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PRESS HOW TO GET AN

BOOK II

by Lee Lapin

YTHING ON ANYBODY

The Encyclopedia of Personal Surveillance

This long-awaited follow-up to the best-selling original volume takes the reader through a gold
mine of never-before-published techniques and tricks of intelligence collection culled from the FBI,
CIA, engineers, computer hackers, dedicated researchers and others. You'll learn how to read
computer screens from a distance, look or listen through solid walls, dig out unlisted phone numbers,
bypass computer passwords and assemble a complete dossier on anyone from the comfort of your own
living room. Plus, get the latest on police intelligence kits, state-of-the-art electronic gear, spy conventions and
much more! 8 1/2 x 11, softcover, photos, illus., 232 pp.

$35.00

.45 ACP SUPER GUNS
Modified .45 Autos for
Competition, Hunting, and
Personal Defense
by J.M. Ramos
The rugged. reliable Colt .45 1911
pisto! is the greatest handgun of all
time. Here is an exhaustive look at
the ciassic masterpieces, the
double-action and full-auto conver-
sions, and the latest high-tech
custom guns. Hundreds of beautiful
photos. 8 1/2 x 11, softcover,
photos. iltus.. 144 pp. $20.00

U.S. NAVY SEAL
COMBAT MANUAL

U.S. NAVY SEAL
COMBAT MANUAL
One of the rarest FMs in the field of
military collecting, with special
emphasis on underwater demolition
techniques and explosives. Equipment
and tactics employed by this elite
fighting force are covered, as are
SEAL weapons, communications,
diving, infiltration and exfiltration,
survival and more. 8 1/2 x 11, soft-
cover, photos, illus., 240 pp.  $19.95

BARROOM BRAWLING
The Art of Staying Alive in
Beer Joints, Biker Bars, and

Other Fun Places
Marc "Animal® MacYoung (Cheap
Shots, Ambushes, and Other Les-
sons) and Peyton Quinn (A Bounc-
er’s Guide to Barroom Brawling}
team up to show you the down-and-
dirty realities of staying alive in
saloons. Watch a bone-breaking.
boltle-busting brawi and learn. Color,
approx. 45 min., VHS only. $29.95

FORGOTTEN LECIONS
Obscure Combat Formations
of the Waffen-SS
by Antonio J. Munoz
This history of obscure Waften-SS
units has all the elements of a war
novel: ambushes, glider assauits, res-
cues. courage, betrayal. Included are
Turkic, Hungarian, Serbian, Czech and
Russian formations, as well as never-
before-seen photos. dragrams, maps
and first-hand accounts from diaries
and survivors. 8 1/2 x 11, hardcover,
photos. illus., 424 pp. $59.95
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GET EVEN

GET
EVEN

The Complen: Book
ot Dty Incks

The Complete Book
of Dirty Tricks

by George Hayduke
A hilanous overview of the methods
people use to gel even with big
business. government and enemies.
These dirty tricks range from the
simple to the elaborate. including
more sophisticated schemes devised
by CIA and Matia members and
political dirty tricksters. For enter-
tainment only. 5 1/2 x 8 1/2, hard-
cover, 208 pp. $19.95

in_ Vietnam

- ™=

SEALs

UDT/SEAL Operations

in Vietnam

by T.L. Bosiljevac

The definitive book on U.S. Navy
SEALs' role in Vietnam. Accounts of
combat missions reveal incredible
acts of skill and valor by SEAL troops
under fire. Sixteen pages of rare
photos show SEALs in training. on
patrol in VC territory and moving up
canals in the Mekong Delta. 5 1/2 x 8

1/2, hardcover, photos, 272 pp.
$26.95

THE GATLING GUN
18th Century Machine Gun to
20th Century Vulcan
by Joseph Berk

Here 1s the first complete 130-year
history of what 1s a truly remarkable
and umeless weapon. Author Joseph
Berk traces the glonous career of this
multibarreled, high-rate-of-fire gun
from its inception dunng the Cwil War
1o its current role as a state-of-the-art
modern combat system of the U.S.
military. 8 1/2 x 11, hardcover, photos.
lus.. 136 pp. $29.95

THE POOR MAN’S FORT KNOX

l POOR l

JMAN'SE
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KNOX
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Home Security with

Inexpensive Safes

by Duncan Long
Thes 1s the first and only look at home
sates avallable o the average citi-
zen, from pistol strongboxes to larger
secunty cabinets and waik-in vaults!
Learn the secret of finding the best
safes at cheap prices, which safes
are best for firearms, tricks for
making burglars ignore your safe and

much more! 5 1/2 x 8 1/2, softcover,

treet_ Alive and Living Well
mart by Victor Santoro
The nuclear threat has faded. but on

urvival

photos. illus.. 48 pp. $10.00

STREET-SMART SURVIVAL
A Nineties Guide to Staying

the streets of America. danger looms
ever larger. As the problems change,
so must your means of coping. Victor
Santoro tells you how to prepare for
reai-life threats like recessions.
strikes, lawsuits. medical malpractice
and street crime. Master the art of
surviving in a hostile world. 5 1/2 x 8
172, softcover, 168 pp. $15.00

SPYCOMM

Covert Communication
Techniques of the Underground

by Lawrence W. Myers
Guernllas. fugitives and other mem-
bers of the "underground” must
exploit existing resources to com-
municate secretly. This book tells you
how they use improvised microfilm,
steal phone service, create unbreak-
able codes and more. For infor-
mation purposes onfy. 5 1/2 x 8 1/2.
softcover. illus.. 256 pp. $19.95

COMMUMCATION
FECHINOUES OF THE

CREDIT
SECRETS
—

Flow tiab roea
E3aaci Lo n,

Bob Hammond

CREDIT SECRLTS
How to Lrase Bad Credit

by Bob Hammond
Solve your financial problems once
and for all' These proven methods
show how to eliminate debts and
establish a pertect credit rating.
Discover the inside tricks used by
lawyers ard prolessional credst
consultants with this easy-to-foliow
program 5 1/2 x 8 1/2. softcover,
80 pp. $12.00

ANYTHING

on

ANYBODY

Lee Lapin

HOW TO GET ANYTHING
ON ANYBODY
by Lee Lapin
Get the goods on others with this
encyclopedia of advanced investi-
gative and surveillance techniques
Here are expert ways to secretly bug
any target! Info on lock-pick techno-
logy. how polygraphs and voice lie
detectors can be tricked and much
more. 1ncluding more than 100
sources for spy equipment. 8 1/2 x
11, softcover, illus.. 272 pp.  $30.00

CReDIT:
THe CutTING EnGE

A BouNcer's GUIDE TO

BARROOM BRAWLING .....$17.95
BAIL ENFORCER.........
Mini-T4 Super SysTems ...$16.95

BOUNTY HUNTER............. $12.00
How 10 FIND ANYONE,
ANYWHERE ...oveerinnerninans $19.95
Break CONTACT,
CONTINUE MISSION ....... $22.95

To RIDE, SHOOT STRAIGHT, AND
SPeAk THE TRUTH ..
BUSINESS PARTNERS .. .
U.S. ARmy SpeciaL FORCES
A-Team VIETNAM
COMBAT MANUAL.......... $19.95

....... $25.00
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FLAK

DISARMED AND
INNOCUOUS? ...

| am disgusted by
the gratuitous and
fawning drivel you

50 GORBACHEY HAS
DISBNDEDHS |

BUNGLING, INEFFICIENT

NATIONAL CONGRESS,

an absolutely silent
weapon. Immediately

published in your
September '91 story,
“Armed and Deadly.”
The DEA'’s current
force-down program .
has terrorized and in- N
jured innocent fami-
lies and destroyed
family aircraft without
compensation, and
its “drug war” has
eroded the Second,
Fourth and Fifth
Amendments to our
Constitution.
Prohibition didn’t
work in the 1920s
and it won't work in

the 1990s. Drug prohibition, gun prohi-

bition, on and on — ! am not willing to
pay the price with my liberties. The
DEA has done more to undermine the
values of this country than all drug
dealers combined.

Judging by the broad abuse and
expansion of police powers, govern-
ment increasingly micromanaging the
lives of law-abiding citizens, confisca-
tory taxation and the efforts to disarm
law-abiding citizens, we have more to
fear from our government than from
criminals.

Edgar A. Suter, MD
San Ramon, California

COMBAT CROSSBOW
CONCERNS ...

| have been a faithful reader of your
magazine since 1976. | was a soldier
once, and can see through the bullshit
often published in other magazines. It
is the distinct lack of bullshit in SOF
that appeals to me.

I am now the director of engineering
at a firm which manufacturers com-
pound archery bows. It is my personal
knowledge of compound bows and
archery bows combined with my mili-
tary experience which prompted me to
write this letter.

On page 26 of your October '91
issue, an article titled “Silent Sentry
Snuffer” (Combat Craft) appears. |
have a few comments about this piece.
First, there is no argument that Preci-
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after release, you will
hear the distinctive
sound of the cable and
arrow whipping for-
ward, and there is a
loud ‘thunk’ as the
arrow strikes.” Also,
“Sentry removal ...
means a first-shot kill,

preferably through a
central nervous sys-
tem hit.” This means
brain or spinal cord
and is true regardless

@ e s acepnn
o ISR

78

sion Shooting Equipment manufac-
tures a fine product. However, the
assertion that a crossbow should be
considered for use in combat is false
and dangerous.

Any one of a number of suppressed
firearms would be better. Any bow
which shoots at 266 feet per second
would be too loud for the job. Also, an
arrow Kills by causing blood loss, so a
kill wouid not be instant. Even if you
were able to shoot a bad guy quietly,
there's no guarantee he's going to die
quietly. In this scenario, head shots
would be required.

Give me a good sound suppressor
and some subsonic ammunition for my
primary weapon, and I'll leave the
medieval stuff in the archery shop. I'm
sure the professionals won't take that
article seriously; | hope no one else
does either.

Kevin R. Mussack

Seneca Castle, New York

Mr. Mussack makes some good
points, but | wonder if he read past the
title — admittedly a poor choice; a PSE
crossbow isn't “'silent” any more than a
suppressed M16 is — and photo cap-
tion. Quoting from the article: “It isn't

of weapon. Hit some-
one at the base of his
skull with a double-
bladed broadhead
driven by a 150-pound
bow at close range
and | doubt he'll

live long.

Sure, a suppressed firearm is better
— if you have one. The point, as stated
up front in the article, is that few units
outside of rarified SpecOps teams
have access to low noise-signature
weapons, yet they may need them.
Archers were successfully employed in
WWII, hardly a “medieval” situation,
and bow technology has since ad-
vanced tremendously. It seems rea-
sonable that modern compound bows
and crossbows, in the hands of a
skilled user, may have a limited com-
bat role. But don't throw away your
suppressor. — C.F.

PAWNS ON THE PERIMETER ...

The hullabaloo over the United
States’ victory in the Gulf War is just
that: hullabaloo. The fact of the matter
is that the Iragi government is still very
much in place and still possesses
frightening military capability.

It is heinous that your government
has simply abandoned the Kurds and
Shi'ites. Soldier of Fortune Magazine
has often, and quite rightly, criticized
the way in which communist regimes
treat their “useful pawns.” The U.S.
government has shown itself no better,
having encouraged the Kurds and
Shi'ites to rebel against Hussein, then
dropping them once American objec-
tives were met.

J. Smith, P.J. Smith
Clubview, South Africa
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Save 40” on Gerber!

= I«

Guardian

#GB5800

Retail ...... $70

Your Discount Price $42.00

¢ 33/8" double edge blade

* 440-A steel

¢ Blackened aluminum handle

¢ Cordura sheath w/boot/belt clip
#GB5600

) ~—
¢
Retail ...... $81.75

Your Discount Price $49.05

* 5" double edge blade

® 440-A steel

* Blackened aluminum handle

e Cordura sheath w/boot /belt clip

Mark I

wu COR——

Mark 11

#GB5700

Retail ......$98

Your Discount Price $58-80

® 6 1/2" double edge, serrated blade
¢ 440-A steel

¢ Blackened aluminum handle

e Cordura sheath

Cutlery Shoppe
Exclusive!

Shoulder Harness
(knife & sheath not included) oo 2201

#B(C8722
Your Price $9’95

¢ Lightweight & comfortable!
* Blackie Collins design
® Works w/Guardian & Mark I

Ty

Parabellum w/black Nylon sheath
#GB7049

Retail ......$85

Your Discount Price $51 00

Parabellum w/Cordura swivel sheath
#GB7028

Retail ...... $100

Your Discount Price $60-00

* 4 1/4" blade
® 440-A steel
* Super positive Bolt-Action lock

#GB5957
Retail ...... $169
Your Discount Price $10 1.40

LMF w/ sawteeth

#GB5959

Retail ...... $190.50

Your Discount Price $114.3O

® 6" blade

* 440-A steel

* Dupont Hypalon handle
e Black Cordura sheath

\

BMF w/o sawteeth
#(GB5925

Retail ......$234

Your Discount Price $140.40

BMF w/ sawteeth

#(GB5928

Retail ...... $256

Your Discount Price $153.60
* 9" blade

® 440-A steel

¢ Dupont Hypalon handle
* Black Cordura sheath w/built-in sharpener

\-—/ '
S

Australian Bowie

#GB5978

Retail ...... $152.50

Your Discount Price $91-50

* 91/2" non-reflective blade

® 425 high carbon steel

e Kraton handle

e Black Cordura sheath w/Bianchi clip

GERBER

LEGENDARY, BLADES
A Flskars‘(;ompany

Don't let the great prices fool you!
These are brand new, top-quality knives,
backed in full by Gerber's lifetime
guarantee.

Cutlery Shoppe's enormous buying
power allows us to pass this incredible
savingsontoyou. Nobodysells Gerber
like Cutlery Shoppe!

Gator
#GB6069 Plain
#GB6079 50-50
Retail ...... $50
Your Discount Price $30.00

¢ 33/4" clip-point blade
* Plain or 50/50 edge

* Non-slip Kraton handle
* Rugged Nylon sheath

Sport Axe
#GB5908
Retail ...... $54.50

Your Discount Price $32.70

* 4 3/4" cutting edge
* 14" overall, weighs only 24.5 oz. total!
* Lexan sheath w/carrying handle

—
Mail Order Form <0
YeS, please rush me the following;:

Qty. Code Description Price

Iunderstand thatiflam notcompletely satisfied
Imay returnmy order within 30 days fora prompt
refund. Please include the latest Cutlery Shoppe
catalog with my order.

Your Name

Address

City, State, Zip

Daytime Phone ( )

{checks held 21 days)

Please charge my VISA, MASTERCARD,
D AMERICAN EXPRESS or DISCOVER

Credit card #

Expiration date

Authorized signature:

Mail to:  Cutlery Shoppe Dept. SF
5461 Kendall Street

Boise, Idaho 83706-1248

Shipping & Handling:

$7 per order for shipping & handling -- add $3.75 for C.O.D. (cash
only-48 states). $10 shipping & handling to CANADA. Foreign
orders please call, write or fax for shipping costs.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
l
|
|
|
’ D Money Order or Check enclosed
|
|
|
|
|
l
|
|
|
|
|

For Fastest Service,

I
Call 1-800-231-1272



















































10,000 FIREARMS BARGAINS

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 FOR ANYTHING THAT SHOOTS

publication. As it says on the cover, it’s

“THE TRADING POST FOR ANYTHING THAT SHOOTS". '
Minimum I\dwe;t‘i'?::gmlta:‘e:di—a :(ﬂiatximum Results 36 ISSUES (1 Year) ONLY $ 2 ° PY oo o

THE SHOTGUN NEWS Shoetgun) =

P.0. BOX 669, HASTINGS, NEBRASKA 68902 e Nlews
PHONE 1-402-463-4589 FAX 1-402-463-3893

MASTERCARD & VISA (R

SUBSCRIPTIONS ONLY! S o oy
MasterCard.. Vl A Ferm eREX GUN_ cies: e
1ou graducta 111t Genulos fvary 1111 1| A aras AR e 0. tTey
A I - 8 o o - 3 4 5 - 6 9 2 3 _ SPESL Yoo et 5’..';'“‘_.3‘.";‘;‘""‘,2'%5.‘:“ TS i 5756 ERX Norwock Al
vd. Wo balp you r igge: Shoe. Outride|or: 1
R e L S
Please Charge My Order to: O MasterCard O VISA go=m [ O
Card Number Exp. Date

Enclosed find remittance for $ . Kindly send me THE SHOTGUN NEWS for yearl(s)

108 Issves $58.00 72 Issues $39.00 36 Issues $20.00
(3 Years) (2 Years) (1 Year)

Canada, Mexico, and all other foreign countries, $100.00 - SAMPLE COPY $3.00

s b bl Mot
e A

s D Wemeaciona bk
alrtie o

120408 Peoia, AZ 2334

(Please Print)
NAME

B B i G |
T PR

ADDRESS

i, Same 1
Sﬁe-ll‘:&;!sud
Ao, Dapt, S,
gt
FIXX|

CITY

discount on(Miliory Bombes jackets
hound books. License|ond 06 Leatber Mosrrychs
jockem Up w $1000 For
. Motra. Box 2347AA. Right lackst: (213 4547798,
235k [Sun City. AZ 18572 TFIXX) BbXX

STATE

28 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE JANUARY 92






















































It’s your basic initial shock incident, a
method used in military boot camps to
identify recruits copping an attitude, and
those likely to be lazy or resist authority.
Fandrey and his personnel use it for the
same reason. Like the Marines, their
mission is to build a Few Good Men. Their
obstacle is that their ‘‘recruits’’ are young,
first-time felons sentenced to several
years’ hard time for nonviolent crimes
such as cocaine possession, auto theft or
burglary.

ach “‘zero’’ day, 30 or so new
Eprisoners are delivered in handcuffs

and shackles to the boot camp at the
prison facility in Buena Vista, Colo., high
in the Rocky Mountains. Craggy Mount
Princeton, a 14,000-foot peak in the Colle-
giate Range, is back-
drop to this school of
hard knocks. Prison-
ers arrive wearing
their attitudes like
cloaks of invincibil-
ity. Within minutes,
their hair and smirks
disappear. Their atti-
tudes take a little

longer.
‘“My goal is to
wipe their slate
clean,”’ says Fandrey, 38, a long, lean,

rusty nail of a man with 14 years as an
Army Ranger and Green Beret. ‘I want to
wipe away- their identity of drugs and
broken homes. I want them to be able to
start over.”’

A do-over is what correctional boot
camp offers its recruits — one last hand-
hold in their fall down the long, dark well
of habitual crime. In effect, they exchange
sentences of three to five years or longer
for three months in boot camp — if they
survive. ‘‘Shock incarceration’” are the
words coined to describe the experience.
The method is behavior modification, as
applied in military boot camps.

““Military recruit training is behavior
modification in nature,’’ says Major Mike
Perry, head of the Colorado boot camp and
a 20-year Marine veteran with seven years’
experience in recruit and officer candidate
training. ‘“You take a civilian and get him
used to regimented military life and also a
changing value system.

““In our society, it’s an aberration to kill
another individual. So in the military our
objective is to put out a warrior —
someone able to go into combat and kill
another human being and still come back
and function in society on a normal basis,’’
Maj. Perry adds.

The objective of the correctional boot
camp is to build functional, productive
citizens out of criminals 18 to 25 years old.
It’s a process beginning with the ‘‘zero’’
day shock treatment which softens their
egos, through the stress of physical exer-
tion and in-your-face screaming.

“I’ll break them,”’ Fandrey promises.
““I can get pretty harsh. I can get pretty
rude. I want that kid to cry, to let out his
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emotions.”’

““It’s like being cornered by a big, mean
dog. I take him apart, and then I back off
and talk man-to-man. Within about five
minutes I can go from being very negative,
pounding on a kid, to being very positive

and putting him back together,”” "

Fandrey says.

Taking-apart lasts from a couple of days
to a week. Stress is the crowbar used by
Fandrey’s DIs. From 0500 to 2100, dawn
till dark.

““Get up, get out of the rack. Lock your
body at attention!’’ screams DI Christo-
pher Valdez at 0500 one June morning.

Valdez, 28, a former Marine, and Casey
Swanson, 43, a corrections officer, rouse
recruits before first light. They are sleep-
ing in military-sur-
plus tents on the
prison lawn, await-
ing completion of a
new boot camp facil-
ity. The thin moun-
tain air is frosty.

““You got 30 sec-

onds to get out of my
house,”” Valdez
shouts.

Men scramble
into uniforms and re-
trieve their shoes from buckets outside the
tent flap. New recruits spend nights with-
out foot gear as a deterrent to running
away.

‘““Are you sliming on me?”’ Valdez
demands of a recruit stifling a yawn.

¢¢Sir, no, sir.”’

‘““You move like pond water. It stands
still and stinks. Get down,”’ Valdez orders.
The recruit drops to the ground and pounds
out 20 push-ups. Recruits intimately know
asphalt in the discipline area: a rectangular
piece of hell, painted with footsteps and
handprints which offer a self-guided tour
of intense punishment.

Drying Out Pickled Brains

As a prerequisite for entering boot
camp, recruits waive prisoners’ rights to
disciplinary hearings. DIs watch with
eagle eyes for the slightest infractions.
Punishment in the form of physical exer-
cise is swift and consistent. The message
is: Every action has a consequence. Their
muscles burning with fatigue, the prison-
ers learn to follow the DIs’ tough
standards.

very activity throughout their day
Esubtly advances recruits through boot

camp’s lessons. Menial tasks teach
them work ethic; following military proto-
col teaches them respect. In their first four
weeks, physical exercise and mountains of
food serve to detoxify them. Along their
road to crime were many potholes —
including dysfunctional families, abusive
parents, lack of discipline and homeless-
ness. But there was one common
denominator:

‘““Dope,’’ Perry says.

They have pickled their brains with

alcohol, marijuana, cocaine and LSD, so it
takes four to six weeks for them to dry out.
According to U.S. Justice Department
statistics, more than 50% of all jail inmates
report being high on drugs or alcohol at the
time of their crime; for young offenders,
that figure might be higher. -

In Colorado, as elsewhere, drugs are
commonly available behind prison walls,
and for that reason Perry doesn’t allow his
recruits to have visitors, books or gifts, all
of which might conceal drugs. Recruits’
personal belongings are limited to a
wedding ring and a religious medallion
and/or document. They daily attend drug
and alcohol counseling sessions and learn
the 12-step Alcoholics Anonymous (AA)
program.

One of 30 correctional boot camps
nationwide, the Colorado program
integrates military-style disciplines and
physical exercise with drug counseling and
educational programs, according to Perry.
The point is not to build big biceps but to
instill good values. This is done by
creating a sense of family and society. The
DIs serve as big brothers; Fandrey is the
father and Perry is, well, higher.

‘ ‘ hey’re not quite sure what a
man is,”’ Perry explains,
because few grew up with a
good role model. ‘“They’re confused,
misguided. We provide them with good
examples.’’ »

‘“Sibling’’ rivalries among races
haven’t surfaced in the boot camp family
as they have in prisons and the military.
Ku Klux Klan-types are sprinkled into
squads with Bloods or rival Crips
gangmembers, dubbed by the staff as
‘‘cowards running in packs.’’ Exhaustion
is the great equalizer. Also, individualism
— uttering the words ‘I’ or “‘you”’ — is
forbidden. No one is allowed to be
anything but a team player.

After breakfast, Valdez and the men
from the first platoon work out with
weights made from logs. Named after
Wilma Flintstone and neighbor Betty
Rubble, the crude ““barbells’’ are two stout
lengths of tree trunk, stuck on the ends of
a pipe. Muscular and confident, Valdez
coaxes the recruits to out-perform their
previous records on the theory that
achievement builds achievers.

‘““Go five more,”” he encourages.
‘“‘Don’t quit on yourself. Nothing in life
is free.”’

The men strain against the weight, and
shine in their successes. The exercise
resembles boys’ camp more than boot
camp. Until someone messes up. Valdez
glances at a recruit rolling up the sleeves
on his T-shirt.

‘“You think you’re back on the block?’’
Valdez asks.

‘“Sir, just getting sun, sir,”’ the
recruit says.

¢¢Sir, Elvis, sir,”’ another recruit adds.

Valdez nods. The strong mountain sun
can burn a ‘“farmer’s tan’’ within minutes.

““Eyeballs here,”’ he growls and starts
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and black streamers many men wear on
their shirt sleeves — to call for help from
the spirits — look like neon insignias of
rank. I keep my shirt.

As Pang Chang moves me from place to
place, trying to make my sheer bulk blend
in with something (I actually weigh but
160 pounds), his deputy Xiong Por, 34,
adjusts firing positions and checks the
weapons. Ammunition supplies are lim-
ited, so it is important to make the most of
the precious seconds of advantage surprise
will bring. My concern, of course, is to
capture the activities on film.

Duel in The Sun

This takes some doing, because the sun
is so bright it is absolutely necessary that it
-be behind me. So each time Pang Chang
puts me somewhere, a
spot selected with safety
in mind, T must crawl
away to get a better
angle. And each
subsequent position I
take up is, in his eyes,
more dangerous than the
last. Ah, if only I could

Xiong Por is up
almost before 1

It takes them but a moment to recover.
They have taken casualties, but intend to
inflict some of their own. My blue shirt is
the least of our problems: Our rocket
smoke is like a beacon pointing to the
thick stand of bamboo providing cover for
Xiong Por.

A tremendous roar signals arrival of a
Lao return RPG-7 shot. Xiong Por goes
down, hit in the face by shell fragments,
while T fly over backwards. A soldier
between but slightly behind us ducks
instinctively, and escapes entirely.

The round has hit just above where I had
been crouching only moments before I had
moved, predictably, to get a better camera
angle. Yet the bamboo absorbs the brunt of
the explosion. Xiong Por is up almost
before I can refocus my camera. Blood
streams down his right
cheek. Undeterred by
either the wound or the
hail of lead coming from
the Lao position, he
quickly reloads the RPG-
7 and lets loose a second
round. Then another. The
fourth misfires.

B ™ can refocus my  iwcoming
H’mong. As Xiong Por pulls the

But at last we are
ready. Pang Chang calls
for the mortar crew to
initiate attack. An
exchange, unintelligible
to me, follows over the
ICOM. A crestfallen look crosses his face.
The mortar crew, not yet having finished
lunch, has asked for a delay.

In true H’mong fashion, Pang Chang
gives his assenf. For in a world where
many groups are subsisting on a diet of
cucumbers and rice, with rats thrown in for
meat, food is not a consideration lightly
dismissed. One patrol I accompanied was
so weakened from improper diet that it
halted virtually every 15 minutes to rest.

till, every conflict has its rhythms,
S and delays here and there do not in

the end alter the result — it is not
long before the first of 10 mortar shells
slams into the camp, and the Fourth of July
is here. Simultaneously, Xiong Por puts an
PG-7 round into a bunker.

Juilgle Combat

What follows is a jungle version of the
‘‘Mad Minute.”” For a moment, we have
the advantage. As mortar and PG rounds
fly into the camp, several structures go
down. A brief glimpse of figures
scrambling for emplacements, then T am
too busy clicking away to see anything
more, save the blur of motion around me.

Xiong Por has fired the first PG round
from my left. Its tremendous roar and
signature leave our position looking like
an Indian smoke signal gone awry. Behind
me, to my right, two M79s pop away.
AK-47s pepper the camp as the Pathet Lao
begin to return fire.
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camera.
streams down his
right cheek.

Blood

dud from his tube, tinkers
with it, tries to fire, then
does this over several
times, the sky rains nasty
things. The camp itself
has opened up with
everything from machine guns to mortars,
while mutually supporting positions miles
away throw in artillery shells. The
distinctive Wuuwuuuump of incoming
rounds drowns out the yells of the patrol.

Handing the now-useless RPG-7 tube to
another soldier, Xiong Por moves quickly
to the other side of our attack formation. A
crack shot, he instructs the M79 grenadiers
to load for him, while he places round after
round on the Lao camp.

Protected by thick tree trunks which
look as though they belong more in
Oregon than Laos, Xiong Por swings out
and pops off a round, then swings back
behind the cover. It is a rhythmic
sequence, quick yet completely unhurried
— Glance at the target. Check the weapon.
Step Out. Pop. Step back. Weapon to
loader. Check new weapon. Step Out. Pop.
Throughout, his expression never changes.
To his right, a fellow soldier follows his
instructions and fires his own M79 — a
deadly duet.

Meantime, the blocking force, forward
of our position, peppers the camp gates to
prevent an assault force from moving
against us. The noise is deafening.

And every time I move to get an angle,
Pang Chang casts anxious glances in my
direction.

They Shoot, We Shoot, I Shoot

I keep snapping pictures. I am to learn
subsequently that the patrol is tickled to

death — a macabre pun, I admit — that I
have insisted upon accompanying them
“‘to the front,”’ though at times they no
doubt must have been convinced they were
shepherding a baby elephant through the

_bush. Everything, from the width of cuts in

the thick brush to the height of hidden
passages through bamboo groves, is sized
for the little people. Fortunately, bullets
are completely impartial. I'm just as safe
— or as vulnerable — as the next man.

It finally is, in fact, considerations of
increasing vulnerability which determine
our next move. Smoke rises from the
camp. We continue to score hits, but by
this time our positions have been
pinpointed. Indirect fire is beginning to
land uncomfortably close. Hence, it is
time to go.

e slide away, even as the Lao
claw to get at us. Classic
guerrilla warfare tactics leave

the intended blows of our conventionally-
minded foe with only air to strike.

Still, the Pathet Lao are not about to
give up so easily. Under normal
circumstances the H'mong would not have
actually withdrawn, but only slid to
another position, waiting to ambush Lao
efforts to sally forth. This would have gone
on several days before the patrol withdrew
at its leisure. With me along, however, my
safety seems to be of paramount concern.
This isn’t my call: It’s just the way the
H’mong do business.

Earlier in fact, prior to our departure, the
Number Two man in the H’'mong
hierarchy, Yang Teng, 39, had briefed this
patrol on the great honor they gained being
accompanied by a foreign journalist.
Though I couldn’t be sure, I also sensed
(from the way their eyes changed
expression) they were being told they had
better bring me back. After all, I could
imagine Yang Teng thinking: Dead
journalists don’t produce good stories.

Roots of Rebellion

And their struggle needs the publicity.
While certain elements in the West are
knocking themselves out to tear down
Columbus and the destruction of native
cultures which his “‘discovery’’ of the
Americas began, an area such as Laos
— where the ‘‘natives’’ are, right here and
now, locked in combat against genocide
—remains out of sight and out of mind.
Few seem to know of the H’mong
struggle: Fewer still seem to care.

The reason for this indifference is not
difficult to discern. Put simply, the
H’mong have, in recent years, consistently
been on the ‘‘wrong side.”’ They are tarred
by their association with the West in
conflicts which have wracked Indochina.

In the First Indochina War (1946-54), a
majority of H’mong fought with the
French. Similarly, in the Second Indochina
War (1955-75) a majority fought with the
Americans. Having sided with
‘‘imperialists,”” the H’mong now find
themselves branded as far from
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Well, I had only myself to blame. I had
arrived uninvited, unexpected and unan-
nounced. I had burst into a room full of
trigger-happy guerrillas while local secu-
rity forces were patrolling nearby — not
recommended procedure. Further, Ka-
shmiri militants had been growing increas-
ingly shy of the press — infidel Western-
ers in particular.

But recommended protocols and tradi-
tional courtesies were fast being trampled
by events in Kashmir, and the particular
gentleman I wanted to meet had neither
mail address nor phone — there was scant
option but to drop in.

S is often the case on
the subcontinent, a lit-
tle patience and
ingenuity paid off.
After a couple hours
and endless cups of
sugary tea on the
other side of town, I
was eventually
passed over to a Kashmiri I took to be a
militant. Without talking we drove across
town in an 1950-vintage Am-
bassador, the Indian-manufac-
tured clone of an English
Hillman.

Hom blaring, we inched
through a crowded bazaar,
where hard-eyed, helmeted In-
dian paramilitary troops stood
in doorways. They warily eyed
the populace, 1A SL rifles
(Commonwealth FALs, manu-
factured at Ishapore Arsenal)
at the ready. We swung onto a
wide concrete bridge across
the Jhelum River, past sand-
bagged bunkers from which
muzzles of Bren LMGs pro-
truded, and finally into the Old
Town section of Baramulla.

North of Srinagar where the
lush valley of Kashmir meets
the mountains, Baramulla has
long been a stronghold of the
fundamentalist Jamaat-i-Is-
lami (Islamic Society) party
—and more recently, of its
military wing the Hizb-ul-Mujahideen
(Party of Holy Warriors). More than any
other in a plethora of separatist guerrilla
factions, it was ‘““HM’’ (as it is now known
in Kashmir) which was responsible for an
increasing quantity of Indian body bags
flying south. The urban guerrillas’ fantasy
world comprising the labyrinth of the Old
Town was one area they liked to think of as
home turf —about as close to a no-go area
for the Indian military as there is.

An Unexpected Visitor

The car lurched to an abrupt halt outside
a tall building on a narrow street. Not a
single Indian soldier was in sight —
unusual in Kashmir these days. My driver
said simply “‘here’” and got out. I followed
him through a wooden gate into a garden,
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passing several guys in civilian clothes
with folding-stock Chinese AKs. Beyond
the house door was a dark, winding
staircase rising to a low-ceilinged room.

It was small, airless and very full. On
three sides militants sat on chairs and a
narrow bed. The far side was dominated by
a desk at which sat a heavily-built man
with a wispy beard, probably in his early
twenties, facing the rest. There was no
doubt at all who was in charge. On the
desk was a Chicom Tokarev pistol and pair
of loaded Kalashnikov magazines.

To say my entrance elicited surprise
would be some understatement. The
babble of voices cut to stunned silence as
some 20 pairs of eyes focused on me. The
man at the desk recovered his composure
first, then fired a stream of angry Kashmiri
at the guide. ‘

I was brusquely ordered to sit down,
then an interrogation began, conducted by
the guy behind the desk in passable
English. Name? Nationality? Profession?
ID? His tone was bluntly hostile. He
seemed staggered I'd simply managed to
stroll in. Given several hundred troops in

events intervened to my advantage. The
door flew open and a youth carrying a rifle
burst into the room shouting. Even before
he’d finished, the assembled company was
on its feet, snatching up weapons and
pushing through the door. The commander
— whose name 1 later learned was Asrar-
ul-Haq — was also on his feet issuing a
stream of orders and slamming a magazine
into a Type 56-1 Chinese folding-stock
AK. I was curtly ordered to move out and
hustled back down the stairs, across the
yard and out onto the street. We could hear
the crackle of rifle fire from a few hundred
meters away.

An Indian Army garrison town,
Baramulla is divided by the Jhelum River
which flows up through the valley of
Kashmir. On the southern bank is a new
bazaar, army cantonments and civil
administration buildings. On the northern
bank, wedged between the river and the
mountains, is the Old Town.

After Kashmiri insurgency gained rapid
momentum in early 1990, security forces
had called the shots on the southern half of

‘town, while the Old Town was dominated
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the immediate vicinity with even more
interest in meeting him than I had, this was
understandable.

As we went over the details of my
contacts, my eyes strayed to the door and
my mind to the two Swedish engineers and
an Israeli tourist currently being held
hostage by separatist militants elsewhere
in this valley. I began to wonder if things
were not already out of control: They were
certainly out of my control.

Having barged in on their little
conference, there was no way I would now
leave without permission. As the
questioning continued, it became clear this
was not likely forthcoming. Nobody had
yet used the word, but the bottom line was
I was their prisoner.

It was at this delicate juncture that

by guerrillas. Occasionally, after serious
clashes — some involving day-long
firefights across Baramulla — the Central
Reserve Police and army units would
move into the Old Town for cordon-and-
search operations through the maze of
sloping lanes and back streets. Otherwise,
they generally steered well clear. Today it
looked like a surprise cordon-and-search
operation was being sprung — and
resisted.

Down the street a holding operation of
some sort was underway, aimed at giving

Pakistani mentors supply rebels with
eciectic mix of weapons, often Soviet
designs of Chinese manufacture such as the
Type 69 (RPG-7) grenade launcher being
studied here.
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tem to identify felons who seek to pur-
chase a firearm,”” — in effect, a national
background check.

An amendment to the Omnibus Drug
Bill of 1988 ordered the attorney general to
develop a system for ‘‘the immediate and
accurate identification of felons’’ attempt-
ing to purchase guns. The law gave the
attorney general one year to report on his
progress in complying with the statute;
Feulner recommended that process be
speeded up.

In fact, what happened was Attorney
General Richard Thornburgh reported to
Congress that creation of such a system
was impractical because much of the
nation’s police and court records were not
computerized, and upgrading them would
take years and cost billions of dollars.

eritage also recommended exist-
Hing laws requiring handgun regis-

tration be enforced more strictly
and effectively, suggesting the Bush ad-
ministration seek a new law making it a
federal crime for anyone to possess or
transport across state lines any weapon in
a manner which violates laws of either
state. The latter is necessary, Feulner said,
“‘to prevent individuals from purchasing a
gun in a state with lenient gun laws and
transporting it into a state with
stricter laws.”’

State Laws — Federal Enforcement?

Such a law would, of course, put the
federal government in the business of
enforcing the restrictive gun laws passed
by states like California and New York,
and would commit it to enforcing even
more restrictive ones, should they be
passed. .

By the same token, stricter enforcement
of existing gun-registration laws would
commit government to going after
millions of otherwise law-abiding
Americans; those who choose to own
firearms in order to protect themselves and
refuse to comply with laws intended to
disarm them. It is estimated that in New
York City alone there are more than
1 million unregistered hand guns, the
overwhelming majority of which are
owned by honest people concerned (quite
sensibly) with personal safety. :

For the Heritage Foundation to endorse
a series of gun-control measures is as
surprising as the ACLU demanding jail for
flag burners or calling for a crackdown on
pornography. Why would it do so?

That question cannot be answered with
certainty, because Feulner declined to be
interviewed by SOF regarding the memo,
despite repeated requests.

Cheryl Rubin, a spokeswoman for the
Heritage Foundation, repeatedly claimed
the foundation has. done little or no work
on gun issues, adding the memo was
prepared only because George Bush asked
Heritage for its thoughts on the semi-
auto ban.

““This was asked of Dr. Feulner by the
president, and so he went ahead and
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thought about it and gave him some
recommendations,”’ she said. ‘‘It wasn’t
something that Ed Feulner did on his own.
He was actually asked for his opinion at
the time, and it’s not an issue we’ve ever
followed up on again.”’

In terms of the issues the foundation
usually focuses on, she said the Second
Amendment ‘‘wasn’t an issue at all
for us.”’

““Our role in it was [in response to] a
direct request from President Bush,”’ she
said. ‘‘And when he requested it, you don’t
say ‘no’ to the president, but you come up
with something and think about it — even
if it isn’t a main area that you as an
organization focus on.”’

No Thought, But No Hesitation

That the Heritage Foundation has given
little or no thought in the past to gun issues
is certainly believable, judging from the
Feulner memo’s language, which showed
its drafter was, at best, unfamiliar with
firearms.

Thus the references to ‘‘semiautomatic
assault rifles’’ (which is a contradiction in
terms, much like ‘‘four-legged biped’’)
and to 30-round ‘‘clips’’ rather than
magazines; the factually wrong assertion
that military-style weapons appeal to
criminals, and the suggestion that the
weapons could be successfully banned by
focusing on their appearance.

Pro-gun organizations predicted that
basing the ban on these last factors would
cause affected gun makers to cosmetically
redesign their products to meet BATF

criteria, so that they could again be legally '

imported: This has now happened.

oreover, Heritage’s appraisal of
the political impact of its
recommendations showed it

was wildly ignorant of gun owners’ views
and of gun politics, and as a result gave our
president poor counsel. For instance,
Feulner said he believed his
recommendations would ‘‘retain the
support of your gun-owning constituency

rebuild the logical, cooperative
relationship that has been ruptured
between the gun owners and the police and
... deal with a real problem.”

What really happened was that Bush’s
gun-owning constituency sent him more
than 1 million letters and telegrams of
protest, while relations between the
firearms community and police
organizations (although not individual
police officers) are more strained
than ever.

Heritage’s misreading of gun
organizations was further evidenced in its
recommendation that the BATF consider
banning semiautomatic guns capable of
holding more than six rounds at once. This
was accompanied by the comment: ‘“NRA
may not accept a limit of less than 10.”’
What really happened was that both the
NRA as an organization and its individual
members found proposals to limit
magazine capacities preposterous, and

have unambiguously opposed them.

Given the Foundation’s acknowledged
disinterest in gun rights, it would not have
been unreasonable for it to have spent
some time educating itself before offering
advice to the president. In fact, it
responded to the White House request in
great haste. That much is known because
Feulner’s memo, dated 15 March 1989,
states it is being written in response to the
President’s request of 13 March, only two
days earlier.

Moreover, the memo refers to the
president’s decision on 14 March
temporarily banning the import of
semiautomatic weapons; 24 hours later the
president had a memo in his hands from
Feulner recommending the ban be made
permanent, which does not leave a lot of
time for reflection, let alone research and
consultation.

T his sequence of events leads you
to wonder if the president might
not have been better served had

Feulner admitted gun issues were outside

of the Heritage Foundation’s area of

expertise. As a rule, it is certainly true that

‘‘you don’t say ‘no’ to the president,’’ but

should that still be the case when ‘the

president asks you for advice on a subject
in which you have little interest or
knowledge?

The Chicken or the Egg?

Alternatively, it leads you to wonder if
the contents of the Heritage memo might
not have been in response to a White
House request for support — in order to
show conservative backing for the import
ban — rather than a White House request
for advice.

There is certainly nothing unusual in
presidents asking Washington think tanks
to draft reports justifying decisions they
are about to take, rather than asking for
advice before making up their minds.
That’s the way the game of government is
played.

But you have to wonder: Is it better to
tell the chief executive what he wants to
hear, or what he needs to hear? Dr. Feulner
was not available for comment.

Since he was not within reach at this
writing, perhaps the Heritage Foundation
would respond to an open letter:

Dear Dr. Feulner:

I was disappointed that you were
unavailable for comment regarding
Heritage’s memo to President Bush
supporting a permanent ban on the import
of 43 types of semiautomatic rifles.
Soldier of Fortune had six questions
regarding the memo, and I would like to
offer you an opportunity to respond to
them in writing.

O Did the White House offer Heritage any
guidance regarding the recommendations -

Continued on page 115
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power as quickly and efficiently as
possible.

Too Little, Too Late

The Moscow putsch, however, got off to
a sluggish start. True, Gorbachev was
arrested in a vulnerable moment, while on
vacation in the Crimea. But after his
capture, another four hours went by before
military operations got underway in
Moscow.

Still another 10 hours elapsed before
elite units of the KGB and the Interior
Ministry showed up in the nation’s capital.
The Russian parliament building, known
as the White House, was left unmolested
for seven hours after Gorbachev’s arrest,
giving Russian President Boris Yeltsin
ample time to develop countermeasures.

The handbook specifies leaders of
Gorbachev’s caliber are of particular
danger to an unfolding coup; but Luttwak
rejects the notion that the schemers further
hindered their cause by sparing the life of
the Soviet president.

“Killing Gorbachev would not have
helped them,”” he said. ‘“They had to seize
or silence all independent sources of
power. By having him under lock and key,
they had solved the Gorbachev problem.”’

It was, apparently, the only true measure
of control they achieved.

The plotters announced themselves on
television before they had placed even
Moscow under their power, thereby
enabling their opposition to formulate a
counter strategy.

By going public so soon, organizers also
lost the advantage of confusion. Whereas
defenders of the status quo always know
something is up when a coup is put into
action, it takes time for them to discern
exactly what is going on. The plotters were
enormously helpful to the opposition, in
that they defined the specific nature of the
existing threat.

““A coup works by seizing all the levers
of power before anyone notices,”’ Luttwak
noted. ‘“‘By the time the committee
presented itself on television, it should
already have had everything secured. Once
you go public, it’s too late. At the very
least, you are supposed to control all
sources of power in the capital city: police,
army units, and security forces, and also
such figures as major trade union and
religious and political leaders who can
go in the streets and rally opposition
against you.”’

But the most fundamental error was the
failure to arrest Yeltsin: ‘“That alone
condemned the coup,”’” he said.

Yeltsin, A T-72 And The KGB

By the time Yeltsin had converted a
Soviet tank into his personal platform,
there was little the plotters could do.
Shooting him down or even dragging him
off the turret would only have elevated him
to martyr status in the eyes of a horrified
worldwide audience.

“‘Like President Bush and many others,
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urges resistance to coup plotters.

territory.

newspapers. Gorbachev thanks Yeltsin.

Tuesday, 20 August 1991

Soviet troops surround Russian parliament building. Yeltsin rallies more than
50,000 supporters. Hundreds of Soviet troops switch sides to protect Yeitsin.

Wednesday, 21 August 1991

Coup fails. Hard-line leaders flee Moscow. Soviet parliament formally reinstates
Gorbachev as president. Gorbachev returns to Moscow.

Thursday, 22 August 1991

One coup leader commits suicide while others are arrested. Yeltsin orders the
disbanding of Communist Party cells in the Soviet armed forces stationed on Russian

Friday, 23 August 1991

Soviet Foreign Minister Alexander Bessmertnykh is fired by Gorbachev for not
opposing the coup. Yeltsin suspends Pravda and five other Communist Party

Saturday, 24 August 1991

Gorbachev resigns from Communist Party leadership; orders seizure by the state of
its property; bans it from all state organizations and suggests it dissolve itself.

Yeltsin says Russia is taking control of all government communications from the
Kremlin and orders seizure of all Communist Party and KGB archives.

P

Monday, 19 August 1991

Eight-member committee, including defense minister, interior minister and KGB
chief, overthrows Gorbachev, arresting him at his vacation home in the Crimea. Yeltsin

they enormously underestimated Yeltsin,”
Luttwak said. ‘“However, in fairness to the
coup leaders, they did try to do the right
thing. They ordered KGB units to arrest
Yeltsin, but they were not obeyed (see
sidebar).””

Coup leaders utilized unreliable units
throughout Moscow as well. Luttwak’s
handbook stresses the need to infiltrate
armed forces with elements sympathetic to
a coup. But the force used to impose
control over Moscow consisted mainly of
relatively privileged local conscripts who
supported Gorbachev. Others were
commanded by division chiefs loyal to
Yeltsin. No one, least of all the coup
leaders, should have been surprised when
tank crews moved not to attack Yeltsin but
to defend him.

Reliable troops commanded by two of
the plotters — Interior Minister Boris
Pugo and KGB Chairman Vladimir
Kryuchkov — were not called in.

Today Moscow, Tomorrow The World?

But even if conspirators had taken
Moscow, they would have been faced with
the much larger problem of how to control
the rest of the country.

That, Luttwak said, is the key to

completing a successful coup. ‘“It depends
on how many independent power centers
you have.”

In the case of the Soviet Union, it is a
factor that demands careful attention.
*‘There are simply too many power centers
outside Moscow. None could ultimately
resist the united Soviet forces if the
plotters did consolidate control; but they
would have resisted anyway,”’ he added.

““The Baltic states would not have
accepted the coup. Also, Georgia,
Moldavia and Armenia would not be so
easy to suppress. Georgians would
certainly fight,”” Luttwak observed.

Other significant foes would be the
various committees of workers, such as
miners in the Ukraine and Siberia, along
with the widely dispersed committee of
railway workers. ‘‘If the trains are stopped,
that can paralyze any government
completely,’’ he said.

The collapse of this particular effort has
brought speculation that another attempt
may be in the wings — this time from
hard-liners who will study mistakes of
their predecessors.

Luttwak considers this unlikely. ‘I

Continued on page 102
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Lessons Of
Desert Storm

What Went Right ...
What Went Wrong ...
in the Persian Gulf

ive months after the end of

hostilities against Iraq, the

Department of Defense has

sent Congress an Interim Re-
port on the Conduct of the Persian Gulf
Conflict. Although the final analysis will
not be submitted until January 1992, this
preliminary report provides facts and fig-
ures previously unavailable, identifies les-
sons learned and highlights areas that need
improvement.

Operations Desert Shield/Desert Storm
presented the most important test of
American arms in 25 years. Saddam
Hussein’s forces possessed superb artil-
lery, front-line T-72 tanks, modern MiG-
29 aircraft, ballistic missiles, biological
and chemical weapons and a vast, sophisti-
cated air defense system. The Iraqi army,
battle-hardened by eight years of combat
against Iran, was the fourth largest world-
wide. Further, Iragi combat engineers,
rated among the world’s best, had months
to construct their defenses in Kuwait.

And yet the Coalition routed this force
in six weeks with mjraculously low casual-
ties on our side. There’s no doubt the
impressive victory will affect American
military and security interests for years to
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come. But we must also remember that
much of our military capability went
untested.

For example, there was no submarine
threat, no attack by enemy aircraft on our
troops, port facilities or storage areas.
Chemical and biological warfare, although
threatened, was never employed; amphibi-
ous forces were not tested under fire and
Saddam’s Scud missiles, while terrifying
to those individuals within their range,
were inaccurate.

Assessing Our Air Power

Coalition forces controlled the skies
over Kuwait and Iraq from virtually the
beginning of the war, sparing our ground
forces and naval units from attack.

During the first 24 hours, more than
1,300 combat sorties were flown by U.S.
and Coalition aircraft. Additionally, the
U.S. Navy launched 106 Tomahawk
missiles. Coalition aircraft destroyed 41
Iraqi warplanes, including five modern
MiG-29s and six helicopters in air-to-air
combat without the loss of a single allied
aircraft.

According to the Air Force, 34 of 39
U.S. air-to-air kills (including one MiG-29

by Dale B. Cooper

pilot who flew into the ground) were
attributed to the F-15C. AIM-7 Sparrow
missiles accounted for 25 kills; AIM-9
Sidewinder missiles had eight kills.

In total, the 120 F-15s deployed to the
Persian Gulf flew 5,906 sorties with an
average sortie length of 5.19 hours. No
F-15Cs were lost, however two F-15Es
were lost early on during night missions.

The F-15 Strike Eagle tested a relatively
new weapons system — Low Altitude
Navigation Infrared For Night
(LANTIRN) — used to deliver more than
1,700 laser-guided bombs. On a ‘‘tank
plinking mission’’ two F-15Es loaded with
eight GBU-12 precision-guided bombs
were able to kill up to 16 tanks in some 30
minutes.

Key contributors to the highly
successful air campaign, F-15Es attacked
fixed Scud sites and airfields on the war’s
first day. By the third day, a squadron of
F-15Es had shifted primarily to Scud
hunting missions, but as U.S. Defense
Secretary Dick Cheney pointed out, Scud
seeking was difficult and costly in terms of
assets.

The equivalent of three squadrons of
aircraft were eventually assigned this very
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BAD BOY BLUES

Continued from page 47

Drill and drive. Hassle and hope.
Command and counsel. Being there with
whatever it takes to help the recruit go
straight.

Quitters Get Crossbars

Behind a closed door, a recruit confides
to a DI that he wants to quit. In the yard
outside, five ‘‘graves’’ are a grim reminder
of recruits Perry and Fandrey deemed
unsalvageable. Now, they’re behind bars.

““You want to go down in life as being a
quitter?’” asks the DI. “‘If you died
tomorrow, wouldn’t you want to be known
as a man who tried, who wouldn’t quit?”’

‘I always been a quitter,”’ comes the
mumbled reply.

“You got to turn it around,”’ the DI
coaxes. ‘‘Say,’when the going gets tough,
the recruit gets tough.” ’° The recruit
stammers the sentence.

‘‘Louder,”’ the DI demands. The reply
carries little conviction.

The DI grows exasperated: ‘“You got to
say it in your friggin’ heart and mean it.
Now shut those emotions inside. Do I
make myself clear?”’

““Sir, yes, sir.”’

““What?”’

““Sir, yes, sir,”’ comes the shouted reply.

‘‘Now get oufta my house.”

The recruit blows out the door and the

DI follows, shaking his head in a silent
““no.”” The recruit will soon be on the
receiving end of Lt. Fandrey’s
motivational techniques, and perhaps even
Perry’s.

“We don’t let them quit,”” Fandrey
says. ‘“We hope all our fung power hasn’t
been for nothing.”

By the third month, recruits know the
ropes. Now, they perform push-ups more
for exercise than punishment, and their
arms bulge with muscles made from
experience. The DIs afford them some
leeway, ‘‘smokin’ and jokin’ ** with them
— trying to provoke a slip.

““If they’re disciplined, they never get
loose,”” Valdez comments.

The boot-camp experience seems so
positive that most recruits briefly flirt with
the idea of applying to become Marines,
before the case managers channel them
into more viable options. Through
counseling and diagnostics, they identify
occupations they may wish to pursue, and
the steps for achieving them. When they
leave boot camp, they carry a folder of
appointments with names of support
personnel who will smooth their transition.

“‘I’m putting out a motivated product,”
Perry says, ‘‘but the support system
outside is crucial to their success.”

If money were no object, Fandrey would
offer recruits a refresher course in boot-
camp tactics to build self-esteem and
discipline for when things get rough. ““I’d
like to be able to snatch them up and bring

AFFORDABLE SEE-IN-THE-DARK TECHNOLOGY

them back if they got off the track,”
he says.

From Hard Time To Pell Grants

Close to graduating from boot camp, the
first platoon double-times it into place for
inspection. In turn, each recruit snaps his
hands up so Valdez can inspect the
fingernails. Valdez peers into their ears,
and scrutinizes condition of their uniforms
and boots. And because I want to know, he
asks each of his plans for the future.

“Sir, I'm going to be a psycholo-
gist, sir.”’

‘“How’re you going
plish that?”’

‘“‘Bachelor of arts, and
M.S., sir.”’

The next recruit wants to be a corporate
lawyer and raise his two kids. Another is
going to study robotic technology. Each
states his dreams — a counselor for
adolescent drug-users; chef; heavy
equipment operator; forest ranger; graphic
arts designer; hotel manager.

They talk about Pell Grants and student
loans for college. ““What do I have here?”’
Valdez demands. ‘‘A fraternity?’’

The next recruit wants to be a painter.
Valdez sees wax in his ear. “‘T wouldn’t
hire you, no attention to detail. Fix it,”” he
orders.

Another plans to be a commercial pilot
— he has a thread dangling from his
pocket. ‘“You better get that Irish pennant
squared away,”” Valdez booms. ‘‘Little

to accom-
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CURRENT STATE OF THE ART AN/PVS-4
2ND GENERATION NIGHT VISION SYSTEM.
This is the finest unit available today.
We are the National Distributor for
0O.E.C,, the current military contractor
for 15,000 units of the AN/PVS-4.
We can offer you the same unit the
military receives.

New—With Excellent Reconditioned Intensifier Tube
$2,850.00

NEW—With New {ntensifier Tube

WHEN NOTHING BUT THE BEST WILL DO
AN/PVS-4 STARLIGHT NIGHT VISION SYSTEM

Add $15.00 for Reg. UP5-$30.00 forNext Day Air
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First the Good News . . . We're offering a
fantastic price on Night Vision Equipment!
The AN/PVS-2B, with its high performance
nitrogen filled lens and high gain 25mm
intensifier tube, is the best performing first
generation scope issued in quantity to the
U.S. Military. This versatile unit, with
optionat adaptors, can be weapon mounted
or used for low light level photography.

@ First Generation Reconditioned

STARLIGHT WEAPON SIGHT/VIEWER

AN/PVS-2B

ONLY Oy,
$1,695.00

Now the Bad News . . . Quantities are limited. These
“like new” Starlight scopes are selling fast at this low
price, so order now to take advantage of this
exceptional opportunity!

Shipped with: Tripod/pistol grip adaptor, daylight lens
cover, operating manual and batteries. Add $100.00
for AR15/M16 mounting system. Other mounting
systems are availabie, prices on request. Add $15.00
for regular UPS shipping, $30.00 for Next Day Air.

6 MONTH LIMITED WARRANTY.

$3 3 895 . 00 Add $15.00 for Reg. UPS-$30.00 for Next Day Air
We use genuine MIL-SPEC A.R.M.S. mounting systems.

We ofter a full line of top quality products plus the unsurpassed service
knowledge of night vision experts. We service and stand behind every
product we sell. For more information on additional night vision systems,
goggles, and viewers write or cali:

EXCALIBUR ENTERPRISES
P.0. Box 266 (215) 391-9101

Emmaus, PA 18049 FAX (215) 391-9220
SEND $4.00 FOR OUR COMPLETE CATALOG

NOT AVAILABLE FOR EXPORT
NO F.F.L. REQUIRED

Intensifier
® 4 X Magnification
® Range 400 to 600 yards for weapon
aiming. Up to %2 mile for surveillance,
depending on light level and terrain.
This unit previously sold for $2,750.00. Due
to an incredible buy on these reconditioned
units, we are offering them at $1,895.00,
a savings of over $1,000.00!

Excalibur gives you the COVERT EDGE at affordable prices!

96 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE

JANUARY 92



S PR

0O Send me one year of SOF (12 issues) for 24.95.
QO Send me two years of SOF (24 issues) for $49.90.
O Send me three years of SOF (36 issues) for $74.85

Name

Address
City
State

QO Payment enclosed (U.S. funds only)
Q Visa Q MasterCard
Card # Exp. Date

Signature

CLIP AND MAIL TO:
PO BOX 693 BOULDER CO 80306
OR CALL 1-800-435-0175

Offer good in U.S. and Possessions, including APO-FPO addresses, for a limited
time only. Canada add $10.00/yr. for postage (includes GST). All other countries
add $21.00/yr. for postage. Allow 6-8 weeks for first copy to arrive. *Savings
based on newsstand rate of 3 years $154.20. BNJ92 Offer expires 1/31/92

i i

L

AN

1
\











































































BUSINESS REPLY MAIL

FIRST CLASS MAIL PERMIT NO. 8 MT. MORRIS, IL

POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY ADDRESSEE

SOLDIER OF
FORTUNE

PO BOX 348
MT MORRIS IL 61054-9817

NO POSTAGE
NECESSARY
IF MAILED
IN THE
UNITED STATES







	SoF 1992-01-a
	SoF 1992-01-b
	SoF 1992-01-c
	SoF 1992-01-d

