

























































































hit an AK-47 magazine in the vest that
Bargewell was wearing. The round’s
impact stopped Bargewell dead in his
tracks and knocked him backwards, as
though he had been hit with a baseball
bat. For a few moments, Bargewell
thought he was dead. But then he
realized that he was thinking and, if
he was thinking, he must still be alive,
albeit in a great deal of pain.

Contua fired an M-79 round into
the hole. He heard it smack bone and
flesh, but the round hadn't traveled
far enough to arm itself and detonate.
Regardless, firing that round gave
Bargewell and Contua enough time to
regroup, move out of the bunker and
return to RT Michigan!s secured perim-
eter. Embarrassed by his overzealous-
ness, Bargewell didn't tell Sheppard or
Moorehouse what had happened.

Sheppard told Covey to get the CCS
Hatchet Force into the bunker com-
plex. Covey said there were delays, so
Bargewell returned to the command
bunker that he had stumbled into ear-
lier. He opened a map tube and found
a map of the entire trail system within
that portion of the Ho Chi Minh Trail,
by far the best piece of enemy intel-
ligence he had seen in recent memory.

One Vest Away From
Eternity

As RT Michigan searched deeper
into the command bunker they found
tons of equipment, weapons, muni-
tions, maps, surveying equipment,
medical kits and vast caches of sup-
plies. Everyone on the team was given
something to carry back to the LZ and
to CCN. As the team finally headed
toward their LZ, Bargewell carried the
map case and his souvenir AK-47, still
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wearing his NVA vest, The team made

contact with the caretaker force left
behind to guard the bunker complex,
and made short work of the NVA
REMFs.

RT Michigan was extracted and
taken back to the Camp Eagle launch
site where Major Clyde Sincere was
there to greet them. Sincere asked if
they had captured an NVA soldier be-
cause Sheppard had told Covey rider
Ben “Indian” Nelson that Bargewell was
chasing NVA soldiers into one of the
bunkers.

With no NVA soldier to show for
his efforts, Bargewell still didnlt
tell anyone at the launch site what
had happened. Once back at CCN,
Bargewell made his way to the hootch
he had been sharing for the past three
months with RT Virginia team member
Doug LeTourneau. He had a kind of
dazed look on his face as he told the
Frenchman he'd been shot square in
the chest. Bargewell took off the NVA
vest and removed one of the AK-47
magazines. Sure enough, it had a bul-
let hole in it and when he gently shook
the magazine, the bullet fell onto his
bed. Bargewell and LeTourneau just
stared at it. Finally, LeTourneau said,
“Bargewell, you're one lucky son-of-a-
bitch.”

The following morning, Bargewell
briefed Lieutenant General William Still-
well, the top general for the | Corps
area of South Vietnam, on his mission
and the planned Hatchet Force follow
up. Stillwell told him that RT Michigan's
mission was the single best intel-
ligence-gathering operation in recent
months. He thanked Bargewell and as-
sured him that as soon as the Hatchet
Force operation was concluded, a
series of B-52 Arc Light sorties would
be directed against targets garnered
from the maps and intelligence reports
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that Bargewell had retrieved from the
regimental bunker complex.

Fifteen Helos Full of Stash

The following day, Schriver’s Hatch-
et Force was inserted into the bunker
complex, and encountered an NVA
element of at least platoon strength.
The CCS Hatchet Force, combined
with several tactical airstrikes, pushed
back the NVA forces and collected
anything that wasn't nailed down. By
the end of the day, the CCS Hatchet
Force had collected enough supplies,
maps, weapons and munitions to load
15 helicopters before finally returning
to CCN to celebrate one of the more
successful Hatchet Force operations in
SOG history at that point in time.

in one of the typical, disorienting,
Vietnam War ironies, two days later,
LeTourneau and Bargewell found them-
selves on their way to Hawaii to spend
time with their wives. To move from a
near-death experience to being in the
arms of the woman you love is, to say
the least, an enlightening transition.
Both love and the threat of death have
a marvelous way of focusing a man’s
attention on the important things in
life. It is not recorded what it was Ser-
geant Bargewell reflected upon while
walking the beaches of Hawaii or what
flavor life had at that moment, but it's
safe to assume it was sweet.

A Hatchet Force was a platoon- or
company-size force composed of in-
digenous forces — usually Montagnard,
Nung, or South Vietnamese personnel
led by Green Berets.

insertion, a fourth American on the
team broke his arm jumping from the
helicopter as the NVA peppered the
team'’s landing zone (l.Z) with mor-

tar fire. Bargewell had one chopper
evacuate the injured SF soldier. When
the chopper left, the NVA mortars fell
silent.

Believing the entire team had left
the target, the NVA soldiers returned
to their regular duties along the Ho
Chi Minh Trail. RT Michigan moved
out toward what intelligence officers
said was the regimental headquarters.
After moving only 200 meters, the
point man saw an old bunker. Much to
Bargewell's surprise, intelligence was
accurate for a change. X
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Leathernec

During the summer of 2006;.a

Oceanside, California, With Camp
Pendleton bordering Oceansid tothe

Neil Levm went the extra yar
military writers, promising to go so far

as to read at least three chapters:of every

manuscript presented to Leatherneck
Publishing and, if rejected, to personally
call the author to explain why it,was
rejected and to oﬁ'er assistance m G
improving it. : :

In short order, I learned that Levin
was a combat warrior, once shot down

over North Vietnam, where he had to. -

fly more than 25 miles with shrapnel
wounds, before punching out of his
A-4 at 16,000 feet over the Gulf of

- Tonkin. When he wrote a book about

- that combat scenario and his 20 years
in the Corps, he ran into the traditional

dbl f big- blish '
roadblock of big-time publishers: None Manne when, after

' combat he wro

gave a damn about mrhtary genre
‘nonfiction stories.

Undaunted, Levin.did what any good
. Marine would do. He charged forward
‘and established his own publishing
company. Robert S. Jones, with 25 years
experience in the publishing industry in

the US, Asia, and Europe, was brought

- in as director of marketmg, while'retired
marine Lt. Col. Wlllrgm G.BymelJr.
-became director of sales. Last, but not..

 least, was editorial director Nancy ng,

~who joined the Leatherneck staff.

* In two years, Leatherneck Publishing
printed four books, including Levm 5
An Angel Rode My Wlng” andit
currently has four more books in various

editing stages. Each week finds several

‘book inquiries on Levin’s desk.
When I had finished co- authorlng
a book on Vietnam with fellow Green
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By John Stryker Meyer g

Beret John E. Peters, we needed a

. publisher. T called Levin, met Jones and

acup of coﬂ'ee, and within

‘ashort penod of time, we were moving
‘ forward to pubhsh my book

e was the same
) ck’s Web site,
“I'm in business to help military authors

 get published and marketed I’m looking

for Mariries fresh back from combat
inlraq or Afghamstan because I’m a

Mearine first,”

 And, he’ll help former service

¢ mbers, Such as whether they
are Army, Navy, Air Foree, Coast Guard
or Marine Corps veterans, “I can’t stress

it enough: We’re totally dedicated to
‘gy.:;wnters with good stories: 1o tell.”

When Gunnery Sgt. Patrick Tracy of
Fox Company 2" Battalion, 5* Marines,

_ came to Leatherneck Publishing, he had
- adiary in hand and began‘working with

the upstart publishing company detailing
his Iraq tour of duty from'August 2004

.10 April 2005. When it was published in
/2006 by Leatherneck Pubhshlng, Levin

said, “This book is so good that every
marine, soldier, sailor or airman should

“read it to learn about: what combat in
© Iraq is like fror the perspectlve ofa

boots-on-the-ground warrior.”

~ And Tracy proves ie’s & Marine’s
'a Marine in .
:%..you have to keep
going on and keep staymg focused...the

. Blackhearts will preva11 bepause there
i am t an ounce of quit in any Marine in -

Fox 2/5...”
Leatherneck Pubhshmg recently
netted book awards: ﬁom he San Diego

" Public Library. Levin’s book “An Angel
- Rode My Wing” was a best seller in
- Marine Corps Association book stores.

*CONTACT INFO: Leatherneck
'Pgbllshmg can be contactegl at (760)

=~Ieatherneckpubhshlng com
, rwhlle its Web site is: www
new manuscripts, story suggestlons and o

' video of the Leatherneck Pubhshmg

Command Guidance continued

drugs are destroying our children,
and we’re supposed to accept the
cost of having our homes broken
into, our property and cars stolen and
our children raped and murdered.
We’re expected to accept having our
children taught in Spanish in our
schools to accommodate people in
the country illegally. We’re forced
to accept increased taxes to house
an enormous illegal alien prison
population and to pay for free health
care for people who have broken the
laws of the United States to be here.
We’re just supposed to accept it.

Well, I don’t. I have seen too
much death, too much crime and too
much suffering, due to a border out
of control, and a government which
cares not to act. I'm tired of paying
the price, both emotionally and in
gold, for this outrage to continue.

What’s the answer? We need
to eliminate the rule that only
immigration agents can make a
determination as to alienage. We need
to do what every other country in
the world does, which is to empower
police, at all levels, to check for legal
status. We need to get serious about
controlling the border. It can be done.
All it takes is the political will.

And the next time thousands
of illegal aliens have the nerve to
demonstrate in an American city,

I want to see hundreds of Border
Patrol Agents rounding them up. And
kicking their asses if they try to resist.

And I’m sick and tired of hearing
politicians and pundits declare that
it is too late to remove the illegal
aliens already in the country. In 1954
we conducted Operation Wetback.
Something like 70,000 illegal aliens
were apprehended, while an estimated
400,000 got up and left. We could do
it again.

Too many aliens and not enough
agents, you say? Well, have you ever
heard the old Texas Ranger motto
of “One Ranger, One Riot”? We
practiced this on a nightly basis, down
on the border.

We must demand an end to
government neglect and demand a
forceful, effective resolution of this
crisis.

Ed Head

Field Operations Supervisor (ret.)
United States Border Patrol

Citizen of the United States and the
State of Arizona

August 10, 2007
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