
Jan. 12, 1970
 About 4 pm we were inserted with a CH53 helicopter. We brought 
all of our gear as well as food and water, so we were loaded down.  We 
settled into our bunkers.  At 7:14 pm we sighted 12 NVA wearing green 
utilities and carrying packs and rifles.  The artillery team called a fire 
mission with excellent coverage of the target.  The result was 6 NVA 
confirmed KIA.  

January 13, 1970 
 At 7:40 am we observed 4 VC/NVA wearing black pajamas, carry-
ing bags, packs and rifles sitting on a bunker.  A fire mission was called 
with good results: 1 KIA confirmed. 10:25 am we spotted a VC wearing 
black pajamas carrying a pack and sitting near a hootch.  A fire mission 
was called but the VC moved out of the area before the rounds impacted.  
Five-forty five pm 11 NVA wearing green utilities with packs and rifles 
were observed.  A fire mission was called but it got too dark to see the 
results.



January 14, 1970
 First thing in the morning twenty VC/NVA were spotted going into 
a bunker.  The artillery team called a fire mission resulting in 6 KIAs.  
At 1:30 pm and at 4:15 pm more NVA were observed entering a bunker.  
The results of the first fire mission were obscured by fog.  The second 
fire mission resulted in the destruction of the bunker.   At 7 pm twen-
ty-one NVA were sighted moving on the trail in the valley.  A fire mis-
sion was called resulting in six KIAs.  It was a busy day for the artillery 
spotters and the batteries firing for them.   
 The trail in the Que Son Valley is a major transit point.  That is 
where most of our fire missions are directed.  Generally, every evening 
as it is getting dark the VC/NVA start down the trail.  And every evening 
we shoot them.

January 15, 1970
 We are on the OP and it is about 9:30 a.m. and really foggy.  About 
10 a.m. we will start our police call (clean up the area) and then resume 



work on the bunker we are building.  Everything has to be squared away 
today because some V.I.P. is coming to visit.  I think it is the C.O. of 
Recon.  It is always a pain when someone comes up here.  I would like 
to be left to run this place myself.  During TET, the Colonel expects our 
OP to get hit.  That is why he is checking things over.
 At night we have two men at either end of the OP on guard, and a 
dog which periodically checks the wire.  It is the same dog that bit me.  
We have called a temporary truce. 
 Our dog is something else.  His name is Max and he is a beauti-
ful German Shepherd.  The first thing he did when he got up here was 
bite two people.  After that he had everyone squared away.  He is the 
only one here who can urinate in the compound without anyone saying 
anything.  If we are cooking and he wants some, he just walks over and 
helps himself.  As yet, no one has had the courage to tell him that it just 
isn’t proper manners.  One young Marine was walking to the other end 
of the bunkers with a sandwich in his hand.  Max walked up, took a 
sniff and let out a low growl.  The Marine immediately surrendered the 



sandwich to Max figuring discretion was the better part of valor. When 
Max is napping on one of the paths between bunkers, we detour, going 
long way around.  Actually, after the first day, Max hasn’t had to resort 
to such low forms of coercion as growling.  He just gives us the eye and 
we become quite passive.  
 The first day was kind of funny.  The dog handler put Max in 
a bunker and went back to the LZ for his gear.  We were all standing 
around the bunkers and out came Max.  Everyone started scurrying for 
the highest point they could find, me included, and yelling for the dog 
handler.  You could mark Max’s progress through the bunker complex 
by the Marines jumping for the top of the bunkers.  That was when Max 
realized he had us pretty well shaped up.  He bit me before we came and 
nipped the corporal the first day which left him unchallenged for com-
mand of the OP.
 There are still a lot of gooks in the valley.  We spotted twenty-one 
last night.  Unfortunately, the Fire Support Base which was next to us 
was moved.  We don’t get artillery quite as quickly and accurately as we 
use to.  The artillery spotters are champing at the bit for the weather to 
clear so they can get off the hill for a ten day R&R.  We are dependent 
on good weather so the helicopters can fly. 
 Our artillery spotters swapped out with another group.  The new 
Spotters are registering night defensive targets.  One round landed about 
seventy-five meters from us, too close for comfort!
 We get up in the morning and police the area first thing.  Then we 
start filling sandbags.  We are strengthening the walls and the bunkers.  
We work until about 1 p.m.  Sometimes in the afternoons, we run short 
patrols around our position to see if there are any signs of gooks nosing 
around.  At 6 p.m. two sentries at each end of the O.P. go on duty with 
all of their fighting gear, i.e., flack jacket, helmet, rifle, magazines and 
gas mask.  At 6:30 p.m. we have a stand-to with all of our gear at our as-
signed fighting positions.  This signals that we are getting serious about 
getting through the night.  It also makes sure that no one has mislaid 



their gear so they can’t find it in an emergency.  We practice every night 
to eliminate the chance of confusion should we get hit.  Some nights we 
have a “mad moment” when everyone fires his weapon.    
 We got word that we will have Brass visiting the OP tomorrow.  
One of the VIPs may be the Commanding General of the 1st Marine 
Division.  Our artillery spotter setup has hit it off big with all the Brass.  
It is called an IOD (Integrated Observation Device).  The device is Top 
Secret and consists of very powerful binoculars, a laser range finder and 
a NOD (Night Observation Devise), which provides some vision after 
dark.  The Artillery people are up for a bunch of medals for calling in 
artillery on gooks.  The team on our OP has around 150 confirm kills.  

January 20, 1970
 Day before yesterday, we had all kinds of company.  The Battalion 
Commander, a colonel from intelligence, our Company Commander, 
the Battalion Surgeon, and a platoon from the company.  The Battalion 
Commander and the Intelligence Officer were just visiting the OP.  The 



 
January 21, 1970
 It is colder than the devil, but it hasn’t rained as much this time as 
last time I was here.  A lieutenant from Division came up yesterday to 
see about installing some listening device for us.  I am all for it, every 
little thing helps us.  
We already have seismic devices planted which warn us of movement 
in any area where the devices were dropped (by air craft).  I guess they 
really expect Tet to be big this year.  They (some unit at Division?) cap-
tured a gook who had a detailed overlay of DaNang, which is supposed 
to be a major target.  The OPs manned by Recon Battalion are other 

Company Commander from our Company came up here to oversee the 
operation involving the platoon he brought.  The platoon walked off 
our hill and set up an ambush on the trail where we call in our artillery.  
They were attempting to snatch a prisoner.  Unfortunately, the gooks all 
came in such big numbers that the platoon was not able to grab a prison-
er.  



suspected targets.  That is why so many patrols are being run off of 
them.  The big question is do the gooks have enough strength left to hit 
DaNang?  
 The patrol that ran off of our hill the other day has sighted 30-40 
gooks and a Base Camp not too far from us.  I hope they don’t pay us a 
visit.  I think we would be all right if they did.  This OP has gone very 
smoothly so far.  Everyone has cooperated.  The nights have been real 
clear for the most part, and with two people on watch at each end, I 
sleep pretty well.  

January 23, 1970
 The Battalion C.O. (Commanding Officer) that visited us is being 
medevaced to the World.  He was nosing around at another OP with the 
Lieutenant in charge.  The Lieutenant tripped a booby trap.  The Colonel 
apparently will be okay.  The Lieutenant lost his leg below the knee, his 
hand and one eye.  
 There is a lot of enemy activity around us.  We are still shooting 



them in the valley and air strikes are being run in the mountains behind 
us.  The recon team that went into the mountains found all kinds of 
gooks.  The Battalion S-3 (Recon planning) is trying to send the team 
back in, but they are less than eager to go.  
 The Battalion. XO (Executive Officer) is supposed to visit us to-
day.  This OP seems to attract visitors!
 The sun has been out the last two days so it has been nice.  There 
has been a full moon at night so visibility has been great.  It is still darn 
cold, though.  


