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Major Walter, leader of the 7th
Brigade in your story, blew up one
enemy Burmese train near Kama
Saing village yesterday. There were
not less than 150 dead and wounded.
Burmese army reaction? All villagers
were ordered to pay 20,000 kyats each
to the Burmese army. | think it is not
necessary to tell you what happened to
villagers who could not pay.

Fighting is intensifying every day.
God bless you for telling the world
what's happening here.

Prime Minister Ba Thin
Karen State (Kawthoolei)
Burma

TROUBLES ABOUT TROUBLES ...

Thanks for a good May issue. |
found fault, however, with Stan Mar-
tin’s story, “Trouble in Tyrone.” North-
ern Ireland was created by British
oppression in the 1920s. Widespread
discrimination was then implemented
by the British, with the RUC playing a
major role. The IRA re-emerged, and
fighting has continued for the past 22
years.

No mention was made in the story of
the so-called Stalker Affair or the more
recent Stevens Inquiry, investigations
of RUC officers working with loyalist
death squads.

The problem is not so much that the
British are ruling; the problem is that
they are ruling so badly.

Brendan McCrudden
Chicago, lllinois

TURBO TYRANNY ...

| am a high-power service rifle com-
petitor, and grew up in a town where a
rifle hanging in a pickup truck window
was commonplace. With all the atten-
tion being given to the disarming of
honest citizens, it seems to me that our
freedom is no longer being taken away
little by little, but at a very rapid rate.

I, like many other people, have
mailed letters and made phone calls to
remind our elected officials of the
promise they made to uphold our
Second Amendment. | have sent
money to support pro-gun legislation
and fight anti-gun propaganda. | have
talked to people who are “sitting on the
fence” about the Second Amendment.
We see every day what happens to
people in countries with an unarmed
population. SOF has the advantage of
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being able to devote the time and effort
to cover civil wars and revolutions all
around the world, thus can see the
dangers of gun control that the aver-
age person may not be able to see until
it's too late. Unless it's already too late.

Daniel H. Young

Phoenix, Arizona

COINCIDENCE? ...

Now the truth comes out! | read the
Bulletin Board item concerning Alan
Mossberg’s push for legislation to
make it a federal crime for anyone to
possess a gun without a locking device
(April SOF).

Now we find out what is behind this
concern for the safety of gun owners
and their families. | just found an ad in
a gun magazine for Cablelock, a fire-
arm locking device made by Mossberg.
What a coincidence!

Alan wants everyone to be required
by law to have a lock, and at the same
time, he has a gun for sale. “Get one at
your local dealer,” the ad says. What a
great marketing idea. Next, he can
push for legislation requiring everyone
to buy at least one of everything his
company makes.

Perhaps SOF could improve circula-
tion figures by pushing for a federal law
requiring everyone to subscribe to
SOF! (I am a charter subscriber, by the
way, so the law wouldn't affect me.)

’ Richard E. Murray
Lockport, New York

TWO-STARRED KUDOS ...

My compliments to you on a very
excellent and accurate article in your
May issue on the training of Kuwaiti
soldiers for Operation Desert Storm.
Fort Dix was proud of its role in
transforming the Kuwaiti students into
soldiers prepared to liberate their
country.

Thank you for acknowledging our
PAO team for their fine work. |, too, feel
that they are an asset to Fort Dix. Also,
thanks for sharing your patriotic work
and for your efforts in seeing that this
Army story received the positive cover-
age that it deserved. Keep up the good
work. _

Maj. Gen. James W. Wurman
Fort Dix, New Jersey

HERR GUN CONTROL
COMMISSARS ...

Like most firearms owners, | oppose
HR-7. However, | also oppose HR-
1412. (HR-1412 is being supported by
the NRA as an alternative to HR-7.)

HR-1412 seeks to establish an in-
stant “phone check” in lieu of HR-7's
waiting period. Outlaws get their weap-
ons where they get their narcotics: on
the black market. A seven-day waiting
period or a two-minute phone check
will not prevent outlaws from obtaining
firearms.

Kentuckians enjoy some of the least
restrictive firearms laws in the United
States, and we intend to keep it that
way. HR-7 and HR-1412 will infringe
upon and eliminate constitutional
rights that we hold to be ours.

Kentuckians do not ask governmen-
tal permission to obtain or dispense of
firearms. | ask SOF readers to join me
in vigorously supporting our Second
Amendment rights by opposing both
HR-7 and HR-1412.

Sasha C. Jankovic
Louisville, Kentucky

“The legal halimark of a dictatorship
has always been preventive law — the
concept that a man is guilty until he is
proved innocent by the rubber stamp of
a commissar or a Gauleiter.”

— Ayn Rand.

GORILLA GUERRILLAS ...

| hope you will answer some ques-
tions | have about Kokalis’ review of
the SKS “Para” rifle in your April issue.
On page 81, he writes, “l have a
Commonwealth FAL with a 14 1/2-inch
length of pull and that is just perfect for
me as | have the arms of an orangu-
tan.”

My questions are: Just what kinds of
arms do orangutans carry besides the
FAL? Are they used in gorilla warfare?
I know this is kind of a “me Tarzan, you
Jane” query, but am honestly curious,
George. Please clarify.

Douglas MacKenzie
Santa Fe, New Mexico

SOF has forwarded your questions to
Mr. Kokalis.

Something on your mind? Send
letters to: FLAK, c/o SOF, PO Box
693, Boulder, CO 80306 R
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Give me just one evening and I'll teach you

How to Get Rich in Mail Order

Here’s proof my book can bring you mail order riches as it did for these readers!

* $18,000 in 3 weeks— Victor W., Carpinteria, CA
« $20,000 in 6 months—Steve M., Manhattan Beach, CA
« $30,000 in 1 month—Jack W., Los Angeles, CA

Does it sound too good to be true?
Listen to what | have to say. This is your
lucky day.

I'm talking about making extra
money in the fascinating mail order
business. | can show you howto startin
your spare time. It's interesting, excit-
ing, and can mean big dollars foryouin
a business that will give you a great
deal of personal satisfaction.

Think of all the mail order ads you
see. Millions of dollars are exchanging
hands every day. Why not learn how to
get your share of dollars in this fab-
ulous business? Don’t think for one
moment that you can’t do it—/I'll prove
you can. Numerous mail order ads are
run by individuals such as yourself who
quietly bank profits every month or buy
those extras that they want.

Best of all, with my instructions you
can run your mail order business right
from your home. You can control the
growth of your business, either keep-
ing it small or pyramiding your profits.

SECRETS REVEALED

The field of mail order is filled with
success stories in which people start
with an idea but little money and make
fortunes. Once you apply my success
plan, it will be like having your own oil
well. There is no end to the variety of
ways to make money in mail order.

I, personally, love selling how-to-
books. I'll show you exactly how |
recently created a 48-page best seller
based on the idea of spoofing exercise-
and-diet books.

FOLLOW MY SUCCESS

I've been successfully selling how-to
books for 25 years, and I'm willing to
share my secrets and business know-
how with you. In fact, I'll show you how
to make money selling the same type of
books. Haven't you purchased how-to
books and don’t you know people who
continually buy them?

The possibilities for selling this type
of book are unlimited. Think of the wide
variety of tittes—How to Get Better Gas
Mileage, How to Improve Your Rela-
tionships, How to Grow Plants, How to
Win at Gambling, How to Make Money
in Real Estate, and on and on.

QUICK MONEY SECRET

One very important section in my
book is worth the price of the entire
book. For the first time, | reveal the
inner secrets of mail order experts on
how to get free magazine ads that can
quickly put you on the road to riches.
Sound too good to be true? Just read
Chapter 13.

PROVEN FACTS—NOT THEORIES

| offer practical, tested, how-to infor-
mation on successfully selling books
or products. Furthermore, | guarantee
there’s plenty of room for anyone who
is seriously willing to follow my blue-
print for success.

WHY BUY MY BOOK?

| know you have seen ads on other
mail order books, and you may be
wondering if you can really believe my
ad. My answer is, “Absolutely yes.” If
itisn’tall | say it is, your money will be
refunded immediately.

Today—do vyourself a real favor.
Send away for my book. You'll be pleas-
antly surprised and delighted with your
newly found knowledge, especially
when those beautiful, green dollars
start rolling in. The future is yours. You
are not only what you are today, but
also what you choose to become
tomorrow.

HAPPY READERS’
CERTIFIED SUCCESS STORIES
Here is proof positive from readers of

How to Get Rich in Mail Order. Wouldn't it

be terrific to see your success story here?

Of course, not everyone makes big

money; however, my book gives you the

gpp_ortunity on a money-back guarantee
asis.

$18,000 IN THREE WEEKS

Your mail order book has changed
my life. | followed your instructions and
ran a test ad. The results—$18,000 in
the first three weeks!

I know that | am on my way to mail
order riches!

Those checks look so beautiful.
Thank you, Mr. Powers, for writing the
book that made it possible.

Victor W.

Carpinteria, California 93013

$20,000 IN SIX MONTHS
By using only a couple of your sug-
gestions, | personally made $20,000 in
a six-month period. Melvin, your book
is priceless and | highly recommend-it
to anyone.
Steve M.

Manhattan Beach, California 90266

$30,000 IN ONE MONTH
You have written the best book on
mail order. After reading your book and
following your advice, | did $30,000
worth of business in one month. Many

thanks.
Jack W.
Los Angeles, California
$40,000 THE FIRST MONTH

From a laid off Detroit auto worker

Your book on mail order is, without
reservation, the finest and most com-
plete book I've ever read. The tips and
instructions showed me how to write a
winning ad that grossed me $40,000 in
the first month, and the money is still
rolling in.

| want to thank you for all your help
and to congratulate you on writing and
publishing a great book.

George B.
Canton, Michigan 48187

© $40,000 in 1 month—George B., Canton, M|

© $93,000 in 28 days— Steve H., Indianapolis, IN

« $100,000 in 4 months—Barrie K., Grand Rapids, Mi
¢ $100,000 in 5 months—George C., Los Angeles, CA :

$93,000 IN 28 DAYS

| earned over $93,000 in one 28-day

period using your techniques. Never

before have | made so much money

with so little effort. Thanks for your
good advice.

Steve H.

Indianapolis, Indiana 46226

$100,000 IN FOUR MONTHS

Your mail order book is great! Using
your techniques and expertise, | made
over $100,000 in four months. Keep up
the good work.

Barrie K.
Alto, Michigan 49302

$1,000,000 IN FIVE MONTHS

| was completely broke and in the
depths of depression when | read your
material. Believe it or not, in five months
1 did $1,000,000 worth of businessand |

-am now in the process of purchasing a

building worth close to $500,000.
My whole life has been changed due
to you. How can | ever thank you?
George C.
Los Angeles, California 90038

DO YOU WANT TO BE RICH?

Mail order is my business and my
hobby. It's fun, it's creative, it's fasci-
nating—and it means big money, too!
Your secret dreams can come true
because there are millions of cus-
tomers out there just waiting to send
you their dollars for your product or
service.

To experience the joy of shaking
thousands of dollars from stacks of
envelopes addressed to you, send for
How to Get Rich in Mail Order by
Melvin Powers. 336 pages, over 200
pages of illustrations, 8%" x 11" size.

< === v s ORDER FORM = com s oy
| 365-DAY, MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE |
Date

l Here is my check () money order ( )'
' for $15 plus $1 postage. Please send the

| book How to Get Rich in Mail Order to me |

Melvin Powers
Dept. 5
12015 Sherman Road
North Hollywood,
California 91605

California residents please add 65¢ sales tax.

l immediately. '
I Name l
(Please print) I

| Address |
' City State Zi I
I P 1
I Please send your order to: |
|

|

|

|
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of 25 minutes with the excuse that |
had to freshen up and find a taxi. In
reality Jeff and [ returned to the Hilton
and told the IDF where to find its man.

“All we need you to do now is to
meet him there at the cafe and point
him out to the Israeli police,” the agent
said. “If we send IDF officials then the
whole press center will be all over it. If
the police bring him in then it won’t
attract as much attention.”

At the cafe | was greeted by Burke
and two Russians who proceeded to
discuss my luggage, its contents, and
fine American jazz music, rather than
espionage. In the interim, Jeff shot
photos of the entire meeting while
waiting for the Israeli police to arrive.

Then Burke began to explain that he
was working for the IRA and that there
was vital information that needed to
get out of israel “to help the cause and
those who sympathize with it.”

When the police finally came they
neither spoke much English nor had
any clue as to why the IDF had
summoned them to arrest some un-
known Englishman. The situation rap-
idly deteriorated into a scene wherein
one officer held the three men at bay
while | explained the situation in Rus-
sian (| don't speak Hebrew) to a
Russian waiter who then transiated to
the IDF in Hebrew.

“They're with the IRA,” 1 kept

repeating to the officers.

“What are they going to do,” the
officer asked, “tax someone to death?”

| briefly considered explaining the
subtle differences between the IRS
and IRA and the fact that both could be
considered terrorist organizations, but
| felt that would do little to help the
situation.

“I'l kill you for this, you American
bitch,” Burke said. “You look so Irish,
but you don't know the first thing about
hard times like we do.” (I have red hair,
green eyes and fair skin.)

By the time we returned to the Hilton
with our prisoner (the IDF had only
sent the police to arrest the English-
man, so it seemed like overkill to pick
up the two alleged KGB agents), the
IDF agents we had dealt with before
were nowhere to be found. In their
places sat two new officers.

“They went to lunch,” the new
agents said. “We haven't been briefed
on this, so we'll just photocopy the
Englishman’s passport and let him go
for now.”

Two weeks passed, during which
time we saw Burke several times on
the streets of Tel Aviv. Also, his Ameri-
can friend, who claimed to be with a
Tampa, Florida-based weekly paper
began to appear again at regular
briefings.

Finally, just four days before we

were due to leave Israel, an American,
a self-confessed (he showed us the
badges) U.S. Marshall/CIA man at-
tached to the IDF (who also claimed to
be an advertising agency owner) came
rushing up to me.

“There's a guy from Tampa who
keeps hanging around the press cen-
ter. | saw him talk to you,” he said. “Do
you know anything about him? | was
assigned to watch him while he’s over
here.”

After commending him on the bang-
up surveillance job he was doing, |
launched into the whole story.

| was able to get the American’s
name by accessing the list of journal-
ists who get releases on press confer-
ences and finding that there was only
one on the whole list from Tampa.

The Marshall learned that Michael
Burke (probably not his real name) had
entered lIsrael illegally through Egypt
and the Gaza Strip, and was actually
Irish, not English, as he claimed. Of the
American, little was known.

The last words the IDF and the
Marshall had to say to me were, “We
appreciate all your help. It's just a
matter of time now till we get them.
Now that you've heard all this, just
forget what you know."”

To my knowledge, neither the lrish-
man nor the American were ever
apprehended. ®
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Are you a gun trader? Gun collector?
Or are you just plain interested in guns?
If you are, you’ll profit from reading the
bargain-filled columns of SHOTGUN
NEWS, published 3 times each month. It’s
the leading publication for the sale, pur-
chase and trade of firearms and acces-
sories of all types. Established in 1946,
THE SHOTGUN NEWS has aided thou-
sands of gun enthusiasts locate firearms,
both modern and antique - rifles, shot-
guns, pistols, revolvers, scopes, mounts. . .
all at money-saving prices. The money you
save on the purchase of any one of the
more than 10,000 listings 3 times a month
more than pays your subscription cost.
You can’t afford to be without this unique
publication. As it says on the cover, it’s

“THE TRADING POST FOR ANYTHING THAT SHOOTS",

Minimum Advertising Rates — Maximum Results
Write for Media Kit
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MARINES

FOR ALL

SEASONS

Text & Photos by Robert J. Caldwell

-1st and 2nd Marine divisions
assaulted the ‘‘Saddam Line’’ in
Kuwait with brilliant success.

Two additional Marine expeditionary
forces — the equivalent of four brigades
— remained afloat and ashore in the
Persian Gulf pinning down half a dozen
Iraqi divisions.

Saddam’s soldiers were waiting for an
amphibious assault on the Kuwaiti coast
that would never come. And two Marine
air wings contributed to the Coalition’s
devastatingly effective air war. In all,
roughly three-quarters of the U.S. Marine
Corps’ combat strength was committed in
the Gulf theater.

But suppose Iraq’s army had turned out
to be something stiffer than a cheese
souffle. Would the Marines, especially the
ground forces, have had the right tools for
the job? Were Marine ground divisions
suited for use as infantry in a conventional
desert war? And, in the event of heavy
casualties, did the Marine Corps have the
right doctrine for replacing its losses?

Notwithstanding the stunning success of
Desert Storm, these are questions someone
in the Pentagon should be asking.

Traditionally, the Marine Corps’ mis-
sion has been amphibious assault —
storming hostile beaches and seizing real
estate that its parent service, the U.S.
Navy, can use for forward bases. But in
Korea and Vietnam, the Marines fought
mostly as elite infantry. In Vietnam espe-
cially, some thought the Marines had been
miscast, although their valor and accom-
plishments were never questioned.

But at least the ground wars in Korea
and Vietnam were primarily infantry af-
fairs, and often light infantry at that. And
Marines have always been superb light
infantrymen.

But a decade ago, when the Marine
Corps became a major component of the
Pentagon’s Rapid Deployment Force
(RDF), since renamed Central Command,
the ground rules shifted markedly. The
Marines were confronted with the prospect
of fighting heavy conventional forces
—Soviets or Iranians in the early 1980s,
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Iraqgis in the 1990s — in a desert envi-
ronment.

That is when the 932-square-mile base
at Twentynine Palms, and the Army’s
1,000-square-mile National Training Cen-

ter (NTC), 60 miles to the northeast in

California’s Mojave Desert, became dou-
bly useful. Both facilities permitted large
training exercises involving combined
arms and live-fire in desert terrain not
unlike what U.S. forces would encounter
in the Persian Gulf.

‘’No one can assume that
Central Command won’t
have to fight in the desert
again aqainst well-
equipped conventional
forces during the 1990s.”’

The Army’s tank and heavy mechanized
infantry units were ideally suited to desert
warfare, and were the chief beneficiaries
of the NTC’s training regimen. They
combined speed with firepower, tradition-
ally the two paramount essentials in desert
warfare.

But a decade after the Marines became a
vital component of RDF-Central Com-
mand, the Corps’ table of organization and
equipment remains a doctrinal hybrid.
Marine divisions in Desert Storm were too
heavy to serve as light infantry and too
light to fight properly as heavy tank or
mechanized forces.

For example, Desert Storm’s Marines
lacked a proper infantry fighting vehicle
(IFV) or even an appropriate armored
personnel carrier (APC). Marine tanks,
M60A1s, were more than good enough
against the befuddled Iraqis, but far less
capable than the Army’s M1Als. The
Marines received a few M1A1ls in Saudi

. Arabia last January, but most Marine tank
battalions involved in Desert Storm had to
make do with the 1960s-era M60A1.

The Marines’ lack of an IFV or APC is

more serious. Desert warfare requires,
above all, speed of maneuver and heavy
shock at the point of attack. That means
infantry must keep up with fast-moving
tanks. Both must maneuver and attack
together.

The Marines have two armored vehicle
types that might seem sufficient to enable
the grunts to keep pace with the tanks. But,
in fact, neither vehicle suffices.

The landing vehicle tracked personnel-7
(LVTP-7) is, as its name implies, primar-
ily an amphibious assault vehicle. Out of
the water, it is large and clumsy. It even
looks inappropriate — more like a beached
whale than an IFV. Its height of nearly 11
feet and its relatively thin armor make it a
vulnerable target. And it lacks firepower.
Most LVTP-7s liave only a turret-mounted
.50 cal. machine gun.

The Marines also have the light armored
vehicle (LAV), which they began procur-
ing in 1983 to meet an RDF requirement.
The LAV is a fast, lightly armored,
eight-wheeled vehicle. It can carry six
fully-armed Marines in addition to the
three-man crew. It can be fitted with a
25mm chain gun, TOW antitank missiles
or an 81mm mortar. There are also cargo,
maintenance and recovery, and command
and control versions.

Built by General Motors of Canada, the
LAV is a quality vehicle with numerous
uses. But it is neither an adequate IFV nor
a proper APC. Its cross-country mobility is
limited and its armor is too thin to
withstand anything more than 7.62mm
small arms fire. The Marines know the
limitations of the LAV, and use it mostly
as a reconnaissance vehicle or in a fire-
support role.

So, had the Marines been forced to fight a
war of maneuver against heavy armored or
mechanized Iraqi units, Marine infantry
trying to keep up with tanks would have
been stuck with the cumbersome LVTP-7s
or even open trucks and Humvees. Fortu-
nately, Saddam Hussein’s surrender-prone
infantry and dazed, outclassed armored
units gave the Marines little trouble. It
could be far tougher the next time the
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assortment of weapons, bundled in beside
us. Their desire to ensure our safety was
commendable, but their cavalier attitude to
weapon safety gave us cause for concern.

One young warrior peered down the iron
sights of a rocket-propelled grenade
launcher (RPG), its barrel and
attached rocket jutting out of
the car window, the flared rear
end only a few inches from
our faces. The consequences
for us had he fired — instant
back seat barbecue — were

One young
warrior
peered down
the iron sights
of a rocket-

if they had to pay.) .

The kebabs were soon powdered with a
layer of grit and sand, thrown up in
billowing clouds as we bounced along
back roads cut deep between fields.
Suddenly we halted so abruptly I thought
we had hit something. We
had: the jeep in front! Those
behind only avoided a
multiple pile-up by swerving
into plowed fields on either
side. It took a few minutes
for the dust to settle and no

too appalling to contemplate. one seemed put out by the
For about an hour we propelied fresh dents in the jeep.
hurtled along the rutted grenade Someone in the crowd was
surface of the main road, launcher, its coughing with a deep
weaving between the traffic  parrel and barking cough; obviously he
with much horn-honking, would not be allowed on the
shouting and Kalashnikov- attached patrol.
waving out of the windows. rocket jutting Commander Abu came up

Low profile was not the order
of the day. Turning down a
slip-road, we pulled up inside
a walled compound with a
squat two-story house in one
corner.

There were more PFLP
men here, all (thankfully)
older than our companions.
There was also an air of expectant
excitement as men milled around the
compound cleaning weapons and oiling
great belts of 7.62mm ammunition.

Our original companions were more
boisterous than usual, leaping about with
their Kalashnikovs in theatrical mock
battle with imaginary foes. We prepared
our equipment, drank more bitter Arabic
coffee, and waited for the usual midday
disappointment that passed for lunch.

With a weather forecast for total cloud
cover and rain, Commander Abu
confirmed that we were to accompany a
20-man, night-fighting patrol setting off
that night to locate an Israeli unit. The
PFLP patrol would inflict what damage it
could and then withdraw from contact. We
would be assigned a six-man security
section and an interpreter. It sounded
heavy duty and gave us grounds for serious
thought. Not without misgivings, Yates
and I agreed to go ahead.

Commander Abu announced that lunch
had been canceled as we must leave right
away. That said, he and most of the PFLP
disappeared to attend to various ‘‘last-

"minute” errands. Two hungry hours later,
they returned in a fleet of six jeeps, some
with 12.7mm heavy machine guns
(HMGs) mounted on the back but, to our
immense disappointment, no lunch.

Concealing our disappointment, we
clambered aboard a jeep and set off in
convoy. The drivers took the opportunity
to live out their rally driver fantasies and
raced to overtake each other on the
twisting road. After half an hour, in case
no one had noticed we had left the ‘‘safe
house,”’ we pulled up outside a kebab shop
and several heavily armed PFLP went in to
order 30 kebabs to go. (I never did find out
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out of the car
window, the
flared rear
end only a few
inches from
our faces.

and, pointing out a mountain,
told us to remember this
feature, Mount Hermon, in
case we were separated from
the rest of the patrol and had
to make our own way back. It
was larger than the
surrounding mountains and I
was relieved we did not have
to climb it. The next thing Commander
Abu told us was that this was in fact our
objective.

He then waved forward a thin, weedy
looking man who was introduced as
Yunus, our new translator. Yunus smiled
weakly, offered a limp-wristed handshake
and said nothing. He then lit up a cigarette
and immediately began coughing the deep
barking cough we had heard earlier. This
did nothing to boost our confidence in him.

Introductions over, Commander Abu
wished us well, climbed into a jeep,
switched on a cassette player and listened
to music. Our original young companions
were now subjected to much in the way of
back-slapping and good natured parting
-camaraderie from the rest of the men. The
group divided, after which the youngsters
shouldered their weapons, jumped across a
small ditch and set off on foot.

We watched them departing and
surveyed the remaining party, who seemed
in good humor and not in the least subdued
by the prospect of the dangers of the
coming patrol. We were cheered by this
apparently sturdy attitude.

A Bite In The Dark

Our small group of original companions
turned to wave goodbye. Yates and I
responded in like manner. Yunus stood
next to us watching. Commander Abu
wound the window down on the jeep and,
jabbing a stubby finger toward the waiting
section said, ‘“You go with them ... With
them!”’

It took a second for the awful truth to
sink home: They were to be our security
section. The rest of the men began
climbing back into the jeeps as they revved
up, jostled for position on the dirt track and

began to drive off.

A hurried question and answer session
with Commander Abu revealed that we
were to accompany this section and link up
with the others later. Having to part from
them at all was disturbing, being thrown in
with half-a-dozen heavily armed teenagers
and an interpreter, whose command of
English was suspect, was distressing. We
were forced to accept these reversals as the
fortunes of war. Any further debate was
impossible anyway, as Commander Abu
drove off in pursuit of the other jeeps.

Mount Hermon loomed large in the late
afternoon sun as Yates and I hurried to
catch up with our appointed guardians.
Shortly before reaching the shelter of some
woods, one of the section members gave a
loud scream and fell backwards. The rest
of us hit the dirt and waited for the
shooting to start. Nothing happened. One
of the men stood up and kicked the man
who had screamed. A hushed but heated
exchange of words followed, whilst
several of the section sniggered. Yunus
offered a one-word explanation: ‘‘Snake.”’

The first fright of the night over, we
carried on to the woods, where we stopped
to wait until dark. Yunus lit up a cigarette.
A few deep puffs were enough to set off
his barking cough.

Yates reached deep into his pocket and
produced a champagne cork. Ferreting in
another pocket he came up with a second
cork. He next produced a lighter and began
to patiently scorch the corks in turn. This
mystified the PFLP, who stopped talking
among themselves.

7-Foot Stranger

All eyes were on Yates and the burning
corks. Once satisfied with his handiwork,
Yates handed one cork to me, spat on the
other one and began to streak his face and
hands with his homemade blackout
camouflage paste. This was too much for
our companions, who dissolved into
helpless mirth.

As the Israeli army had a reputation for
being a professional body of men, the last
thing we wanted was to be live targets for
them to practice on. Ignoring the effect on
the PFLP, we continued to apply the burnt
cork until satisfied we would no longer
glow in the dark.

When the woods were dark and silent,
Yunus crushed his cigarette out underfoot
and warned us that we must not talk or
make any noise as it would be dangerous.
He then gave way to another fit of loud
coughing. The others began to move off.
The only sounds now were the rustling of
leaves that carpeted the earth and the
crackling of dry twigs underfoot. When we
rejoined the footpath, even these sounds
faded away, leaving only the gentle sound
of the cool evening breeze.

Reaching a clearing, we gathered in a
huddle and the section began to sprint
across one at a time. Each man crouched
low as he ran. The section gunner, armed
with a PK belt-fed 7.62x54R GPMG, was

JULY 91































































week. Once you're there, head up the Patuca
river and enjoy.

To enter Honduras, you’ll need a valid
passport and a round-trip airline ticket. You can
buy a Honduran visa for $2 after you enter the
country at the customs station in the airport.

San Cristobal de las Casas, Chiapas

Chiapas is among the most ignored regions
of Mexico. It is also among the wildest, most
dangerous, most beautiful, most macho, most
interesting regions of Mexico.

This place is different. Seeing a gringo for the
first time, village children break into tears;
Tzotzil women stroll around barefoot in bright,
traditional clothing; tourists get stoned to death
for taking pictures in a church; no-nonsense
bandidos occasionally roam the streets.

High in the mountains of central Chiapas, San Cristobal is a
place for adventure. And, while a little risky to explore, few places
are as interesting at night. Down the alleys and into the dark are
Mayan Indians conducting bizarre religious ceremonies, musicians
whooping it up and getting out of control on home-brewed
huitepec, bandidos fighting over possession of a horse.

Also,,hardly a week goes by in San Cristobal without some kind
of religious festival — many get very wild. Don’t be surprised to
see priests running through fires or men singing and dancing in
monkey-skin hats when you arrive.

To get there, fly to Mexico City, then get a round-trip ticket
(about $175) on a domestic airline to Tuxtla Gutierrez. If $175 is
too expensive, you can always get on a bus, although from Mexico
City the trip may take two full days for the 425-mile trip.

From Tuxtla, you can hitchhike the 32 miles to San Cristobal. In
this area, it is likely the majority of people heading your direction
will stop; use a little caution, however — if the ride looks
suspicious, say you’re waiting for a ride to Chicago or something.

Once you’re in San Cristobal, go to the Posada El Candil, two
blocks west of Iglesia de Santa Domingo. A room with shared bath
is about $6 a night. Food stalls are everywhere, and you can eat well
for a few dollars a day.

La Avellana y San Jose, Guatemala

Your ride drops you off. You find a bungalow on the beach. You
walk to the nearby village. You eat a coconut. You drink a local
brew. You send a telegram to your boss saying you won’t be
returning to the States — ever.

If it could happen anywhere, it could happen at La Avellana, on
the Pacific Coast of Guatemala near El Salvador. Volcanic
dark-sand beaches, tropical birds, thatched bamboo cabanas,
sprawling jungle foliage, broiled seafood, cheap coconuts and
fruits, and excellent surf, are everywhere.

If you get tired of all this, you can always roam up to San Jose to
take a few steps on the wild side. The classic sun-baked, tropical
seaport, San Jose’s dirt streets are lined with rotting shacks and
hundreds of raunchy sailors’ bars. Panting dogs lie in the middle of
the road snapping lazily at flies, pigs and chickens scavenge for
food in piles of garbage, old men squat in front of cantinas watching
and saying nothing.

Noisy, drunken sailors move from bar to bar, each as dimly lit as
the next, with slow-moving fans, blasting jukeboxes, faded colors
and exotic-sounding names. Rum, aguardiente, and beer, hard-

. working houses of ill repute,
fistfights in the streets — San
Jose is a place where anything
can happen (and usually does).
Wild adventure hangs heavy in
the town’s humid air.

There are several places to
stay around La Avellana; many
places offer a bungalow and
hammock for $4 a night. A
run-down hotel room in San Jose
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goes for about $7 a night (reptiles extra).

After flying into Guatemala City, you can hop a bus to the coast
from the terminal in Zona 4, or hitch a ride from the outskirts of the
city on Highway CA9. This highway leads straight to San Jose, 43
miles away. From San Jose, La Avellana is about 20 miles east on
Highway CA2.

To enter Guatemala, you’ll need a valid passport and a tourist
card. It’s best to get the card at a Guatemalan consulate before you
g0, as it can be a hassle getting one at the immigration office after
landing.

Parque Nacional Chirripo, Costa Rica

Why go to a place with 9,171 species of vascular plants, 208
species of mammals, 852 species of birds, 151 species of
amphibians, 224 species of reptiles, 35,493 species of insects,
700,000-plus species of butterflies and 139 species of freshwater
fish?

Are you serious?

This is the camping trip to end all camping trips. Unfortunately,
after returning, you may never be able to have a good time camping
in the United States again.

Chirripo is it. On your 10-hour trek to the top of Chirripo peak
(12,529 feet), passing by glacial lakes, waterfalls, rivers, mixed
forests, fern groves and swamps, you can see margays, pumas,
ocelots, tapirs and quetzals (yes, quetzals). Bring warm clothing, all
the camping gear you will need for your stay, and some good legs.
Because this is a camping trip, you won’t need to be concerned
about staying in Costa Rican cabanas or hotels, which tend to be
expensive (upwards of $15 a night). Also, the ticos (Costa Ricans)
encourage camping in their parks, so you’ll have no problem
staying in the bush.

. The entrance to Chirripo is 9 miles northeast of San Isidro; 94
miles southeast of San Jose, the capital of Costa Rica. A bus can get

_you there for a couple bucks.

Citizens of the United States can enter Costa Rica with just a
tourist card and a driver’s license; a passport is not necessary, but
may be helpful when changing money. Tourist cards can be
obtained from Costa Rican consulates or most airlines that fly into
the country.

All you need to do now is pick an adventure destination and
begin packing. All sorts of airfare deals are out there to get you to
where you want to go. Get in touch with the airlines and travel
agencies and search for the best price.

Airfare will be the most expensive part of your trip. Once the
plane touches down, no more than $200 will be necessary to stay for
a couple of weeks in any of the above places. (Take an additional
$200 for emergencies.)

More important than cost, however, you will return to the States
with a smile, a smile you simply wouldn’t be able to get by dancing
in a stupid resort with the same people you were trying to get away
from in the first place.

Buena adventuras, hombres. X
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'STUPID PRESS

AR has always brought out the best

— and worst — in participants and
groupies in the area in which it is fought.
This phenomenon was alive and well in
the Persian Gulf.

General Norman Schwarzkopf, a battal-
ion commander in Vietnam during that
politically controlled ‘‘two-step,”” was
faced with the Iraqis and Saddam Hussein
on one hand, and the ‘‘ladies and gentle-
men’’ of the press corps on the other.

In a remarkable display of patience, he
set up a daily series of briefings for the
international press corps at the Hyatt
Regency Hotel in Riyadh, Saudi Arabia. A
group of field and flag-rank officers from
the various Coalition forces were detailed
to answer questions from members of the
Fourth Estate, both male and female (and
several of as yet unknown gender).

Initially, the common thought running
through the minds (?) of one section of the
press was that they would be in a position
to do to Gen. Schwarzkopf what they had
done to Gen. Westmoreland and the U.S.
troops in Vietnam: Conduct a determined
campaign of their own by undermining
every phase of the operation.

They had thoughts of flitting all over the
AO, bumming rides on military land, sea
and air transport, button-holing grunts,
medics, commanders, you-name-it, and
putting on the wire and tape every liberal-
biased piece of bleeding-heart ca-ca they
could come up with. Alas, that was not to
be this time around.

Operational Security (OpSec) was the
order of the day. But journalists would be
allowed access to the front-line units, of
course. They would be accompanied by a
military escort officer at all times and
would travel in a group. In addition, their
dispatches would be censored for OpSec
purposes. Fair enough? One would think
so, but true to form, there came a howl
from many of the correspondents.

Those who chose to pout from the safety

of the Hyatt Regency initiated an attack of
their own: The Penetrating Question. This
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23 Questions
That Should
Never Have
Been Asked

by Mike Williams

was designed to show the military briefer
exactly how brilliant, intellectually supe-
rior and knowledgeable the individual
correspondent-boob was. Obviously, in the
mind of the questioner, a college degree in
journalism and a hard-core liberal attitude
was far superior to a mere colonel or
brigadier general’s military training.

SOF reporters at the briefings called this
nightly ritual ‘““The Boob Question of the
Evening.”” The best-of (or worst-of) that
genre follows: (God’s truth, these excerpts
are real, and I have the tape to prove it!)

Boob: Are you softening up the Iragis?
And, if so, would. that help the ground
campaign?

Briefer: Next question.

Boob: The people of Britain are now in
the front line of the war ... aren’t they?

Briefer: Next question.

Boob: What unique capability does the
battleship Missouri have that no other
Coalition unit has?

Briefer: It floats.

Boob: Do the Iraqi army probes of your
front lines indicate their desire to engage
your troops in combat?

Briefer: Yes.

Boob: You’ve said the Coalition forces
are on track; could Saddam Hussein be on

TRICKS

his own fatalistic track?

Briefer: Possibly.

Boob: Are there times when strategic
targets are under attack when civilians are
hurt?

Briefer: We try our best to avoid
hurting civilians.

Boob: How do you up the option if
Saddam uses chemical weapons?

Briefer: That will be decided at the
time.

Boob: Are there any more Exocet-
capable Iraqi aircraft left after all the
aircraft flew to Iran?

Briefer: If all the aircraft have flown to
Iran, then there appear to be no more
aircraft.

Boob: Does the death of hundreds of
thousands of people weigh heavily on your
conscience and, if so, how do you
handle it?

Briefer: Next question.

Boob: Follow-up to that question ...
What’s your reaction to the death of a
POW in Baghdad?

Briefer: Deep regret.

Boob: How do you define a military
target?

Briefer: One that has military value.

Boob: This may be a stupid question,
but when will we know when the ground
war starts?

Briefer: There will be a definite in-
crease in activity by our side.

Boob: Ah, Group Captain (Royal Air
Force briefer), the Iraqi Republican Guard
know where they are ... Do you know
where they are? Do B-52s know where
they are? Do you know where the B-52s
are as we speak?

Briefer: Yes. Next question.

Boob: General! General! In the action
in the Gulf off Khafji, there were Iragis in
Zodiac rubber boats with machine guns
firing at Khafji. What were those Iraqgis in
the Zodiac boats going to do?

Briefer: It was felt that they were going
to fire on Khafji.

Boob: General! General! What will be
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officer said. “‘Golf Bravo ... This is O’Brien. My track is 8217,
bearing 320, 15 nautical ‘miles. No response to warning.”” ‘When
Cmdr. Fraser explained that fhie target was closing fast,.the action
officer broke in. *“Guns and birds affirm, captain,’” he said.

That simply meant the O’Brien was loaded for bear, that guns
and missiles were locked-onto the target. ‘“Need a contact call on
the target ... Clean or dirty, bridge?’’ the action officer asked.

A few seconds later,. the bridge reported that the track was
“dirty,”” ‘meaning the farget aircraft was loaded with missiles.
“Guns and.batteries.-released,’” Fraser said,.. His. gunners
opened fire.

Normally, Fraser wouldn’ t'wait this long, but todéy’he‘" wanted to
put his crew through' a fulljsimiiilated target scenario. If-this had
been an actual Iragi flghter-bomber bent on launching an attack on
the O’Brien, the destroyer would have reacted instantly.

The ship would have opened fire at about 9 nautical miles with
NATO Sea Sparrow missiles:and 5-inch radar-controlled guns that
fire infrared rounds. The infrared rounds would explode in the
vicinity of the alrcraft destroymg any missiles it mlght
launch.

* Gulf Strategy

Close-in systems fike" the Vulcan Phalanx, which’
fires 2,000 rounds-a niinute, can deal with any
enemy aircraft that: penetrates the destroyer’s
long-range defensive shield. The 5-inch guns also
fire “‘chaf’’ rounds to confuse enemy missiles.

Saddam Hussein threatened to stage
‘‘kamikaze’” attacks. against U.S. warships in
the Gulf. That’s why the crew of the O’Brien
practiced simulated attacks like this one
every six hours.

USS O'Brien (DD 975) intercepted more Iragi-flagged vessels than

any other. Coalition ship. during the Persian Guif war — almost 1,000,
vessels. Ofthese, however onty afew needed to be boarded Phato:
U.S. Navy

‘‘My idea is to be able to shoot at the enemy before he can shoot

at me,”’” Fraser said as we left CIC and headed up a narrow

passageway toward the bridge. ‘‘And if I can stay outside the range.

of his weapons systems and engage him with both the Tomahawk
and Harpoon ship-to-ship missiles, then I win.”’

Unlike tank warfare, where the fellow who fires first usually
wins, Cmdr. Fraser:doesn’t have to fire first. ‘‘I have a lot of
defensive systems that can defeat enemy missiles,”” he said, “‘so I
will not always be the guy who takes the first shot.”

Fraser, who calls Alexandria; Virginia; his home; graduated from
the U.S. Naval Academy, class of '72. He’s been the skipper of the
O’Brien for a year. A normal day will find him sitting in his chair
on the starboard side of the bridge. It’s up there where he supervises
the stopping and boarding of ships bound for Irag. But it’s not a
guessing game.

““We Know Who To Look For’’

““We know who's.coming and who’s going, so we know. who to
look for,”” Fraser said. About then, Michael Williams, a young
lieutenant from Farmville, Notth Carolina, got on the bridge-to-
bridge radio, and contacted a suspicious ship on the horizon.

“‘Destination?’’ asked Williams. ‘‘Dubai,”” replied the captain.
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“Dubai, in the [Unitéd Arab] Emirates.’’ After checking the ship’s
call sign and cargo list' against intelligence reports, the ship was
allowed to continue down the Gulf.

Commander Fraser was directed to board Iragi ships and search
for :illegal cargo by Commander, Middle East Forces, who
determined which ships would be boarded and which would be
allowed to pass through the U.S. Naval blockade. ““Tension is not
as high as you might imagine with regard to boardings,”’ Fraser
said, ‘‘because we practice them on a regular basis.”’

If a ship. failed to heed a warning to halt, .50 caliber machine
guns on the port or starboard side of the bridge would open fire. The
“Ma Deuce’’ that Gunners Mate 3rd Class William Daniels of
Philadelphia manned in “*‘mount 32°” on the port side could fire a
steady stream of slugs more than 1,000 yards away.

“I’m ready to rock ‘n roll anytime the captain calls,’’ Daniels,
who at the time hadn’t had a chance to fire at any real targets, said.
If a suspicious ship failed to halt, heavier hardware was used.

Amidships, there was a 25mm chain gun that fired 175
rounds a minute in front of any Iraqi ships that
tried to run the blockade.

Dead In The Water

The 25mm is so accurate, the first
gunner that shoots at a barrel
thrown overboard sinks the
target. Occasionally, ships
such as the: O’Brien had to

fire their 5-inch forward
mounts. That stopped

Iraqi
dead in the water.
The O’Brien challenged several hundred
ships in the Persian Gulf, but only boarded two of them. Fraser
had to F ire on the second Shlp when the Iraqis failed to alter their
course.’ ~

*“When we issued the initial challenge, the captain sald he would
be happy for us to board his vessel,”” Fraser said. The boarding
team found a large nurmber of plywood pallets'on board, a violation
of the embargo, and the captain was asked to reverse course and
return home. His only other option was to go to a port selected by
Commander, Middle East Forces. When the captain said he would
return to Iraq, the O’Brien’s boarding team left.

““But he never reversed course and began dumping the cargo
overboard,”’ Fraser said, who had shadowed the Iraqi merchant ship
during the night. ““When he refused to halt his southerly track the
next morning, we fired-across his bow. By the time we boarded the
vessel, the crew had thrown most of the cargo.overboard.”’

As head of the O’Brien’s boarding team, which consisted of four
Navy and four Coast Guard personnel, Chief Petty Officer Virgil

captains

- Rabba was always worried about what kind of reception they would

receive. *“But the Iraqis seemed fairly cooperative,”” Rabba said as
he discussed the boardings.

Rabba said he and his men tried to keep coel when they boarded
an Iraqi vessel. *“We didn’t go aboard armed to the teeth,’’ he said.
The boarding party carried only .45s, and a routine search took
about two hours to complete.

““We’re not looking for hostilities when we board an Iraqi ship,”’
Rabba said. This low-key approach, like just about everything else
Coalition forces did in the Gulf, paid off.

Dale B. Cooper was.one of SOF’s reporters covering the Persian
Gulf war. %
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painfully apparent that we were not only
closer to the Israeli trenches than the
assault team, but trapped in the no-man’s-
land between three separate hostile
positions.

Tracer Fest

From somewhere unseen we heard the
deep-throated roar of a .50 cal. Ma Deuce.
More alarming was the sound of engines
revving and tracked vehicles maneuvering.
Tracer criss-crossed above us and cracked
loudly. Other tracer went in all directions,
including vertically into the sky.

The image intensifier night lens refused
to function. Frantically, Yates unscrewed
it to replace it with a normal lens,
unsuitable for the task, but able to record
something of the tracer and flaring light of
explosions. Who was shooting at whom
was a mystery, as several presumably
Israeli-occupied knolls were engaging
each other, as well as the points of fire
which we thought might be a (by now)
widely scattered PFLP section.

A fusillade of shots hit all around our
position. We feared Israeli troops,
equipped with night-sights, had spotted
our furtive fumbling with the camera lens.
We abandoned any further thought of
filming in favor of continued survival.

Ricochets twanged and whined as they
hit the boulders around us, kicking up
showers of sparks and creating a deafening
din. A spent round dropped next to Yates
and scorched his hand when he
accidentally touched it.

Our position was perilous and the odds
of survival seemed minimal. Fear and
misery enjoy nothing so much as
company, and the three of us wormed
closer together for mutual support. Yunus
tightly gripped a Kalashnikov and I prayed
he had no intention of using it, as that
would draw more fire onto our already
precarious .position. I was surprised, and
relieved, that no para-illumination flares
had been put up by the Israelis.

Between A Rock, A Hard Place, And An
Idiot

Shamelessly, T wondered if Yates’ and
Yunus’ bodies screened me from some of
the incoming. They were thinking along
similar lines and each of us envied the
other, under the illusion that they were less
exposed. I exhaled deeply in an attempt to
reduce my profile. At the same time, more
for something to do than any real belief
that they could protect me, I pushed rocks
into a little mound in front of my head.

The shooting continued unabated,
accompanied by irregular explosions
(presumably more grenades) and lots of
shouting. I expected, and dreaded, the
arrival of mortar bombs. I find them more
disturbing than small-arms or artillery fire.
At least with those you can attempt to hide
behind something and secure a degree of
protection. Mortar bombs fall vertically
out of the sky and find you out, even in the
bowels of a slit trench, the luxury of which
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I was sorely missing.

After 10 minutes, the firefight
slackened. The residual shooting sounded
like it came exclusively from the Israeli-
occupied knolls which surrounded us.
Then it too died away, until only irregular
shots shattered the stillness. After all the
noise, the silence was terrifying,

I imagined that Israeli troops were
advancing on us and would be inclined to
shoot first at any target they encountered.
Yunus was in favor of instant retreat.
Yates and I favored more caution,
convinced that a premature and hasty
departure whilst the Israeli positions were
still vigilant was begging for trouble.

Lying still took a great deal of effort.
Any movement disturbed the loose rocks
on which we lay. I wondered if the PFLP
section with whom we had climbed the
mountain were now members of a new
‘‘dead patrol.”” T also wondered if we were
yet to join them. Yunus became
increasingly agitated and squirmed about,
rattling the stones. Yates and I tried to
calm him but he insisted that our position
was ‘‘no good,’’ a point we hardly needed
to be reminded of.

Idiot Makes A Crawl For It

We heard more vehicles arriving and
shutting down, together with voices
calling out. This was enough for Yunus.
He edged to one side of our depression,
said he was going for the others and that
we should wait for him here. With that, he
rolled from between the boulders and
began to quickly worm away on his
stomach, making what we thought was
enough noise to wake the dead.

Yates made a grab for his ankle to drag
him back, but was too late. However, it did
prompt Yunus to get onto his hands and
knees — he accelerated away at a fast
crawl, creating more noise. Convinced that
shots would soon follow, we pressed close
to the earth and watched him until he
disappeared from sight in another fold in
the earth 20 yards away.

Surprised that he had drawn no fire, we
envied him his escape and wondered how
deep the fold he had disappeared into
really was. Our curiosity was answered
when Yunus unexpectedly burst from the
ground in full gallop at the same point he
had disappeared and, plainly visible,
scampered across the skyline and vanished
over the ridge into the night. We were
stunned that he had managed this
unscathed.

After 10 minutes, it was obvious that
Yunus would not be coming back — not
that we wanted him clattering about next
to us. Nor had we expected him to return,
judging from the speed of his exit.
Nonetheless, we . cursed him for
abandoning us. With dawn only a few
hours away, we worried that nervous
sentries would be trigger-happy when they
finally spotted us. Running out of time and
options, we had to move soon.

We lay flat on our backs with our

equipment on our chests and pushed
ourselves along with our feet. Trying to
move on elbows, knees and hands had
proved too painful on the rock-strewn
surface. Abandoned by our escort, we felt
we were being punished for our folly in
agreeing to film the mission and promised
ourselves, should we survive, not to do it
again. We advanced in short jerks, which
is exactly’ what we felt like on that
dangerously exposed ridge.

Dash Through The Dark

Painfully, we began to edge further from
the shelter of the boulders. The choice was
between speed and caution, making less
noise but leaving us exposed for longer.
We compromised and moved slowly but
steadily. We kept low, moving with hands
just above the ground, ready to reach out if
we stumbled. The depression deepened,
until we were able to stand erect and
progress faster.

Coming round a bend, we were startled
to see a figure sitting on a rock a few yards
ahead. We sank to our knees in the
shadows with little idea what to do next.
Then the seated figure lifted a smoking
cigarette, took a deep drag, and began to
cough. It was Yunus.

We were pleased to find him but still
annoyed that he had abandoned us.
Closing up, we softly called his name,
which caused him to leap up (without the
Kalashnikov lying at his feet). He seemed
genuinely pleased to see us and asked if we
had seen the rest of the section as he had
been unable to find them.

We wanted to push on, but Yunus was
adamant that we should stay until the
others turned up. As diplomatically as time
and circumstances allowed, we pointed out
that they may not turn up; would not
necessarily return through that gully; or
could already have passed by.

He admitted that there had been no set
rendezvous, it being assumed that any
groups on the mountain were bound to
bump into each other. We reminded him
that this also applied to any Israeli fighting
patrols, which did nothing to deter him. He
insisted that we remain.

The Ominous ‘“Click-Clack”

Yates and I turned on our heels and set
off without him. He immediately ran after
us and denounced us for abandoning him.
His complaints at our perfidious behavior
were only silenced by a voice calling out.
We threw ourselves down, landing heavily
on the stones and trying to roll into the
moon shadows at the side of the gully.

The voice called again. We urged Yunus
to respond. He in turn thought one of us
should do so. We pointed out that the voice
had challenged us in Arabic. He now
agreed to respond and, raising his head,
called out in English, ‘OK, it is us.”’

There was the stomach-wrenching
metallic click-clack of a round being
chambered. Yates kicked Yunus in the sole
of his boot and urged him to try again, in
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Arabic. This time there immediately
followed a murmured consultation, and
then someone called Yunus by name, at
which he leapt to his feet and bounded
forward to meet several other men
stepping out from cover. We had found the
section and it was intact. Without further
delay we continued down the gully.

It had been three-quarters of an hour
since the attack. I now distinctly heard the
first mortar bombs being fired and picked
up my pace accordingly as I waited for
them to come in. When they did, they
exploded harmlessly several hundred
meters away and posed no direct threat.
Nevertheless, we all felt uneasy as long as
we remained in range.

The section turned sharply out of the
gully and began to climb back uphill. We
toiled uphill for a while and I began to feel
uncomfortable about walking directly
toward the Israeli positions. I anticipated
contact with an aggressive patrol
attempting to cut off our escape. No one in
the PFLP section had a compass; they
navigated by guesswork and trial-and-
error.

To my relief, we joined another gully
and began to descend once again. After a
good hour and a half of non-stop walking,
the first hint of dawn crept into the eastern
sky. Our pace slackened off considerably
and settled into a steady amble. Everyone
was fatigued and no one spoke.

Yunus walked with his hands firmly
thrust into his pockets, eyes fixed on the
ground. He had given his Kalashnikov to a
younger member of the section to carry.
When the sun rose above the far horizon, it
soon warmed the chill morning air.

Eventually we reached a dirt road at the
base of the mountain where the PFLP
section flopped down by the roadside. The
nightmare was over. We learned later that
the image-intensifier night lens supplied
by the network was known to be defective;
they had merely ‘‘hoped it would work in
the night.”

Danger is nothing new for combat
photojournalist Peter Douglas. A former
Royal Marine, he has filed stories with
SOF from war zones in Afghanistan,
Cambodia, Liberia and other hot spots. ®

MARINES

Continued from page 29

relying less on individual replacements
than unit replacements. Whenever
possible, a German battalion, regiment, or
division too depleted to fight effectively
was withdrawn from the front and
carefully rebuilt and retrained in the rear.

The Russians, who endured their own
horrendous losses, also tended to favor
unit replacements over individual
replacements.

In fairness to the Marines, it should be

" said that no one forecasted casualties in the

Gulf War approaching the scale of World
War II's meat grinder battles. Sending
replacement companies to Saudi Arabia
made sense to cover the few hundred, and
certainly not more than a thousand or so,
casualties the Marines presumably
expected.

Better to send in a few individual
replacements for a rifle squad, platoon, or
company suffering say, only two or three
percent casualties. But the prospect of
higher casualties in a more lethal war than
that in the Gulf should cause the Marines,
and the Army, to ponder the virtues of unit
replacement over individual fillers.

The hallmark of the U.S. Marine Corps
has long been its adaptability — its talent
for getting many different jobs done with
whatever equipment (often not the best) at
hand. And so it is today. Today’s Marine
Corps must be ready to fight in Norway
and Turkey (NATO support roles), Korea
or Thailand, the Caribbean, North Africa,
the Eastern Mediterranean, or again in the
Persian Gulf.

The Marines must be ready for arctic,
desert, or jungle warfare. They must
prepare to fight anything from large
conventional armies to Third World
guerrillas and random terrorists. This
diversity of roles, potential theaters, and
possible enemies poses a huge problem for
planners. The Marine Corps’ limited
budget and comparatively small size
probably preclude fitting the force with
ideal equipment and organization for any
single scenario.

But, with the Middle East still a
tinderbox and vital American interests at
stake, no one can assume that Central
Command won’t have to fight in the desert
again against well-equipped conventional
forces during the 1990s. Before that
happens, the Marine Corps and the
Pentagon have some thinking to do.

Robert Caldwell, a Vietnam veteran, has
covered counterinsurgency operations in
Guatemala and the Philippines for SOF.
He also writes frequently on national
security issues. X

CALL OF THE WILD

Continued from page 55

the USSR.

He would enter Chinese Turkestan
through a pass called the Gez Defile. From
the Kashgar Oasis, Polo circumvented the
Takla Makan Desert. From there he
traveled with Kublai Khan to Peking. ‘I
had a permit to accurately retrace the route
in China last October,”” Wheeler said,
“‘but I don’t want to have anything to do
with the government that perpetrated
Tiananmen Square.’’ He will not return to
China until that country’s government has
changed.
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Continued from page 95

Then there are the Cooks, Ka-
pingamarangi, Ontong Java. After the
South Pacific, there are a lot of islands in
other oceans. Then there’s circum-
navigating all seven continents and ... ”’
His voice trailed off. ‘“You get the
picture.”’

If you’re one of those people who thinks
that driving in the rain in Washington is an
adventure or that trying a new restaurant is
‘‘exploration,’’ then adventure travel may
not be for you.

But if you long for new and unusual
challenges, and are not afraid to take
prudent risks, then Jack Wheeler may have
an adventure for you.

Neil Livingstone is an adjunct professor at
several institutions, including Georgetown
University. His areas of expertise include
terrorism and security topics. X

BOLIVIA

Continued from page 35

it more difficult to bring chemicals in from
Argentina.

The sites under construction were
pinpointed on a map for future visits by
UMOPAR. We floated by the Santa Ana
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naval base just after sunrise, headed for
our extraction point, called the helicopter
jockies, heated up some chow and sat back
to wait for our pickup.

It was another day coming home empty-
handed. But like a pig in a python, this,
too, shall pass.

James L. Pate, a former associate editor at
Soldier of Fortune, spent 18 days with
Operation Snowcap personnel in Bolivia.
This is the second of a two-part account of
his trip. %

SHARP EDGE

Continued from page 27

“‘It’s broken in three places. We advised
Phrobis about possible heat-treating prob-
lems, which they promised to correct. The
second lot wasn’t any better. The bottom
line is that this thing isn’t ‘sailor-
proof.” ”’

At this moment, all SEAL operators on
both coasts are being issued the venerable
Mk-3, a knife which breaks as easily as the
C.U.K. but costs the Navy half as much to
replace. Most SEALs, according to an
operator with Team 5, carry private-
purchase dive/utility knives when de-
ployed on ‘‘real-deal’’ missions.

It will be several months before reports

and stories of hand-to-hand encounters
during Desert Storm can be collected and
verified. I have already heard whispers of
sentry removals involving knives, most of
these coming from those SEALSs assigned
to off-shore deployment platforms operat-
ing in northern Persian Gulf waters. Re-
connaissance teams from the Army were
also active, as were Marine Force Recon
elements, many of whom still favor the
reliable Mk-2 ‘“Kabar.”

In short, combat knives played an
important part in the everyday life of the
American infantryman during one the
most ‘state-of-the-art,”” high-tech wars in
world history. The words of John Styers, a
former Marine and pioneer of modern
knife fighting techniques, still ring true.

““Your knifé is constantly by your
side,”” he said. ‘‘It gives you a great deal of
confidence, but your real assurance comes
from your confidence in your own ability
to save your own life with that knife by
carving out a heavenly military career for
your enemy in whatever particular Val-
halla he happens to believe exists.”’

I can’t help but wonder how many of
Hussein’s uniformed thugs and looters
became believers in the words of John
Styers at the hands of America’s best.

Greg Walker, a former U.S. Army Ranger

and Green Beret, is currently executive
editor of Fighting Knives magazine. X
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