








" SOUTH AFRICAN ANTI-TERRORIST

OPERATIONS MANUAL

Field-tested in the harsh proving ground of the African bush by one of the world's leading
anti-terrorist forces, hete is the basic reference and training manual of South African military
units operating in South West Africe. From the routine to the unexpected, the specific to the
general, every aspectof operations againstrural terrorists employing unconventional tactics
is covered. Just some of the topics include: intelligence and counter-intelligence; em-
ployment of forces, from APCs to cavairy; patrols, with diagrams of patrol formations;
tracking; siting of bases; planning, executing and following up ambushes, sweeps and
attacks on terrorist bases; detecting and dismantling mines and booby traps; movement
security; and a comprehensive chapter on land/air ops—reconnaissance, signals, air
transport, landingand dropping zones, air weapons, and helicopter ops, including diagrams

of emplaning and deplaning. 82 x 11, softcover, illus., 248 pp.

$15.00

Gaorge Hayauke B

UP YOURS!

81 Advanced revenge techniques and
original dirty tricks from the author
of Get Even. Here are the meanest,
nastiest pranks for snakelike sales-
men, nagging relatives, nosey
neighbors, and all those people you
love to hate. Read Up Yours! and
start getting even today! 5% x 8%,
hardcover, 220 pp. $14.95

THE CRIMSON WEB OF TERROR
by Robert D. Chapman
This timely work, by the 27-year CIA
veteran who s responsible for
developing many of the counterter-
ronsm programs in operation today.
guides you through the secret world
of terrorist groups such as the PLO,
Red Brigades, iRA, and others. Be-
come more alert to signs of terrorism
with this practical study by one of
the only true authonties on counter-
terrorism. 5% x 8%, hardcover,
170 pp. $14.95

US ARMY SPECIAL FORCES
MEDICAL HANDBOOK
The U.S. Army Special Forces are
known to train the world's most
accomplished medics, andthis book
1s the reason why. Comprehensive
nfo covers disease diagnosis and
treatment. emergency war surgery
" and paramedical skills, pediatrics,
obstetrics, orthopedics, emergency
dental treatment and more 4% x 7.
softcover, illus., weatherproof cover,

T390

US ARMY SPECIAL FORCES
MIBCAL HANDBOGK

400 pp. $14.95

HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY
by Lee Lapin
Get the goods on others like they're getting the goods on
you with this encyclopedia of advanced investigative and
survelllance technigues. Called “possibly the most dan-
gerous book.” this book telis how 10 get any info you want
about whomever you want—and how they (including Big
Bro) are getting into yourprivate info. Here are expert ways
to secretly bug any target, over 100 sources for equipment
and superspy systems, lockpick technology. how poly-
graphs and voice lie detectors can be tncked. counter-
measure equipment, and much, much more. Your peace of
mind 1s worth the price of this book! 82 x 11, softcover.
litus., 264 pp. $30.00

MAKE 'EM PAY
Ultimate Revenge Techniques from
the Master Trickster
Want to see your enemies grovel at
your feet? The meanest man in the
world and author of the iInfamous Get
Even brings you the latest in dirty
tricks, schemes, scams and stunts
Getting back atalandlord, poitician,
salesman, utdhity, restaurant, or
supermarketis acinch withover 130
creatively nasty techniques. for
entertarnment only! 5%z x 8'2, hard-
cover, 224 pp $14.95

1987 NINJA CALENDAR

The deadly Ninja clings to your wall. danng you to flip
through the menths of the 1987 Ninja Calendar. You take
the dare. for the Ninja—Harunaka Hoshino, Ashida Kim, Li
Hsing and their henchmen —may only glare at you from
these dramatic photos in which they are armed with therr
shuriken. swords and ancient art of ninjutsu. Accompanied
by their equaily mysterious ststers, the kunoichi, they are
described n brief histonical passages As a modern-day
Ninja. you will want thus calendar. 12 x 13, 13 photos, B&W.

$8.95

THE MAKING OF A NINJA
Ashida Kim’s Training Camp
by Anlonymous

Enter the shadowy world of espton-
age as taught since ancient tmes to
the mystic warriors of the night. An
anonymous agent takes you inside
Kim's camp to experiencethe training
of select recruits. Learn technigques of
ambush, escape. evasion, cover,
concealment, as well as all the nec-
essary survival skitls &% x 8%, soft-
cover. photos, illus. 184 pp. $10.00

THE
AKING
OF
All
NINSA

_Ashida Kim's
Training Camp

Anonymous

SPECIAL FORCES HANDBOOK

From Vietnam and Laos to Central Amenca and Africa, the
U.S Army Special Forces has won renown for its expertise
in guernlla warfare. Special Forces Handbook -a classic
in the ield—covers suchitopics as guetrilia tactics and the
compaosition of operational detachments. demoliton tech-
miques. such as cratering.raid cuts, and mprovised incen-
diarnies. unconventional warfare, guernilla forces missions,
ai operations. weapons. commumications first aid tech-
nigues and survival skills 4"« x 6 softcover, dlus . 216 pp

$8.00

GET EVEN:
The Complete Book of Dirty Tricks
A hilanous overview of the methods
people use to geteven withbig busi-
ness. government and enemies
More sophisticated and nvolved
trcks are included, such as ones
devised by CiA and Mafia members
and poktical dirty tricksters Over 80
sections present dirty tricks ranging
from the simple to the elaborate 5'»
x 87., hardcover, 192 pp. $14.95

ASSAULT PISTOLS, RIFLES AND SUBMACHINE GUNS
by Duncan Long
Modern military. police and cwvilian combat weapons—
both foreign and domestic—are detailed n this guide to
assault niftes, submachine guns and the new “assault
pistols " Practical info on how to operate and field-strip
these weapons. factory and aftermarket accessores.
weapon specifications, andthe ballistics for which they are
chambered are provided. Sneak previews of new and
experimental firearms and trends in smali arms are in-
cluded. as are troubleshooting procedures, ballistic tables
for common rounds. and a list of firearms and accessones
manufacturers and distnbutors. 8% x 11, hardcover, photos.
llus., appendices, 152 pp $19.95

NIGHT FIGHTER'S HANDBOOK

by Major Dennis |. Popp

NIGHT Under cover of darkness, the night
FIGHTER'S fighter stalks then strikes at his un-
wary enemy Famibarity with the

nightis the key to combatvictory. To
train U.S. light infantry. Popp de-
scribes physical and psychologtical
factors; night movement; signating:
navigation; target detectionand en-
gagement; illurmination; night vision
devices; training:and more. 8"z x 11,

HANDBOOK

g

softcover, illus., 72 pp. $10.00

COMBAT AMMUNITION
Everything You Need to Know
by Duncan {ong
Go beyond the dealer’s shelvesand make your own special
types of ammo —ammo that can't be tound anywhere eise'
Combat Ammunition explains how to create multiple pro-
jectile rounds, exploding bullets, safety slugs, armor-
piercing bullets and tracers. Just as important, learn which
bulletdesigns do not workin combat. what bullets are best
suited for particular situations and weapons, and how to
safely increase the effectiveness of any caliber of weapon
through careful ammurition selection. 8'2 x 11, hardcover.
illus.. photos, tables, charts, appendices. 136 pp.  $19.95
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OTHER FASCINATING TITLES
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BOULDER, CO 80306 Alaska & Hawaii, 1-800-824-7919.Send $1
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SOF CONVENTION

The Journal Of Profe

combat Weapons Expo ’86 — This year's exhibition promises to be bigger and better
than ever. In addition to the weapons, vehicles, equipment and militaria displayed at the Sahara Space Center,
conventioneers will also have the opportunity to witness live-fire demonstrations during Saturday’s exciting range
program. ($3.50 daily admittance; $10 Demonstration pass to nonconventioneers.)

Semlnars — SOF'’s seminars have gained a reputation as being both informative and entertaining. As a
registered conventioneer, you won't want to miss this year’s program, including these highlights: ($15 fee per
seminar to non-conventioneers)

® MACV'’s Special Operations Group e Combating Counterinsurgency Warfare
e Soviet Combined Arms Forces @ International Terrorism: Facing the Threat
e ComBloc Small Arms ® Plus many more!

3'Gun MatCh — Competitive shooters from around the world gather for this prestigious event held at
the Desert Sportsman Rifle and Pistol Club. Skills with handgun, rifle and shotgun are tested, and patrticipation is by
invitation only. Registered conventioneers can view all the action from Wednesday through Friday. ($5 daily
admittance range pass to nonconventioneers.)

Flrepower Demo — ken Hackathorn will orchestrate this exciting event featuring Peter Kokalis’
famous machine-gun “Mad Minute” and John' Donovan’s explosive finale, plus a few new surprises that promise to
make the '86 Demo the best you've ever seen! ($10 Demonstration pass to nonconventioneers.)

Pugil Stick Tournament — vou wont want to miss the fun and excitement at poolside

Wednesday through Friday nights when would-be bayonet battlers walk the plank. A $5 donation entitles anyone to
join the fun, and may the best'man (lady?) win! (Registered conventioneers only.)

Knife Flghtlng Class — we tried this for the first time last year, and participation was great.
Learn all the basics, as taught by Cold Steel's Lynn Thompson. This is a full participation class, with expert
instruction. Classes will be held on Thursday, Friday and Saturday. A $5 fee will be charged to cover expenses.
(Registered conventioneers only.)

0peratlon Headhunter — i grueling cross-country obstacle course pits the individual

against nature, requiring skills in land navigation, rappelling, climbing and endurance running. If you've got what it
takes, write: ALECTO Group, P.O. Box 253, Elkhorn, NE 68022.

Rappelling Classes — ror both the beginner and the advanced, Fritz Borchardt is once again

offering his basic and tactical courses for those interested in acquiring this important operational skill. For more
information, write: Fritz Borchardt, P.O. Box 548, Nederland, CO 80466.

Rlde and ShOOt — The ultimate convention activity. Ride a combat dune buggy and spray the enemy
with a real M60 machine gun. If you remember the “Rat Patrol,” this is your chance to live your fantasy. Due to the
limited schedule available, you must preregister. An additional $75 fee is required. Send your name and address
along with your.check for $75 to: SOF Ride & Shoot, P.O. Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306. (Registered conventioneers
only.)

Jungle Walk — Stalk hidden targets along this alley of death with a combat shotgun. Twelve targets test
not only your shooting skills, but your fieldcraft and powers of observation. Stop the clock with a head-on bayonet
charge! A $5 donation is required, and shells may be purchased on site. Details will appear in the Official Directory
which you will receive at the Convention. (Registered conventioneers only.)
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ROM the brooding mountains of Ton-

kin to the sweltering Mekong Delta,
from the thick jungles of Laos to the sandy
coast of Cambodia, a chain of army-run
bordellos ensured that the ordeal of en-
forced abstinence would be short-lived for
field and garrison troops. Whatever tactical
follies it may have been guilty of, whatever
superannuated traditions it may have clung
to. the French High Command in Indochina
could never have been accused of ignoring
the sexual needs of its fighting men.

Girls were quartered in requisitioned
hotels in the cities, houses in the towns, huts
in the villages, and in tents and bunkers in
the field. But the Parc Aux Buffles was the
maison mere, the mother of them all. The
Parc Aux Buftles. a cement-walled com-
plex on the road to Saigon’s twin city Cho-
lon. was one of the largest whorehouses in
the world run by, and for, the French Ex-
peditionary Force.

The enlisted men’s section occupied an
interior courtyard the size of a small football
field, ringed with small, individual cubi-
cles. The entrance gate was guarded by
Foreign Legionnaires armed with sub-
machine guns who stood under a sign that
warned customers to leave their grenades
and weapons at the gate. The packed earth
surface of the courtyard was dusty in the dry
season and a quagmire during the rains.
Milling crowds of soldiers shopping from
cubicle to cubicle churned up clouds of dust
that hung in the hot air and caked on their
sweat-soaked uniforms. During the wet sea-
son the girls’ legs were spattered with mud
and the men had to teeter along wooden
boards to traverse the sudden swamp.

The yard was a Tower of Babel. The girfs
came from Tonkin, Annam and Cochin Chi-
na, from Cambodia, Laos and the Thai
mountain country of North Vietnam.
Drunken legionnaires sang in German and
Spanish; tough colonial infantrymen tried to
haggle over prices while young recruits,
newly arrived from France, gawked in dis-
belief at the spectacle.

Many of the girls bared their best parts.
Others wore what they considered seductive
attire: a flimsy robe over cheap black lin-
gerie; athigh-length skirt; tattered net stock-
ings and wooden clogs: a tight Chinese
cheong sam, zippered from thigh to armpit
for quick shedding.

Sombre-faced female monitors, older
women in dark trousers and white blouses,
moved through the confusion, each re-
sponsible for a sector of the establishment.
They settled arguments, quieted drunks,
saw to it that the cubicles were clean, that
beer was available for sale, and called for
the military police if things got out of hand.

The officers’ section, known as ‘‘Ma-
ma’s,”” was just around the comer on a side
street. It was a long, low. cinderblock addi-
tion to the complex with a roof of corrugated
tin. Anti-grenade wiring enclosed several
wooden tables where drinks were served
and the girls waited for customers. A sag-
ging cord of colored lights was looped over
the door.
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Mama was a Vietnamese version of
Bloody Mary. Short and chunky. she shut-
fled among the tables, black-trousered but-
tocks rolling like fleshy pistons, bantering
with her customers, urging cognac or cham-
pagne in place of beer and flashing a betel
nut stained smile. She kept her girls busy. If
they weren’t with a customer they were
wiping a table, serving a drink or sweeping
the floor.

Mama was well aware of her responsibil-
ity as the supervisor of the officers’ section.
She was supposedly dealing with gentle-
men; she could charge a high price and her
girls were carefully selected. The girls
appreciated their special status. They knew
that a slump in their performance or neglect
of their physical appearance could send
them through the small, bolted door that
connected the officers’ section to the main
Parc Aux Buffles or cirque as they called it.

Mama ran a tight shop. Fantasy dress was
out. The girls wore filmy. white cotton
blouses and trousers and little jewelry.
Their makeup was relatively subdued. They
kept themselves spotlessly clean, pouring
water from large earthenware pots over their

heads after each working shift. They rubbed
their foreheads with Chinese salve to ward
off fever during the rainy season and
anointed their limbs with a lotion to deter
mosquitoes when it was dry. The fragrance
of menthol and citronella kept the more
fusty odors of Mama’s at bay.

Mostof the girls spoke fairly good French
and a few were beginning to pick up English
phrases. They had reached the **I lak you,””
and *‘younogood™’ level when I first visited
Mama's with Benton. Benton was a hard-
drinking English photographer, an irascible
media veteran of the Far East. He'd made
himself immortal during Vice President
Nixon's arrival to Saigon visit by throwing
his leg over an aircraft embarcation ladder
to steady himself while shooting. Unfortu-
nately he was wearing very loose knee
shorts and no underwear. While the then
vice president was smiling in the fore-
ground, Benton was innocently letting it all
hang out in the background. When the foot-
age emerged from the news agency and
network darkrooms much of it was found to
be unusable.

I had been in Saigon only a short time
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when I met Benton. After a year as a staff
artist on the San Francisco Call Bulletin 1
had joined the U.S. foreign service as an
information officer. 1 had had visions of
returning to Paris but the Cold War was
heating up: we weren't doing well in Korea
and Washington had decided that the French
were fighting the ‘*good fight'" in Indochi-
na. French speakers ready for service at a
“‘hardship post™ were at a premium. On
completion of my training at the Foreign
Service Institute 1 had boarded an Air
France Constellation for the long flight to
Vietnam and the strange realities of South-
east Asia. As the press officer of the Amer-
ican Legion I quickly met the Saigon-based
correspondents. Benton, who had an unfor-
tunate habit of throwing empty wine bottles
at lounging Chinese waiters to get their
attention, had taken it upon himself to show
me the “‘real’” Saigon.

He had explained that Mama’s was the
best buy ... quality for money ... in
Saigon. He had convinced Mama that jour-
nalists, diplomats and businessmen should
be allowed to use her facilities. Many
French officers wore civilian clothes during
their visits so there was no sharp differentia-
tion. The new arrangement also insured
profitable evenings during alerts or the big
operations that drained Saigon of military
personnel and kept HQ busy sticking col-
ored pins in wall maps.

Mama seemed to have a special place in
her heart for Benton but she watched his
cognac intake carefully and fed him bowls
of steaming soupe chinoise laced with hot
pimentos when she felt he was approaching
his bottle-throwing phase.

Saigon at the time had a unique atmos-
phere. The **Paris of the Orient’” was still a
beautiful, vibrant city. Huge plane trees
formed a canopy over the Rue Catinat,
filtering the hot sun. Despite occasional gre-
nadings the cafe terraces were full at aperitif
time. There was a rear war going on in the
Mekong Delta and in the North but Saigon
itself was comparatively secure. The city
traded. played and waited. The colonial life
continued with its swimming pools, tennis,
and motor-boating on the Saigon river,
where dashing spahi (Algerian) ofticers in
their white tropical unitorms and stout
French officials in baggy sharkskin vied for
the attention of stunning metis beauties and
the graceful daughters of the leading Viet-
namese families.

Saigon specialized in intrigue and dou-
ble-dealing. The operations of freewheeling
French intelligence agents, on what they
still considered their own turf, made latter-
day CIA excesses look like teenage fun. The
hot. flower-scented nights, the beauty of the
city, the presence of the war, the grenadings
and assassinations. the uncertainty of the
future and the French philosophy of living
for the present combined to put a high pre-
mium on sex. The whole city had a provoca-
tive musky odor. the redolence of a bed after
a night of lovemaking. The atmosphere, the
customers and the girls at Mama'’s reflected
this hothouse environment.
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A typical evening would find a group of
plainclothes French Sireté agents sitting
with their backs to the wall, sipping chilled
Algerian rosé, selecting their girls with
great care and eyeing each foreigner with
professional interest. Tanned parachute
officers with shaven heads, fresh from
murderous ambushes near the Chinese bor-
der. would spend their money on cham-
pagne and stagger off to the rooms with a
giggling girl on each arm. Prim staff offi-
cers In immaculate white shorts and sport
shirts would have a quick drink, watch the
proceedings with distaste and leave for the
piano bar at the Hotel Majestic. Each Friday
evening, with a punctuality that did him
credit, a bearded British consul put-putted
up to the door on his motorbike, chained it
to a nearby stanchion and entered for what
he termed his “*weckly."’

Rarely were there serious fights at Ma-
ma’s but there could be tension — usually

centered on the girls. Customers had their -

favorites. And when she was monopolized
by a newcomer the older hands became im-
patient. The danger point came late in the
evening when the tables were covered with
empty bottles. At such times Mama re-
mained on the alert, watching for flash-
points. disengaging her girls from certain
customers, guiding them to others and
masking her not-too-subtle maneuvers by
laughing more loudly and filling more
glasses.

She was an accomplished actress and her
tactics usually worked. If they didn’t, she
had contingency plans. When insults began
to fly she produced a weighted, ebony club
and banged it on a table. This was an atten-
tion getter. The sight of a round, frowning
Mama, pounding on a table while her girls
sheltered behind her, provoked hilarity and
applause from customers uninvolved in the
dispute and usually had a cooling effect on
the antagonists. If it didn't, she covered the
retreat of her girls to the inner rooms while
blowing a shrill whistle to summon the mili-
tary police.

[ learned that Mama had other methods of
stifling potential violence. One day Benton
returned from a Delta assignment in a very

bad mood. He had seen some children die
during a skirmish for control of a village. As
we sat down in the Aterbea Restaurant in
Saigon his hands were shaking. He drank
three pastis before dinner and two bottles of
turgid Algerian mascara with his meal. He
topped this lethal mix with a double cognac
and rejected my suggestion that he turn in
early. He insisted on a visit to Mama’s and
we drove there in my jeep. His hands were
steady now and the brooding silence that
had marked our dinner had been replaced
with a scatalogical flow of comment on the
war, Saigon and Indochina in general.

Mama greeted us with her usual betel-
stained grin, led us to Benton's favorite
table and we soon had two glasses of cognac
before us. The situation deteriorated rapid-
ly. Benton suddenly decided he must have
LaJaponnaise, one of the most popular girls
at Mamas. But he wasn’t the only customer
with the same fixation. La Japonnaise was a
beautiful young woman, a happy blend of
Japanese and Vietnamese parentage. Her
body was magnificent, well-proportioned
and firm. She had the sultry eyes of a
dangerous cat, high cheekbones, a wanton
mouth and shiny black hair that fell to the
small of her back. She was a tiger in bed
with a repertoire of techniques that sent her
customers away content and exhausted. She
also had the unusual gift of appearing to
enjoy her work. a rare asset in the business.
Many a customer, civilian and military
alike, cushioned their work days with
memories of their last encounter with La
Japonnaise.

Benton drank half of his cognac in one
gulp. He then focused his bloodshot eyes on
a table of young French officers who were
entertaining La Japonnaise and began to
make loud negative comments on France,
the French, the French Expeditionary Force
and the French High Commissioner. He
spoke in English, substituting the word
““frog’” for French and linking it with an
unflattering four-letter word used to de-
scribe female genitalia. With the transpar-
ent cleverness produced by a pickled liver
he pretended to address his comments to me
but kept his eyes on the target, eager to
detect any reaction to his verbal assault.

He didn’t see, however, that his barbs
were already having an effect on the table
behind us. Four burly, uniformed officers of
the Colonial Infantry with enough overseas
serviceé to have picked up a smattering of
English were now trowning ominously in
our direction. One of them had tightened his
grip on the neck of a beer bottle. The anchor
tattoo on his upper arm was rippling with the
movement of his muscular biceps. Fortu-
nately, Mama spotted the danger. She left
and quickly returned with two more co-
gnacs. Her arrival interrupted Benton's di-
atribe. Mama urged him to drink. He did,
emptying the glass and banging it down on
the table hard enough to splinter its base and
cut his finger.

“‘Balls!”” he growled. looking puzzled.

Continued on page 96
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T is hard to find a more
inhospitable area in El
Salvador than the coastal
swamplands of Usulutan
Province. Located in the

southeastern part of the
country, it is a maze of
dense jungle, neck-deep
slime that smells worse
than a city. sewer and
infested with hordes of
malaria-carrying
mosquitos, not to mention
poisonous snakes and
frogs. Nonetheless, this
savage wilderness has
important strategic value
in the plans of communist
guerrillas fighting to
overthrow the
democratically elected
civilian government of
Central America’s tiniest
republic.

According to Salvadoran
military sources, the
mangroves provide
sanctuary and staging
areas for as many as 300
guerrillas who make forays
into the Salvadoran
heartland to destroy cotton,
sugar cane, corn and other
crops in an effort to
sabotage El Salvador's
economy. Moreover, the
labyrinth of estuaries
makes the Usulutan coast
an ideal area for the rebels
to receive arms shipments
from communist Nicaragua.

Napoleon Romero
Garcia, a high-ranking
guerrilla comandante who
defected to the !
government in April of last
year, revealed that 70
percent of the guerrillas’
arms come: from
Nicaragua and are
secretly shipped in small
boats.

“The weapons make a
run that starts in the
Nicaraguan department of
Chinandega and enter
Salvadoran territory
always by sea near the,
localities of Jucuaran and
Montecristo in Usulutan,”
the former guerrilla
commander was quoted

" as saying in the
Salvadoran newspaper La
Prensa Gréfica in its 13
May 1985 edition.
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SOF CENTRAL AMERICA

NAVAL
INFANTRY

Battle Testing
El Salvador’s New
Leathernecks

Text & Photos by Steve Salisbury

Until last year, except
for occasional army
sweeps and naval -
commando raids, the
guerrillas had reigned
along much of Usulutan’s
coast. But that was before
the elite Batallon de
Infanteria de Marina
(Battalion of Naval
Infantrymen), or BIM as’it
is known by its Spanish
acronym, was formed to
maintain a permanent
presence there.

After four months of
basic infantry training from
Salvadoran instructors
and two months of special
amphibious training from
American Marines at the
eastern port city of La
Union, the Salvadoran
version of U.S.
leathernecks began
combat operations last
September. The BIM will
never storm the beaches
of lwo Jima, but it has
learned its
counterinsurgency lessons
well. Operating in small
teams of a half-dozen
men and using Force
Recon tactics, the BIM
has driven the guerrillas

. from traditional bastions
~and continues to dog
them deep in the
mangroves.

One of the reasons for
the BIM's success can be
traced to the fact that half
of the battalion is made
up of combat veterans of

other infantry units,

including some 50 Naval

‘Commandos.

“Whereas the army
really isn't suited to
operate in swampy
coastal terrain and the
Naval Commandos are a
small unit designed for
special operations, the
BIM is ideal for its
mission,” said Captain
Humberto Villalta,
commandant of the
Salvadoran navy. “It has
given us excellent results.
Besides killing and
capturing many terrorists,
it has established a
presence in areas
abandoned by local and
central government
authority. Since the BIiM
has come to Usulutan, we
have had few indications
of arms shipments to the
subversives by boat.”

The future promises to
be even tougher for the
guerrillas. In July or
August of 1987, the’
United States is
scheduled to deliver one

LCM-6 and two LCM-8
landing vessels to the
BIM. “This will give us the
ability to surprise the
terrorists by sea under the
cover of darkness, with a
company of men,
anywhere along the
coast,” said the captain.

According to Capt.
Villalta, ;he guerrillas are
trying to preserve their
foothold in coastal
Usulutan by relocating
their noncombatant
sympathizers, or masas,
from zones of guerrilla
persistence in northern El
Salvador — the province
of San Vicente and the
Guazapa Volcano — to
the abandoned villages
and farmland near the
mangroves from the Bay
of Jiquilisco to the Lempa
River. .

“The masas serve two
purposes,” he said. “They
provide the terrorists with
intelligence and they give
them food and medicine
— at times from supplies
which they receive from
the organizations for
displaced people.”

Striking at the masas
has brought the BIM some
successes. “Last
November and December,
we captured 20 families
that the terrorists had
transported from Cerro de
las Ventanas in San
Vicente [Province] across
the Lempa River to El
Marilio, El Portrero,
Sisiguayo and other
cantons near the Bay of
Jiquilisco,” said Captain
Juan Ramon Carvajal, the
XO of the BIM (which has
its temporary barracks at
the Atonal Immediate
Reaction Infantry Battalion
headquarters in Usulutan
city).

Captain Carvajal
estimates that there are at
least 2,000 civilians in this
area. “"Many are displaced
masas brought by
organizations such as the
Salvadoran Pro-Displaced
Persons Christian
Commission and the
International Red Cross.
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