
















































































two riflemen, thought about it for a minute,
and then filled the remainder with solid,
experienced troopers from the commando.
When names were called, the chosen few
made their way upstairs to the commando
classroom. The rest just stared at me.

““Enjoy your R&R, buggers,”” 1 told
them, and beat a hasty retreat upstairs. Half
those guys would almost kill to jump on an
external operation.

Major Snelgar gave us an abbreviated ops
order. All four RLI commandos — 1, 2, 3
and Support — and most of the air force
were going to bounce into northern Mozam-
bique, shoot up a large ZANLA terr training
and supply camp, secure a stretch of road
for an air force Islander to land, and haul out
captured prisoners, equipment and docu-
ments. Our job was to set up the forward
admin base inside Mozambique from which
the Alouettes of 7 Squadron would operate
in support of the other commandos.

Silence greeted this. In essence, we would
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be hauling petrol drums around for the chop-
pers and running radio-relay links. Not quite
what we had in mind, but there it was.

We gathered around aerial photographs
taken of our target drop zone. We, and a
slew of 55-gallon drums of aviation fuel,
would be dropped in via DC-7. It looked to
be all right, but then the photos were taken
by a Canberra bomber at a height of several
thousands of feet so as not to give the game
away. It was kind of a football-field shaped
area whacked out of the bush, with a small
stream running down the middle.

““What’s on the ground, major?’’ one of
the NCOs asked. Snelgar shook his head
and shrugged. ‘‘No recce for some reason,
though the photo-interpret wallahs say it’s a
clean area— good place to jump.’’ I think a
few of the chaps wondered what qualified as
a‘‘clean area’’ in the eyes of the photograph
interpretation section. I certainly did.

We spent the night on Nkomo Barracks’
airfield. This was home for the Selous
Scouts, and its security was alot tighter than
what might be expected around New Sarum
air force base in Salisbury. Hundreds of
combat-loaded troopers gathering around
aircraft in Rhodesia screamed ‘‘external,”’
and there were unfriendly eyes about who
would be quick to report it.

Oh-dark-thirty the next morning and we
were on our way. I sat by the open port-side
door to catch some air and watched mile upon
mile of virgin Rhodesian bushveldt slide by.
Then we were over lake Cabora Bassa in
Mozambique, still heading northward.

We finally went into a lazy circle, then
lined up for the first fuel drop. Drums flew
out the door, followed by our own equip-
ment pallet. Then: ‘*Action stations!”’

Major Snelgar was first out the door a
moment later, and nine troops managed to
jump before we ran out of DZ. We circled
back, and the rest of us went on our way. [
watched Rhodesian aircraft off in the short
distance, everything from Lynxs and Hunt-
ers blasting the countryside to Alouettes and
Dakotas dumping out stop groups and paras
from the other commandos. Everything
seemed calm below me, except. . .

Three-quarters of the fuel drums had
missed the DZ and hung up in trees. So did
Major Snelgar’s first batch of jumpers. So,
in fact, did most of the second group. I got
lucky. I landed in a pile of rocks.

It wasn’t the pilot’s fault. He couldn’t
know there was a nifty little 12-knot wind
gusting along the ground, sending drums
and troopies into the treeline. An advance
recce team, however just might have
noticed unstable wind conditions around
that time of day.

It was fortunate, actually, that we didn’t
land in our intended drop zone. Photo inter-
pretation or not, someone failed to notice
that the reason that the cleared area was
clear was that locals had chopped down all
the trees — leaving three-foot stumps stud-
ding the field. A ground reconnaissance
would have told us that and taken that for-
saken little patch of impalers off the books
of potential DZs.

We only took two casualties — surprising
considering the circumstances. One had land-
ed on the edge of the DZ and snapped his ankle
on a tree stump, and the other landed on a fuel
drum and knocked himself silly. We got them
both out by Alouette, and set to work cutting
drums out of trees and manhandling them over
to the most open patches on the DZ-cum-
chopper landing zone.

Problem number two. There exists across
southern Africa a little bit of flora we called
buffalo bean. Buff bean is about the size of a
thin Pinto bean, and has scores of cilia, or
hairs, growing from each bean. And you
won't find just a couple of buff beans grow-
ing here and there; those suckers grow in
groups of thousands. And those little hairs,
when they jump off a buff bean and dig into
your skin, itch. Not your normal, everyday
little itch, but a skin-ripping, drive-you-
fuckin’-crazy itch. The LZ was one big
patch of buff bean. Too bad someone hadn’t
noticed that little fact before we jumped.

Thank God for the little muddy stream.
The only way to get rid of buff bean is to
pack your skin with mud, let it dry then pull
it off, and out comes those hundreds of tiny,
maddening hairs.

If it hadn’t been such a pathetic scene it
would have been funny, watching hard-core
fire force commandos manhandling 55-
gallon drums of Avgas over tree stumps,
pushing through patches of buff bean while
sweating like pigs in the 100-plus degree
heat that aggravated the buff bean itch, then
drop everything and run like hell to roll in
the mud. On top of it all, gas-hungry
Alouettes were swooping all over the place,
looking for a few feet of open ground be-
tween the stumps, and in the process blow-
ing buff bean hairs into ears, noses and
mouths. No one was immune from the
attack of the hair balls, and by nightfall we
all looked like little mud men let out to play.

To finally break our backs, the whole
operation turned out to be pretty much a
lemon. Few gooks, and damned little of
anything else. Somehow, the terrs had
known we were coming. It wasn’t the first
or last time that would happen.

Some three or four days later we chop-
pered back to Rhodesia, stopping enroute at
a convenient little gas station set up by the
air force on a rock in the middle of Cabora
Bassa. We’d already christened our little
foray ‘‘The Great Bullshit and Buffalo Bean
Raid,”’ but Major Snelgar was a bit more
formal in his after-action report.

‘“In this instance, aerial photography was
a liability rather than an asset,’” he wrote.
““In planning future cross-border opera-
tions, particular consideration should be
given to first-hand, on-site ground recon-
naissance of intended parachute drop and/or
aircraft landing sites. If security considera-
tions preclude such a recce, then Officer
Commanding, Photo Interpretation Sec-
tion, should be on-call to accompany in-
bound operational troops and personally in-
spect DZs/L.Zs selected by his section.”

I doubt if that ever happened, but it was a
damned good idea anyway. ®

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 25






















































they were 200 yards from the castle forti-
fications, the infantry would dismount and
continue the assault on foot.

The 50 or so Palestinians defending
Beaufort had elected to make their main
defensive effort outside the walls of the
castle itself. The area around the helipad
situated 150 yards south of the castle was
converted into a fortified complex of ce-
ment-reinforced trenches and bunkers.
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These fortifications commanded the north-
emn and western approaches to the castle
ridge, including the access road. The south-
em and southwestern slopes were covered
by a trench and minefield system laid out
around an old, shot-up, radio-telephone
antenna situated 650 yards south of the castle.
The Palestinians were extremely well-armed
for a force their size. In addition to the ubi-
quitous Kalashnikov assault rifles, they were

'equipped with four DShK 12.7mm heavy

machine guns, two B-11 107mm recoilless
rifles, three 82mm mortars, and a number of
RPG-7 antitank launchers and PKS general
purpose machine guns.

Soon after crossing the frontier, Sayeret
Golani began to lag behind its timetable.
The hilly terrain of southern Lebanon con-
tains few roads, and on that Sunday morn-
ing in June they were crammed with Israeli
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approach. As those in the OSS think tank
were of the opinion Hitler was a borderline
case as regards gender anyway, female hor-
mones were to be injected into Hitler’s pri-
vate vegetable patch, the reasoning being
that the German people would not follow a
leader who walked like Jack Benny and
talked like Mary Livingstone. His private
gardner was paid off and issued the neces-
sary hormones, but there was no observable
change in the Nazi leader. C’est la guerre.
A FISTFUL OF PROTECTION

The ONI Fist Gun, a plunger-fired device
riveted to a glove to be fired by pressing
against the opponent, has always fascinated
arms historians. Many special-purpose
weapons are odd, as they are designed to
suit a very particular purpose. But this? It is
odd and suits no conceivable purpose. Not
only were some actually manufactured, but
the design was even patented. Science, but
perhaps not reason, marches on.

THE BUSHMASTER

While we are firing odd guns, let’s ex-
amine the World War II version of a remote-
ly fired gun. This spiffy device was de-
signed for — and actually issued to — OSS
agents to help cover their escapes. It was
simply a single-shot gun with a wire clip to
attach to a tree, activated by a time-delay
pencil. A random shot now and then was
supposed to impede progress by those in
pursuit. Another version would attach to the
trigger of a conventional weapon, such as an
M3 ‘‘greasegun,”” and when the activation
device went off, it would fire a whole maga-
zine. Now that will keep their heads down!

One ingenious OSS operative in Burma
had a Japanese patrol about an hour behind
him. As he crossed over a swinging rope
bridge he conceived a clever delay plan: He
lashed his .30 carbine to a tree at the far end
of the bridge and rigged a cord to the trigger,
attaching the other end to the rope bridge.
When anyone stepped on the end of the
bridge, the supporting rope tightened and
pulled the trigger. When they scrambled
off, the trigger was released. He heard shots
from his carbine answered by sustained vol-

leys from the Japanese until he laughed him--

self out of earshot, two watersheds away.
RAZOR BLADE GUN

While we are in the trees, here is a final
Device-In-Spite-of-Which-We-Won-The-
War. The Japanese were pretty adept at
bushcraft, in particular climbing up a palm
tree to hide among the fronds and snipe.
Well now, we can’t have that! So the order
went out to Army Ordnance to develop a
shinnying denial device. The result was, 1
kid you not, the Hammer, Blade Driving T1
and the Hammer, Blade Driving T2. What
did they do? Why of course they stuck spe-
cial razor blades in the stalks of palm trees
so Japanese snipers couldn’t shinny up! &

IMPERFECT 105’

Continued from page 29

SOF tested both PMC (Pan Metal Corpora-
tion, Dept. SOF, 4800 S. Alameda St.,
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ion concerning the perceived recoil and
muzzle climb that it generates in a handgun.
Some believe it delivers no greater felt re-
coil than a .45 ACP pistol. Others have
insisted that the muzzle whip is so severe as
to seriously degrade the weapon’s potential
as a defensive arm. All of these impressions
are no more or less than qualitative assess-
ments. No doubt about it, the 10mm Auto
cartridge in either bullet weight seems to
whip the muzzle up and rearward somewhat
more than the .45 ACP round. And, the
Omega’s ported barrel and slide appears to
moderate this a bit. But to what extent does
this effect recovery time and target reac-
quisition after the first shot has been fired?
Is this a specialist’s instrument for use only
by the most highly trained?

In an effort to quantify some useful in-
formation about the handling characteristics
of these 10mm pistols, we resorted to a
well-known drill called ‘“El Presidente,’’
for which performance standards have been
established over a long period of time.
Although it has no relevance to the real
world, El Presidente is a useful training tool
and provides a means for measuring prog-
ress in some of the basic skills required of a
pistolero.

Three combat-type targets with approx-
imately 8x12-inch scoring areas in the upper
torso (center of mass) are required. The drill
is usually shot from 10 meters. The shooter
commences with his back to the targets. On.
command he pivots, draws and fires two

GREEN

shots into each of the three targets, then
reloads and fires two more shots into each of
the three targets. The clock stops after the
twelfth round has been fired. Using an Isos-
celes stance and firing weak-sister loads,
the very best IPSC shooters can clean this
exercise in seven seconds. Drawing from
concealed carry and firing full-house .45
ACP loads through a Light Weight Com-
mander from a strong Weaver position,
those practicing for the asphalt jungle can
expect, at best, a nine- to 10-second string
with all 12 shots in the scoring zone. Times
with the Delta Elite averaged slightly more
than 10 seconds. .

It does not appear that those who have
graduated from Jeff Cooper’s API or re-
ceived equivalent training would have diffi-
culty defending themselves with a 10mm
Auto pistol. However, there seems to be no
increase in effective performance when we
examine the wound ballistics of this car-
tridge. Some will be attracted for no other
reason than it is a new cartridge that appears
on paper (no pun intended) to be more
powerful than those previously available.
When loaded down, it will be popular with
the IPSC gong shooters. For the rest of us it
offers no justification for flushing our 230-
grain .45 caliber pumpkins down the drain.

If pressed to decide between the Colt

-Delta Elite and the Springfield Armory

Omega, I would choose the Omega. That,
so I could slip in a .45 ACP barrel and
magazine when no one else was looking. %

WINNING PEACE
Continued from page 39

likely to find approval in Moscow and New
Delhi but cut no ice in Afghanistan.

In October-November 1988, there were
reports of a purge of hard-liners from the
PDPA government. One former minister,
appointed ambassador to Moscow, was
escorted to the plane under armed guard lest
he try to make a break for it. Kabul is going
along with the Soviet plan. While hard-
liners may want to chance a purely military
solution, the Soviets apparently still favor
stressing U.N. negotiations and links to tra-
ditionalist resistance groups to try to setup a
coalition government that would leave the
current armed forces and WAD intact.

But this is unlikely to happen. Still, the
war cannot end until Kabul changes hands.
Abdul Haq, Kabul Province resistance lead-
er, has developed his own scenario for the
fall of Kabul. Once the Soviets leave, he
sees a chance for a rising within the city,
with strikes and demonstrations hopefully
paralyzing a government weakened by the
call-up, supposedly, of all PDPA members
for military service. This would be com-
bined with intense resistance pressure, in-
cluding rocket attacks on military targets.
This, according to Abdul Haq’s plan,
should collapse the whole rotten edifice.
But there are factors working against this
taking place, including the assumed wil-
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battle. In a speech before the Israeli Parlia-
ment, Begin made the following statement:
*“We can all thank from the bottom of our
souls, the brave soldiers of Sayeret Golani
for removing the nightmare of the Beaufort
from the consciousness of our citizens.”’

BIRD DOGS

Continued from page 67

aircraft than an artillery shell, and landed so far
away we could barely spot it. ‘““Drop one
thousand. Forget it,”” was our correction.

“Hey, let’s get our friendly Air Force For-
ward Air Controller (FAC) to give us some
bombs. This is too slow,’’ I said.

The pilot hurriedly went through his Signal
Operating Instructions (SOI) to find the Air
Force frequency and call sign. The Air Force
FAC had obviously been eavesdropping on
us, for less than a minute later an OV-10
Bronco came barrel rolling in on location like
the star dog in a dog and pony show..

‘‘Hey, Helix. Watch our next splash,”” we
called over as more secondaries impacted. We
further asked, ‘‘Can you give us any bombs?’’

Helix replied, ‘‘I don’t have any. The fight-
ers are still stuck on the ground at Chu Lai.””
There was a pause and then a long drawn out,
‘‘Dammmn!”’ Helix quickly climbed away.

The next thing we saw was Helix’s sleek
OV-10 diving at the ammunition dump

with, it must have been, 30 or more rockets
blazing away in a rage of frustrated anger.
The white phosphorous rockets made harm-
less puffs of white smoke to mark the kill
that he could not make. With no goodbyes,
the OV-10 left the prey to two lowly Bird
Dogs.

A wry Marine voice mocked, “Don t get
your blue scarf caught around the ejection
seat handle,”’ just before Helix faded in
with the green horizon.

In the meantime, the two 8-inch guns that
were effective and within range continued
to pound away.

In the wet-hot tropical air three Army
men and a Marine circled endlessly in their
two little aircraft, heads in helmets and tor-
sos wrapped in flak vests and soggy wet
parachute packs. We were concentrating
totally on the kill we’d tried in vain to share
with Helix.

The concentration on the kill was broken
by Huebird Three Four saying, ‘‘Hey, we
don’t have much time to make it back to the

.bm.97

Section IIl — “‘The needles on the fuel
indicators stood still on ‘E’ ... The little
aircraft plummeted. .. "’

The last rounds fell unobserved as our
two aircraft stopped their endless circling

and headed east for Chu Lai. Now our
bodies got the attention they needed. Hours
had gone by since we had water. My legs
were cramping and longed for a place to
stretch in the small cockpit. The earphones
in my helmet clamped on my swollen head
like a vice.

Thermal currents boiled up from the
jungle below and slammed our underpow-
ered little aircraft, causing airspeed to sud-
denly drop and then slowly advance, as if a
giant hand were reaching out and grabbing
us and continually retarding. our already
slow trip home. With most of the fuel’s
weight now gone, the little airplanes darted
through the turbulence like hummingbirds
on a spring day.

The low ship was two miles ahead as our
aircraft bucked its way over the rice paddies
south of Chu Lai. We could see a big black
pillar of smoke in the distance ahead.

The needles on the two fuel indicators
stood still on “‘E,”” not wiggling as they
usually did when the plane bounced. Power
was reduced to allow our plane to descend to
the proper altitude for the landing pattern.

The low ship had made its left turn from the
downwind leg parallel to the runway and was
about to touch down. Our throttle was pushed
forward to maintain level flight as we entered
the downwind leg of the landing pattern. It
was nice to be almost home. My pilot was
stretching his left arm before he would reach
down and pull the throttle back.
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is everything you need to know about
covert ops & surveillance. Electronic
surveillance, ballistic armor, high-tech
weapons, and more - this book provides
information on all the equipment you’ll
ever need! Climb walls, read minds,
change your voice--it’s all here plus
much more! Formerly Ninja 1990. 8 172
x 11, softcover, 520 pages.  $30.00
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’ P.O. Box 865-9DS Boulder, CO 80306 (303) 443-2294

‘ NAME

Payment Enclosed: Check or Money Order, VISA, MasterCard.
Card Number Exp.
Signature !

Please send me the following (mdlcate quantity desired):

SPYGAME: WINNING THROUGH SUPER TECHNOLOGY ...

$30.00

HOW TO GET ANYTHING ON ANYBODY ..... $30.00

CREDIT: THE CUTTING EDGE

’ ADDRESS

STATE

ZIp

‘ CITY
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Total and add $3.50 postage & handling. TOTAL amount enclosed
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THREE SHOTS ARE

BETTER THAN ONE!
NEW INPROVED.

5 PRI
]

sl ONLY

POST PAID

DOES NOT OBSTRUCT
TRIGGER...
Y NO ALTERATIONS
REQUIRED

Yes, from plinking to home defense, the Tri-Burst™
Trigger Activator will allow your gun to shoot three
round bursts at a full automatic-type rate accurately
and controllably. This device is perfectly legal and
backed by our lifetime warranty. Comes complete
and ready to install in seconds. Get one now while
you still can!

£R ACTVATOR ; 3995

Please send me_____ Tri-Burst at $39.95 ea.
[J Model A-AR15 & DAEWOO [3 Model B-every-
thing except STEYR AUG. (Col. Residents add 3%)

Type Rifle (IMPORTANT)
Name
Address
City

State Zip
FOR PROMPT DELIVERY: Cashier's Check or Monsy Order
RPHEUS INDUSTRIES,INC.

P.O. BOX 1415 « MONTROSE, CO 81402
FOR MASTER CHARGE/VISA CALL (303) 249-0108

CUSTOMIZE
YOUR HANDGUN
WITH WILSON
COMBAT PARTS

BUTTON

j//

|

BEAVERTAIL
GRIP SAFETY

“//!r

COMBAT COMMANDER
HAMMER

SHOOTER S DEPOT » Box 3238 ¢ Hialeah, Fl 33013

m— 1-800-553-0844 g,,,:,)
e sEND $2.00 FOR CATALOG YY)
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“‘Pop-Pop. Sputter. Pow,’” went the en-
gine as showers of sparks flew out of the
exhaust, streaking red past opr right side.
There was no whine of idle power, only the
churning sound of a slowly windmilling
propeller as the engine without fuel ignored
the command of the throttle.

Our little aircraft plummeted down and
around steeply, trying desperately to catch
the last few hundred feet of the PSP runway.

First the flare out. Then the rapid thrum-
ming of the tiny tail wheel over holes in the
PSP. Next the shrilling of brake pads clamp-
ing to stop the plane from overshooting the
rapidly approaching end of the runway.

Too much pressure on the brakes caused
the thrumming of the tail wheel to stop as
the plane’s tail rotated above its nose level.
The pilot instantly released both brakes and
slammed down the tail wheel. Barely
enough runway remained.

Coming around the comer of the runway
and onto the short taxiway that led directly
to the refuel point was one relieved O1 pilot
with a broad, sly smile of chagrin. The
plane rolled to a rest about 75 feet from the
aviation gas storage tanks.

Relays clicked open as the master switch
was turned off. The whir of gyros and fan
motors slowly faded in lowering pitches.
This time there was no gurgle and slosh of
fuel coming to rest in the fuel tanks.

As the pilot stepped out I looked to see if
anyone was watching and turned the magne-
to switch from *‘Both’’ to *‘Off.”” The Spec
Four crew chief said to the pilot, ‘‘Sir, you
know my hose isn’t that long,’’ and the pilot
replied, ‘“‘Mine is. I step on it all the time.”’

““‘It’s a good thing you don’t wear track
shoes, sir,”’ ended the good-natured foray
of words in favor of the Spec Four. We all
helped push the Bird Dog a few feet further
so the hose would reach and erase our sin.

Four still armed rockets confronted the
6,000-gallon aviation fuel tank as we ex-
citedly walked off to dazzle the world with
our new war story.

Back in the division command post the
story continued. Around 1600 an Air Force
captain by the name of Lew, who later be-
came a good war buddy, took hold of both
my arms, shook me, and gleefully shouted,
*“We got eight more secondaries!”’

Lew, who turned out to be good old *‘Mr.
Helix,”’ had gone back to Chu Lai, landed,
refueled, rearmed his OV-10 from his ru-
mored unlimited supplies, ate a sandwich,
and took off again to rendezvous with some
Navy tactical air from Danang.

Fortunately it was Friday, which was di-
vision artillery party night, and Lew, two
Huebirds, the Marine and I were stars that
evening as we briefed and rebriefed from
our bar stools.

Next month an agent report came in tell-
ing us that more than 125 of the enemy had
perished in the artillery and bomb strikes of

that day. ®

MILITARY SURPLUS
BDU Wood., jkt. or pants, each...... $22.95
The complete set .........ccceovevrnie $43.50
BDU, Hot Weather, each .............. $24.95
The complete set, ........cccccvvivens $47.50
BDU, Desert, jkt. or pants, each ....$24.95
The complete set .........ccocceern $47.50
Tiger Stripes, jkt. or pants, each ....$24.95
The complete set ............ccccceen. $47.50
Black Swat, jkt. or pants, each ....... $24.95
The complete set ...............c.cocuee.. $47.50
M65 Field Jacket, Woodland or OD$47.95
M65 Field Jacket Liner, OD ........... $16.95
MA-1 Pilots Jacket, OD or Black ....$45.95
N3-B Arctic Parka, OD ................. $103.95
N2-B Arctic Parka, OD ................... $79.95

BDU Hat, with earflaps, Woodland .. $6.95
G.I. Boonie Hat, Wood., Blk., Tiger..$9.95
Woodland Camouflage T-Shirt......... $5.25
G.l. Intermed. Cold Sleeping Bag ..$74.95

G.l. Sleeping Pad, OD ............c........ $9.50
LC-1 "ALICE" Pack Medium, OD ..$44.95
LC-2 "ALICE" Pack Frame ............. $44.95
Pack and Frame together .............. $85.95
G.I. Anglehead Flashlight, OD ......... $5.25

G.|. OD 1-quart plastic canteen ....... $1.50
G.I. Canteen Cup with wire handles $6.50
G.l. 2-quart Canteen and Cover ....$14.95
LC-1 Nylon Canteen Cover ..............

LC-1 Nylon Suspenders ..........
LC-1 Nylon Compass Pouch
LC-2 Nylon Pistol Belt, Med. or Lge. $7 95
LC-1 Nylon Mag. Pouch, 30 round...$7.50
G.I. Butt Pack, OD ........c.cccocceeene. $12.95
G.|. .45 Auto. Magazines ................ $4.95
G.l. M16 Magazines, 30 round......... $6.75
G.|. M-7 Shoulder Holster, Black ... $23.95

G.I. Hip Holster, Black.................... $17.95
Meal Ready to Eat, Case .............. $55.95
Individual Meal, our choice .............. $5.25

Dummy Hand Grenade, Pineapple ..$4.95
Dummy Hand Grenade, Baseball ....$4.95
G.I. Wet Weather Poncho, OD ....... $17.95

USMC Combat Knife ...............
USAF Pilots Survival Knife
US Navy "SEALS" Knife ................ .

G.|. Waterproof Match Container .....$1.25
G.l. Camouflage Facepaint .............. $1.95
G.l. Mechanics Tool Bag, OD ........ $15.95
USAF Pilots Sunglasses, Lge. Lens$27.95
USAF Pilots Sunglasses, Sm. Lens$24.95
G.l. Riflebore Cleaner, 3 for ............. $1.00

For clothing please send sizes. Military
manuals, ribbons, patches, badges, etc.,
paintball supplies and much more are also
available. All Military items are genuine G.1.
and in new condition.

For complete catalog send self-addressed
stamped (65¢) envelope, outside U.S. send
$2.00.

21 INSTRUCTION

Cash, check or money order. Mastercard
and Visa accepted. Minimum Postage, U.S.
$2.75, foreign $7.00.

J.R. SALES CO.
1206-28th AVE. E. #D(F)
ELLENTON, FL. 34222
(813) 722-0380
Orders only: (800) 727-2827
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