley at last light on 27 January 1966. Two wet 
days later -- it was raining hard -- my six-man team was sitting down taking a break 
when we came under heavy fire from a large force of Viet Cong.

In the initial burst of fire Cook, Webber, and Hoaglund were hit, and I don't know, but I 
think Dotson and Hancock were hit then too. I don't know for sure because they were 
on flank security. When we got hit I went to the top of the hill to keep anybody from 
coming over the hill on top of us.

Cook (the radio man) was flank security on the left side and he couldn't get to the radio 
-- he was paralyzed. He called me back down and I cut the radio off him. There was a 
pile of rocks in the middle of this clearing so I took the radio in there and lay down on it 
and started calling. I called everybody and their mother who would answer. The enemy 
continued to fire on us.

After we got the FAC (Forward Air Controller, a Capt. Kenneth L. Kerr) on the radio and 
started doing our shit I started looking around. I could hear Dotson. He was hit through 
the chest and I could hear that death rattle. This other kid (Hancock) -- first trip in, first 
time on the ground, the whole nine yards -- he was dead. They had stitched him from 
the ankle to the top of his head. Hoaglund was more-or-less still alive. Cook lasted a 
long time in there but he finally died, I guess maybe about 1:00 or 2:00 o'clock that 
afternoon.

Webber had four bullets, all in the arm, from the first burst of fire and shortly after it 
started I (Hiner) was wounded when I was shot in the head by a VC firing an AK-47. 
The dude shot at me the same time I shot at him. I hit him first, though, and it caused 
him to jerk up. It (the round) went about a quarter of an inch in my scalp. It went down 
into the bone and just left a perfect groove.
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I had called airstrikes in on top of our position to keep from getting overrun. It was 
either do that or get overrun so 'What the hell.’

We were fighting -- I would dare say the closest -- within 10 feet of each other. It was 
that tight. That's why, when I popped smoke and told the FAC to take it 360 degrees 
from the center of that, he said 'I can't do it because it will come in on you.' I said well 
it's either you or them. And that's the way it went. He didn't like it but I didn't like it 
either.

During a lull near the end of the battle, which lasted four hours, Hiner crawled down the 
slope to strip the dead -- Hoaglund, Dotson and Hancock -- of their ammo since he 
and Webber were almost out.

When I got back to check on Hoaglund, I found him on his back, beside a tree, with the 
rifle muzzle pointing toward his head. "He had one arm shot off, the other was hanging 
by a thread.”

During the final minutes of the battle, two reaction forces moved frantically through the 
thick bush toward Hiner's position. One was from the 1st Air Cav., the other, that was 
first on the ground, was a Reaction Force from Project Delta commanded by a Lt. 
Holland and led by Sgt Maj. Walt Shumate, who later became an SF legend in his role 
as the Sgt. Maj. for "Charging" Charlie Beckwith in many SF-commands.

Statement by Don Valentine, B-52 Vet: 1st LT. Guy H. Holland was the Delta Project 
Recon OIC at the time. After exhausting efforts to get the 1st Cav to react to the RT's 
in distress, he asked for volunteers to go in and get Team Two out. 21 or so of us (don't 
know why that number sticks in my mind) grabbed our weapons and web gear and 
bailed onto 3 Hueys and headed out. There were several Nungs included in this force. 
And, here we go again, regarding the valor of the Nungs. I remember the one that was 
on my chopper, real young, and didn't have a clue as to what was going on. He only 
saw us running toward the choppers in a state of emergency, armed to the teeth, and 
he reacted the way most of them did, entering whatever lay ahead beside their 
American friends.

"You know when I knew I had made it?" asked Hiner, who recounted that he and 
Webber, down to just a few rounds between them were crouched down behind a log. "I 
looked up and saw Walt's bare ass coming over the top of that log. Walt told me later 
he was busting bush so hard and fast coming up that hill, he had busted out his 
pants."

KIA SFC Marlin Curtis Cook, was native of Vernon, Alabama and at the time of his loss 
he was a resident of Fayetteville, North Carolina. An 18 year veteran of the Army, he 
was 37 years old and was married with children. SFC Cook is on panel 04E, Line 106 
of the Vietnam Memorial Wall in Washington D.C. His awards included a Silver Star for 
his actions during the attack.

“The President of the United States of America, authorized by Act of Congress, July 8, 
1918 (amended by act of July 25, 1963), takes pride in presenting the Silver Star 
(Posthumously) to Sergeant First Class Marlin Curtis Cook (ASN: RA-14265805), United 
States Army, for extraordinary heroism in connection with military operations against an 
armed hostile force in the Republic of Vietnam. On 29 January 1966, Sergeant Cook, a 
member of Detachment B-52, 5th Special Forces Group (Airborne), 1st Special Forces, 
was part of a six-man reconnaissance team which infiltrated the northern sector of the 
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An Lao Valley. While stopped to listen for sounds of an unusual nature, they were 
suddenly subjected to hostile fire from insurgents in well-fortified positions.

Despite the fact that he had been seriously wounded, SFC Cook, realizing that total 
annihilation was threatened, immediately began firing at insurgent positions. Unable to 
move because of his wounds, Sergeant Cook directed a comrade in the use of his 
radio and called in air strikes upon the Viet Cong positions. He continued to render 
support to surviving team members by continuously placing effective small arms fire on 
known and suspected insurgent positions. Sergeant Cook succumbed to his wounds 
after two hours of continuous fighting. Sergeant Cook's extraordinary heroism and 
gallantry in action were in keeping with the highest traditions of the United States Army 
and reflect great credit upon himself and the military service. “

He was the son of Mr and Mrs Marlin Cook, and father to Steven and Marlin D Cook. 
He is buried in Lafayette Memorial Park, Fayetteville, NC.

KIA SSG Donald Luther Dotson was 27 years old and his wife Blanche C Dotson was 
living in Fayetteville, NC at the time of his loss. A native of Tennessee, SSG Dotson was 
buried in his hometown at Sherwood Memorial Gardens, Alcoa, Blount County, TN. His 
name appears on the Vietnam Veterans' Memorial at Panel 4E, Line 107.

KIA SFC Jesse Leroy Hancock, 33 years old and came from El Paso, Texas. He had 
been married for 10 years to Miriam Marcia (Trousdale) Hancock. Jesse was buried at 
the Golden Gate National Cemetery, San Bruno, CA and his name appears on Panel 
04E; Row: 109 on the Vietnam Veterans Memorial Wall.

KIA SSG George Appleton Hoagland III was 30 years old and from Phoenix, AZ. He 
was unmarried. SSG Hoagland is buried at Section 51, Site 122 of Arlington National 
Cemetery.

MIA (Killed/Body Not Recovered) SSG Ronald Terrance Terry was 28 years old at the 
time of his death. He was born and raised in Niagara Falls, NY. It is believed, according 
to DSC researcher Bruce Swander, that Terry was one of the few POW/MIAs to earn 
the DSC before capture. On 30 March 66 the U.S. Army issued General Orders Number 
73, award of the Distinguished Service Cross, to Ronald Terry for action 9-14 
December 1964 while serving as one of two Special Forces advisors to an eight man 
recon team. Several actions occurred that resulted in the DSC for extraordinary 
heroism in helping the wounded after multiple contacts with the enemy in this 
timeframe. SSG Terry has a memorial stone placed at Riverdale Cemetery, Lewiston, 
NY. His name is inscribed on the Courts of the Missing at the Honolulu Memorial.

(MIA) SFC Cecil Joe “Jo” Hodgson, age 28, was born and raised in Greenville, Texas. 
He was married to Nelda Gayne Dunn and they had five children. Cecil has a military 
marker in his memory at Sullivan Cemetery, Hunt County, TX and his name is on the 
Tablets of the Missing at the Honolulu Memorial.
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QUARTERMASTER REPORT
Following are pictures and descriptions of merchandise that is available for sale from the Quartermaster 

Society of the 5th Division
Polo Shirts

Society of the 5th Division
T-Shirts

Black or White T-Shirt w/embroidered
logo design.
Choice of Short or Long Sleeve.
Cotton/Polyester (50/50).  Specify size:
Short Sleeve:  M, L, XL, 2XL, 3XL - $25
Long Sleeve: M, L, XL, 2XL, 3XL - $30
S & H: 1 shirt - $7;  Each addl. $2.50
Larger orders:  Contact the Qtr.master

 

 

PIN (Hat/Lapel)
1 Inch Red 
Diamond,

Silver finish metal
Cloisonné, $5.00 ea.

Fifth Infantry Division
Challenge Coin

 

Fifth “Infantry” Division Challenge Coin
(front and back shown): $10.00 ea. 
Antique gold (sandblasted texture)
w/epoxy finish; 13⁄4" x 1⁄8".
Detail is exquisite. This is the only author-
ized Challenge Coin issued by the Society
of the  Fifth Division. $4.00  S&H

Bumper Sticker: “WE WILL” BumperSticker;11⁄2" x 3";
$1.00 ea. Add $2.00 for shipping and handling for each
order.

Black or White Polo Shirt w/embroidered
logo design. Choice of short or long
sleeve. Cotton/Polyester (50/50)
Cotton/Polyester (50/50).
Specify size: Short Sleeve:  M, L, XL, 2XL,
3XL - $40
Long Sleeve: M, L, XL, 2XL, 3XL - $50
S & H: 1 shirt - $7.00 $2.50 each 
additional Larger orders: Contact the 
Quartermaster
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QUARTERMASTER REPORT

Following are pictures and descriptions of merchandise that is available for sale from the Quartermaster.

Shipping & Handling Add
$4.00 for order of 1 to 10 pins

Contact Quartermaster forlarger order

Please check pricing carefully for each item 
ordered, as shipping and handling is not 
included in some pricing and must be 
added to order. Contact the Quartermaster
 for pricing on large orders. 

 Make checks payable to: The Society of the Fifth Division Please check 
pricing carefully for each item ordered, as shipping and handling is not 
included in some pricing and must be added to order. Contact the 
Quartermaster for pricing on large orders. 

For All Orders Send Check or 
Money Order to Address Shown 

Society of the Fifth Division, U.S. 
Army

Attn:  Quartermaster
4118 E Stanford Street
Springfield, MO 65809
dwcoulter1@aol.com

B e sure shipping address is included.and an 
email address and/or phone number in case 
we have questions.
 

larger orders
Contact Quartermaster for 
$6.00 shipping costs. 
adjustable, $17.00 ea.plus 

  w/embroidered logo design, 

Fifth Division Hats

August 2020
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SOCIETY OF THE FIFTH DIVISION
John Estrada - National Secretary
P.O. Box 5764
Oroville, CA 95966-8823

The dues for membership in the Society are $15.00 for annual membership. Any member wishing to become a 
LIFE member may do so by paying the following one-time dues: age less than 61, $150.00; age 61-69, $75.00; 

age over 70, $50.00. All LIFE members are subject to any special assessments declared by the 
Executive Board or adopted at any meeting. 

“WE WILL”

THE 
SOCIETY
OF THE
FIFTH 

DIVISION
UNITED
STATES
ARMY

MEMBERSHIP OR RENEWAL APPLICATION

Having served honorably
with the Fifth Infantry
Division, I wish to:

■ become a member in

■ renew my
membership in

… the Society of the 
Fifth Division as:

■ a full member

■ an Associate Member

and herewith submit my
annual dues of $15.00, 
to include a year’s 
subscription to the Red
Diamond Magazine.

Date ______________

Name _______________________________________

Address _____________________________________

City ________________________________________

State ____________ Zip ________________________

Email ______________________________________

I served in ___________________________________
Co, Bty, Trp / Battalion / Regiment / Brigade

■ WW-II  ■ Vietnam  ■ Panama

■ Other ________________________________

$ ________ Gift to the Society.

Make checks payable to: Society of the Fifth Division

Send to: Secretary: John Estrada
Society of the Fifth Division
P.O. Box 5764
Oroville, CA 95966-8823

PLEASE PRINT FULL NAME
AND ADDRESS CLEARLY.
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The dues for membership in the Society are $15.00 for annual membership. Any member wishing to become a 
LIFE member may do so by paying the following one-time dues: age less than 61, $150.00; age 61-69, $75.00; 

age over 70, $50.00. All LIFE members are subject to any special assessments declared by the 
Executive Board or adopted at any meeting. 

“WE WILL”

THE 
SOCIETY
OF THE
FIFTH 

DIVISION
UNITED
STATES
ARMY

MEMBERSHIP OR RENEWAL APPLICATION

Having served honorably
with the Fifth Infantry
Division, I wish to:

■ become a member in

■ renew my
membership in

… the Society of the 
Fifth Division as:

■ a full member

■ an Associate Member

and herewith submit my
annual dues of $15.00, 

to include a year’s 

subscription to the 

Red

Diamond Magazine

.

Date ______________

Name _______________________________________

Address _____________________________________

City ________________________________________

State ____________ Zip ________________________

Email ______________________________________

I served in ___________________________________
Co, Bty, Trp / Battalion / Regiment / Brigade

■ WW-II  ■ Vietnam  ■ Panama

■ Other ________________________________

$ ________ Gift to the Society.

Make checks payable to: Society of the Fifth Division

Send to: Secretary: John Estrada
Society of the Fifth Division
P.O. Box 5764
Oroville, CA 95966-8823

PLEASE PRINT FULL NAME
AND ADDRESS CLEARLY.
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