
























































































































































I've been an officer for [several] years, am [in my thirties],
have a wife, a baby. I'm an officer in a city of [several hun-
dred thousand] people, dept. of [several hundred] officers. I
wanted to anonymously throw in my two cents regarding why
cops opt out.

It’s happening here. Our mayor pretty much came out and
said the dept is full of racists and we profile all the time. He
didn’t use those words. He didn’t have to. So, many of us are
opting out, myself included. I can easily identify [about a
third] of [a couple of dozen] officers I know for sure that are
doing this. On our dept we can’t win at all. No support from
even our own supervisors, nor the brass. So, what to do?
Protect your ass and do as little as possible.

Now, the effect will of course be that black neighborhoods
will get less law enforcement. Criminals won’t know why life
is suddenly easier, but they will notice that it is easier. They
will become bolder. The quality of life in the neighborhood
will go down. The papers will note that after a lull, crime is
going up again, and speculate that the economy has some-
thing to do with it. There will be demands to hire more cops,
who also won’t do anything if they’re smart.

Is there a solution? Probably not. The black population is
absolutely, adamantly, unchangeably convinced that cops dis-
criminate against blacks. This means that Jesse Jackson and
Al Sharpton and Johnny Cochran have a guaranteed public to
play to. The press, I promise, won't change.

The only idea that makes any sense is to have only black
police in all-black neighborhoods, and only white police in
all-white neighborhoods. (In mixed regions, white cops still
would be well advised not to arrest blacks.)

We could keep the same cops we have today, on the same
departments, with the same pay and training and everything
else, but just give them different beats. This would eliminate
charges of racism and keep white cops from getting fried for
trying to do their jobs. If blacks are right that white cops are
racists, then keeping them out of black neighborhoods would
obviously be a good idea.

Or we can continue faking it, which if fact is what we will do.

Play Not To Lose

A cop doesn’t have to stop a car obviously driven by a
drunk. He can just not see it. He doesn't have to get to rob-
bery calls before the robber has escaped. He doesn’t have to
take chances chasing down a fleeing murderer. He can just be
outrun. Cops have options. And white cops don't live in black
neighborhoods. They don’t have to care what goes on.

This sort of undeclared strike is absolutely racially driven.
Cops in white regions still do their jobs. A white cop who
stops a white drunk doesn’t get sued by Jesse Jackson.

Note that, as the author of the foregoing letter points out,
it is blacks who pay the price. Crime increases. In all-black
regions, the victims are black. Yet cops get paid whether they
do anything or not.

The effects are insidious. There is nothing to link the
increase in crime to non-participation by police. Blacks will
simply, quietly, lose protection. If a cop shoots a robber at
Seven-Eleven, Al Sharpton can say it was brutality, and get on
television. But it is very hard to prove that Officer Smith
might have caught the guy if he’d tried a little harder.

If we make it dangerous to enforce the law, cops will stop
doing it. Savor the phrase: “Let them eat each other.” I hope
this is what we want, because it is what we’re getting.

The response I get by email on this is about what I expect-
ed, but worth reporting anyway. White cops said essentially,

“Yep. You got it right. I'm not going to be made into a sacrifi-
cial goat enforcing laws for people who don’t want them
enforced.”

I got two letters from black cops, who said that when
they enforced the law in black neighborhoods, they were
accused of selling out, of being Uncle Toms. Black cops
don’t face having their careers ruined — how do you
charge a black cop with racism for giving tickets to blacks?
— but they seem to get guff.

But the angriest mail came from blacks who weren’t cops.
The thrust was that cops single out blacks, pick on them,
harass them, and refuse to enforce the law evenhandedly.

Rationally this might be debated on any number of
grounds. It doesn’t matter. Blacks believe, believe deeply, that
they are victims of the police. For them, this isn't debatable,
can barely be discussed. The sense of grievance is so nearly
universal as to approach the predictability of gravitation.
They are very angry about it.

Not all of these letters are angry, though. Some are almost
pleading. “Why can’t the police be fair? That’s all we ask.” I'm
never sure what to think. The sense of being victimized is
powerful among blacks, and doesn’t always involve the
police.

According to newspaper stories, many blacks believe that
whites put something in various soft drinks to make blacks
impotent. I get email saying the same things, especially about
drugs being targeted at blacks. To whites these charges are
nonsense. To a lot of blacks, they aren't.

My guess is that the unbridgeable chasm (which is exact-
ly what it is) between the views of the races is in part, but
only in part, the fault of the press. Any racially motivated
mistreatment of blacks is national news.

But racially motivated atrocities committed by blacks
are not played up. They occur. Blacks aren’t saints any
more than whites. The recent Wichita massacre of whites
by blacks is an example. It was all over the internet, but
not much in the press.

If I were black, and saw unendlng news stories about bru-
tality by white cops, and never saw anything about misbe-
havior by black cops, or blacks at all, I would not unreason-
ably conclude that blacks were being singled out.

The practical point, it seems to me, is that the resentment
of cops among blacks is both potent and, in the foreseeable
future, irremediable. It’s too deep-seated, too vigorously rein-
forced by the press, too much a part of the worldview of
blacks.

So what to do?

As I've said before, a lot of tension might be eliminated
by having neighborhoods predominately of one race
policed by cops of that race. Same departments, same
training, same pay, same equipment, but different beats.
Blacks didn't burn Los Angeles because cops were acquit-
ted of beating Rodney King, but because white cops beat
him, and were acquitted. The potential for explosion is
still there, in many cities, and interracial encounters with
cops are the likely spark.

Which is better — to keep pushing interracial policing
that doesn’t work very well, because we think it ought to
work, or go to same-race policing that people seem to want,
but think they shouldn’t want?

I'd like to know what people, certainly including blacks,
think about the idea.

Fred Reed is a longtime contributor and SOF’s Scuba
Editor. R
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he Vietnamese government is happy to trot out witnesses

from the supposed atrocity conducted by Bob Kerrey’s

Navy SEALs at Thanh Phong. It is doubtful that they

would be so cooperative if questions were asked about
Communist killings in places such as My Loc.

In April 1969, the Marine rifle company to which I was
assigned was operating in the An Hoa Basin of Vietnam, west
and south of Danang. In addition to our routine of long-range
combat patrols and defensive positions along a vital and
heavily contested road, it was decided that we would provide
security for a “town meeting” hosted by the South
Vietnamese government’s district chief, who had been criti-
cized for living in the distant and more secure confines of
Danang. Over the space of a few days, visits were made to
nearby hamlets, where 30 delegates were chosen to attend
the meeting. After that, the district chief and his senior aide
were brought in on the morning convoy.

A thatch-covered “hooch™ at the bottom of our perimeter,
about the size of a typical American living room, was chosen
as the meeting place. Shortly after the meeting began, a Viet
Cong assassination team raced through the thick foliage, hit

washed at a nearby well, and went back to our war. By the
next day this incident was over, a little piece of history in the
long and ugly journey of a combat tour. But in the coming
months as 1 reflected on them, the killings at My Loc raised
an important distinction, which has become even more rele-
vant with the media firestorm over Bob Kerreys ill-fated
SEAL patrol in the Mekong Delta.

Civilians have a terrible time in any war zone — fully one-
third of the population of Okinawa was killed in 12 weeks of
fighting on that island in 1945. But in a guerrilla war, the
support or control of the local population, rather than the
conquest of territory, is the ultimate objective. Civilians
become enmeshed in the actual fighting, inseparable fromn it.

They fight among themselves for political dominance of a
local area. They form an infrastructure and quietly support
one side or the other when it moves through their village.
They suffer greatly when battles are fought on top of them,
and when emotions overcome logic and troops snap, as at My
Lai. But the villagers of My Loc and others like them, clearly
noncombatants, were killed purely as a matter of political
control, for having met with a South Vietnamese government

The Consequence of War

BY JAMES WEBB

the hooch, and fled. My rifle platoon was returning from a
combat patrol as explosions rang out to our front. In seconds
a Viet Cong soldier sprinting down the trail collided with my
point man. I can still see his young face, adrenalized and
madly grinning, as he was captured. And 1 remember the
sight of the others as we reached the hooch.

The floor inside was covered with an ankle-deep mix of
blood, innards, limbs and bodies. I and several others
waded into the human mire, emptying bodies from the
hooch and finding medical care for those who had survived.
Nineteen people were dead, including the district chief and
his aide. The aide’s right arin was blown off near the elbow,
its tendons like slim white feathers, as if he had been reach-
ing to catch a grenade.

Nearby an older woman sat motionless against a wall, her
face stunned and her dark eyes piercing, untouched except
for a small, square hole in her forehead. I thought she was
alive until I grabbed her arm. The wounded squirmed on the
floor, reaching past dead bodies as they crawled in the muck,
covered thickly with blood and twisting among each other
like giant fishing worms.

We cleaned out the hooch, evacuated the wounded,
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official and given some legitimacy to his authority.

Any American who directed a similar slaughter, or partic-
ipated in it, would have been court-martialed. This distinc-
tion was basic to our policy in Vietnam, and it seems to have
been lost by many over the past week. The body language
and word choices of many media commentators indicates
clearly that a larger issue — how history will judge our
involvement in Vietnam — is still very much in play, and a
big part of that issue is to continue to demean the American
sacrifices in that war.

Words like “atrocity” and “massacre” are routinely being
thrown about, with some even calling for Nuremberg-like tri-
als for American war crimes in Vietnam. Aggressive reporters
have played “gotcha” with every Kerrey statement. How
could he say it was a moonless night when the charts say it
was a half-moon? (Try clouds. Or canopy. Or vegetation.) Did
he take one shot or many shots at the first outpost? Did he
kneel on a guy when his throat was getting cut?

For many who went through extensive combat in Vietnam,
such parsing brings back an anger caused by memories not of
the war but of the condescending arrogance directed at them
upon their return, principally by people in their own age
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Soviet Sniper Ammo

Continued from page 39

usually enough time to make a quick cor-
rection and get another round off. On tar-
get he felt the 7N1 was very effective,
even at the extreme ranges encountered
in Afghanistan. Interestingly, while he is
quite familiar with current Western bolt-
action sniper rifles, he said if had to go
back into combat he would choose the
SVD over a bolt gun.

When all is said and done though the
value of a sniper rifle is measured by one
thing: how well it shoots. So to test it
ourselves we packed up an SVD and
headed to the range. Shooting various
ball loads through my test SVD yielded
poor results. Group size ran 2+ inches
for 5 shot groups at 100 yards, big
enough to make a sniper puke. However,
in reality this is not so different than
shooting M-80 ball through an M-24.

More than a case of original Soviet
7N1 ammunition that had been captured
by the Israelis was provided by Matthew
Renz. Manufactured at Factory 188 in
1981, it came in its original wooden
shipping crate, with two hermetically
sealed cans containing 440 rounds each.
An additional 100 rounds dated 1990
were also provided. This load was
specifically designed to improve the
accuracy of the SVD, and it does.

Shooting prone off a pack group size
went from 2 inches-plus at 100 yards
with ball to sub-MOA at 300 yards
with 7N1. Recoil, muzzle blast, and
ejection pattern however were identi-
cal to ball. No functioning problems
were experienced; the SVD running
flawlessly throughout testing. Recoil
was light with good shot to shot recov-
ery. While not as accurate as my
Remington 700F, it is interesting to
note the change in personality of the
SVD by simply switching ammunition.
Limited testing at 600 yards on a KD
range gave five-shot groups in the 1
MOA range. However at this distance
the 4x PSO-1 is admittedly becoming a
serious handicap for shooting tight
groups. Still this is much better perfor-
mance than this rifle is credited with
being capable of.

The story doesn’t end there though.
In a recent interview I had with Nikolai
Bezborodov the Chief Designer at 1ZH-
MASH QJSC in Izhevsk, Russia I asked
him about the latest load developed
expressly for the SVD. He seemed sur-
prised that I knew of it, and while close-
mouthed due to it being a brand new
military development we did find out
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the basics. Designated 7N14 it consists
of a 151-grain FMJBT projectile with a
lead core. He stated that the newer 7N14
was more accurate than the 7N1. Muzzle
velocity is the same at 2,723 fps.

Little is known about this newer
load, although Leroy Thompson has
commented on its accuracy. Additional-
ly, the Russians have also developed a
sniper load featuring a 200 grain FMJBT
Match projectile. Developed expressly
for use in the new SV-98 sniper rifle, it
seems intended to give superior velocity
and energy retention, wind bucking, and
accuracy at long range. Muzzle velocity
is listed as 2,460 fps. This is a brand
new load, the SV-98 design is still being
refined, but it appears to be quite simi-
lar to a 200-grain “Extra” Match load
that has been around for quite some
time. Nikolai Bezborodov commented
that only one ammunition factory pro-
duced sniper cartridges. All the Extra, as
well as all the sniper cartridges that 1
have examined and fired, were produced
by Factory 188. This factory is believed
to be located in Novosibirsk.

While admittedly long in the tooth,
the rimmed 7.62x54R cartridge is
nonetheless still capable of superb
accuracy. Using the 7.62x54R Extra in
conjunction with Record-CISM rifles
the national select of the Armed Forces
of Russia won the International
Military Games in 1995 and the World
Championship in 1996. For more seri-
ous work, the 7.62x54R sniper loads do
perform their intended function. They
increase not only the accuracy of the
SVD, but its lethality as well. A so
equipped skilled marksman should be
considered a viable threat at 800+
meters. Continually refined and “mod-
ernized” by the Russians the SVD will
soldier-on for the foreseeable future.
We now know that the same holds true
for the 7.62x54R sniper loads that were
a mystery for so long.

Acknowledgments: Thanks to Mat-
thew Renz for his help acquiring the
Soviet 7N1 ammunition used for test-
ing. Paul J. Martin for the research he
shared; Carl Starke for his projectile
evaluation; Marc Krebs for the loan of
the SVDs and technical info; Alan Halla
for his technical advice; and Donald
Heald IV for the countless days spent
on the range with me. Special thanks to
Mark Vorobiev for sharing his experi-
ences in the service of his country.

David M. Fortier, a long time SOF

reader, is a freelance writer/ photograph-
er and student of foreign small arms. &

Enemy At The Gates A

Continued from page 61

History does not require a yang where
there really was no solid yin.

Murphy At Work

Speculative predestination aside,
during the week before the attack sev-
eral significant but apparently legiti-
mate events converged to assure there
would be no effective defense available
at Elwood Canyon on 23 February.
Battery A, 143rd Field Artillery, 65th
Brigade, 40th Infantry Division, which
had been sited at Coal Qil Point near
the Barnsdall plant, had retired from
their base camp at Goleta to Griffith
Park, in Los Angeles, with their guns,
leaving the site ready for immediate re-
occupation. When word reached them
at Griffith Park, they were underway
within minutes, and made the 123-mile
run back to Goleta with a police escort
— over 40 miles of it in black-out — in
about two-and-a-half hours. Although
in place by 2205, by then the I-17 was
safely at sea. The Coast Guard cutter
had been withdrawn the day before.

The second question is, how in the
world — unless they really were work-
ing on behalf of a Buy U.S. War Bonds
drive (a favorite theory of the conspira-
cy revisionists) — could the Japanese
have missed such a turkey shoot of
prime and vulnerable targets at essen-
tially point-blank range? Witnesses
noted that the sea was glass-smooth,
and the gunners took plenty of time,
remaining on the surface in view of
shore observers for half an hour.

The Japanese shells, those that
exploded and those which did not,
sprayed the landscape from water’s
edge to Tecolote Embarcadero Ranch
and the Wade homestead up
Winchester Canyon, 4 miles away as
the crow flies. Shells screaming over
Elwood Canyon stampeded Russel
Doty’s dairy herd — and his Okie milk-
ing crews — and neither ever returned.

While the morning after the raid
found the Army policing up duds and
trying to locate some damage, the Navy
launched a vengeful and ever-widening
search of the Pacific to locate the
marauder who had “with diabolical
cunning and boldness ... struck as the
whole nation was listening to the
President’s report to the nation on the
war.” But the I-17 escaped unharmed.

In his book Sunk Capt. Hashimoto
noted in regards to the Japanese subma-
rine attacks along the U.S. coastline,
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| I Was There

Continued from page 29

modern wilderness and outdoor medi-
cine. He has revolutionized the first-aid
kit industry by adapting the latest
emergency medicine practices to out-
door environinents. His innovations in
wilderness medical kits have continual-
ly raised the industry standards for out-
door first-aid kits and founder of
Adventure Medical Kits, first-aid kits
which are designed for specific outdoor
activities such as cycling, climbing,
mountaineering, mountain biking,
mountain rescue, ski patrols, paddling
or kayaking, boating or sailing, and the
list keeps going on.

My favorite is the Mountain Medic
tm which is suggested for Paramedics
& EMTs, mountaineering expeditions
and professional rescue squads. It mea-
sures 177 x 11” x 5” and weighs 5
pounds. I won’t get into everything the
kit includes, but its component systems
are: oral and nasal airway kits, blood
pressure cuff, stethoscope, flashlight,
oral rehydration salts, glucose paste,
deluxe wound management, advanced
blister materials, deluxe burn materials
with Water Gel® burn dressing, deluxe
trauma materials with Bloodstopper®
dressing, deluxe infectious control with
Laerdal® pocketmask, and deluxe med-
ical instruments with scalpel and digi-
tal thermometers. I'm not really doing
justice to the kit contents as space con-
siderations won't allow it.

But perhaps the best part of the kit
might just be the two books which come
as part of the kit. The first, which is
written by Eric A. Weiss, M.D., is A
Comprehensive Guide to Wilderness &
Travel Medicine with the most up-to-
date information on wilderness and
travel medicine, improvised techniques,
when to worry, recommended prescrip-
tion medications and guide for using the
kits contents. Also included is the Life-
Threatening Emergency Guide. Read the
books in between your outdoor adven-
tures because, like the army medic,
you'll be better prepared for an emer-
gency. As I said, its not enough to just
have the equipment in-hand you've also
got to know how to use it.

For more information on their full
line of first-aid kits, contact Adventure
Medical Kits, PO. Box 43309, Dept.
SOF, Oakland, CA 94624, phone: (800)
324-3517; fax: (510) 261-7419; e-mail:
questions@ adventuremedicalkits.com,
or visit their website at www.adven-
turemedicalkits.com . ®
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‘ I reached the kid first just as he
was trying to climb to his feet. A hard
| kick sent him head over heels into the
‘ dirt, and follow-up kicks kept him
from getting up. When Brett caught
‘ up a few seconds later, we both leaped
on the guy and rained wild punches
‘ and kicks on him. The prisoner fought
‘ back desperately with his cuffed
hands and bare feet, not in an attempt
‘ to escape, but to survive our terrible
onslaught. And the more he fought to
defend himself, the more we attacked
| as if possessed. We yelled and cursed
and punched and kicked. As the pris-
| oner’s fight began to weaken, ours
grew stronger, but only for a moment
‘ before Brett and I grew so weak we
could beat him no more. Spent, we
collapsed across the prisoners bleed-
ing semiconscious body.

The three of us laid together for sev-
eral seconds, chests heaving, coughing
and pouring sweat through our
fatigues. Beneath us, the prisoner
whimpered and moaned as blood
streamed from his nose and mouth.
After two minutes passed — or maybe
20 — Brett sat up and removed a plas-
tic handcuff strip from his pants pock-
et. I feebly restrained the man’s legs
while he wrapped the cuff around the
| kid’s ankles, an unnecessary precaution

since he was too injured to run anyway.
| After he was bound, Brett and I sat in
the dirt for a moment, letting our
| breathing return to normal and looking
at our prisoner.
‘ “How we going to get him back to
the jeep?” I wheezed.
“I've already thought of that,” Brett
‘ said, struggling to his feet. He stag-
gered over to an old mamasan who had
‘ been watching us from a short distance
‘ away as she balanced a long pole across
|

her shoulders, a bucket of water hang-
ing from each end. Brett talked to her
for a moment, pointing once toward the
prisoner and once toward me. She nod-
ded, lowered the pole from her shoul-
ders to set the buckets on the ground,
| and then slid the pole away from their
handles. She handed it to Brett as he

‘ handed her a coin.
‘ “I've rented us a prisoner transport
system,” he said proudly on his return.
I didn’t immediately understand
until he ran one end under the prison-
ers plastic ankle cuff and the other
through his wrist cuff, slinging him like
‘ a slain deer. We lifted the pole, placing
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an end on each of our shoulders, and
began walking down the alley, the pris-
oner’s sagging rear bumping the ground
with our every step. The old woman
trailed behind us, calling for everyone
to look, so that by the time we got back
to the street, we had an entourage of 20
chattering Vietnamese.

We carried our prized catch through
the traffic jam, which had just
unclogged and was moving at a snail’s
pace. Our jeep, left in the middle of the
street, was now causing most of the
problems as a myriad of vehicles strug-
gled to maneuver around it, including a
large, blue American military bus with
a sign over its front window that read
“Bien Hoa Airport.”

The bus was crowded with freshly
arrived G.Ls from the United States.
Their virgin faces pressed against every
window, eyes wide as they watched
Brett and I carrying the beaten bleeding
prisoner slung from the wooden pole.
At first glance, they probably thought
he was a Viet Cong, but when it was
clear that he was an American G.I. their
eyes widened even more.

Brett smiled at the gawking faces
and nodded toward the prisoner with a
bob of his eyebrows. “Welcome to the
"Nam, boys,” he said. “Don't break the
law during your visit.”

At the jail, a booking sergeant, who
looked with mild curiosity at our
whimpering injured prisoner, met us
outside. I told the sergeant that the kid
had gotten hurt when he fell I out of the
jeep on an especially sharp curve. The
sergeant nodded that he understood,
and said, “Yes, that happens quite
often. Actually, it happens a lot.” He
winked.

Besides being a Vietham veteran,
Loren Christensen is a retired police offi-
cer and martial arts instructor. Since
retiring from police work, he writes and
teaches full-time. Check-out his site at
LWC BOOKS http://www. aracnet.
com/~lwc123/ .

Note to Readers: SOF welcomes
submissions of “I Was There” articles.
Please submit 1,500 — 2,000 words in
MS Word and include at least two
related photographs/slides with cap-
tions. Please do not send originals.
Payment is $150 per published arti-
cle, payable upon publication. Send
to: Thomas D. Reisinger, Assistant
Editor, Soldier Of Fortune magazine,
5735 Arapahoe Avenue, Suite A-5,
Boulder, CO 80303. We look forward
to hearing from you! ®
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Practical Competition

Continued from page 65

Battle Blades B FBI Grime Lab

Continued from page 20

| Continued from page 35

day. I fuzzed out and made multiple
mistakes that up to that point in time, I
had not made. It was an indoor stage in
that it represented the interior of a
building, but in reality it was an uncov-
ered, open-shoot house scenario that
with the bright Mississippi sun became
an oven in terms of heat and lack of ven-
tilation — a perfect breeding ground for
mental mistakes by tired old men.

In any event, the scene surrounding
the controversy quickly deteriorated
into a “he said, she said” circumstance
with the range officers on one side and
the board member on the other. Right or
wrong, the powers that be backed up the
board member with a decision that
ended the matter and the end of the
match hangover was a taint of lingering
bitterness among many who had literal-
ly busted their butts to make the match
succeed and run smoothly. The bad part
of the whole affair was the way it was
handled and the fact that some of the
leaders of this organization were com-
peting against the troops they were sup-
posed to be leading in a new direction.

Next year, it would be better for
everyone if a new rule was invoked that
allowed board members to shoot the
match if they wanted, but their score

*would not be counted for match results
or placing. Officers lead and troops fol-
low for reasons pertaining more to high
moral authority and good leadership
than just simple authority. Leaders
must always be held to a higher stan-
dard than the troops below, the leader-
ship of our country for the past eight
years being a case in point. It may not
be fair, but it is the price of leadership.

There is little question that IDPA is
an organization whose main theme has
struck a cord among a coregroup of
defensive pistol shooters. The surprising
thing for many is that core group is larg-
er than anyone believed. Its popularity
is continuing to demonstrate there is a
need for this sport and the benefit for all
is a more reality-oriented sport even
with all the warts and blemishes that
accompany any human endeavor.

Next year’s IDPA Nationals will again
be held at John Shaw’s range in the latter
portion of the month of September
2001. For further information, contact:

IDPA, Dept SOF, PO. Box 639,
Berryville, AR 72616; email: info@idpa.com;
website: www.idpa.com; phone: 870-545-
3886; fax: 870-545-3894. R
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or Abrams tank. The sheath is well-
made and thought-out, and like the bet-
ter Kydex carry rigs we have examined,
this one is also equipped with a drain
hole for water on the reverse side near
the tip. The only negative about the
sheath is the same criticism that has
been voiced about every other Kydex
rig that we have seen. Kydex is noisy,
and this one is no exception. You sim-
ply cannot withdraw the knife from the
sheath without making a raspy, rattling
noise that can easily be heard from 20
feet if you have average hearing. A tac-
tical tool or weapon, edged or other-
wise, should be capable of silent
deployment. Perhaps at some point the
problem of noise that is associated with
Kydex sheaths in general can be solved.

As far as cutting performance is con-
cerned, the BK5 does and it doesn't.
What it does do extremely well is slice
and dice. It will whittle and carve, and
it will hold an edge extremely well and
is easy to sharpen. On the other hand,
the BK5 does not hack and chop with a
great deal of authority. This is not the
knife of choice to use to build a shelter.
If you intend to cut limbs with the
Magnum Camp Knife, they need to be
small ones. The BK5 simply doesn’t
have enough swing-weight and length
or the appropriate blade geometry to
make heavy chopping cuts.

It is my belief that the BK5 meets its
design criteria. It is not a true fighting
knife ot a focused battle blade. My con-
versations with designer Jerry Fisk and
with Ethan Becker concerning the BK5
revealed that they were interested in
bringing to market a high-quality broad-
spectrum application knife to be used
primarily in a campsite environment.
Chores such as food preperation and
shinning large game and cleaning fish
were of primary concern. In that vein,
this knife is an absolute whiz at cleaning
large catfish and cutting them into
steaks. We don’t have salmon in this part
of the country, but the knife would be an
ideal accessory for those who fish in the
Northwest. It would also be the ideal
tool for breaking down an elk carcass.

The BKS5 is a knife that was designed
to function best in a camp environment
after camp is set up. It was not
designed to be the tool to use to clear
the campsite or to cut the firewood. It
is tough, well-made and functional.
Used for its intended purpose, it will
give years of outstanding service. ¥

the press. A firestorm of stories in the
media erupted. Lawyers for Terry
Nichols followed suit in demanding
prosecutors turn over any evidence con-
cerning problems at the lab that might
prove important in the bombing trials
which took place in Denver, Colorado.

Judge Matsch ordered a report by
the Office of Inspector General to be
made available to both defense teams.
The IG report confirmed much of Dr.
Whitehurst’s allegations. The report
assailed FBI Crime Lab employees for
consistently failing to follow proce-
dures set by peer-review panels who
establish protocols for crime labs
nationwide. Investigators found that a
pattern of abuses was institutionalized in
the department.

Hoover’s demands for image for his
FBI over all else, reigned supreme.
Protection of that image appears to
have masked other facts when the
books were closed on the 5 May Hoover
Building explosions and fires.

The FBIs final report concerning the
explosions and fire at the Hoover
Building concluded that the most likely
cause of destruction was a soldering
iron that may have been left on. The
BATF made a different conclusion —
that cleaning chemicals stored in a clos-
et with a mop had possibly burst into
flames. There had been no arson.

The FBI did make an effort to study
the locks at the EU office, to preclude tam-
pering by an outsider. Nothing was found.
The investigation failed to turn-up any
authorized or unauthorized personnel
inside the EU when the incident occurred.

What about the explosives left lay-
ing about the floor of the unit? The
report recommended smaller quantities
be kept on-hand. The rest, the report
stated, belonged in a bunker, some-
where else. No disciplinary action was
recommended.

The report also noted that the world’s
foremost crime lab that handles explo-
sives did not have smoke alarms nor did
it have a fire-suppression system. (e.g. a
sprinkler system.)

J.D. Cash, a longtime investigative
journalist from Oklahoma, has broken
several major stories on the OKC
Bombing. Roger Charles, a U.S. Naval
Academy grad and former consultant on
ABC’s 20/20, is, likewise, an authority
on the tragedy and a frequent contribu-
tor to SOE &
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