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AN MP AT TSN 

 
By Arthur (Butch) Mackey, Jr. 
Sgt. U.S. Army Military Police 
716th Military Police Bn. Co. 
"C"   1969-1970 
 
Via an email to Rich Carvell,  
TSNA Director of Public Relations 
 
Hi Rich, 
  
I enjoyed talking with you this evening 
and went to the Assn. web site and 
found it very informative and well put 
together.  Some of the last names are 
familiar as well as the units that are 
mentioned.  I got to Tan Son Nhut 
from the area North of Cam Ranh Bay 
through a selection process for  
MP's  who were considered for work 
in the MACV Compound doing Secu-
rity, plus security for the Compound 
within the MACV Compound where 
Gen.  Creighton Abrams and Gen. 
George Brown were living.  Addition-
ally we did perimeter patrols around 
the airport compound and also as 
back up on a rotating basis in Sai-
gon.  The other duty we had was as 
U.S. Customs Inspectors at the civil-
ian terminal on all incoming and de-
parting flights .  We wore uniforms but 
no rank as we dealt with civilians, and 
military personnel as high as 0-6 and 
showing rank would have caused 
problems as we all know if we were 
enlisted NCOs'.  I was a shift leader 
and we had the same authority as 
any U. S. Customs Agent, possessing 
the same arrest powers.  That job 
once I was assigned to it was a great 
assignment and considered to be the 

best assignment in the 716th and es-
pecially company "C" .    I only had to 
make four arrests and these were 
people trying to smuggle drugs out of 
country and back to the states.  It hurt 
to have to send these guys to the de-
tention center but that was the 
job.   Most of them were guys from on 
base and other clerical positions and 
not the ground pounders !    Surpris-
ingly almost everyone was easy to 
get along with except for incoming 
higher ranking officers who felt above 
being subjected to filling out paper-
work and having their bags in-
spected !    I wish I had gone to work 
for Customs when I rotated back and 
had the chance of a lifetime.  Most 
especially since I lived in Charleston, 
S. C. and there were four facilities 
right there !  But it's a case of live and 
learn.  I did spend some time in Law 
Enforcement as a Dorchester County 
Sheriffs Deputy for a little over two 
years, but $ got in my eye and I went 
to work in the Automobile Business, 
in Sales, Finance and Management.  I 
did this for many years but still main-
tained my Law Enforcement contacts 
and status as a Reserve Deputy for 
over twenty years . 
  
I had a slight heart attack in 1995 and 
also diagnosed with cancer of the 
larynx that same year.  I did Radiation 
treatment but the cancer came back 
and I had to have a total laryngec-
tomy in Feb. 1997.  It wasn't until after 
that I was made aware that it could be 
related to exposure to Agent Or-
ange.  I with the help of a great State 
Veteran's Rep and the Chapter 84 of 
the DAV Service Officer got my case 

and was awarded in June of that 
year !00% Permanent and Total 
Status as a combat related Disabled 
Veteran !   The V. A. facility in Day-
tona Beach which is close to where I 
live is new, built in 2003 as the old 
facility was deemed a sick building 
due to mold in the air conditioning 
ducts.   Our closest Hospital is at 
Gainesville By Shand, the teaching 
Hospital for the University of Florida 
Medical programs.  All the latest 
equipment and top notch Physicians 
who are the faculty for the Medical 
School !    I am a Life Member of the 
DAV, and a Life Member of the 
NRA,  A  Law Enforcement Member 
of the Florida Sheriff's Association, I 
hold a current Concealed Weapon 
Carry Permit, which is good anywhere 
in the U. S. as long as I re-qualify on 
a Law Enforcement Weapons Course 
every two years.  This was done by 
Executive Order by Pres. Bush after 
9/11/2001 to give us a ready force of 
second responders to back up our 
Police and other Law Enforce-
ment plus military presence !   I too 
am a member of the U.S. Concealed 
Carry Association.   I have contact 
with the 716th M. P. Reunion, but 
they have no Association to speak of 
which is sort of sad.  I have looked 
everywhere on line and can find noth-
ing except the Reunion information 
and am a single Dad since 1999 and 
that has sort of put a damper on my 
travels !    My son is now fourteen and 
this with the help of friends has freed 
up some time for me to travel such as 
to Pigeon Forge. . .     
 
Hope I didn't bore you but that's 
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things in a nutshell and my application 
to become a member of the Associa-
tion will be in Monday's outgoing 
mail.  Looking forward to meeting you 
and many more members.   Welcome 
Home Brother ! 
  
Most sincerely, 
  
Arthur L. Mackey, Jr. 
 
 
 
 

To Charles Penley 

 
By Tony Tidwell 
460th FMS Feb 71-Feb 72 
 
Hi Charles:  Mr. Penley, I just read 
your account of the event at Tango 4 
and O-51 bunker. Without the men 
like you and your buddy, I might not 
have had to serve in that far-away 
battle field. But I certainly don't blame 
you guys. As a matter of fact, I don't 
know the words to express my utmost 
respect and admiration for you and 
the rest of the 377th SPS. 
 
When I arrived there on TSN in Feb. 
'71, I had no idea what had transpired 
earlier. I had no idea of the bravery 
and determination that so many of the 
377th SPS had shown on that night. 
Just the thought of what you guys 
went through during the offensive 
makes me shiver. You see, I'm not a 
particularly brave man. 
 
Me and my buds were not trained to 
stand before an enemy and put our 
lives on the line. I praise the Lord that 
you and the others who lived through 
that night were. I simply can't say 
"thank you" because that is not 
enough. I just can't imagine what you 
must have been thinking when you 
looked out of Tango 4 and saw that 
massive wave of human beings com-
ing at you with the full intention of re-
moving you from this world. I am so 
grateful that our United States Air 
Force had the kinds of men at their 
disposal that were manning those 
bunkers that fateful night. It is simply 
mind boggling to me. I'm not sure I 

could have had the courage to stand 
facing what you guys had to face and 
fight the way you did. I suppose if I 
had been trained to do that, I might 
have done it. But, I wasn't, you were. 
 
And to think, for all that courage, dedi-
cation, and patriotism that you so 
proudly served with, when you came 
home, you, like so many others from 
that lousy war, probably didn't even 
get a "thank you" or "welcome home". 
Not then anyways, maybe some years 
later when the people of this country 
finally woke up and faced the reality of 
the situation. 
 
I know I'm rambling, but I just can't 
come with words that I know that can 
express my deepest respect. I hope 
this doesn't sound corny, but “Job well 
done, thank you, and 'Welcome 
Home'.  Because of men like you and 
your buds, my year in that country 
was almost like a paid vacation, with 
only a few exceptions. I wish so many 
times that I had volunteered for aug-
mentee duty when I first got there, but 
I didn't. I did train as an augmentee 
late in my tour, but I was never called 
upon to do anything, except to clean 
some weapons. Maybe during that 
year I gained a bit of bravery. 
 
 Thanks again. 
 
(Editor’s note:  After receiving permis-
sion from Tony to use the preceding, 
Charles Penley wrote the following 
back to Tony.  I think this is an excel-
lent place to include these notes.) 
 
It was not all security police who 
helped save TSN.  It took all person-
nel to do what they did. 
 
Example:  There were many AF Per-
sonnel who were at our armory filling 
the empty M-16 magazines with 
rounds.  
 
Example:  TSNA Member Dave Koop-
man and Jerald Fish who retrieved 
their weapons and manned the pe-
rimeter closest to them.  They did this 
on their own. 
 

Example:  Security Police Augmen-
tee's from all over the post working 
side by side with us. 
 
Example:  Everyone doing their jobs 
to ensure that even though a fight  
was going on, that the essential work 
continued on. By doing their jobs, they 
helped save lives.  It could have been 
a jet that was going to drop bombs on 
the enemy and the bomb loaders did 
their job. 
 
Personally, I was scared each and 
every time rockets and mortars  
impacted Tan Son Nhut.  The closest 
rocket was seventy-five (75) heel  
to toe steps from me.  
 
Then one night, I was working inside 
the bomb dump and a rocket landed 
at the fence line of the bomb dump.  
Talk about a pucker factor. 
 
I would have been proud to have you 
by my side, at any point of time  
at Tan Son Nhut. 
 
The USAF Security Forces of modern 
day, says it this way: 
 
"And then there was a night 
in January of '68 when 
heroics was a Post 
Requirement" 
 
Your friend, 
 
Charles Penley 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“ I ain’t what I wanna be. 
I ain’t what I’m gonna be. 
But thank God, I ain’t what I used to 
be.” 
 
Author Unknown 
Contributed by Chaplain Rev. Dr. Billy 
T. Lowe, TSNA Chaplain 
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More Short Stories 

 
Harlan N. Hatfield TSGT. RET USAF 
460th AEMS PMEL Jan 1967 to Jan 
1968 
 
First Item:  
Does anyone remember the great wa-
ter we had there? I remember that the 
water contained so much Iron (I think 
it was Iron at least) that it would dis-
color towels and wash cloths. I was 
never lucky enough to hit the Base 
Exchange at the right time to get the 
Olive Drab colored ones. Thus, I was 
stuck with white. I know that they 
would turn to a rusty color in no time 
at all. In fact we had one SSGT. (just 
can’t remember his name) whose toe 
nails even rusted. I guess he spent 
too much time in the shower.  
 
The water was not really tasty to drink 
either, and in the PMEL lab we had 
distilled water to drink and make cof-
fee from. I don’t remember who 
scrounged it but it would magically 
show up about the time we were run-
ning out. Grin 
 
Second item:  
When I first arrived I found a note on 
the bulletin board with the PMEL 
phone number. I called it and shortly a 
van pulled up with some guys from the 
Lab. We introduced ourselves, and 
then they said they had to go down 
town. Well, not having been to any 
processing yet, off to town with the 
guys, no pass, nothing to show I even 
belonged in the country etc. So that 
was my introduction to Saigon. I 
learned what 100 P alley was and why 
to stay out of it. Later I thought about it 
and what the consequences might 
have been if something had hap-
pened. Anyway, we made it back 
safely and stopped by the lab and met 
most of the people there. 
 
The next day I was walking down the 
side walk and met an A2C who looked 
familiar. By the time we were side by 
side I remembered who it was. Low 
and behold he had been the AEMS 
maintenance officer at Minot AFB 
where I had been stationed. At that 

time he was a Captain and now an 
A2C. I was nice and did not give him a 
hard time since I was a SSGT. He had 
been sort of an Adam Henry in Minot. 
It turned out he had been RIFTED, 
and busted back to A2C, what a blow 
to anyone. 
 
That is it from this end for this time, 
but the thinking cap is still on. 
 
 
 
 

SFC Benzel 

 
By Nicholas Tkachuk 
5th Comm. Squadron, 315rh Air Divi-
sion. Nov 62-Dec 62 
 
E-6/SFC Richard Dale Benzel 
U. S. Army 
Died December 6, 1962 
South Vietnam 
Cause of Death:  He died trying to 
disarm a booby trap set by the Viet 
Cong. 
 
SFC Benzel was born October 6, 
1932. 
He was 30 years old at death. 
He was from Portland, Oregon 
He was married, Caucasian, and his 
religion was Protestant. 
 
On the Vietnam Memorial in Washing-
ton D. C. his military rank was listed 
as E-7/SFC, showing that he was pro-
moted to his E-7 rank after his death. 
 
His casket was draped with an Ameri-
can Flag and was placed in a C-130 
(315th Air Division (Combat Cargo) 
Aircraft which left Saigon, South Viet-
nam (approx.) December 15, 1962 for 
his return to the United States. 
 
Passengers on this flight included     
U. S. Army & Air Force troops return-
ing from their Vietnam Mission.   
 
I am U. S. Air Force A2C Nicholas F. 
Tkachuk assigned to Team #5 of De-
tachment 1 5th Comm. Squadron, 
315th Air Division (Combat Cargo) and 
I was on this aircraft returning from my 
TDY assignment in Vietnam.  The 

flight would first take us to the Philip-
pines’ at Clark Air Base.  During this 5 
hour flight SFC Benzel’s casket sat in 
the middle of the aircraft in front of 
me.  This brought many thoughts to 
mind.  At that time I did not know the 
soldier’s name or how he died. Look-
ing at the American Flag on the casket 
made me feel proud to be an Ameri-
can and I was proud of this Army sol-
dier.  My Vietnam experience is full of 
many memories, but the memories of 
this flight with SFC Benzel have a last-
ing memory I shall not forget.  This 
was 1962 in Vietnam.  The early years 
of a conflict that would take so many 
lives. 
 
Detachment 1 5th Comm. Squadron 
members of my unit included:  Capt. 
John L. Gordon; TSgt. Jimmie W. 
Greene; SSgt. Errol V. Sawyer, Jr.; 
A1C Roscoe R. Hurley; A1C Ted W. 
Miller; A2C Raymond Sarinana, A2C 
Normal J. Scrofani, and A3C Robert 
Duran. 
 
Our mission in Vietnam was for the 
purpose of performing operational 
duty for the 315th Air Division (Combat 
Cargo).  5th Comm. Squadron was the 
communication link for all 315th Air 
Div. activity in South Vietnam. 
 
God Bless America and the military, 
those that served, and those who 
gave their life to protect our freedom. 
 
 
 

By-Law Changes and Elections 
 
By: Dale Bryan,  
TSNA Secretary 
 
The TSNA Reunion is just around the 
corner, and that means all of us are 
looking forward to meeting with friends 
to reminiscence and just have some 
good times.  A reunion also means we 
have to address association business 
and administrative issues.  Good 
times cannot occur without the paper-
work being completed.  Any veteran 
knows and understands paperwork. 
 
Some officers and directors are pro-



 

REVETMENTS                                                                      4                                                                       AUGUST 2009 

<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>> 

posing that two tenets related to offi-
cers and directors in the by-laws be 
changed.  Presently, the by-laws state 
a term of office is 2 to 4 years.  The 
proposal is to change the term to 4 
years.  The by-laws allow an officer or 
director to serve only two terms.  The 
proposal is to eliminate that stipula-
tion.  Both proposals will be put to a 
vote of those members attending the 
reunion business meeting. 
 
Our Vice President’s term is up.  A 
Treasurer has to be formally elected.  
Carol Bessette is presently Treasurer 
pro tempore.  Two Director terms are 
up, and a third has to be formally 
elected.  Bob Laymon is presently 
Director at Large, pro tempore.  If any 
member who is not presently an offi-
cer or Director wants to become one, 
they may run for one of the following 
positions: 
Vice President 
Treasurer 
Director of Marketing 
Director of Communications 
Director at Large 
 
I hope that all with expiring terms run 
for reelection; all are eligible to do so.  
I hope that all in pro tempore positions 
run for formal election.  I love to see 
democracy in action (we all served to 
protect that), so any and all candi-
dates are welcome.  If you want to 
r u n ,  c o n t a c t  m e  a t : 
dale.bryan@gmail.com before August 
31, 2009. 

 
 

SAIGON VFW CHAPTER 
 
By: Nigel Brooks 
HHC Special Troops USARV 
Aug 66-Aug 71 
 
Larry: 
I read with interest "The Separation 
Blues" by Jim Dugan in the latest is-
sue of Revetments.  One thing that 
struck me was his comment that "The 
VFW and American Legion were 
frowning on the membership of Viet-
nam veterans" 
 
My experience was completely differ-

ent and I was a proud member of 
VFW Post 10235 - The Saigon Memo-
rial Post, located in Saigon.  I've at-
tached a jpeg of the membership card 
showing the "I joined where I served" 
imprint. 
 
Memories being what they are 38 
years ago.  I really don't recall that 
much about it. 
 
I'm not sure who decided to go after 
the charter, but I remember going to a 
couple of meetings where they dis-
cussed opening the post.  I guess if I 
was member 8 then I could be consid-
ered one of the plankholders, but I left 
Saigon in August of that year just two 
months after getting the card. 

I did a little internet searching and 
came up with one other reference to 
t h e  p o s t  h t t p : / /
akamcjohn.blogspot.com/2009/04/
chapter-vi-of-nostalgia-x2.html 
 
"On one of these trips, there was a 
meeting in the hotel and a bunch of us 
became charter members of a new 
VFW post, post number 10235, called 
Saigon Memorial Post, Saigon. I'm 
member number 147. I still have my 
card, and although the post has un-
doubtedly become inactive long ago, 
there aren't many of us around, so it 
might have some significant value 
someday.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Assigned to Cam Ranh Bay AB, 
closed out inventory & equipment, 
turning it over to RVN Air Force, RVN 
Army and shipping some equipment 
out of country.  Then assigned to Tan 
Son Nhut AB, 377th Supply Sqdn.  

Ordered aircraft parts & equipment.  
Lived off base in Saigon. 
 
John (Sean) McGovern 
377th/483rd Supply Sqdn 
October 71-October 72 

 
 

 
Duties included revetment positions, 
MLR bunker duty, drove relief 2 1/2 
ton trucks and duty on top of water 
tower at main entrance to flight line. 
 
Note:  I have numerous photos around 
the barracks, shrapnel damage photo 
and a “Super 8” video which includes 
Saigon and a short segment of 101’s 
dropping bombs after May attack 
(taken from back entrance of my SP 
Barracks). 
 
Gerald F. Conway 
377th SPS 
April 68-April 69 

My hooch was not far from VNAF Offi-
cers Club.  Remember some things 
but not printable in Revetments.  Plan 
to attend reunion in Pigeon Forge.  
Never joined any organization but feel 
it is time.  Especially TSNA.  In April 
1975, I was at Fort Benning in 197th 
Infantry, I was devastated.  Would do 
it all again and more.  Spent 11 years.  
4-USAF 7-US Army. 
 
Emory L. Baston  
1876th Comm. Sqdn.  
Sep 68-Sep 69 
 
 
 
I stayed in barracks overlooking the 
French Cemetery.  Prior to TET offen-
sive, 1968, VNAF Guards sent us into 
the bunker by shooting off a red flare 
in celebration. 
 
I returned stateside and learned the 
base was mortared right after I left to 
come home. 
 
Eduard Kutan 
460th FMS  
Jan 67-Jan68 

NOTATIONS FROM  
APPLICATIONS 

<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>> 

<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>> 
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Tan Son Nhut Association 2009 Reunion Registration 
OPEN TO ALL INTERESTED IN THE HISTORY AND LEGACY OF TAN SON NHUT AND THE VIETNAM CONFLICT 

YES, SIGN ME UP FOR THE REUNION! 
 
 NAME___________________________________________BRANCH OF SERVICE______________ 
 
 ADDRESS________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 _________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 PHONE______________________________________EMAIL_______________________________ 
 
 NAME(S) OF YOUR GUEST(S):_______________________________________________________ 
 
 PLEASE LIST ANY SPECIAL NEEDS:__________________________________________________ 
 
 IN CASE OF EMERGENCY NOTIFY:___________________________________________________ 
 
 DATE OF ARRIVAL:_________________________ DEPARTURE:___________________________ 
 

     REGISTRATION FEES 
 NUMBER OF PERSONS ATTENDING________X $130. =__________________________________ 
 

 PAYMENT MUST BE MAILED NO LATER THAN October 1st, 2009 
 
 MAKE PAYMENTS PAYABLE TO THE “TAN SON NHUT ASSOCIATION”          
 AND  MAIL PAYMENTS TO: 

 
 TAN SON NHUT ASSOCIATION 
 C/0 GEORGE PLUNKETT 
 587 WILLIAMS CIRCLE  
 WEST COLUMBIA, SC 29172  
 
 
 
 
 

         
  October 15—18, 2009 
         MainStay Suites 
         Pigeon Forge, TN 
 
 October 17 Banquet Speaker: 
 Medal of Honor Award Recipient  
 P O Michael E. Thornton     

 
           FOR HOTEL RESERVATIONS ($102. PER NIGHT) CALL MAINSTAY PIGEON FORGE AT: 888 428-8350 
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Editor’s Note:  The following are short 
stories from Fred Stein, 16th RTS Nov 
68-Nov 69 
 

My Promotion 
 
My AFSC was 402X0, Aero-
space Photography Systems Repair-
man; I attended Tech School at Lowry 
AFB, Denver Colorado from February 
to July 1967.  I made E4 Sergeant, 
while stationed at Mountain Home 
AFB Idaho.  I arrived in SEA in No-
vember 1968, stationed at Tan Son 
Nhut AB.  After two weeks of filling 
sand bags and painting walls at the 
photo shop, I was assigned to the 
16th RTS.  Thus begin the tedium of 
12 hour shifts, working nights mostly, 
1800 hours to 0600 hours, with few 
days off, uploading and downloading 
the reconnaissance equipment of the 
RF-4C Phantoms, and repairing 
equipment as I could, on the flight 
line.  In June or July, 1969, Chief Mas-
ter Sergeant George drove out to the 
flight line to find me.  I knew him previ-
ously at Mountain Home, where he 
was the NCOIC of the photo shop at 
the 367th A & E Squadron.  CMS 
George yelled to me, as I was under-
neath the fuselage of a "bird”, working 
on the infrared system.  I walked over 
to the truck, and he says, "Stein, you 
are now a Staff Sergeant", and he 
showed me my line # on the print out 
he had with him. CMS George con-
gratulated me and drove off to find 
other airmen.   I was all smiles all day, 
and I sure I enjoyed a cool one later; I 
made SSgt in two and one -half 
years.   
             
 Stupid Things I Got Away With 

  
At TSN, when my day shift ended at 
1800 hours, I would eat some 
chow and  clean up and relax back at 
the barracks with a cold drink of some 
kind.  There were numerous times I 
would be on the flight line at 0600 with 
some degree of hangover.  One eve-
ning I removed the cap off a bottle of 
Old Grand Dad ”blended whiskey".   I 
threw the cap down the walkway area 
of the barracks, and I said to my two 
buddies across from my bunk, "we 

won't need the cap on this bottle any-
more tonight, will we!!??”   We emp-
tied the contents during the evening, 
but I paid the price the following morn-
ing and throughout the day...  I sur-
vived and stayed alive, to repeat my 
behavior from time to time, during the 
year.  (Today, I work with chemical 
dependency treatment programs).    
  

 Saw It /or/I Don't Believe It Hap-
pened 

  
A friend of mine, a SSgt whose name 
will remain anonymous, had been at 
TSN for about six months or 
longer.  He was getting more frus-
trated as he missed his wife and kids 
back in the world.  He was drinking 
more often.  One night, as he walked 
back from the enlisted men's club, he 
saw a Vietnamese laborer standing 
near a bunji ditch, (and we know what 
they were all about!!)  Well, my buddy 
walked over to the guy, and politely 
pushed him into the ditch.  The guy 
was filthy, and of course he smelled 
wonderful.  And yep, my friend the 
SSgt was arrested.  The First Shirt 
had to bail him out of jail. It was a long 
year for my friend.       
  

Stupid Rules Which Have  
Nothing to do with War 

  
Over half way through my tour at 
TSN, orders came down from above, 
that troops on the flight line must  be 
in full uniform while on duty.  We all 
complained with a mighty uproar.  The 
flight line was easily 90 degrees + in 
temperature, and even hotter and 
more humid inside the nose cone of 
the Phantoms, where I performed 
much of my duties.  It was a daily trial 
to thread a new roll of film over and 
under the many rollers of the photo 
sensors, without tearing and ruining 
the film.  We rarely wore shirts on the 
flight line, in an attempt to stay as cool 
as possible.  Many times another 
troop would relieve me, and vice-
versa, inside the nose of the aircraft, 
in order to successfully complete the 
upload in a timely manner; especially 
during hot turn-around, with the en-
gines still running.  After a month or 

less, the order to be in full uniform 
was rescinded, thank the Lord for 
common sense. 
  
   Editor’s Note:    In the email from 

Fred with the above stories: 
 
“Hi Larry, hope these stories are us-
able for the REVETMENTS.  I enjoy 
reading it immensely.    NOTE:  I am 
retiring from my job in human services 
after 36 years in the field, and over 25 
years with county social services.  I 
have 43 working days left, to August 
1st, 09.  Then I can spend more time 
with my 8 weeks old grand son.  My 
wife and I are first time grandparents, 
and it is wonderful.   
                       Take Care, Fred” 
 
     Now—send in your stories!!! 

 
 

 
     The History of Pigeon Forge 
 

By: Larry E. Fry 
Det 8 2nd ADVON Dec 61-Mar 62 
VP, TSNA; Editor, Revetments 
 
According to research I have done, 
during the late 1700s, some settlers 
from the North and South Carolina 
followed numerous old Indian trails 
through the Smoky Mountains along 
the Pigeon River to what is today Pi-
geon Forge. Pioneer settler Isaac 
Love established an iron forge in the 
area around 1820 and his son, Wil-
liam, built a tub mill ten years later. 
The Old Mill, an National Historic Site, 
remains operational today. The iron 
forge plus the flocks of pigeons that 
fed along the river banks during the 
early years gave the town its name. 
Pigeon Forge continued as a sleepy 
farming community until the Great 
Smoky Mountains National Park was 
dedicated in 1940. The town slowly 
began to grow,  and was incorporated 
in 1961. The tourism boom hit the city 
in the early 80’s and since then, 
growth has been rapid and Pigeon 
Forge has become one of the most 
popular vacation destinations in the 
Southeast United States. 

<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>> 
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FAVORITE 
SAYINGS 

 
 

The 1971 Tet Dinner Menu 
 
By: Rich Carvell 
12th RITS 
Jun 70-Jun 71 
 
Tet is the Lunar New Year, celebrated 
by the Vietnamese in February each 
year.  Tet of 1968 brought the infa-
mous Tet Offensive, lasting from 31 
January until 23 September of that 
year.  I missed Tet 1968.  Or maybe I 
should say that it missed me.  
  
But I did not miss Tet of 1971, the 
year of the Pig.  I celebrated the holi-
day that year with some members of 
the Vietnamese Air Force (VNAF) at a 
special party at a restaurant in down-
town Saigon.   
 
The 12th Reconnaissance Intelligence 
Technical Squadron (12RITS) Photo 
Lab had assigned to it a contingent of 
the South Vietnam Air Force, com-
manded by Lt. Pham Van Hue.  The 
group operated totally independently 
of the U.S. photo operation at the 
RITS, where I was OIC of the Photo 
Lab.   
 
Many of us were nervous as the time 
neared for the 1971 celebration, 
knowing what had happened in Viet-
nam on previous Tet holidays.  But 
intelligence told us that probably there 
would be no planned attacks for the 
1971 Tet holiday.  If fact, it turned out 
that there was no Tet “offensive” of 
any kind in the Saigon area in 1971, 
and there were no terrorist attacks in 
Saigon associated with the holiday 
that year.   
 
So, as we neared the holiday in 1971, 
an invitation came from Lt. Hue to the 
USAF officers in the Photo Lab.  It 
was an invitation to celebrate the Lu-
nar New Year with the Lieutenant and 
his airmen at a commercial restaurant 
in downtown Saigon.  It probably 
would have been offensive to Lt. Hue 
and his men to turn down the invita-
tion.  He had, in fact, assured us that 
he knew this restaurant and its loca-
tion in Saigon very well and that we 
would be safe, even at Tet.   

Several of us decided that we should 
and would go.  We would do our part 
to celebrate with our colleagues from 
the VNAF, whom we saw every day at 
work.  It would be an insult to reject 
the invitation.   
 
 “What,” we asked Lt. Hue, “would be 
on the menu for the celebration of the 
Lunar New Year?”   
 
“Many courses throughout the eve-
ning.  And we will have seven different 
kinds of meat,” he replied in his some-
what halting but fairly fluent English.   
 
We looked at one another.  No one 
asked for clarification, but all of us 
were mentally clicking off the different 
kinds of meat with which we as Ameri-
cans were familiar in our own di-
ets.  Let’s see, there was beef, pork, 
chicken, lamb.…  Then, the kinds of 
meat we normally did not eat came to 
mind.  One of those was dog.   
 
One evening as I returned to Tan Son 
Nhut Air Base, I had smelled an un-
usual aroma wafting from a nearby 
Vietnamese house.  “What is it?” we 
asked the SP’s at the gate.  They told 
us a Vietnamese family near the pe-
rimeter of the base was roasting a dog 
to eat for dinner that night. We had 
heard that was a custom in Vietnam, 
but this was the first time I had en-
countered the practice.  According to 
one source, “Dog meat is consumed 
in Vietnam to varying degrees of ac-
ceptability….” 
 
 Were we going to have to add dog to 
the list of “seven kinds of meat” we 
would consume at the Lunar New 
Year celebration with our VNAF col-
leagues?   
 
Lt. Hue watched us as we quietly 
chatted among ourselves.  We tried to 
do it discretely and without embar-
rassing ourselves or insulting our 
host.  But he knew what we were 
thinking and discussing.  He let the 
discussion go on, watching the ex-
pressions on our faces as we tried to 
figure out how to get out of this cele-
bration.  Then, he chuckled. 

“Let me explain the menu in another 
way.  We will have ‘beef prepared 
seven different ways.’”      We let out a 
collective sigh of relief and later en-
joyed the friendship of our VNAF 
friends, who proved to us that they 
really knew how to throw a party.      
 

 
             On the Road Again 
 
By: Harold Boone 
460th TRW  Sep 67-Aug 68 
 
I try to think of myself as being level 
headed and always doing the right 
thing. However, history proves that I 
have done my share of stupid things 
as this article will show. 
 
I had not been at Tan Son Nhut very 
long and had not been into Saigon. 
One of the guys in my unit had a part 
time job placing bands into various 
clubs and bars. This guy talked me 
into taking the Chevy pickup we had 
for work purposes and giving this 
band a ride into Saigon so they could 
play that night.  
 
With written directions, off we went. 
Being my first trip, I had all the win-
dows rolled up tight and the doors 
locked which meant it was hot beyond 
belief. I was afraid of two things: the 
enemy would toss a grenade into the 
pickup and I would be stopped by the 
Security Police and be asked where I 
was going. Seemingly, the trip took 
forever but it was not that far. 
 
I probably broke enough rules to war-
rant jail time if caught but I did it any-
way.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Asking an incumbent member of Con-
gress to vote for term limits is a bit like 
asking a chicken to vote for Colonel 
Sanders. 
 
~Bob Inglis~ 
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         NEW  
     MEMBERS   

(Since April 2009) 
Jack Waer 3rd Radio Research Unit Nov 53-Apr 54;Jan 59-Feb 68 jackwaer@npgcable.com. 
Floyd M. Martin 6250 Combat Sup. Grp. 377th Supply Sqdn. Nov 65-Dec 68 frugalboatnut@verizon.net. 
Robert M. Waxman 460th AEMS Mar 68-Mar 69 bwaxy@netscape.net. 
Steven Williams 8th Aerial Port Squadron May 63-May 64 LillieW@msn.com. 
Melvin A. Thompson 377th Munitions Maintenance Sqdn. Jul 66-Jul 67 melthompsonbrm@aol.com. 
Anne Cohagan Coleman 481st Tactical Fighter Sqdn. Dec 62-Mar 63/Jun 64-Nov 65 pnthrs357@earthlink.net. 
Alton M. Salters, Sr. 377th SPS Dec 67-Dec 68 
Emory L. Baston 1876th Comm. Sqdn. Sep 68-Sep 69 elbtax@cox.net. 
William G. Doster 377th SPS Oct 65-Nov 66 bdoster@cox.net. 
William Frank 460th FMS A&E Shop Jun 66-Jun 67 cars@discover-net.net. 
William E. Donnelly 460th TRW Sep 66-Sep 67 crazybill1945@embarqmail.com. 
Joseph F. Marino 12th RITS Mar 68-Jun 69 jfmjoe@sbcglobal.net. 
Richard C. Dick 377th CSG 363rd Tac. Recon. Wing Apr 67-May 68 cmanningdick@yahoo.com. 
Ulrich H. Lettau 823rd CES (Red Horse) Unit 2 Mar 69-Mar 70;Nov 72-Jan 73 rrlettau@netzero.com. 
 
If you are reading this and are not a member of TSNA, please consider joining.  If you are a past member of TSNA and 
are reading this—welcome back, please consider rejoining this great organization. 


