
































The First And Only Total Non-Martial Arts
Fighting S ystem In The World!

A free responding and natural movement system based on 21st century bio-chemical and
Neuro-response systems. This system uses newly discovered propriety training processes utilizing
physics, geometry and psychology resulting in the new science of human control.

HERE IS THE TRUTH IN BLACK AND WHITE
Physics— Applied it maximizes the potential of power
Geometry— Applied it maximizes body strength

Psychology —Applied it maximizes the mind’s understanding of
emotional control for complete command over the environment
resulting in the elimination of fear and confflict in life.

THIS IS SCARS®...

SCARS is not a martial art, nor has the system ever claimed
to be one—it has never claimed any credibility from the
martial arts. YET, thousands upon thousands of black belts
and masters of all types of martial arts are buying and using
the SCARS video training system to help them understand
the truth about the Science of Survival Fighting,

WHY?
Because they want the TRUTH about real fighting skills.

WHAT IS SCARS?

It is a mathematical blueprint of the human species for the
purpose of physical and physiological control in both non-lethal and
lethal confrontation.

WHERE DID IT COME FROM?

It is a subset of Dominate Process Systems™ released in part to
the United States Navy SEALs in 1988 under the project name
SCARS. Its purpose was to set a standard above all known fighting
systems of hand-to-weapon combat. The results were above and
beyond what the US military expected. It was tested, officially
approved and implemented.

ARE MARTIAL ARTS USED IN THE MILITARY?

Absolutely, and they are effective programs for teaching
confidence and coordination building skills along with limited
defensive skills.

IS SCARS A PART OF THOSE PROGRAMS?
NO, the military does not consider SCARS a form of martial arts,
SCARS is solely for real world combat application.

SCARS is not just hand-to-hand combat, but the totality of
modern combat utilizing movements, weapons and protocol that are
simply restricted to the civilians and base line units. They will not
engage the enemy under the same conditions as Tier-1 units.

IS SCARS STILL IN USE?
Yes!

WHERE?

In various branches of the Specops community and within
deployed NATO troops.

CAN THE PUBLIC ACCESS SCARS?

Yes, it was declassified in part and exposed to the public in 1993,
under the name Hostile Control for non-lethal use. It was later com-
bined with more lethal information under the name of SCARS IQS.

SCARS IQS was put together from archive information from the
original Military SCARS Project to form a complete system for the
public so they could possess both non-lethal and lethal fighting skills
to protect themselves in the real world of street crime.

IQS Level-I is broken down into several study and training
videos just like the SEALSs program, covering every aspect of
conflict, all weapons, guns, knives, clubs. The IQS Level-II covers
ground fighting using the system of compression geometry.

HOW DO YOU TRAIN IN SCARS?

SCARS, unlike martial arts, doesn’t have a beginning,. It is a
process that is immediate from the start. Soldiers do not have years
to learn to be functional fighters, they have only a few weeks to get
ready to fight for their lives.

SCARS is easily learned and applied. However, the public tend to
want to learn in stages so we have developed specially designed
packages of fighting knowledge so you can train at your own pace.

WHY OFFER IT TO THE PUBLIC?

It is the TRUTH about fighting for your life. SCARS IQS-I and IT
have been proven and accepted to be the only scientific based
fighting system in the world. It is the best of the BEST and remains
undefeatable.

If you believe the threat is there, you NEED SCARS.

CAUTION: The systems discovered by Jerry L. Peterson and the
Direct Action Corporation ‘“Dominate Process Systems™” are based
on a cold, calculated system of new sciences that are intended for
extreme life-threatening circumstances. They are brutally effective,
highly aggressive and absolutely lethal. “Dominate Process Systems”
in its totality has never been revealed. SCARS is a subset of this
system and remains the Number One protection system in the world.

SCARS has never been intended to replace martial arts or other
“so called” systems of defense. SCARS is not defensive, therefore it
is not suitable for children; you must be 18 years or older to
purchase SCARS video products. -

There are millions of martial arts schools that train children and
young adults. The SCARS Institute is working on a new induction
process that will be suitable for children and young adults, but until
then, the SCARS system is intended only for adults.

If you are the slightest bit interested in Survival Fighting,
we have survival packages designed specifically to save
your life. Call 1-800-897-5492 for your FREE report
on one of the following:

» Combat Fighting (Start exactly like the US Navy
SEALS did)

¢ Lethal Weapons Fighting (Covers Guns, Knives and
Clubs)

* Ground Fighting (Let science show you the truth
about fighting on the ground, it is simply undefeatedable.)

If you can’t wait, go to www.scars.com and get all the
information on SCARS.
Join us in our Counter-Criminalism™ efforts to save lives.


































































































































































































































Atomic Jihad

Continued from page 65

Bombs Before Butter: Way Before!

Following the UN embargo on Iraq,
there have been questions raised about
whether Saddam has the resources to tackle
another bomb program, considering the
expense involved.

He has made a very public issue of his
country having been bankrupted. Starving
and emaciated children — and the graphic
TV images of these victims — have been
used as a powerful argument against sanc-
tions. The campaign has had an effect: The
popular view is that there is no way that any-
body would allow such suffering if it could be
avoided. That the Iraqi dictator might be
involved in such work again is beyond the
pale: Nuclear weapons cost billions of dollars
to develop and Iraq is destitute. Were the
international community dealing with a ratio-
nal man, that might be true. As it now
emerges, however, all that is wishful thinking.

In a submission to the U.S. Senate
Armed Services Committee, Under
Secretary of Defense for Policy Walter
Slocombe suggested last September that
Saddam had made a lot more money from
his oil sales than he had been given credit
for. In 1989, the last full year before the
invasion of Kuwait, Slocombe told the
Washington gathering that Iraq earned $15
billion from its oil exports. Of that, Saddam
had spent $13 billion on his military.

“In the year 2000, Iraq is projected to
earn $20 billion from its oil exports autho-
rized under the oil-for-food program,” he
stated. And while Slocombe cautioned that
these resources could not be used for mili-
tary purposes, many more billions of dollars
were being funneled into Iraq’s coffers from
some of the most sophisticated illegal
smuggling operations anywhere. Those
involved with monitoring such matters have
intimated that at some time or other
(depending on the political climate of the
time) most of Iraq’s neighbors have been
involved in the subterfuge.

It says a lot that one of the observations
made to the editor of a major British publi-
cation in Cairo last October, was that for all
the rhetoric about so-called UN-imposed
penury, the average Iragi today is a lot
wealthier than the average Egyptian.

Certainly, if, as evidence shows, Saddam
has launched another nuclear weapons pro-
gram, he is not short of cash.

Reported Nuelear-Traffieking Ineidents

The question being asked most often in
the West is whether it is possible that Iraq
might eventually obtain enough nuclear fuel
to complete the construction of one or more
atom bombs. Certainly, with the breakup of
the Soviet Union there have — as the record
shows — been multiple opportunities. A
few recent examples will suffice, and what
is important here is that while none of these
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incidents were geared to any Iragi WMD
initiative, they very well could have been —
and others, undetected, may have been.

As the CIA director, George Tenet
declared, Iraq — like Iran — had been adroit
in the use of denial and deception in activi-
ties related to weapons of mass destruction
since day one. Random examples of some of
the attempts to acquire fissile material by
nations unknown are as follows:

* It was disclosed in Moscow that the
chief of the Federal Security Service (FSB)
in the Chelyabinsk region told Itar-Tass
News Agency that two years ago their
agents thrawted the theft of 18.5 kgs of fis-
sile material. ISIS’s O’Neill told this publi-
cation that while he hadn’t seen the
specifics, he was told on good authority on
his last visit to Moscow that the stuff was
“radioactive materials used for nuclear
weapons production.” Another source men-
tioned weapons-grade HEU.

* According to a submission made to a
Senate Select Committee on Intelligence in
Washington in January, 1998, a package
containing 3 kgs of HEU was seized by the
Russian police in St. Petersburg.

* Mayak (where more than 30 tons of
weapons-grade uranium is stored) was in the
news when former President Boris Yeltsin
ordered an overhaul of security measures at
the plant that reprocesses nuclear materials
for weapons. Mayak handles spent nuclear
submarine fuel as part of the Chelyabinsk-65
nuclear complex, one of Russia’s main
weapons-development facilities. According
to Bill Gertz of The Washington Times, the
CIA told a Senate Intelligence Committee
that while nuclear warheads in Russia were
relatively secure, declining morale and dis-
cipline in the military as well as economic
conditions, “raise our concerns about the
potential for warhead theft.” The report
added that “Russian nuclear weapons-usable
fissile material — plutonium as well as HEU
— are more vulnerable to theft than nuclear
weapons or warheads.”

¢ In several instances, in non-Russian
republics, after being asked by plant offi-
cials to help measure. the fissile stocks at
their sites, Vienna’s IAEA found fissile
stocks to be in excess of what was on
record. In one area, tens of kilos of fissile
materials unexpectedly turned up. Until
then, nobody had been quite sure what the
tally really was. Even today, says O’Neill,
U.S. Energy Department officials and some
Russian scientists are concerned that many
of the facilities in the FSU lack completely
accurate stock records.

* An American team visiting the
Kurchatov Institute in Moscow was shown
a building that contained 100 kgs of HEU
that was had been totally unguarded “for
some years.”

* A report in the American publication

Nuclear Fuel (21 September 1998) stated
that the 2.7-kilo cache of HEU grabbed in a
car in Prague late 1994 matched the
specifics of similar material seized in
Germany four months earlier. Following a
tip-off, a number of people (including a
Russian atomic scientist from the Nuclear
Research Center at Rez) were arrested. The
report states that the material, found in con-
tainers identifying them as from the ex-
Soviet Black Sea fleet, had been stolen from
a stockpile at Chelyabinsk 65. A correction
later said that all of it had originally come
from Mayak and was only part of what had
been seized in Prague and Germany. A year
later, 0.4 gms of the same material was being
offered as a sample for sale in Prague.

The Turkish Grossroads

California’s Center for Nonproliferation
Studies at the Monterey Institute of
International Studies has produced a paper
which has a substantial bearing on some of
the questions surrounding the illegal move-
ment of nuclear material. The Institute
observes that again, all of these illegal sub-
stances originated in FSU states.

The Monterey report focuses on Turkey
in the years 1993 to 1999. Of interest is the
fact that there is not a single FSU state — or
any country bordering on what was once the
Soviet Union — that during the past decade
has not reported instances of such illegal
activity.

In this study, Turkey is highlighted, if
only because it borders on several countries
known to be interested in weapons of mass
destruction, specifically Iraq, Syria and
Iran. Handily, there are several other states
that have borders with Turkey — notably
the FSU countries of Armenia, Georgia and
Azerbaijan.

Monterey makes a specific point: “The
concentration and types of incidents report-
ed in Istanbul, and the lack of reported inci-
dents on Turkey’s borders with the three
FSU states mentioned are somewhat surpris-
ing.” Also, the instances cited are only those
that the West knows anything about: These
involve groups or individuals that were
caught trying to smuggle fissile material.
Other, more sophisticated attempts, says the
Institute, could very well have escaped
attention. Obviously, considering that penal-
ties under the Turkish penal system are noto-
riously harsh, those involved wouldn’t be
doing it if the returns were not remarkable.

Monterey concludes that the possibility
that proliferation — relevant nuclear materi-
als reaching Iraq (and elsewhere) through
Turkey — must merit concerted attention.
See sidebar for a brief tabulation of incidents
involving Turkish nationals or borders.

When one projects this one facet of the
nuclear smuggling problem to all the other
various possible sources, routes and person-
alities, it becomes obvious that — if nothing
else — the odds are in favor of eventual fis-
sile leakage into Saddam’s nuclear cup.

Al J. Venter is SOF’s contributing editor

Sor Africa. R :

* SOLDIER OF FORTUNE w MARCH 200l






Bloody Streets Of Bogota

Continued from page 79

SIJIN stands for Sectional Intelligencia
Judicial Investigacion Nacional. These guys
were the spooks and the undercover opera-
tives of Bogota’s police. They had some-
thing really interesting lined up for the early
morning hours. I was filled in on the op plan
by Lieutenant Castro, Captain “Rodriguez,”
Lieutenant “Rodriguez,” and Sergeant
“Rodriguez.” T suspect a few of the troops
were also named “Rodriguez,” which must
make things interesting when a big-cheese
yells, “Rodriguez! Get your ass up here!”

The unit had intelligence on an urban
guerrilla cell of six known FARC guerrillas
of the Milicias Boliviranas. SIJIN opera-
tives had been tracking them for months.
Tonight was the night to pay them a visit.
They had a safehouse in the northwest part
of Bogota. Almost out in the country, it was
located in a barrio of urban housing, vacant
lots, and small fields.

By H Libro

At about 0130 hours the cops started
arriving for the raid. They were mostly
young, lean guys in jeans, boots, and leather
jackets. The kind of hardcore professionals
you see doing this dangerous, high-adrena-
line job in most countries. Guys you don’t
want to mess with in a bar. It was a plain-
clothes raid, so the 15 cops going on the
operation just put their Kevlar vests on over
their street clothes. Stopping at the armory
the SIJIN operators drew 12-gauge shot-
guns, Uzis, and Jerichos. They all pulled on
a green baseball cap with “Policia” embroi-
dered in yellow on the front and the police
cap badge on each side. Slung over their
shoulders were green raid jackets embla-
zoned with “Policia” on the back and
“SIJAN” in small letters on the front.
Lieutenant Rodriguez walked over with his
integrally suppressed 9mm Heckler and
Koch MP5SD submachine-gun slung from
his shoulder. At the time I was wishing I had
one of those instead of a TV camera. He
asked me if I was ready. Yeah, I was ready. I
was on my third soda and had already
worked my way through a half a pack of cig-
arettes. I don’t normally smoke cigarettes.

Driving northwest from Bogota we
stopped at a local station for coordination. I
was introduced to some attorneys from the
Colombian version of the DA’s office. This
would be a by-the-book police raid. Once
the cops went in the lawyers would follow
to take statements and make sure the bust
was a good one that would hold up in court.
In a way the police are hampered in their
prosecution of a civil war and a war on ter-
rorists by a judicial bureaucracy. Even in the
field, guerrillas killed by the army or
National Police counter-narcotics units
must first be examined by a coroner. He
pronounces the death as “killed by gunshot
wound fired in self-defense by members of
the security forces.” It became very obvious
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that if the SIJIN got in a firefight and were
lucky enough to kill some terrorists the cops
would probably drown in paperwork.

After about 30 minutes the SIJAN raid
team saddled up and we departed for the tar-
geted barrio where we were met by an
undercover detective and a motorcycle cop
in a greatcoat. We all clambered out of the
vehicles and proceeded stealthily on foot.
Well, as stealthily as about 15 men can
move at night down unfamiliar streets and
alleys. The undercover cop led us in a tight
file through the muddy streets of the poor,
working class neighborhood. It was a dark
night with scant illumination from the occa-
sional dim streetlight. There were no house
lights and everything was boarded up and
shuttered for the night. As we turned down
a trash-strewn alley every mutt for 10
blocks began barking. With nearly a dozen
dogs barking the FARC guerrillas were
undoubtedly alerted. This kind of commo-
tion in my own neighborhood would cer-
tainly cause me to wake up, grab a weapon,
and peek out the windows. And I wasn’t an
urban guerrilla of a terror squad actively
fomenting violent revolution in my own
country (though some might accuse me of
fitting that description).

A Bridge Too FARG

It took us about 20 minutes of sneaking
around to get into position at the suspected
guerrilla safehouse on a street full of three-
story concrete buildings. As we approached
the door of the house in question I was num-
ber six in the stack. Barely casting a dis-
cernible shadow in the pale yellow light of
a nearby streetlight we edged forward along
the narrow sidewalk, our bodies pressed
close against the house walls. There was
some whispering back and forth as orders
were passed up and down the line.
Everyone checked their weapon one last
time. I had my Sony on my shoulder. It was
time to rock and roll.

Suddenly the two cops in front began
pounding on the front door! This wasn’t
going to be a dynamic entry. Other cops on
the raid team had supposedly covered any
other exits. A woman stuck her head out an
upstairs window. She was probably sur-
prised to see a dozen or more armed cops in
civilian clothes clustered around her front
door. I looked up at the windows. Standing
here was not a good place to be if somebody
decided to drop some grenades, a Molotov,
or maybe empty a Kalashnikov magazine
on full-auto in the general direction of the
front door. Sergeant Rodriguez stepped out
into the street and began talking to the lady
of the house. Some discussion followed
before the door was opened. The raid team
bounded up the steps and quickly began
tossing the house.

I was eventually allowed inside. There
were some women, a-young guy in his
underwear, and some kids. No armed guer-
rillas. The apartment was a real rabbit war-
ren and included an upstairs room littered
with garbage. I was asked to follow some
cops to the third floor — they needed the

spotlight on my camera to illuminate parts of
the apartment. Since SOF believes in “par-
ticipatory journalism” I couldn’t really say
no and it would be just plain rude to refuse
my hosts, I flipped on the spotlight. The
SIJAN cops professionally and thoroughly
tossed the apartment looking for contraband.
There were, of course, the usual denials of
any involvement with FARC guerrillas. The
search found some 12-gauge shotgun shells,
eight rounds of 9mm ammunition; 50 rounds
of .32-caliber ammunition (in a .38 caliber
ammunition box); three ALICE pattern army
rucksacks in camouflage, black, and green; a
G.I. canteen; two pistol holsters; and two
olive drab ski masks.

Ski masks in Colombia? Where were the
weapons and the guerrillas? Either they’d
been tipped-off or they were out on an oper-_
ation or at another safe- house. The equip-
ment recovered from the house obviously
indicated an urban guerrilla connection.
There was no excuse for possession of such
restricted (in Colombia) items. These “reg-
ular civilians” had ALICE rucksacks,
ammunition, and military-style balaclavas
in their apartment with no explanation. I
own plenty of gear and guns, but even in the
frozen north where I now live, I don’t own
a ski mask. The residents were walked out
to waiting cars for transport to the local sta-
tion. Neighbors took charge of the kids with
the okay of the cops and the female child
services officers.

Downstairs, a mom-and-pop store next
door had opened up and was doing a little
business selling the police sodas and bags of
chips. I sat down as some one handed me a
soda. I was suddenly very tired.

Back at the local station the night’s
police reports were being cranked out and
all the evidence was inventoried and pho-
tographed. The SIJAN raid team was dis-
couraged with the outcome. Not much of a
bust. They’d obviously counted on some
serious action going up against as many as
six armed urban terrorists. No problem, said
Sergeant Rodriguez, we’ll get another crack
at them and there’s another raid planned
elsewhere this week.anyway. Meanwhile
everyone had to get back to the station to
clean weapons and turn in equipment. In
other words, all in a night’s work for the
SIJAN unit and the cops of Bogota.

Epilogue

Shortly after I left Bogota, a drunk
returned to a working-class neighborhood bar
after a woman refused to dance with him and
opened fire with an Uzi, killing nine men and
two women while wounding five other peo-
ple. The bloodbath evoked memories of a
1987 Bogota shooting when a deranged war
veteran opened fire in an upscale Italian
restaurant and killed 17 people.

Senior Foreign Correspondent Rob
Krott is a former Army officer and honor
graduate of the Federal Law Enforcement
Training Center, Glynco, Georgia. X
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Task Force Ripper

Continued from page 53

beds. Scott and his buddies slept on the
ground. Scott’s blood pressure shot up when
a mortar round landed about 10 feet from
the AAV in which he was riding, but it did
little damage to the amphibious assault
vehicle. “It wasn’t as bad as we thought it
would be,” said Scott who got the impres-
sion the Iraqis didn’t want to fight.

Softening Potential Targets

“We did a number of things to lessen
their will to fight,” Mattis told SOF. “We
wanted them to know we weren’t going to
kill them, and when Iraqis hiding in trench-
es saw their comrades being herded to the
rear and the wounded being treated, that
lessened their will to fight even more.”
However, the overwhelming number of
EPWs began to bog down Team Mech’s
advance through the minefield. Elements of
the Combat Train had to be called forward
to relieve line companies of their task of
stripping, searching and shepherding pris-
oners to the rear.

“Tankers hate to have infantry close to
them,” said Lt. Anderson who was pressed
into service as a “traffic cop” directing
Iragis south. “The amount of EPWs coming
my way reminded me of Angel Stadium
after a Dodgers home game in Los
Angeles,” he said. Some of the Iraqis were
waving white flags, others were waving
“Get Out of Kuwait Free Cards,” dropped
on them by high-flying B-52 bombers.

One of the passes showed an Iraqi sol-
dier thinking of his wife and two children as
he surrendered to an American G.I. In
Arabic on the reverse side were instructions
on how to surrender:

1. Remove the magazine from your
weapon.

2. Sling your weapon over your left
shoulder, muzzle down.

3. Have both arms raised above your
head.

4. Approach the Multi-National Forces’
position slowly, with the lead soldier hold-
ing this document above his head.

5. If you do this, you will not die.

Some Marines said the Iraqis were wav-
ing white T-shirts that they had saved for the
occasion. One group of EPWs approached
Anderson carrying a 4-foot by 20-foot ban-
ner — but not every Iragi surrendered
peacefully. A couple of Marines were
wounded when an Iragi soldier pulled the
pin on a grenade he was carrying under his
shirt. From that point on, prisoners were
ordered to “strip down to their skivvies.”

Bravo Company rounded up five or six
hundred Iraqi prisoners on the first day
alone. So many were coming forward,
Marines simply waved them south as they
moved north in their amphibious assault
vehicles. “There were thousands of them
coming through,” said Anderson. So many
he couldn’t count them.
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The Emir’s Farm

Once past the second minefield, Task
Force Ripper paused long enough to rearm
and re-fuel before attacking the Emir’s
Farm south of Kuwait City. Artillery was
called in and Cobra gunships fired Hellfire
and TOW missiles into bunkers, tanks, and
anything that posed a threat before
Marines formed on line and swept toward a
treeline containing a series of bunkers and
trenches. By the time the dust cleared, the
Iragis were only too happy to surrender.
More than 200 EPWs were flushed from
bunkers. There were so many surrendering,
Kuwaiti translators used bullhorns to direct
the Iraqis south.

When elements broke free from their
positions in and around the farm, Marines
were awe struck by the ominous pall of
smoke emanating from over 50 wellhead
fires in the Al Burquan Oil Field. Inhaling
fumes from those fires has caused problems
for some Marines.

The smoke was so thick, Lance Cpl.
Jerome Dudeck, a Dragon AT gunner could-
n’t see his hand in front of his face. Massive
wellhead fires in the oil field caused the
commander of Task Force Ripper to turn his
back on the fires, thinking no one could sur-
vive amid the flames, and race toward Al
Jaber airfield before dark, but Col. Fulford’s
heart almost stopped when he began receiv-
ing all kinds of intelligence about mecha-
nized forces preparing for a counterattack
on his completely exposed right flank.

Enemy tanks tried to use the smoke to
mask an attack on Ripper’s right flank, but
were stopped dead in their tracks by Cobras
with TOW missiles; 50-pound rockets that
hurl 8.6-pound shaped charges capable of
blasting holes in any known armor at dis-
tances of two and a quarter miles. Lance
Cpl. Aymond saw an Iragi tank hit by a
TOW. “The turret was ripped off the tank
and blown about 50 meters into the air,” said
Aymond who saw things on the battlefield
he had only seen in the movies.

Moving forward, Marines from 1/7
uncovered abandoned tanks in revetments,
bunkers and thousands of bomblets from
cluster munitions scattered about the table-
top terrain. After the farm, a few skirmishes
were fought, but for all practical purposes,
the war was winding down for Ripper. Cpl.
John Pereira and his fireteam captured an
Iraqi tank commander when they stormed a
building in which he was hiding. “He was
just elated to see us,” said Pereira. The Iragi
captain asked Lt. Anderson what took him
so long. “We’ve been waiting to surrender,”
said the captured officer.

“He said Saddam was an asshole who
tricked troops into coming to Kuwait,”
said Anderson who chatted with the Iraqi
officer, a veteran of the eight-year war
against Iran. The officer spoke perfect
English, telling his captors he was educat-
ed at the University of Illinois, majoring
in agriculture, “But this isn’t my war,”

_ said the officer.

After a brief firefight at the Emir’s Farm,

www.sofmag.com

Task Force Ripper headed north toward
Ahmed Al Jaber airbase where four allied
aircraft had taken hits from anti-aircraft
guns. By dark, Ripper was poised just out-
side the airfield near three cone-shaped,
German-built bunkers capable of holding
hundreds of enemy troops. Smoke poured
from one of the bunkers, obviously the tar-
get of an air attack.

Interrupting Iraqi Ghow

Many of the bunkers at Al Jaber had
been abandoned. “We found candles burn-
ing on tables in some of them, and bowls of
rice,” said Lt. Col. Adams, “That’s how fast
the Iragis took off.” Dozens of burning oil
wells silhouetted Task Force Ripper as it
settled down for the night.

On the next day, 25 February, one of
Ripper’s infantry-laden Amtracs hit a mine.
Radios crackled with the dreaded alarm:
Gas! Gas! Gas! but no chemical agents were
detected, and the “All Clear” was given.
Less than a half-hour later, the same thing
happened again when chemical detection
vehicles took inaccurate readings. The oily
smoke was making it difficult to determine
if chemical agents were being used. As it
turned out, they were not used, despite the
discovery of gas shells in bunkers.

On 26 February, G + 2, found 1st Bn, 7th
Marines engaged in two simultaneous fire-
fights near what was supposed to be an
abandoned quarry, but turned out to be an
Iragi ambush of the Combat Train. Cobras
had taken thermals on two BTR 50/60’s and
reported they were cold [abandoned], but
when Cpl. Timothy Drake and other
Marines in the “log train” drove by, Iragis
inside the armored personnel carriers
opened up on them.

Under cover of Lance Cpls. Craig
Forsythe and Sean Lentini, 2nd Lt. James
Welborn moved in and destroyed one of two
BTR 50s with a single LAAW shot; earning
a Silver Star for the young officer. The sec-
ond BTR 50 was destroyed moments later
when Pfc. James Wommack, Lance Cpl.
Robert Hart and Sgt. Josefo Elisiara provid-
ed cover for Ist Lt. David Raynor and
Lance Cpl. David Castlelman who fired one
LAAW and one AT-4 respectively. A section
from the Mobile Dragons Platoon also
engaged the enemy. While Lance Cpls. Eric
Hamilton and Harry Horn kept their heads
down with M203 grenade launchers, Lance
Cpl. James Grier closed in and destroyed
the only remaining machinegun bunker with
a single Dragon shot. Drake was surprised
to see that the M203s made “Swiss cheese”
out of the Soviet-made armored personnel
carriers.

And Into Kuwait Gity

By three o’clock in the afternoon, visi-
bility was down to less than 200 meters. A
series of brief engagements with enemy T-
54 tanks were fought as the battalion con-
tinued its attack toward Kuwait City with
the mission of cutting off Kuwait
International Airport. At 2300 hours, a
patrol from Team Mech lead by Sgt. Charles
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