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/ﬁ;EAfT‘_,'i/\/Hs Crear: Moze To - Come -

- TALENT WAS THE KEYNOTE AT THE 2/7 GRAND OLD THEATRE HERE TWO NIGHTS AGO AS
MARINES VIED FOR TOP HONORS AT THE BATTALION TALENT SHOW.

Top winner of the evening was Pfo

Rymut, a scout with S~2 section. He , . /,=- e
replied to the Amy's song, K "Gj:'eén ' A = A T TH ] '
Beret') with a rendition far superior CF/ A P\L | zS TUI? N

called, "Ballad of the U.S. Marine," -
le;ler?-lazis in the talent show The dirty little war Dbecame a.
were Corpsman - Thomas Hughey, chl' pound dirtier for Marl@eg of the 2nd

Sulllvan and Pfe, Wilk:l.ns. ~ Bn., TthMarines d?’?l Q.PE’E,...__,W

R, alving 8 Hearty ot 50— > % ety T T
applause for their evening perform- irt came in the f ormM of‘ e','
ance was & krio of folk mngersICpl. . nemy mines placed in the Marines
Wittke, Cpl, Best and Cpl. Wills. = . path as they searched and cleared a
A thankyou is extended toall hands stretch of berch along the o0ld Star-

lite area
who participated and who helped in o .
the production of the. show(com:ﬁ . Opposite from the demoralizing
“1stht. Funk, special services of- effect mine warfare is intended +to
ficer,has announced the po',ssi“o"ility ﬁaw?’ with each exploding mine the
of another talent show in the near arines became more determined.

: . : "One of these days Charlie isn't
f v b
uture 1th _:ngﬁr and be‘ster prizes ing to slip away. We'll catch him

' Gorporal Farrand, an artillery \ and when we do he'll pay for thic,"
radio operator with 2/7, really be- one Marine saic_l. .
Tieves that smoking may be haza.rd- The 2/7 Merines plan on . rotting
ous to your heslth. ‘ that pound of dirt back into the VCeg
During ®peration Franklin Ju]_y 28 face. 4And when they, get that chance
an artillery smoke round .. was they don't plan on turning the other
calléd in %o mark the wmit's pos- cheek. s
ition. o . *¥ e
The 105mm round burst a bit | : % ‘ >
late; about 10 feet above the ground /:-IR E‘.\/Q 3 {\J\usc.\{: OUND
and sent  large pieces of its body )
, smashing inches from Farrsnd. If yodre muscles are yearning for
. After the. smoke settled, Farrand, development, or you want to get into
- who isn't an avid smoker anyway, was shape before you go home and sprawl
conv1nced that the new warning on on nuscle beach, Two Sgcven has the
cigarette packages applied to other answer to your tonal nceds.
things too, 1iké " late exploding ‘Special Services just acquired a

105mm smoke Toupnds, . exx R , (_.con' t, page 2,701, 2)
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NL FEnnan r; Trwnt K

by: Rick Mosiman

As it has been in the past, the
National League is again a seasaw
battle, with any one of five téams
having a very strong chance of win=
ning the pennant. ,

Presently the +top spot in the
league 1s held by the hard-hitting
Pittsburg Pirates. Led by such shg-
gers as Roberto Clemente, Donn Clen-
denon, and Willie 8targell, . the Pi-
rates took first place from the San
Francisco Giants who had jumped off
to an early season lead.

The Giants are not to be outdone
in the hitting department by any
means. Eyen though the power hit-
ting Orlando Cepeda was traded early
this summer, the Giants can gtill
boast the likes of the great Willie
Mays, Jim Hart, and Willie McCovey.
Backing wup this power are pitclems
Juan Marchial and Gaylord Perry,both
well on their way to a 20 game sea-
son. This combination of hitting

~and pitching give the Giants a sound

ballclub, one that can't be counted

Presently sitting in third place
are the amazing Los Angeles Dodgers.
Led by the tremendous 1-2-3 pitch-
ing punch of Sandy Koufax, Don Drys-
dale and Claude Osteen, the Dodgers
can never be counted out despite
their less than great hitting.

Rounding out these 5 +top teams
are the Philadelphia Phillies and
the S¢. Louis Cardinals, either one
of which could come on to cop- the
pennant.

Regarless of who wins, it stacks
up to be an exciting race. If the
mail and news start arriving any
faster, you may hear who won before
the next season rolls around.

SPORTS HEADLINES

TONY LEMMA DIES IN CRASH!
His presence will sorely be misscd
on the golfing circuit and by his
many friends.

CLAY TO FIGHT LONDON

The ever confident Cassius Clay is
slated to meet Brian London on Auge
ust 6 for the World Heavyweight box=-
ing title.

PENNEL VAULTS TO NEW MARK

171 @.u

M-15

out of the National League picture.-. .

(MUSCLE BOUND--con't page 1)

number of barbell sets and a gymnas~

ium is slated to. be constructed in

the ‘battalion headquarters arca.
.Besides the heavy weights, a

- number: of tension kits have been

selected and will be
QOmﬁany units.

Sec.you and your bunny?
beach,"

distributed to
"on the

——- .

COMING

ZAP, PCWIE, ZAM, BOK! .

IT'S FINALLY ON ITS wAY.  SHAPED
LIKE A MATELL TOY RAY GUN, “UBRUST-
ABLE, EVEN ADCENED WITH A CARRYING
HANDLE; THE M-16 RIFLE IS SLATED TO
BE IN MARINES' HANDS SOMETIME IN THE
GOMING 'YEiR, ACCORDING TO A WASHING-
TON NEWS RELEASE.

- 60,000 OF THE Nkw WEAPONH "&RE
SCHEDULED TO APPEAR IN VIETNAM FOR
MARINES SOMETIME BEFORE JUNE OF NEXT
YEARI

.~ NO SPECIFIC DATES OF
HAVE BEEN SEF. .
~ ACCORDING TO & RELIABLE SOURCE(n
NAVY FROGMAN WHO EXITED HIS SUBMAR-
INE WITH THE WEAPON) THE WEAPON IS
CONSIDERED RUST PROFF--A BLESSING

TO MARINES.

' OFE THING ALBOUT THE NEW WEAPON.
IF If DOESN'T SHOOT AS STRAIGHT 4S
THE M-ILj DID, MAYBE JUST THE SIGHT
OF IT WILL SCARE THE ENEMY OFF.

KEEP YOUR EYES OUT FOR THE NEW
RIFLE.

AND DON'T FORGET THE KEY WORDS TG
SAY WHEN YOU ARE ISSUED YOURS:  ZAP
POWIE, ZAM, BOK. |
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"Man, if this heat keeps

up I'11 go home skinny as an arrow!"
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Ah, I sit here reflecting on the
1ngenu1ty of it all. .

The integrity of leadershlp, the
assignement of persommel, thelamk of
ice cream cones.

The other day I was siting quiet-
ly in my tent wiping sweat off my
brow and counting the number of mos-
quito bites I had acquired the night
before(14 per square epidermalmeter
when a slew of replacements came
trudging up to a lister bag. just out
side my tent for a drink of chlorin-
ated wagter.

The men were
to Vietnanm .

You could tell by the way they
gcrewed ‘up their faces when they

new and very fresh

drank the rice paddy treated water.

You'd think they had just drank a
ghastly elixir of alumn.

Being a friendly sort of guy I
plodded out of the tent 1leaving a
trail of sweat %vehind me and said,
"hello,welcome to our humble oasis."

Nobody laughed, nobody smiled.

~————————0ne—of the - gontlemon -did—atitruod -

my attention, however. He was an
oldish looking chap, with short hair
and black horned rimmed glasses. He
resembled a ' schoolteacher rather
than a fighting Marine. _

I introduced myself and struck up
a conversation., "What did you do
before you came into the Vorps," I
asked.

"I was a high school teacher,"

"But you're not an officer I re-
torted in amagement. "You're only
a private first class!" -

"I know. But I wanted to be one
of the guys."

"But you could have been one of
the BIG guys." I answered excitedly.
"You could have gotten 'sirs' and
salutes and eaten on tables with
tablecloths and given speedhesd
briefings and yelled 'charge' in the
thick of battle."

"But I wanted to be a quiet guy.
I am a quiet person. I don't Llike
tablecloths, I don't like 'sirs' and
T don't like salutes." ‘

"I suppose you enlisted for two
years," I asked calmlye.

"No, six as a matter of fact."

"What!!l Six years!!"

< T
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"Yes'l!
glasses,
comes after five
seven,™

"Well, they will surely put youin
an administrative job won't they?"
Reason and rhyme were slowly being
etched from my rational mind.

he answered 'adgustlng his
"that-is correct, six,

and Just before

"Wo, as a matter of fact I am
going to be a scout,"

IIA tht? "

"Ascout,"

"But those guys are up front all
the time, kind of bait for the V.C.
Good god man your life insurance and
length of life are in dire

"It's all relavive," he answered.

"What do you mean, 'relative?'"

"Well, you see first of 21l I'm a
schoolteacher. My jobis to instruct
to pass knowledge on, to inform the
ignoran?é to nurture the intelli-
gence. Ly being a scout I can go up
front of the troops, recon .the ares,
locate the enemy, note his weakness~
es and strengths,
those who need to know what is in
front of theme Therefor 1 comply

with the essence of ny education. I

teach and inform.' He paused and

~————ariped—his —glecees —on his T-shirt

with a professional air.

Concerning my life span, this &f
course 1s relative to caution and
circumstance. If I move selectively
and with due concern to my enemy I
should be able to outwit him, I anm
fair in hand-to-hand combat, should
such a situation arise. It 1is a
statistical fact that men of caution
and wit have wvery long, vibrant
lives. Anyway I don't plan on dying
ergo, I won't."

"Ergo?" I said. "Is that im-
portant? He chuckled and said noe.

"Well, I guess you know what you
are in for," I said swatting at a
passing flye. ‘

"Yes, I do,"
plied.

"Good luek, see you Inthe field."

"Yes," he said looking at me,
"What did you do before you came in
the Corps?"

he confidently re~

"Oh me?" I answered wiping a big

droplet of sweat from my brow, "I
was a nuclear physicist."

"Imagnine that,"
ing off toward the
tent. !Tmagine that."

It's a mad, mad, war!

administration

conflict!

return and tell

he said saunter-

¥



(the. following letter-is intended to inform your families and friends about. .

the area you are living in. .If ygu wishy send a copy home).
' Dea:r: M(E JMZ i Chu Lai, Vietnam, 125°

Augus’t; 4, 1966 —

It is sure hot here at Chu Lai. Today the gun didn'+t come out
‘and the old Sol rays just sifted through those gaury looking clouds
that hang around in the rainy season., It makes the.air sticky and
you don't sweat profusely, you just seem to leak all over like you were
baking in an oven or something as drastic. :

We came off an operation last weeke I once liked the beach
but I don't ever think I'l1l like walking down a beach again. Boy,
those old sand hills are hard to walk over. It seems that forevery
step you take, you slide back two. I+ would have been great to have
had a Sand Buggy for thos&*four hot days. Some of the guys looked like
French Legiennaires. They had towels wrapped around their heads and
the towel was soasked in water to keep their faces cool. We walked alongside
the ocean but it wasn't a picnic. It was real hard work keeping up. .Our
packs run around 50-60 pounds loaded with smmunition, food, cleaning gear
for our weapong and whateve;f#gglgiﬁ_we can cram in there. Some of the guys
carry over 100 pound loads. or- example, one of the helicopter landing
people carries a radio that weighs close to 120 pounds., I guess I wasn't
as bad off as gome were. :

The battalion had a talent show the other evening. Eyeryone had
a great time. A corpsman ‘told jokes. He was very professional and for
a minute I thought I was being entertained in a fancy club somewhere
except I didn't have a glass of ice frosting in front of me and my chair was
a discarded bomb casing instead of a plush leather jobe Some of the guys
sang, they were good too, and two gwys had a comedy routine that_ was

quite Tunny. It's good when everbody gets together 11ke that. Makes you
feel like a big team.

'The people here, Vietnamese are pretty friendly around the battalion,
They don't understand what you say but they always wave and smile. Many
of the 0ld people have red teeth, so red it almost seems blacke. The villagers
teeth get black from chewing what they call "Beetle Nut." The corpsmen
say it has a small drug in it that deadens the pain of their teeth since
most of them have poor teeth.. Many of us wonder how the modern Begatles
would look with a real, "Beetle Nut Smile.

The kids are like kids anywhere. They come around the area every
now and then trying to get gum and cigarettes. We joke with them
and toss them around. Help§ our morale guite a bit. When we go on an
operation and are moving in trucks throught the towns, all the kids come
out to the roadside and wave and cheer, Sometimes they point and say,
"You numbah ten thousyan" and then whisk off laughing., The other day when
we were heading for the operation we went through the towns in the early
morning and it was very strange that none of the kids were there yelling
anc cheering. It was too early for them to be up. It was too early
for me too, I was pooped ®ince we left at 4;00 a.me and got up at 2:30 a.m.
Sometimes it's hard to get right off to sleep just before an operation.
Well, the monsoon season is coming soon. We've been getting a
lot of rain but they say there's a lot more to come. Guess I'll have to
look forward to a lot of mud and wet socks for a few months,

Best_close now. My best wishes to everyoné,

Y tiad



