









































































































































Corporation (a company importing guns
from the Philippines). This list does not
include the designs that are variations of
the traditional 1911 pistol like those
produced by STI International, or Para-
Ordnance Manufacturing Inc.

And, oh yeah, it also doesn'’t include
that outfit in Hartford, Connecticut
which made the 1911 pistol in the first
place — Colt Manufacturing Company,
Inc. 1911 pistols have literally become
as common in the defensive arms mar-
ketplace as agricultural commodities
like wheat, cotton, or soybeans on the
Chicago Board of Trade.

Notable among the non-1911 hand-
guns were a new polymer Kahr pistol in
40 S&W caliber from Kahr Arms. It
looks good and handles better, even if
the .40-caliber version has a thicker
slide to increase its mass and slow
down its slide velocity. North American
Arms, Inc., has a tiny new .380 which
should work well if all proper gentle-
men start wearing vests under their
suitcoats again. Walther U.S.A., has
introduced a new .22 rimfire pistol
based upon the P99 that is both clever,
neat, small and get this — cheap! It
will supposedly retail for $199 with
one barrel, but the first versions will be
available with two barrels, one will be
3-1/2” in length and the other compen-
sated (why?), for the total price of only
$299. Sturm, Ruger & Co., introduced
a Bird’s Head grip for the Vacquero
(Yee-hah!) and there was every varia-
tion of a cowboy gun imaginable from
different manufacturers and importers
being peddled by buckeroos from up
and down the eastern seaboard.

The second trend that is easily
noticeable is the proliferation of compa-
nies marketing AR15-style rifles. Les
Baer, demonstrated to us the forgings he
makes for his new AR1S5 rifle and, yes,
they are his forgings because he went
out and purchased his own forging
plant just to make his own upper and
lower receivers. The quality is excellent,
but then Les Baer has always put an
emphasis on quality. His primary aim
with the Les Baer Ultimate AR .223 rifle
is varmint hunting, but his catalog lists
models for law enforcement as well as
l-in-7-inch and 1-in-9-inch barrel twist
rates in addition to his standard
varmint barrel twist rate of 1-in-12-inch.

Bushmaster, is another firm produc-
ing some impressive looking ARI15-
style rifles. One that particularly
caught our eye was the Bushmaster
“DCM” Competition Rifle. Built to
meet all the requirements of the DCM
Competition rules this rifle features
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“micro-aperature” peep sights and a 20-
inch extra heavy competition barrel
with a 1-in-8-inch rate of twist.

Another Bushmaster worth examin-
ing is the Bushmaster XM15E2S “AK
Shorty” Carbine. Since threaded muz-
zles are now verboten everyone shoot-
ing these things has been blinded and
deafened by the muzzle flash from non-
compensated barrels. Well, the
Bushmaster “AK Shorty” Carbine has
the “AK” style muzzle brake perma-
nently attached to the end of the barrel
to comply with the law and the result
should be a lot easier on the operator.

By far the most technically advanced
AR15-style rifle is the one offered by
Professional Ordnance, Inc. They are
the manufacturers of the Carbon-15-
type of semi-auto rifles. Their latest
model is the Type 97S.A, which weighs
only 4.3 pounds and features a full
length one-piece machined ‘Scout’
extended Picatinny Rail. Carbon fiber
is extremely strong and lightweight. Its
origins were in the aerospace industry,
but Indianapolis racecars and Formula
One cars have relied upon this technol-
ogy for almost two decades.
Professional Ordnance also offers a
law-enforcement only select-fire ver-
sion which weighs less than 4 pounds.

For those who enjoy a little nostal-
gia, High Standard, is producing a faith-
ful reproduction of the World War Two
M-1 Carbine. Described as a classic
WWII design their M1 Carbine features
a parkerized finish and a 10-round mag-
azine. High Standard is also manufac-
turing a semi-auto gas-operated .50 cal.
(BMQG) rifle.

Heavy Hitters

Fifties are the third trend we noticed
at this year'’s SHOT Show. They were
everywhere. The High Standard Fifty is
the Robert Pauza design that's been
around for a couple of years and it
comes in two versions, rifle and carbine.

Anzio Ironworks Corp., even had a
take-down .50 BMG rifle that fit inside a
briefcase. It comes with a 17” barrel and
the customer can specify either a mili-
tary or a match chamber. The brochure
claims the gun can be assembled in
under 25 seconds and disassembled in
the same amount of time to fit back
inside its briefcase-style carrying case.

E.D.M. ARMS, also had a takedown
.50 BMG rifle on display. Called the
XM107 Windrunner, it is a bolt-action
lightweight tactical .50 BMG rifle. They
guarantee 1 MOA with match grade or

Continued on page 91

CONTACT SHEET

Michaels Of Oregon
PO. Box 1690, Dept. SOF
Oregon City, OR 97045
email: info@michaels-oregon.com

Kahr Arms
630 Route 303, Dept. SOF
Blauvelt, NY 1091 3; phone: 845-353-7770
email: kahrhq@compuserve.com

North American Arms, Inc.
2150 South 950 East, Dept. SOF
Provo, UT 84606-6285
phone:|-800-82(-5783
website: www.naaminis.com

Walther U.S.A.

2100 Roosevelt Ave., Dept. SOF
Springfield, MA 01104
phone:-800-372-6454

website: www.walther-usa.com

Sturm, Ruger & Co
200 Ruger Road
Dept. SOF, Prescott, AZ 86301
phone: 520-54(-8820
website: www.ruger-firearms.com

Les Baer Custom Inc.
29601-34th Ave., Dept. SOF
Hillsdale, IL 61257; phone: 309-658-2716
email: lesbaer@netexpress.net

Bushmaster
P.O.Box 1479, Dept. SOF
999 Roosevelt Trail, Windham, ME 04062
phone:|-800-998-SWAT
email: info@bushmaster.com

Professional Ordnance Inc.
1070 Metric Drive, Dept. SOF
Lake Havasu, AZ 86403; phone: 520-505-2420
website: www.professional-ordnance.com.

High Standard
10606 Hempstead Hwy., Ste. 116, Dept. SOF
Houston, TX 77092; phone: 1-800-272-7816
email: info@highstandard.com

Anzio lronworks Corp.
1905 6th St. North, Dept. SOF
St. Petersburg, FL. 33704; phone: 727-895-2019
email: anzioshop@hotmail.com

E.D.M.ARMS
1653 Plum Lane, Dept. SOF
Redlands, CA 92374; phone: 877-884-4EDM
email: bill@edmarms.com

Armalite
Inc., RO. Box 299, Dept. SOF
Geneseo, IL 61254; phone:1-800-336-0184
email: info@armalite.com

Arsenal
5015 West Sahara Ave., Suite 125, Dept. SOF
Las Vegas, NV 89146-3407
phone: 888-539-2220; fax: 702-643-2055

D&S GUNS
1248-3 Porter Wagoner Blvd, Dept. SOF
West Plains, MO 65775; phone: 417-255-2467

LiteTek, Inc.
P.O. Box 245, Dept. SOF
Medway, MA 02053
phone: 508-533-0203; website: litetek.com
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There is no such thmg as a hassle-
can, however, get the hassles
you leave, and here are the plac

A trip to the Ukraine starts
simple drill, plus lots'mo'ré el

The best deals and best service on trave ofte
available from agents who specialize in a partic
area. For travel to the Ukraine we recommend
Carolyn Peters, Journeys Travel, 49 N. Gore Ave.
Louis, MO 63119; phone: 800-962-5147.
The Ukrainian Defense Ministry, Ik

you go play army. Phone from the US.A.:.
44- 2540 044; fax: 011- 7-380‘5‘1” ’4—294 -0

planes m111tary tours is ALARIS Travel .Com
1117, 23 M Raskovoy St., Kiev. 02002, U
phone from the USA: 011-7—389-44 ’
011-7-380-44-517-51-88; e-mail: tour@info. kl Vi1
Alaris is a very professional outfit; bu eti
comms (phone or e-mail) are a little difficult over
rickety phone net. They are elght hours ahead of
York time. ,

reporters that, “today’s tourists are hard to surprise with
anything, so we decided to offer something really spicy.”

And the best spices, of course, are expensive. Whereas
before one could cook wild mushrooms and berries for the
troops in the field for a paltry $10 to $20 a day, to play in
the big leagues will cost the well-heeled would-be warrior
$2,000 cover charge just to get in the gate. Half-hour to 40-
minute flights in the back seat of a MiG-29UB or a SU-
27UB will set you back from $5,235 to $11,125, depending
on which maneuvers you want performed, duration of
flight and other considerations. This includes your
pilot/instructor, fuel, maintenance, ground time and so on.
The flight suit rental is an additional $100, and if you want
to perform a Nesterov’s loop you should bring your own
Depends. Fairly pricey, but bear in mind what it costs to
maintain and feed such beasts — and the fact the next time
some schmuck brags he broke the sound barrier in the
Concord, you can say, “Yeah, well, that’s about what it was
like when I broke the sound barrier in an SU-27.” Whether
or not you add that you happened to be “over there” to
instruct the Bolshoi is up to you.

If you don’t have your heart set on breaking the sound
barrier, flights in the L-39 trainer start at only $1,410 for a
half-hour, and a heart-pounding aerobatics package is
$1,725. If egg beaters are your thing, one of several flights
offered in an Mi-8 is sure to please you. You can get 60 min-
utes of varied routine for $2,610 or 30 minutes for $1,830.

Continued on page 84
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n expect problems getting back out,
This registration requirement is
foreigners stay in hotels; private
r landlord register their U. S
.of Visas and Registration” a

of Internal Affairs (VV'[R) A small

ther wordsf:act decently and you will be a wel-

[f there isa lmock on your hotel room door it

of of emergency medical insurance. A state
mpany offers. emergency medical insurance
ch can purehased at the airport or port of
' our own insurance to see if it is
itis; caf',ry a proof of insurance with
tion for Americans Traveling Abroad is
et (from the U.S. Bureau of Consular

( ,8)’_ ana you can get local updates
considerations at the same time —
hort list of English-speaking doc-

ental hassle is local travel
o cash a traveler’s check in
-are Black or Asian: The

] ey, if things were all rosy, the Ukrainian military
dn’t n;lsapply themselves. for the benefit of thrill-
eekmg tourists, would they? — FH.
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Combat Weaponcraft

Continued from page 26

No news here from a tactical stand-
point. Law enforcement officers and
military types have been doing it this
way forever. Get them, cuff or secure
them and separate them from each
other. It was good advice then and it
still is today.

Don’t ever march home the same way.
Take a different route so you won't be
ambushed.

Although this sounds military, and it
is, it is also a good everyday concept
applied by actually a lot of people 1
. know. Have a couple of different routes
home to anf from work. Don’t set up
regulated schedules for making bank
deposits from your business. Vary your
walks around the block. This screws up
the anal folks because everything has to
be the same all the time. In all candor,
doing everything the same way all the
time can get you killed. Even a habit
acquired as a kid can cause you a prob-
lem: When you were a kid walking
down the street and you saw an empty
soda can lying on the ground in front of
you, what did you do? So here I am 15
years later (and full of programming),
and I see a soda can laying alongside a
dusty road in Vietnam while on a patrol.
1f 1 do what I am programmed to do, my
new nickname is stumpy. Go figure.

No matter whether we travel in big
parties or little ones, each party has to
keep a scout 20 yards ahead, 20 yards on
each flank and 20 yards to the rear, so the
main body can’t be surprised and wiped
out. ‘

The old call of “flankers out” is basi-
cally a military application providing
security to a main body force move-
ment. Anybody who has walked point
or flanks can tell you it is not all its
cracked up to be, but it is necessary to
effective movement. Law enforcement
officers could use a scout concept for
SWAT teams to provide information
about ground they are about to cover. A
sniper/observer team can also provide
additional information, as well as cov-
ering fire in a more contemporary envi-
ronment or application. In a civilian
application it is a little harder to apply
this concept due to a lack of a great
number of personnel. Civilian applica-
tion could best be applied by awareness
that a potential attack could come from
any direction. Simply be alert to your
surroundings.

Every night you'lll be told where to
meet if surrounded by a superior force.

Current terminology refers to this as
a rally point. If separated or split up
from your partners, this rally point
would be a location agreed to prior to
contact with hostile groups. We simply
agree to meet somewhere if we lose
each other in the bush, at the mall, or
the one we remember as kids, if there is
a fire in the house we meet at the neigh-
bor’s house. Based on application, prior
agreement to a password or code word
is helpful if we could potentially meet
each other in the dark. At night some
strange things can happen. Here in
Texas we just had an adult male shoot
and kill a 12-year-old boy at 1830
hours. In his statement he and others in
his group were hunting and as they
approached the area where they were to
meet up, the adult male shot at what he
thought was a wild hog. What was
firearms safety rule number four? Be
sure of your target.

Don't sit down and eat without posting
sentries.

This one’s pretty easy to figure out.
Somebody’s got to be watching what's
going on around us. In today’s environ-
ment when you go out to eat in the pub-
lic domain, someone in your party
needs to be in a position to watch the
front doors and cash register. I don’t
plan on fighting for the restaurant’s
money, but T don’t want to get killed
over it either. Even though it wasn’t
about the money, the Luby’s restaurant
incident in Killeen, Texas, is a fairly
valid example. When you sit down to
eat, look around before you order. If
something goes wrong while you are
there, where are the exits? What are the
routes of escape out of there? ‘

Don't sleep beyond dawn. Dawn’s
when the French and Indians attack.

Of all our friend’s orders, this one is
the most difficult to transition to mod-
ern times without offending our cur-
rent allies, the French and Native
Americans; not politically correct, you
know. But in the times these were writ-
ten it simply meant what it said. Don’t
get caught off guard sleeping late.

Don't cross a river by a regular ford.

The concept here overlaps some of
the earlier orders mentioned. In train-
ing, repetition is the mother of skill, in
movement or tactics repetition may
get us a whack in the proverbial nose.
If T keep throwing a right hook, soon-
er or later they’ll catch on to it, block
it and counter. Remember being lazy
and certain habits can get you hurt. I
wonder how many guys were killed or
injured in wars opening gates, doors,
kicking cans and picking up sou-

MAY 200l W SOLDIER OF FORTUNE - www.sofmag.com

venirs? Be careful out there.

If somebody’s trailing you, make a cir-
cle, come back onto your own tracks, and
ambush the folks who aim to ambush you.

Although there isn't much trailing
and ambushing going on these days,
there actually is in a fashion. Simply be
alert and aware of your surroundings
,and the act of having functional defen-
sive firearms available to you makes
you less of a potential target or victim.
Approximately 30 states have some
form of concealed-carry. Crime rates are
lower in these states ... less tracking
and ambushing going on ... especially
when the bad guys don’t know if whom
they are tracking and trailing is armed!

Don’t stand up when the enemy’s com-
ing against you — kneel down, lie down,
hide behind a tree.

This one’s pretty easy. There aren’t
but a few knotheads left in the world
who still recommend you stand on your
feet in the open and fight like a real
man. Most of that gene pool has been
eliminated, or will be soon enough. Use
protective cover! Minimize yourself as
a target. Any questions?

Let the enemy come till he’s almost
close enough to touch. Then let him have
it and jump out and finish him up with
your hatchet.

This last one is primarily addressing
weapons systems of an earlier era. With
contemporary firearms, distance is gen-
erally your friend. Let the flat trajectory
of modern rifles and handguns work to
your advantage. I, however, recommend
you don’t underestimate cold steel and
old guns. It’s pretty amazing to watch a
1,250 fps 520-grain lead .45-70 caliber
black powder projectile go broadside
clean through a 2,000-pound bison.

The true author of these 19 exam-
ples of tactical concepts was a Major
Robert Rogers. Rogers and his Rangers
fought for the British and their
American counterparts against the
French and their allies the Indians dur-
ing the French and Indian Wars.

These orders in card form are still
issued to some American combat
troops. 1 have my original yellow card
copy as issued to me when I was a
member of the U.S. Marine Corps
Combined Action Program in the
Republic of Vietnam circa 1968.

Even though these concepts and tac-
tical ideas were written over 242 years
ago, they still hold many valid applica-
tions. Major Robert Rogers wrote these
Standing Orders for his forest-bound
Rangers in the year 1759 — so much
for the “we invented it here” syndrome.

Way to go, Major Bob! &
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BY COMMANDER CHIP BECK, USNR (RET.)
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* ast month, CDR Chip Beck, USNR (Ret.) recounted his fate-
ful last meeting with George ‘Kayak’ Bacon — who was
Beck’s former colleague in the CIA’s clandestine: param:h-
tary units during the Indochina War. Bacon was killed in
combat in Angola on 13 February 1976 - just three weeks

after their meeting. ‘

In that account, the author authorita

ter-century-old question, revealing Baco, what he claimed
to be — an independent freedom fighter and war correspondent.
*Now, the saga continues, as Beck reveals how and why he
ventured to Cuba:to seek out the men who killed Bacon; not for
revenge, but for their help — as a small tight circle of wamors
—to ﬁnd Bacpns body and bnng it home :

answered a quar-
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Gombat Sniper

Continued from page 75

What did you think I'd think?”

Willoughby who was just getting to
know Casey pretty well looked pissed,
“I think you better shoot now, Casey,
cause those bastards are moving pretty
fast and in another minute there ain’t
gonna be nothin’ left to shoot at! What
do you think about that shit?”

Sergeant Tom Casey didn't look at
Ron Willoughby, but took the towel off
the scope and raised the Remington to
his shoulder and laid the barrel across a
thick branch of a cedar tree to his front.
The Viet Cong column was well past the
600-meter dike marker that Willoughby
had estimated. Casey took the rifle off
his shoulder and dialed in 600 meters of
elevation. The wind was in his face and
negligible. Casey held dead on the lead
VC figuring that the bullet drop would
take out the second man in the file. At
700 meters the bullet would fall maybe
45 inches, but he was shooting downs-
lope so the target would appear closer
than it actually was perhaps out to 800
meters. The column had green uniforms
and wore soft green hats. The column
had seven men and a black-clad soldier
who might have been a female Viet
Cong nurse. Casey figured that it really
didn’t matter because they were all
armed and the woman was a combatant
and subject to the same harsh rules of
survival that applied to everyone else in
this crazy fucking war.

The crosshairs settled on the point-
man’s tunic and Casey took up the trig-
ger slack until the rifle discharged.
Willoughby thought the blast and con-
cussion from the rifle was so loud in
the eerie silence of the rice paddies that
everyone in the world would know
where he and Casey were emplaced.

When the rifle barrel settled again
onto the point man there was a gap
behind his position and a soldier lay
sprawled on the trail while the other
members of the Viet Cong patrol scat-
tered into the treeline. The recoil of the
rifle had lifted the scope off the target
and Casey never saw the bullet strike.
But there was no denying that the body
of a Viet Cong soldier still lay immobile
next to the paddies, while his comrades
made a quick exit into the nearest
cover. Tom Casey smiled and thought
about carving a notch in the stock of his
new Remington. No, on second thought
Casey had to admit that that was a hell
of a lucky shot in this kind of weather.
He smiled thinking about all the tatk

82

about checking out kills for documents
and stupid stuff like that. Casey looked
toward the treeline where the Viet
Cong soldiers no doubt still waited
for some stupid Marine to confirm the
kill. As far as Willoughby and Casey
were concerned the kill was plenty
confirmed and if the son-of-a-bitch
had any documents he could damn
well keep ’em.

An hour later Manny Ybarra and the
patrol from Hotel Company came
toward the hill and waved for the
snipers to join up. Casey noticed that
Sergeant Ybarra had approached the
sniper hide from the other side of the
rice valley. Later Ybarra pointed out
that the surest way to get ambushed is
to come in from patrol using the same
trails you went out on.

Manny Ybarra just smiled when
Casey and Willoughby joined the patrol.
“You guys saved our chili when you shot
that gook. I owe you boys a couple of
Schlitz beers when we get back to An
Hoa. Remember, don't never come back
the same way you go out. I didn’t make
it through the DMZ by being a dumb
fuckin®  Mexican. We got smart
Mexicans, too. Vamonos muchachos!”

Tom Casey looked at Ron Willoughby
and nodded toward Sergeant Ybarra who
had tucked into the column behind John
Lafley as the point stepped on the gas
back to An Hoa. “I think if we stick with
these guys we might just stay alive. What
do you think?”

Ron Willoughby looked Tom Casey
over and mimicked his best John
Wayne impersonation. “I think this
Sergeant Ybarra is no dumb enchilada.
What do you think, you big fuckin’
Gyrhead?”

Laughing, Casey and Willoughby
humped home to An Hoa from their
first patrol in the Arizona Territory.
They were happy to be alive. And that’s
no shit.

Culbertson served as a rifleman, MOS
0311, with the 2nd Battalion, 5th Marine
Regiment, 1st Marine Division at An Hoa
Combat Base, Republic of Vietnam from
December 1966 until July 1967. Private
First Class Culbertson saw combat action
on Operation Tuscaloosa, 24-28 January
1967. He completed 1st Marine Division
Scout Sniper School in Da Nang in March
1967. He received the secondary MOS
8541 (scout sniper). He served with the
2nd Battalion, 5th Marines on 11 major
operations and was wounded in action
earning three Purple Hearts. Culbertson
was honorably discharged in 1971 at the
rank of sergeant. X

U.S. Border Patrol

Continued from page 41

rants it, however, the agents can arm
themselves with shotguns or the newly
issued M4 carbines. “Illegal immigra-
tion is our primary mission, but we
also wind up seizing more drugs and
contraband than all of the other agen-
cies combined. That’s when it gets
tight. Losing a drug load is a real hit in
the pocket, and the potential for vio-
lence goes up,” one agent remarked. “If
we get wind that something serious is
up, well, we have force multipliers that
can be brought to bear,” he commented,
grinning. Sometimes, however, the bor-
der produces its own set of surprises.

In the wake of a $200,000 bounty
that Northern Mexican drug cartels
posted on any Federal agent working
the border, several armed incursions
have occurred that seem to be targeted
at the agents themselves. “I've seen
sniper teams hop the border and run
interference for shipments,” an agent in
a neighboring sector told SOF. “T've
also seen an increase in hostile acts
toward agents and even some attempts
to hunt us down.”

Indeed, during one well-publicized
incident in Texas, two HUMVEES full
of Mexican troops, led by a Lieutenant
Colonel, chased and shot at an agent
for 3 miles after driving through the
border fence. After being apprehended,
the State Department arrived, made
profuse apologies all around and hus-
tled the captured troops back to the
Mexican side as quickly as possible.
This unilateral move left the FBI a little
steamed, as they have a legal mandate
to question anyone involved in shoot-
ing at federal agents.

Again, on 24 October 2000, near San
Diego, 10 Mexican Army soldiers armed
with H&K G-3 rifles crossed the border.
After setting up covering positions, the
main element maneuvered and tried to
capture two agents, who were forced to
escape and evade through the scrub.
They retreated back into Mexico when
they couldn’t find the agents and rein-
forcements arrived. Senior officials at
the Department of Justice played down
the incidents but stepped up efforts to
improve communication and liaison
with Mexican authorities.

In the Tucson Sector the new
liaisons have apparently been working,
with no incursions of note in the last
year. “The Mexican authorities have
been much more cooperative. 1t’s to the
point where we'’re vectoring them onto
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crimes we see happening on their side
of the border,” another agent told us at
Tucson HQ. “It’s still a dangerous game,
though. We've seen people setting up
LP/OPs on the south side to ID our
movements. They're basically LRRPs
and we watch them very carefully.”

Meet The Flintstones

“You know you're making an impact
when you hear those kinds of things.
They're getting frustrated,” Agent
Garland remarked when we brought it
up. “With more agents putting on the
pressure, we're disrupting their traffic.
That’s why we’re seeing more aggression.
More rockings, more drive-throughs and
more broken windows.” A quick look
around the Douglas station motor pool
confirmed that. Over half the fleet of
Chevy and Ford SUVs had permanently
attached riot cages reminiscent of
Northern Ireland. In the Southwest
desert, there is no shortage of rocks.

“When that’s happening, we bring in
our force multipliers and keep a sharp
eye on our flanks. Many times when
we're having rockings down here at the
wall its a diversion for something
they'’re trying to move farther up the
line. But we've got such a mobility
advantage that many times we can run
that down as well.” Indeed, if it walks,
runs or flies, the Border Patrol uses it.
Everything from horses to helicopters
is in the inventory.

But what the crossers really hate is
the new fleet of Suzuki quad runners,
or “Quad Squads,” now deployed on
every shift. These light ATVs are fitted
with 340cc four-stroke engines and are
so quick and agile that little in the
desert stands a chance of outrunning
them. It has to be one of the more
enjoyable assignments in the Border
Patrol. Every Quad Squad agent we
spoke to loved the duty.

Usually operating in two-man teams,
the “Quad Squads” are free to roam their
assigned area, responding to hits from
the control room or checking things out
on their own. Their low silhouette
makes them hard to detect in the scrub
when they lay in ambush and come rac-
ing down on unsuspecting groups.

“They hate the quad runners more
than anything else. They hate them so
much that even the sound of them in an
area has become a deterrent,” Garland
told us as we dismounted on the south
side of 1-80, ready to have another go at
the group of runners. As good as the
Quads are, though, heavily fenced areas
at night are a major hazard for them, so
we were on foot again.
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Barbed-wire fence of the night, num-
ber 10. Twang, tangle, stumble, fall,
curse. We had been told that this would
be like a game of cat and mouse. At least
cats can see in the dark. Hopping in and
out of the truck had ruined my night
vision. What 1 was doing now was more
like chasing quail, blindfolded, through
a needle factory. This group would just
not stop moving. Every time agents
approached them, they scooted away
south and zigged their way back north
again for another try at the highway.

The controllers were guiding us in,
but despite all the new technology, the
agents best weapon is still old-fash-
ioned tracking and fieldcraft. While I
had managed to get separated from the
main body, Garland was leading
Angelica through a crash course in old-
time desert sign-cutting. He had picked

. up the trail about 100 meters in and ran

it right to where the group had been
holed-up. Not once did he use his flash-
light. After pausing to point out the dif-
ferent types of tracks left behind, con-
trol reported that the “Quad Squad” had
pounced on a group of 25 men and
women north of the road. Meeting back
at the truck, he assured us that time was
getting short for the runners. “As long
as 1 keep them below the highway, soon-
er or later they’ll either give up and go
home or we’ll get them.” No worries.

Here To Save As Well As Serve

North of the road, the larger group
had apparently been abandoned by
their guide and the “Quad Squad” had
little trouble chasing them down. Field
interviews determined their origin as
Chiapas, scene of a bitter peasant
uprising several years ago and repres-
sive military occupation ever since.
Newly elected President Vincente Fox
had reportedly pulled the army out, but
the entrants said the situation was still
desperate. “The military is gone but
now there’s no food. We're starting to
starve, so we came north,” one of the
detainees reported. Huddled together,
dejected and cold, they were truly a
pathetic sight, completely unprepared
for the environment they had been
abandoned to.

“My mandate is to enforce the law,
but I've also got a lot of compassion for
these people. All of us do. We see them,
we know what’s driving them here,”
Garland reflected as the agents took
down basic information. Other agents
we spoke to echoed his sentiments.
They were here as much to protect the

entrants from the hazards of the desert
and indentured servitude, as they were
to enforce the law. “We get a bad rap in
the media for stopping these people,”
one agent complained. “But tell me,
where are they when these people are
stuck 30 miles from nowhere, lost, with
no water?”

“New York,” I replied.

All agreed that this was not simply a
border control issue but a problem with
roots on both sides of the fence. “When
there’s some chance for these people to
make an honest living at home, our job
will be much easier,” a young agent told
us. “At the same time, U.S. businesses
have proven that they will do whatever
they can to up their profit margin. If
that means using quasi slave labor,
well, they've proven that they’re willing
to do that.”

Bird In Hand

We hadn’t been with the Chiapas
group for long when Agent Garland’s
radio squawked out the news that our
runners had finally been bagged. We
mounted-up and ducked back across
the highway to find them sitting in a
group under the supervision of several
tired but victorious agents. As Garland
had said, they were mostly young and
all male, probably heading to the farm
fields of California or the construction
sites of Phoenix. “No comprende” was
the reply when I inquired about the
going rates for hanging drywall.

Dejected by their capture, for them,
the chase was over. Most were so cold
they could barely sign their names on
the field record forms. Between them
they couldn’t have stitched together a
poncho. Like the last group, jeans, a
sweater and maybe a thin blanket were
their only fieldgear.

“Tonight has been slow,” was. the
comment as we headed back to the sta-
tion. “After the New Year things will
really pick up again. Some think that
we're the solution to this. We’re not.
The solution lies with the nations who
border us, and those parties in the U.S.
that take advantage of this kind of traf-
fic. Until those things change, on both
sides, we’ll be doing this night after
night, 365 days a year.”

Note: Because of the increasing risk to
agents of the U.S. Border Patrol and illegal
entrants, SOF has made every effort to
conceal their appearances.

Jim and Angelica covered the conflicts in

Croatia and Bosnia together for many years.
Angelica is a native of Zagreb, Croatia.
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The Locals Are Friendly Baitle Blades

Continued from page 66

Continued from page 28

Arrive hungry and prepared to
accept all food and drink. Ukrainians
will feed, and feed, and feed. Better
to take several small servings so they
know you liked it, and clean your
plate. Expect your drink to be topped
off continually — do not empty it
unless you want more. Refusing food
may be considered rude, as food is
the ultimate hospitality in a nation
where millions were starved to death
by the Russians in the process of
communization in the 1930s, and
where advancing Nazis stole an
entire year’s harvest.

Compliment the cook on the food,
and parents on their children, but do
not compliment them on any of their
belongings, as they may offer it to you.

It is polite to share snacks and
smokes with those around you. Don’t
bring them out unless you want to
share. When dining out at an upscale
restaurant, expect your coat, briefcase
or baggage to be checked: no pet cats
in, no silver and crystal out!

Business dress is conservative: Do
not take off a suit coat unless invited.
Business cards should be English on
one side, Ukrainian on the other. It
doesn’t matter if you don't speak their
language, but it is.important to show
you know they do.

Do not stick your thumb between
your index and second finger, as this
is a very rude gesture — rude enough
I could never get a local to tell me
exactly what it meant. If you mash
your thumb in a door, hold it with the
other hand or put it in your pocket.
Don't even think about playing
“got’cha nose” with a cute little kid.
His daddy might feel obliged to get
violently protective.

There are more freelancers than
licensed taxis, and they’re cheaper.
But don’t get in a POV with more than
two people in it. Ukraine has a zero-
tolerance policy for drinking and dri-
ving. None. No breathalyzer. Smell
like booze or beer behind the wheel
and you're going to jail.

Always take your own toilet paper
and soap along on the train. In fact,
it's a good idea to bring it from hoine
if you think the local products might
not be up to your standard.

Be flexible and polite. Enjoy.
Expect to make some long-term
friends. You’ll probably be treated like
the prodigal son. — EH.

MAY 200! " SOLDIER OF FORTUNE

titioners among the European gentry.

The American frontier proved to be
the perfect environment for the devel-
opment of the ultimate fighting knife
and also for the most effective means of
its deployment. In Europe, for the most
part, the gentry succeeded in keeping
these fencing skills away [rom the
lower social classes of citizenry. In
America, it was quite different. New
Orleans was essentially a microcosm of
European culture on American soil, and
when the fencing masters of Europe
crossed the Atlantic and began to ply
their trade in this city, the secrets of
successful blade combat began to
emerge on a broader scale.

Once the carefully guarded fencing
principles were available to the rough
and tumble element of riverfront New
Orleans and the Natchez Trace, proper
knife technique rapidly developed. In
this environment there were no reli-
gious, cultural, or warrior codes to
restrict the effective development or
dissemination of the brutally effective
techniques as they emerged.

Proper knife technique and fencing
technique are not one and the same, but
both have at their core the need to steal
reach and distance from the opponent.
The easiest way to steal reach from
your opponent is to simply have a blade
that is longer than his. If you have a
Bowie Knife with a blade 11 inches
long and your opponent has a boot dag-
ger that has a 5-inch blade because he
thinks it is easicr to carry, then you
have a very real tactical advantage. You
can now reach him a lot easier than he
can reach you. The other inethods of
stealing reach and distance involve
proper footwork, deception, and proper
application of timing. Though largely
unknown at this time, these techniques
are currently being taught.

There is also the matter of using the
blade itself in the most efficient manner
possible. There is a flow, or series of
cuts with a Bowic knife that enables a
skilled practitioner to deliver five sepa-
rate and distinct cuts in just over one
half of a second. I personally know sev-
eral men who have been electronically
timed in the delivery of a five cut flow
in .58 to .59 seconds. The backcut tech-
nique with a Bowie knife can actually
be delivered so quickly that it is impos-
sible for the human eye to follow, and
what the eye cannot see, the body can-
not react to and avoid.

- www.sofmag.com

Speed is a vital part of the equation,
but the ability to deliver these strikes
without jeopardizing ones self is also
necessary if you yoursclf are to avoid get-
ting cut. Proper instruction also pro-
vides evasion and avoidance tech-
niques, for in proper Bowie technique,
as you deliver a blow, you are at that
same instant taking steps to avoid being
hit by your opponent. Most of these
moves are subtle, and very difficult to
see, even when done in slow motion.
They cannot be learned from a book or
photograph and while video instruction
is available, a true in-depth understand-
ing of them can only be transferred by
personal instruction, either in a group
setting or one on one. The real beauty of
this system lies in its simplicity. While
it is subtle, it is not necessarily complex
and is casily taught and learned.

As any new technique begins to
emerge, there are always those who
want to jump on the bandwagon and
make a fast buck. In that vein, there are
a number schools springing up that
purport to offer proper Bowie instruc-
tion. I will recommend two at the pre-
sent time, and both are well established
and have earned solid marks for accom-
plishment. Your money will be well
spent by attending either of these pro-
grams, and you could hardly do better
than to take them both.

Cold Steel has developed a training
program they call their “Cut and Don’t
Be Cut” seminar. It is a good, solid pro-
gram that is well worth two days of
your time and the tuition. For more
information contact Cold Steel at (800)
255-4716. Videos are also available.

Combat Technologies holds their
famed Riddle of Steel as well as offering
individual, personalized instruction in
true Bowie technique. The Riddle of
Steel has become the must-attend event
for those who seck advanced Bowie
studies. Videos are also available.
Comtech can be reached at (541) 938-
2175. You can ecmail them at
comtech@bmi.net.

You can get your Bowie knife on line
from Bayou Lafourche Knife Works. This
is a really neat cutlery shop with com-
petitive prices carrying over 30 different
brand names of product. They stock the
complete Cold Steel line, as well as the
Ontario Hell's Belle and Gambler. Get
your knife at wwwknifeworks.com or
call them at (888) 225-9775.

If you are serious about elevating
your knife skills to the highest level, get
a good fighting Bowie and learn how to
use it. This is your roadmap on how to
get there. R
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