





If you’re one of the 30 million law-
abiding Americans who owns a semi-
automatic firearm, you must act now —
before you become a criminal.

A nationwide semi-auto gun ban is up
for a vote in Congress, sponsored by Sen.
Howard Metzenbaum and Rep. Pete Stark.

Here’s what their approach can do to you:

You must pay a $200 government
tax for each of your semi-auto rifles,

shotguns and handguns on their list.
_ In order to keep them you must be
fingerprinted and submit to an FBI back-
ground check for each semi-auto you own.
A government official will then decide if
you're fit to keep and operate your semi-auto
firearm.

If you're not approved, your gun becomes
contraband and you become subject to federal

THESEMI-AUTO

felony prosecution. Your only
choices are to hire a lawyer or take
your guns out of the United States.

o Even if you are approved,
you must get government
permission each time you want to
transport your semi-auto across
state lines, even to hunt or target
shoot. If you don’t, you could get
10 years and a $10,000 fine.

Think it’s impossible for
honest gun owners to become
instant criminals? It’s already happening: they just
banned semi-autos in Los Angeles and Cleveland. Now
they want a semi-auto ban nationwide.

Call 1-900-446-2000 now. Stop the semi-auto gun
ban. Because if you're a law-abiding gun owner, it can
make you a criminal.

Of course, if you're a criminal, laws don’t worry you
anyway.

Space provided by Soldier of Fortune Magazine.
























(Reasonably Reliable Rumor)

says the Chadian government got
an excellent price for yet two

other Mi-24s which Libya left
sitting around after the great

“bug out” at Oauddi Doum. So far as
we know, you'’re the first to see them
flying over here.

' CATTERGUN
SAGE. . .

The following letter was sent to
Congressman Jim Slattery, Second
District, Kansas, by fellow Kansan
Fred Aldrich. It's a down-home view
of gun control, and we reprint it with
Mr. Aldrich’s permission.

Dear Mr. Slattery:

We watched the news the other
night and saw a fellow who wowed
a certain senator by firing 15 shots
from a 9mm semi-auto. He pulled
' the trigger 15 times and out went 15

bullets. The senator and all his aides
" slowly shook their heads as: if some
sinister force had just been let out of
the bottle. We had to chuckle
{: though, being country folks, ’cause
". the old 12-gauge pump in the closet
can shoot 15 9mm buckshot with
one pull of the trigger. Given a
homicidal nature, any farmer could
wipe out the local schoolyard faster
than you can shake a stick (or an
assault rifle for that matter).
Fortunately, though, most folks are
saner than that, even city folks; and
shooting tin cans on the back forty is
about as deadly as any of us will
ever get.
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ATTENTION
NICARAGUANS'

But now come those who say that
because of “crack gangs” and a
twisted soul with too many “get out
of jail free” cards, we may have to
hang up our rifles for good. I'm not
sure just what a “crack gang” is; we

- don’t have any in Oskaloosa or

McClouth. But if we did, [ don’t
reckon we’d see 'em standing in line
to turn in their guns — or their
drugs, either. Isn’t that how those
crack gangs got started anyway, with
profits from illegal drugs? I bet that
they’re real glad that crack’s illegal,

as will be those who dealin illegal guns.
But just a minute here now! What .

are we trying to do anyway? Fight
crime? Or just ask the decent folks
to pay for someone else’s sins
again? A blind man can’t tell which
end of the horse to put the saddle
on, but then he can’t tell which way
the horse is going, either. Could be
he doesn’t really care, ’cause just
galloping around may keep him
happy for awhile.

A lot of us out here are waiting
and hoping, hoping that for once
you folks in the capital won’t just go
galloping around on our rights. Let’s
get our horses headed in the right
direction this time and round up the
real outlaws.

Fred Aldrich
Lawrence, Kansas

EEP YOUR
COMPASS CLOSE...
Sirs: .
While I was re-reading your

. February 1989 issue I noticed an
" article in Combat Weaponcraft
titled “Combat Modifiers.” One
item dealt with an expedient

.|" method of carrying your compass
. utilizing an M16: ammo; pouch

From my tramihg arid .

+ experience.in the. Rangers»and
$pec1al Forces we always wore *
" our compass. ar@umi our necks
:|"" tucked into orié of our Breast ¢

. pockets with'a’ sumval kit along
"| with a map in"a cargo pocket and

"a pocket knife in a trouser
pocket. That way if we had to

" ditch our ruck or LBE we still had

our navigation aids and survival
items enabling us to escape and

" evade more effectively.

Sgt. D. M. Baker
Baltimore, Maryland

We're of the mind that what

" works best for each individual in

terms of carrying a compass is
the right way to do it, as long as
it's easily accessible when you
need it, out of the way when you
don’t, and attached in some
manner that you don'’t lose it

As far as escape and evading is
concerned, one item of
equipment we’d strongly
recommend every grunt on the
sharp end carry is a wrist
compass. If the shit hits the fan,
troops may bombshell and scatter
to the four winds — and then be
unable to determine direction to
the last established en route rally
point or objective area. Since cost
prohibits every soldier from
canying a standard-issue
magnetic/lensatic compass, that
may leave only the patrol leader,
his assistant, and perhaps a
compass man with the means to
navigate through hostile territory.

With an inexpensive wrist
compass, every man in the patrol
(or squad, platoon, etc.) can
follow direction of travel, and
stand a reasonable chance of
finding his way through the bush
even on an overcast, moonless
night.

O OPS

Sirs:

Though I have rarely found
your info to be incorrect or
misleading, the caption of the
UH-60 photo on page 35 of your
March 1989 issue is incorrect.

. The troops boarding the aircraft

are not from the U.S. 82nd
Airborne Division; they are

Continued on page 69
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DOES YOUR
GUN COLLECTION

STOP AT THE

GLOCK 17,
9mm semi-automatic pistol.
Catalog No. 17001

20TH CENTURY?

{ GLOCK 19 Compact
J 9mm semi-automatic pistol.
Catalog No. 19001

If you don’t own one of these,
it probably does.

The GLOCK is the vanguard of a whole new era in
handgun manufacturing and design. An era which is
destined to reach well into the 21st century, but is avail-
able to you now.

Space Age Polymers _
What makes the GLOCK unique among the field of
9mm semi-automatic pistols is the use of lightweight,
high strength polymers in its frame and magazine. This
space age polymer techrology not only makes
the GLOCK an extremely comfortable and dur-
able pistol, but also a very affordable one.
NATO Adopted

Developed for the Austrian military, and
adopted by NATO, the GLOCK has proven
itself on both sides of the Atlantic to be a tough

OCK

and reliable semi-automatic. Tested in mud, rain, sand,
ice and heat, it performed flawlessly—continuously firing
10,000 rounds or more without a problem.

More of What You Want

From its simple takedown to its remarkable accuracy, all
GLOCK models offer you more in the way of easy han-
dling than any other pistols in history. And more in the way
of capacity, too. Because fully loaded, the GLOCK 17
will hold up to twenty rounds. And the GLOCK
19 Compact has the capacity for eighteen.
Get Ready Now

Be the first on your block to own a GLOCK, and
get a jump on next century's technology. For a
full color brochure, see your nearest GLOCK
dealer, or write or call GLOCK, Inc. today.

GLOCK, INC.
P.O. Box 369 ¢ Smyrna, Georgia 30081
(404) 432-1202
NATO Stock No.: 1005-25-133-6775
Telex: 543353 Glock Atl UD
Fax: (404) 433-8719
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VIETNAMESE Regional Force (RF)
companies and Popular Force (PF) pla-
toons often guarded the villages and
hamlets from which their members were
drawn, We normally accompanied these
units on missions and struggled to sup-
port them with our limited resources.
One such tearn, RF 127 commanded by
Trung Uy Dan, who had Vietnamese
rank equivalent to a first lieutenant, con-
sisted mainly of North Vietnamese
Catholics whose families had fled to the
South in 1954 to escape religious
persecution by the communists. The
efforts of RF 127 in stopping the Viet
Cong Arrow Action Teams which taxed
the neighboring hamlets and assassin-
ated the South Vietnamese govern-
ment’s appointed representatives were
more successful than most of the territo-
rial forces we advised. The following
account describes one such encounter
by RF 127 with local force VC in Ham
Thuan District.

Trung Uy Dan and his right-hand I

man, Sergeant Hoan, set night
ambushes consistently and randomly,
with the final location of each night's
ambush known only to Dan. The
ambushing unit first moved at dusk to a
staging site known only to Dan, then
after dark moved cautiously to the
ambush site and set up claymore
" mines triggered by fishing-line trip
wires.

In late November 1970, on a pitch-
black, moonless night favored by the
VC for undetected movement into the

Conventional claymore trip wire
triggering device. Enemy activates
trigger by pulling on wire.

Text & Photos by Tim Sawyer
Sure-Fire Trip Wire

hamlets, RF 127 set up one claymore

on a path into Ap Phu Phong. The
usual wooden stakes were driven into
the ground, with a trip wire stretched

between and rigged to close the deto- -

nating circuit when the line moved and
two metal contact strips connected.

~ Any movement of the line would com-

plete the circuit and the claymore
would blast pellets up the trail into the
expected avenue of approach.
Multiple claymores had to be used
because the point element of the VC
Arrow Action Teams usually advanced

wearing only a loincloth, in order to

detect trip wires on the bare skin. Just
as one feels a spider web on his face,
one could feel fishing line contact the
skin. The local VC had been success-
fully defeating and carrying off the
claymores used in recent ambush
attempts. Sometimes dogs were used
to trip the ambushing mines, but the

Sergeant Hoan’s improved claymore
double trigger. Trigger is activated
by either pulling or cutting trip wire.

S——
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nearly naked point man was more
common; he would detect the lines,
cut them to defeat the trip mechanism,
and carry off the mine for later use.

Sergeant Hoan devised the double-
trigger mechanical ambush to prevent
the VC from defeating ambushes set
with conventional trip wires. The dou-
ble trigger consisted of three strips, in-
stead of two, of spring brass taken from
the 10-round 5.56mm NATO stripper
clips that hold ammo in cloth bando-
liers. The three strips were attached to
a wooden stake in such a manner that
the fishing line passed through a hole
in the stake and through a hole in the
first strip of spring brass and attached
to the middle strip of spring brass,
which in turn was held under tension
by the line (see illustration).

The mechanical ambush consisted
of locating one wooden stake on one
side of the trail and stretching the line

Schematic of an ambush. Trip wires
are placed across likely avenues of
approach. Claymores would be
rigged to detonate simultaneously
as soon as any one of them is

triggered.

£
ya
ax
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UARDIA

Personal Security Products

Defend yourself against muggers, dopers, rapists or any
attacker without deadly force. Our "Stun Guns® will
instantly “scramble” any assailant's nervous system
causing immediate, but temporary paralysis! By simply
touching your attacker anywhere, he will drop to the
ground a helpless blob of "jelly". Effective even through
many layers of clothing, our Stun Guns are not lethal and
are safe to the user. They cannot transmit shock back to
you. Operate on a 9-volt battery (not included). Several
models available.

A COMPLETELY DIFFERENT KIND OF
DETERRENT SPRAY!

CAP-STUN is the instantly effective non-lethal
weapon. ltis the premium product of its kind
available. Itis aninstantly effective organically
based non-lethal spray. A one-second burst to
the face will dilate the capillaries of the eyes
causing temporary blindness. Itwillinduce
chocking, coughing and nausea, and mucous
membranes will swell to prevent all but life-
support breathing, giving rapid "knockdown™
and preventing further aggressive activity.

STANDARD STUN GUN:

Cur best selllpg gun. 60,000 CAP-STUN acts as aninflammatory agent, rather than an irritant
volts of stopping power. like Mace and tear gasses. CAP-STUN will even control subjects
#A007.......... $49.95 such as persons not able to feel pain, persons under the influence

of drugs or alcohol, psychotics, and dogs......all areas where Mace
and other products are notoriously ineffective. CAP-STUN cani-
sters contain a solution of 1% oleoresin capsicum derived from
hot peppers as the active ingredient. The propellent blend and
valve design provide the proper spray pattern in a cone-shaped

POCKET STUN GUN:
Smallest, lightest stun gun
available. Weighs only few

long. 50,000 volts of power.

ounces and less than 4 inches

STROBE STUN GUN:
Built-in strobe light adds
blinding flash effect to the
50,000 volts of stun effect.
#A008..........$59.95

This gun is mean and very
effective. Has loud "crack”.

#LPS.......172 oz.......... $12.95

#LP1........ 3/4 0zZ.u.... . By Mail: Use coupon or separale sheet.
#SH-1........... $59.95 $14.95 include check, money order or credit card
information.
#LP2.........2 0Z..cueeune. $22.95 By Phone: Call 1-800-527-4434. Have
X8000 STUN GUN: ali product and credit card information
80,000 volts of power! #LP6 4 oz £95 Q5 ready. Arizona fesidents call 1-602-
" 371-1023.

Big Catalog $1.00
Free with Order

mistwith an effective range of 10 feet. The formulain CAP-STUN
will notdecompose, degenerate or otherwise be alterad by age.

All effects are strictly temporary and will disappear within 30 minutes.
CAP-STUN is now being successfully used as a non-lethal weapon
by over 500 law enforcement agencies. Although designed for and
used primarily by law enforcement, CAP-STUN is an ideal personal
weapon and is now available from GUARDIAN Products to the general
public. CAP-STUN is designed to replace chemical Mace and other
tear gas products and comes in four sizes for all needs. Each CAP-
STUN comes complete with leather holster.

Ordering Information:

Satisfaction Guaranteed!
Dealer inquiries invited:

SH23..........$89.95
e
. Mail In Orders: Charge Card Orders: |
EEF’T-NDER séThUNchUgén ) Sendcheck, MO or charge informationto: ~ TOLL FREE |
opular curvechead cesign. Guardian Security Products 1-800-527-4434
\F/Lt;Irly5 3(!022!;?:;;%3237 MUDD 4001 East Fanfol e Dept. SF-7 in Arizona |
#ESP-1........$54.95 Phoenix, Arizona 85028 (602) 371-1023 [

We Accept VISA, MASTERCARD ‘

l
I
|
I
I We Ship UPS
NOV..Q XRS5000 STUN GUN:, I Pleasegrovide street address or AMERICAN EXPRESS! ,
American made. Used by Police
Departments around the world l Qty. | Number Description | _Price |
Comes complete with Ni-Cad | |
battery, charger & holster. | ' |
............... $89.95 | l
I Charge my: D MasterCard D Visa D Amex SubTotal ' I
l Credit Card Number Shipping "_& :
!
NOVA SPIRIT STUN GUN: | O Coek Enetosed 77 Maney Order Totat |
The very best stun device money | T l
9-Volt Ni-Cad BATTERY can buy. Includes long life non- Name
and CHARGER KIT rechargeable lithium battery. | Address o l
#UNT3 $16.95 #NV-2.............. $129.95 | . ] |
L e e
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SOF Convention
Registration
Preregistration fee is $135.00
if received by September 10,
1989. After that date registra-
tion fee is $150.00. Early Bird
registration deadline date is
July 4, 1989. All Early Birds
receive a special 10th Anni-
versary Commemorative
Badge — which will be given
out at the Convention. No can-
cellation refunds will be given
after August 31, 1989.

Like a puzzle
nearing completion, all
the pieces to the 10th
Annual SOF Convention
and Exposition are falling
into place ...

10th Annual
SOF
Convention
& Expo
Sept. 20-24, 1989

Sahara Hotel
Las Vegas, Nevada

10th ANNUAL SOF CONVENTION REGISTRATION

YES! | want to be a part of the SOF 1989 Convention and receive my special
Early Bird 10th Anniversary Commemorative Badge (to be given out at the
convention).

I understand my Early Bird registration must be received by July 4, 1989 to
qualify for my Badge.

[[] Payment enciosed — payable to SOF Convention '89

[JMasterCard  [JVISA

Card # Exp. Date _____

Signature

(please print)

Name:
Address:
City: State: Zip Code:
No cancellation refunds will be given after August 31, 1989.

Circle T-shirt Size: Mail to: SOF 1989 Convention & Expo
S M L P.O. Box 693
XL XXL Boulder, CO 80306
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and stayed still and quiet for a few more
days waiting for news. Each night it rained
heavily for several hours keeping the mos-
quitoes at bay, but once the rain let up they
were back with a vengeance.

Col. Bounchay had cancelled our original
mission due to concern about the numbers
of Vietnamese reported in the target local-
ity. However, a Vietnamese base had been
chosen as a secondary target. Early on the
moming of the eighth day a patrol was dis-
patched to recce the base.

The patrol reported that the new target
was a company-sized base of 100 men, of
whom Col. Bounchay was sure that at least
40 would be committed to routine patrolling
at any one time. He was very confident of
being able to assault and overrun the re-
maining 60, counting on the element of
surprise to enable his men to get close
enough to storm through the Vietnamese
position before they could organize a proper
defense.

During the day before the planned assault
the last few tins of fish or curried chicken
were eaten. Most of the shop-bought
cigarettes had been smoked a few days back
and the men were now rolling their own,
using green leaves and wads of rough
Cambodian tobacco bought from villagers.
The day drifted by slowly. Men checked
their weapons and straightened out their
personal kit, stowing away all excess.

Others chatted quietly with friends. We
seemed to be roughly broken down into
30-man groups and fairly widely scattered
through the shelter of the thicker clumps of
trees, with the HQ section remaining central
to all the rest.

A briefing of commanders was held at
midday, although no firm plans were laid
before the report of the recce patrol.

Evening came and, in the way of the trop-
ics, within minutes the night was pitch black.
Small, glowing fires flickered as rice was
cooked. I sat by a tree stump and chatted with
Captain Durrie, who had been assigned as
interpreter and liaison for me, a task he carried
out with commendable efficiency.

The reports of Vietnamese movements
had sounded an alarm bell in his head. He
seemed to have a sixth sense about things in
the forest. It had kept him alive so far, and I
had developed a healthy respect for his
opinion. When I asked for his interpretation
of the present events his reply was discon-
certingly candid.

*“I think we are sitting in the mouth of the
tiger!”’

With this cheery thought we turned in for
the night. I lay awake in my hammock
thinking about his statement, my kit stowed
next to me, water bottles full.

Then Capt. Durrie called softly from his
own hammock, ‘‘Are you wearing boots
tonight?”’

“Yes.”’

‘“Me too. Good night.”’

It seemed like only seconds later, but at
least three hours had passed, when a vigor-
ous shake woke me up. Standing around my
hammock was a throng of ANS soldiers,
completely kitted up and ready to go. Cap-
tain Durrie smiled and spoke softly.

‘““We go now. Vietnamese soldiers com-
ing now...”’

These few words sent quarts of adrenal-
ine surging through me. In one move I was
out of the hammock and had my webbing as
others helpfully struck my hammock down.
It was stuffed in my pack and the pack
shouldered in another few seconds. Around
us files of men were already moving out.

Everyone was tense and those who had
not quite packed away their kit were racing
to do so. As my immediate group moved
off, I pressed Capt. Durrie for more in-
formation. It seemed that the recce troop
had returned with bad news. The target was
no longer manned by 100 Vietnamese but
by 500! Worse still, most of them had de-
parted from their base under cover of dark-
ness and were heading directly toward us.

The crash move carried us only a few
kilometers before a halt was called and we
went into all-round defense. Other scouts
had still not returned, and we needed their
information in order to pick a secure route
out of the area as there were several other
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What You Should Know
About Guns, Gun Owners
and Gun Control

by Paul Danish

violence in a society. Perhaps even more
important is the degree of formal instruction
citizens have in the use of firearms. Private
firearms possession is very high in both
Israel and Switzerland, for instance, and in
both countries murder rates are far below
those in the United States and are compara-
ble or lower than with those found in Eng-
land and Japan. Both Israel and Switzerland
have systems of universal military training
in which all those who serve are taught to
use firearms — typically true selective-fire
assault rifles whose ownership is restricted
in the United States — and frequently are
required to keep their arms in their homes.
(England, incidentally, has twice as many
homicides as it did prior to the adoption of
its highly restrictive firearms laws; in the
past 12 years, robberies in which a handgun
was used rose 200 percent in Britain. In the
United States they dropped.)

Bills before the Congress to restrict the
sale of semiautomatic fire versions of ful-
ly automatic military style assault rifles
will affect 20 to 30 million weapons, mil-
lions of which aren’t even rifles. Gun con-
trol advocates are not being truthful when
they say they are only attempting to ban
assault rifles. In point of fact, true selective-
fire assaultrifles are already restricted under
the firearms acts of 1934, 1968, and 1986,
and the legislation gun control advocates are
trying to push through Congress goes far
beyond restricting their semiautomatic civi-
lian derivatives. All the various bills in-
corporate language that applies them to
most classes of semiautomatic firearms cap-
able of accepting detachable magazines
above a certain capacity, and accordingly
they sweep up in their net millions of
firearms that Americans have been legally
able to own since the beginning of the cen-
tury. According to estimates prepared by
the National Rifle Association, 20 to 30
million rifles, shotguns, and semiautomatic
pistols would be affected. Soldier of For-
tune Technical Editor Peter Kokalis has
compiled a list of more than 270 different
models of rifles, shotgun and pistols that
would be restricted under the bills. Included
on it are firearms such as the Colt M1911
.45 pistol, more than four million of which
are in existence. Assault rifles indeed.

The experience of states and other
countries which have passed highly res-
trictive gun control laws of the sort now
being contemplated in the Congress and
several of the states has been massive
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non-compliance. According to figures col-
lected by the British firearms magazine
Handgunner, compliance with highly res-
trictive firearms laws — those requiring
registration or outlawing possession — runs
from zero to a mere 25 percent even when
the penalties for non-compliance are severe.
Three years after passage of a highly restric-
tive gun law in West Germany compliance
was estimated to have reached 20 percent.
The figure for New South Wales in Austra-
lia was much lower — 0.06 percent or not
even one-tenth of a percent. A 1977 study
found that compliance with an Illinois law
requiring handgun registration was only
about 25 percent.* A survey of Illinois gun
owners taken two years later found that 73
percent of them indicated they would not
comply with gun prohibition. Estimates of
the number of illegal handguns in New York
City, where firearms ownership is almost
completely prohibited, range from one mil-
lion to two million. In other words, the near
certain consequence of passage of the semi-
automatic firearms restrictions now before
Congress and a number of state govern-
ments would be to create tens of millions of
new criminals. It will also in all likelihood
create an enormous and easily serviced
black market. According to a 1988 study by
David Kopel, a former assistant district
attorney in Manhattan, if small handguns
were smuggled into the United States in the
same physical volume as marijuana, 20 mil-
lion would enter the country annually. Cur-
rent legal demand for handguns is 2.5 mil-
lion a year.

Crime statistics indicate semiautoma-
tic rifles — be they civilian derivatives of
military types or otherwise — are among
the firearms least likely to be used for
criminal purposes. Semiautomatic and all
other rifles combined are involved in only
four percent of the homicides in the United
States. Data from large cities indicate semi-
auto derivatives of military rifles account
for just 2.3 percent of guns seized by police.
Of approximately 4,000 firearms seized by
the Los Angeles Police Department in 1988,
only 120 were semi-auto derivatives of
military-style weapons, and only 10 were
full auto.’ In New York the figures were 80
out of 16,000.° On 6 April, Philip C.
McGuire, a spokesman for Handgun Con-
trol, Inc., told the Subcommittee on Crime
of the United States House of Representa-
tives that ‘‘assault weapons right now —
right now — play a small role in overall
violent crime.””’

The view of gun contrel advocates that
the right to keep and bear arms is a collec-
tive right that does not apply to individuals
is rejected by the people who wrote the
United States Constitution, the Supreme
Court, most states, and the American peo-
ple. When gun control advocates are con-
fronted with the Second Amendment of the
Constitution, which reads in full, “A well
regulated Militia, being necessary to the secur-
ity of a free State, the right of the people to
keep and bear Amms, shall not be infringed,”’
they argue the right to keep and bear arms
applies only to official uniformed state mili-
tias. The people who wrote the constitution
disagree, and so does the U.S. Supreme
Court. The American revolution began on 19
April 1775 when British troops tried to confis-
cate the guns of Americans at Lexington,
Massachusetts, so it should hardly be surpris-
ing that the writings of James Madison (in
particular Federalist Paper 46), Thomas Jef-
ferson, Samual Adams, Patrick Henry, John
Adams and many of their contemporaries
leave not a shred of doubt that they considered
the right to keep and bear arms an individual
right and considered the ‘‘well regulated mili-
tia’ referred to in the Second Amendment to
consist of all able bodied men capable of bear-
ing arms. This view is still encoded in the
federal law — section 311(a) of volume 10 of
the United States Code declares ‘‘The militia
of the United States consists of all able-bodied
males of at least 17 years of age and. . .under
45 years of age.”” The following section dis-
tinguishes between the organized and the un-
organized militia. The United States Supreme
Court has affirmed this interpretation of the
militia as consisting of all citizens in all four of
its rulings on the Second Amendment. Furth-
er, 42 of the 50 states have clauses in their state
constitutions guarantecing the right to keep
and bear arms, and many of these explicitly
refer to an individual right to do so. Last, and
perhaps most significant, a public opinion sur-
vey has found that 88 percent of the American
people — nearly nine out of 10 Americans —
believe that as citizens they have aright to own
a gun, and 87 percent believe the Constitution
guarantees them a right to keep and bear arms.
When gun control advocates assert that an
individual right to keep and bear arms does not
exist, they are attempting to rewrite history to
suit their own ends and deny Americans a right
they have treasured and exercised literally
from the first shot of the American revolution.

FOOTNOTES

'Decision Making Information, Inc. surveys, with handgum data con-
firmed by the Caddell organization.

ision Making Information, Inc. surveys, with handgun data con-
firmed by the Caddell organization.
3James Wright and Peter Rossi, Armed and Considered Dangerous: A
Survey of Felons and Their Firearms.
4David Bordua, Alan Lizotte, and Gary Kleck, Pattems of Firearms
Ownership, Use, and Registration in Hlinois.
Detective Jimmy Trehin, Firearms Explosive Section, L.A.PD.,
before California State Assembly, 13 February 1989.
SLieutenant Moran, New Yotk City Police Ballistics Unit, in White
Piains Reporter Dispatch, 27 March 1989 (Associated Press Report).
"Charles Motr, “‘House Panel Issue: Can Gun Ban Work?” new York
Times, 7 April 1989, p. A8 (National Edition) R'
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I visited Lancero school in February and
quickly found myself in the field — first
with aggressors on a hilltop objective, then
with a three day jungle patrol.

It was 2000 hours and pitch black when
my 42-man, all-lieutenant patrol moved out
of the school’s mountain patrol base. Unlike
U.S. courses, Colombians never mix their
officer and NCO students. They are, in
Latin tradition, very rank-conscious and
Lancero patrols are either all NCO or all
officer. Amazingly we moved away from
the only access road to our base and toward
a ridge bracketed by cliffs. Not equipped
with hang gliders, I wondered where exact-
ly we were going. My answer came when
silouettes of men to my front began to dis-
appear over the cliff. I wouldn’t have
thought that a patrol could have negotiated
that route without ropes, but the Lanceros
showed me otherwise. The hillside was in-
deed steep and covered with thorn bushes
and sharp elephant grass, but if you were
careful where you put your feet, and slid on
your butt when the going got really vertical,
progress could be made. You didn’t dare
slip. It was a long way down and there were
no trees to impede your fall.

On top of everything else it began to rain.
But even wet, with hands covered with
thorn scratches and walking in terrain that
would make a mountain goat puke, the pa-
trol was silent: no talking, no lights, and
weapons at the ready. You couldn’t ask
more from a group of soldiers.

After the outstanding movement I was
disappointed when we immediately occu-
pied a Rest Over Night (RON) position at
the bottom of the hill rather than continuing
on to our objective. In fact, we only con-
ducted one mission, an attack, during our
entire patrol. A continuous combination of
attacks, ambushes and movements would
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better prepare students for the wild and
woolly days after graduation when they
come face-to-face with one of Colombia’s
numerous guerrilla bands (see sidebar).

Next day brought a valuable lesson in
patrolling: stay away from houses. In the
morning, soon after we left the RON, our
point element was ambushed by a pack of
angry dogs as it passed near a farmhouse.
The Lancero training area is on civilian
property, which adds a definite touch of
realism to patrols. Our patrol froze,
obviously unsure what to do. The home-
owner, awakened by the dogs, repeatedly
yelled, ““Who is it?”’ Nobody answered. I
knew that he couldn’t make out who we
were because it was Before Morning
Nautical Twilight (BMNT), the time right
before dawn when the horizon just begins to
show light. I also knew that if I were in his
position I’d grab my shotgun and blast the
intruders off of my property. This, and the
realization that in Colombia a farmer was
more likely to have a G-3 over the fireplace
than a shotgun, prompted me to break si-
lence and explain our presence. Relieved,
he locked his dogs in the house and we
continued on our way. Lesson to remember:
houses often mean dogs and dogs mean
compromise—therefore, stay away from
houses.

We halted before noon in the midst of a
driving thunderstorm. Our position was a
good one, a large copse of trees surrounded
by cow pastures that gave us excellent fields
of fire, but there didn’t seem to be any
reason to halt. The reason became clear
when wood smoke drifted by my position. It
was chow time and a large pot of rice was
being prepared for the patrol. Now I have
nothing against halting the unit to let troops
dig into the rolls and salami which they are
issued (the Colombian army has a good field

ration but Lanceros are given less as a stress
factor). But hot food is totally unnecessary
for a three-day patrol. Cooking fires slow
your movement and expose your position.
Though something hot feels great when
you’re cold and soaked to the skin, I'd
rather be uncomfortable than dead.

Our movement after the meal baffled me.
How could the patrol do such a fine job of
navigating without anyone looking at a com-
pass? When queried the patrol leader ex-
plained that since they didn’t have any maps,
compasses were used only to check cardinal
directions. No maps! After the patrol the class
officer-in-charge told me that the Colombian
army had very few maps and were largely at
the mercy of local guides — who may or may
not be friendly — during combat operations.
As to how the patrol knew where they were
going, the patrol leader admitted that a visual
recon of our entire route was conducted be-
forehand from the school patrol base, which
overlooks the area.

I later had a chance to look at some U.S.
military maps of Colombia. They consisted
largely of blank space, indicating insuffi-
cient data. If the United States is as serious
about supporting anti-guerrilla and anti-
narcotics efforts in Colombia as it claims
to be, then a little intensive activity by the
U.S. Defense Mapping Agency would seem
to be in order.

We occupied that night’s RON well be-
fore dark. Loud efforts at poncho-hootch
construction should have brought a caution
from the team leaders, but they were no
longer with the patrol. It seems that they
went to the objective, which wasn’t to be
attacked until the following day, before the
last movement. How they were going to
grade movement, occupation and RON pro-
cedures from the objective was beyond me
but it was a credit to the professionalism of
our patrol that they maintained their tactical
discipline without cadre presence.

At 0330 we broke RON, split into two
teams (assault and support), and quietly
walked straight up the mountain to surround
our objective at the summit. The patrol did
their job extremely well. We would have
surprised any enemy in the world that was
not actively patrolling their perimeter.

I would be remiss, however, not to com-
ment here about planning, or rather the lack of
it, at Lancero school. As with every other
foreign school that I have been exposed to, it
does not emphasize detailed planning in the
form of the five paragraph field order, sand
tables, rehearsals, and the like. Average
orders consists of something like ‘‘take your
team around to the left and open fire when I
do.” Some attention to operational planning
would benefit the course and possibly prevent
combat disasters.

‘“You are surrounded by . . . >’ That damn
warning initiated the attack. It didn’t dawn
on me until I was in front of the assault line
shooting photos that the Lancero’s 7.62mm
Galils (standard issue in the Colombian
army) didn’t have blank adapters. Just my

Continued on page 72
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congressional committee assignment, For-
eign Affairs, he met his first foreign policy
liberals. He was aghast, stunned at their
lack of desire to support and defend the
interests of their country. He rapidly under-
went, in his words, ‘‘a quick flip’’ on de-
fense and national security issues.

Charlie became a born-again anti-
communist. ‘It was a shock for me to learn
how many of my fellow Democrats didn’t
realize how serious a threat communism
is,”” he says. ‘‘For me, it’s as serious as
cancer.’’

During Charlie’s second term, in the 94th
Congress, he pulled off the coup of secur-
ing, after only one full term in office, a seat

on the most powerful committee of all,
House Appropriations. All the money bills
funding the manifold operations of the Unit-
ed States government must first come out of
the House Appropriations Committee. Sud-
denly, Charlie Wilson was a very influential
and important guy.

Not yet influential enough, however, to
prevent what he calls ‘“politically appointed
left-wingers in the Carter State Depart-
ment’’ from turning over Nicaragua to the
communist Sandinistas. ‘‘We all knew the
Sandinistas were hardcore Marxists, bought
and paid for by Moscow and Havana,’’
Charlie now recalls. *‘I saw a communist
victory coming, and fought a rear-guard

action against it as best I could. But in the
end, I was able to do nothing to prevent it.”’

After the Sandinista takeover in July
1979, a bitter and angry Charlie vowed this
was not going to happen again. Re-elected
to the 98th Congress in 1980, he retained his
position on the Foreign Operations Sub-
committee of House Appropriations and
then got the juiciest plum of all — a place on
the Appropriations Subcommittee for De-
fense. Yet there is not one single facility of
any defense contractor in Charlie’s entire
congressional district (the 2nd of Texas,
which comprises 16 east Texas counties).
His hands were now on the purse strings of
the entire defense industry, and he was be-
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flare suddenly shot skyward from directly
behind us and the attack momentarily
slowed: The skipper had fired his souvenir
flare gun in an attempt to fool the enemy.

Enemy utilized pencil flares to control
their attack. Co F company commander
fired a green pencil flare and enemy
momentarily broke contact.

: Khés;m;. .

something about: ‘‘...lots of movement
out in front. Boocoo gooks' Request per-
mission to pull back.” \

Another few seconds and the darkness
out in front of the lines was pierced by
brilliant flashes and sharp crashes of several
explosions going off in quick succession.
Sleeping Marines were hurriedly awakened
into a reality more frightening than their
worst nightmares.

0245-0250 hours:

. .received enemy probe. Initial enemy
movement observed by LP using starlight
scope. Night defensive fires called in.
Enemy force overran four-man LP north of
defensive perimeter when three NVA
jumped into LP position with satchel
charges, killing themselves and three of the
four Marines. Enemy assaulted on a wide
front north, utilizing heavy small arms fire
and at least 40 RPG rounds. Co F fired the
FPL [Final Protective Line].

It had been so quick it was hard to com-
prehend. There’d been those explosions out
in the darkness and then the sight of a red
flare shooting skyward and then a million
green tracers arched their way from out of
the darkness and converged on the ridge
line. Vietnamese voices could be heard all
along the base of the ridge as they assaulted
up its gentle slope.

We responded with claymores and gre-
nades and rifle fire of our own. Then a green
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Area of Foxtrot Ridge, located near Laotian
border, where Marines of Company F held
off a two-day assault by an estimated North
Vietnamese Army battalion. N

The NVA still coming up the slope
seemed confused. They had the initiative
and needed now only to capitalize on it, but
instead they seemed bewildered by that
green flare and the night was filled with the
hoarse cries of NVA officers and NCOs as
they attempted to restore the momentum of
their attack.

But vital moments were lost while the.

NVA equivocated and in those moments
artillery and mortars were called in. As the
NVA resumed their assault the night was
filled with the roaring explosions of shells;
the pounding impacts and blinding flashes
of their detonations.

The voices out in the darkness were
drowned by the crashing of shells into their
midst.

0300 hours:
. . .received full scale attack by estimated
NVA battalion.

1st Platoon’s machine gunners tried to
fire into the waves of NVA soldiers trotting
up the grassy slope but — after only a few
short bursts, and their resulting *‘one-in-
every-five’’ red tracer — an RPG round
would slam into their position, in one case
detonating right between the bipod. The

gunners were doing what they should, but
were being killed almost immediately for so
doing.

The Marines of 1st Platoon didn’t budge
from their positions but the NVA, through
sheer weight of numbers, rolled right
through them. Within moments they had
breached the perimeter and several Marines
already lay dead with scores of dead NVA
scattered among them.

Enemy used heavy RPG fire to breach 1st
Platoon position and overrun 60mm mortar
position.

The night was filled with total chaos, a
craziness and confusion of the senses that
only those who have undergone night com-
bat can understand. There were ear-splitting
explosions and blinding flashes from gre-
nades and RPGs, all against the background
roar of hundreds of automatic weapons
being fired at one another within an area
only the size of a football field.

Like dancers freeze-framed in a disco
strobe light, occasional glimpses of sha-
dowy figures were presented in the brilliant
flashes of detonating grenades, mortars and
RPGs, sometimes to disappear in the muz-
zle flash of an M 16, sometimes to disappear
in the blinding flash of a hurriedly thrown
grenade, and sometimes just to continue on
through the darkness.

But, among all this chaos, we managed to
reform our perimeter, abandoning the area
where 1st Platoon had been but still holding
most of the ridge line.

The order was passed for each Marine to
stay at hls position and to ‘‘kill anything that
moves.’

" Ist and 3rd Platoon adjust to form 360-
degree defensive position on knoll to the
east of the original position.

The sounds of battle were now truly
deafening. Huge shells could be heard
whistling in to crash with jarring impact.
Some shells continued to land within the
perimeter (RPGs? grenades? mortars? our
own short-rounds?), while some crashed
into the darkness outside our perimeter
(enemy short-rounds? friendly fire?).

Ilumination flares descended from the
skies out in front of us, lighting the hills
with their eerie, flickering brilliance.

Night defensive fire and illumination
fired by Battery B, 1/12 and 2nd Bn, 3dMar
81mm mortars. NVA using RPG rounds
from high ground. . . to support attack.

We had now been involved in the numb-
ing battle for almost two hours. We stared
intently into the darkness which was punc-
tured every few seconds by yet another
blinding flash of a mortar or RPG or gre-
nade. We tried to conserve our remaining
ammo and our few precious grenades,
knowing that we must survive on our own
until daylight when we could hope that the
NVA, if they were following their usual
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had not thoroughly researched.

His last trip to Afghanistan with the
resistance was in November 1988, to the
Kandahar area, at the time when the Soviets
were sending in Backfire strategic bombers
and Flogger fighter-bombers in intensive
airstrikes to prevent the final collapse of
regime forces. Louis wanted to be around
for that final collapse. Together with Nancy,
he was already working for post-war
Afghanistan in areas ranging from mine-
field clearance to agriculture to the status of
Afghan women. With their abilities to
defeat inept bureaucracies honed by a
lifetime in both the Third World and U.S.
universities, Louis and Nancy were able to
help Afghans, relief organizations, and
others actually get aid to those who needed
it. Louis was also going to write a revised
post-war edition of his book and was
certainly looking forward to a return to
Kabul, probably riding on a captured tank.

Louis died, after a brief illness, in North
Carolina on 21 March 1989. March 21st in

Afghanistan is Nawroz, Independence Day
and New Year's rolled into one. As well as
being the national day, it marks the passing
of the old year and the start of the new.
Louis will be buried in Afghanistan. The
poet John Berryman wrote: “The trouble
with this country is that a man can live his
entire life without knowing whether or not
he is a coward.” Louis, both on the battle-
field and in the classroom, brought a quiet
heroism to a non-heroic age — in the same
way as has the successful fight of his Afghan
friends, who will mourn his passing even as
they, inshallah, regain their country. @
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Continued from page 8

Jamaican soldiers of the joint
Caribbean Peacekeeping Force.
Though it’s hard to tell, the
troops are wearing British-pattern
uniforms and carrying primarily
British equipment.

Stephen Harding

HQ, USAREUR

Sharp Eye of the Month kudos to
Mr. Harding.

ICTION HAS
THE FACTS. ..
Sirs:

Phu Nham, the title of one of
Barry Sadler’s novels, means
sniper or shooter in Vietnamese.
Sometimes battle fiction can be
more instructive than a military
manual. The current SOF
controversy — bolt-action vs.
autoloader for sniper work — is
perhaps in good part answered in
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Sadler’s book. It seems to me
that interested parties would be
well advised to re-read this classic
on sniping (published by TOR
Books in 1984).

Consider some of the questions
raised in the book. Why burden a
sniper with an antiquated
bolt-action rifle as a means of
keeping him out of a fire fight?
The special skills of a professional
sniper can only be enhanced by
using a modern autoloader like
the M14. A caravan of Charlies
walking the hardball will not hear
shots coming from a suppressed
autoloader located 300 yards
away. But more to the point,
how do you swing your sight
from the turkey at the rear of the
column to the bird in front of him
and squeeze off a second shot in
less than a second with a bolt
action? How do you take out the
whole column with a bolt action?
[ believe Barry Sadler’s book
answers these questions.

Leon Cyens
San Francisco, California

LETTERS

Your input has made FLAK
one of SOF’s most popular
columns. Write and tell us
your opinion of SOF or any
subject you consider worth
our readers’ attention. We
reserve the right to edit for
content and brevity. Send
letters to FLAK, c/o SOF, PO
Box 693, Boulder, CO 80306.%

BULLETIN BOARD

Continued from page 22
|

1st TFW
WANTS YOU. ..

Master Sergeant Christopher B.
Scharping, wing historian for the 51st
Tactical Fighter Wing, is looking to
contact men and women who served
with the 51st andits assigned squadrons
at Naha AB, Okinawa, between 1954
and 1971, and at Osan or other air
bases in Korea from 1971 to the
present, in order to compile a
companion volume to a history of the
51st which detailed its conception,
World War II and Korean conflict
activities.

Whether you flew or cooked, MSgt.
Scharping wants to hear from you.
Contact him at Headquarters 51st
Tactical Fighter Wing (PACAF), APO
San Francisco 96570.

UE YOU,
KILL YOU. ..

According to a report out of
Yugoslavia, our good friend Ayatollah
Ruhollah Khomeini is suing three
Yugoslavs, one the head of the
Yugoslav Writers’ Union, for criticizing
Khomeini’s threat to kill The Satanic
Versesauthor Salman Rushdie. We kid
you not.

Apparently, Yugoslavia’s article
158 of the criminal code prohibits
public humiliation of foreign leaders
or their countries. Apparently, the
three made comments about
Khomeini's ““frightening threat.”
Apparently, Khomeini — who's
contracted the entire Moslem world
to kill Rushdie — thinks he’s been
publicly humiliated. Apparently, this
would be on par with Adolf Hitler
suing an Auschwitz survivor for
defamation of character.

RASS ROOTS
LAW ENFORCEMENT...

Considering the various and vocal
police anti-gunners who seem to grab all
the air time, it seems hard to believe
that much of law enforcement’s rank
and file don’t agree with the great gun
grab of '89.

In fact, they're tired of traditional law
enforcement groups, comprised mainly
of politically appointed bureaucrats,
misrepresenting the mainstream views of
the front-line law enforcement officer
when it comes to Second Amendment
rights.

That's why officers from around the
country have banded together to form
Law Enforcement for the Preservation of
the Second Amendment (LEPSA), a
national grassroots organization of police
officers dedicated to the preservation of
our individual right to keep and bear
arms guaranteed by the Second
Amendment to the Constitution.

LEPSA believes — and we totally
agree — that sacrificing individual rights
of honest citizens has never been, and
will never be, the solution to curbing
violent ctime. Increased prison fadlities
and mandatory penalty enhancements
for violent criminals are the only
reasonable and workable solutions to
reforming the “revolving door” justice
system we now have.

We strongly urge all law enforcement
officers to contact LEPSA’s national HQ
(P.O. Box 999, Waterford, New Jersey
08089; phone 609-728-0234, or
609-589-5357) to find out more about
your individual state [ EPSA chapter,
and what you can do to help stop the
great gun grab of '89. %
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— the lieutenant just asked me! At first I
protested, not wanting to sacrifice my neu-
tral status, but relented when I realized that
the patrol leader’s outstanding performance
might go unrecognized. He got high marks
from this observer.

In all faimess to the Lancero school, this
incident seemed to be an anomaly. When I
related it to other Lancero cadre, their conster-
nation was far too intense not to be genuine.
I'm confident that feedback will be swift.

Our next mission was straightforward but
hardly simple: conduct a tactical movement
back to the mountain patrol base. We could
see it on the horizon. Its high peak looked
close, maybe five kilometers air distance,
but closer to 25 kilometers on the ground.

During this movement the Lanceros used a
technique that I had first seen successfully
executed in El Salvador. One of the students
changed into civilian clothes and moved out
ahead to scout the patrol’s route. His mission
was to pose as a farmer and question locals
about guerrilla activity and safe routes.
Actually, this was more than a mere training
exercise. Not far away was a village that was
know to be sympathetic to Colombia’s FARC
(Colombian Revolutionary Armed Forces)
guerrillas. Our scout was as much to protect us
from a real ambush as he was part of the
training. Each Lancero patrol carries maga-
zines containing live rounds just in case the
exercise suddenly becomes real.

A few pointers on this technique before

INC.

MC/Visa & COD

Call 24 hours!

you try it out in Indian country: 1. Make
sure that you're the same race as the locals
and speak their language without an accent.
I'know this sounds obvious but I don’t want
some yahoo crying out from a prison camp
in Commieland, ‘‘Scroft said it would
work!”” 2. Include a hat in your civilian
gear. Most soldiers wear their hair much
shorter than do the locals. 3. Take the extra
time necessary to wipe all the camouflage
from your face, neck and hands. It’s doubt-
ful villagers will think that it is only dirt.

Darkness caught us in Juan Valdez coun-
try, neck deep in mountain-grown coffee.
We had been walking all day and still had at
least six hours to go, but the troops drove on
with nary a wimper. Our only fallouts were
a man who was bit by a huge spider and
couldn’t move his arm, and another who
had slipped and severely sprained his ankle.
Both pleaded to go on. Impossible, but
nevertheless gutsy. '

The exercise ended with a 15-kilometer
road march under a blistering pace set by the
patrol leader. It was well past 2400 before
troops could crawl into their two-man tents
for a well deserved 12-hour rest before their
next patrol.

After the patrol I returned to Tolemaida to
discover how the Lancero course fit into the
Colombian army’s organizational plan. Offic-
ers and NCOs are selected for the course by
their unit commanders, a difficult process
since commanders are reluctant to release their

best people for 10 weeks. NCOs, including
corporals, must have concluded their manda-
tory two years of service and be on a voluntary
enlistment. Since there are no Lancero batta-
lions per se, most students return to their units
after graduating. For a few really hard-
chargers, Colombia’s special forces and air-
borne schools are the next stops. All SF troops
must be both Lancero and airborne qualified.
Special Forces is headquartered at Tolemaida
but ever since the disastrous 1985 M-19 guer-
rilla attack on the Palace of Justice that killed
11 of Colombia’s 24 supreme court justices,
one team is stationed in Bogota and trains
exclusively for hostage operations. The U.S.
anti-terrorist Delta Force provides a training
liaison to this team.

A newly instituted one-month retraining
program is also conducted by the Lancero
cadre at Tolemaida. This program, required
for senior lieutenants and captains, is no
classroom course. Officers undergo rigor-
ous patrolling exercises that emphasize new
developments in tactics. It is a credit to the
Colombian army that they constantly update
their tactics from lessons learned in the field
and strive to ensure that all of their officers
are current.

I again linked up with Lancero class four
days later during the last event of the moun-
tain phase, the confidence course. First,
soldiers were required to scale a bridge over
the Sumapaz River, walk the length of its
uppermost I-beam, and then hang from a
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