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Turtle Neck 
 
Submitted by:  Bill Grayson 
Det.5, 6922nd Security Wing, 
USAFSS 
 
Editor’s note:  The following is from a 
Washington Times article written 
about Bill Grayson. 
 
   We've written lately about the great 
lengths the White House has to go to 
in order to maintain secrecy surround-
ing President Bush's unscheduled 
visits to Iraq — an item that brought 
"a smile" to the face of one William C. 
Grayson, who practically compro-
mised a similar surprise presidential 
visit 40 years ago.  
 
   Mr. Grayson forwards to Inside the 
Beltway an anecdote he's written — 
"security-reviewed and approved for 
publication" by both the National Se-
curity Agency and U.S. Air Force 
Headquarters — that goes back to 
1966, when a rumor rippled through 
U.S. ranks that President Johnson 
would be making a surprise visit to 
troops in Vietnam.  
 
   "One of the missions of my unit, 
Detachment 5 (Det 5) of the 6922nd 
Security Wing, USAF Security Ser-
vice, was to intercept and analyze 
USAF communications throughout 
Vietnam and to report detected secu-
rity breaches along with corrective 
recommendations," Mr. Grayson re-
calls.  
 
"Having brought with me to Vietnam 
some experience in producing intelli-

gence from the analysis of foreign 
VIP travels, I redirected some radio 
and telephone intercept coverage and 
asked the listening traffic analysts to 
look for any indications of a presiden-
tial visit, concentrating especially on 
any attempts to 'talk around' the sub-
ject in vague or masked terms."  
 
   Sure enough, on Oct. 25, a flight 
plan was intercepted addressed to 
the Saigon Air Route Traffic Control 
Center for a C-141 transport flying 
from the Philippines to Cam Ranh 
Bay in South Vietnam. The plane's tail 
appeared "familiar" to the security 
analyst, and upon checking records 
he confirmed the same C-141 once 
carried the president's armored limou-
sine while on other official travel.  
 
   "From this little tidbit, it seemed 
likely that the rumored visit might oc-
cur on the 26th at Cam Ranh Bay. 
We wrote a secret 'Transmission Se-
curity Analysis Report' [TSAR], sug-
gesting that LBJ was possibly going 
to Cam Ranh Bay," says Mr. Gray-
son, who sent the report with 
"immediate precedence" to Air Force 
contacts in Vietnam and the United 
States.  
 
At which time, the security analyst 
almost lost his neck.  
 
   "Next day, on the 25th, we inter-
cepted a telephone call from the chief 
of staff of the USAF himself in the 
Pentagon to the commander 7th Air 
Force, a hundred yards from where 
we were working. Clearly, our TSAR 
of the 24th had hit the bull's-eye and 

the chief of staff had been briefed.  
   "I personally replayed the taped call 
several times; the chief of staff was 
obviously mightily annoyed," says Mr. 
Grayson. "He chewed out the com-
mander 7th Air Force in unkind words 
and instructed him to find out who 
had compromised the presidential 
visit and to hang two of his private 
anatomical features 'from London 
Bridge.'  
 
   "I knew what the right thing to do 
was but ... the Air Force Special Se-
curity Officer, who owned the com-
pound we worked in, thought I should 
let the matter lie and not rattle the 
chief of staff's cage. I think he used 
the word 'suicide' in his guidance," he 
says. "Local predictions of my certain 
gruesome execution abounded.  
 
   "But there was dead silence from all 
quarters. No one at any level of au-
thority ever said a word to Det 5 
about it. Next day, LBJ and General 
[William] Westmoreland met at Cam 
Ranh Bay as planned, just as we had 
reported. As a memento of the mo-
ment, the troops of Det 5 gave me a 
wood-carved turtle with a little plaque 
that reads: 'The turtle only makes pro-
gress when his neck is sticking out.'  
 
   "That turtle has shared my many 
offices since 1966."  
   
 Ouch! 
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Tan Son Nhut Association Reunion in Pigeon Forge, TN 
October 15 – October 18, 2009 

 
MainStay Suites 

 
Schedule of Events 

 
Thursday, 1PM. Hospitality Suite and registration opens.  

  
Friday, 8:30AM. Hospitality Suite and registration opens. 
 
Friday, 9AM.  Bus Tour of the Great Smoky Mountains National Park departs. Bus returns at        
12:30PM. 
 
Friday, 2PM – The Battle for TSN, 31 Jan ‘68. Mini-Symposium hosted by members Bob Laymon  
(retired USAF CMSgt) and Charles Penley (retired US Army MSgt).   
 
Friday, 4PM. “PTSD, The VA and You.” Jo Anna Plunkett, Licensed Master Social Worker.  

  
 Saturday, 9AM Hospitality Suite opens. 
 
             Saturday, 9AM. Board meeting.         
 

Saturday, 10AM – mini-Tet, TSN, 6 May ’68. Mini-Symposium hosted by members Bob  
             Laymon (retired USAF CMSgt) and Charles Penley (retired US Army MSgt).  

 
 

             Saturday, 2PM – Recollections of a Spooky Navigator. AC-47, Spooky, gunship mission      
             memories hosted by John Bessette (retired USAF Lt Colonel).   
 
             Saturday, 5:30PM. Cash bar opens. 
 
             Saturday, 6PM. Banquet - Buffet Dinner and Program. 
 
                          Speaker:  Michael Thornton, retired US Navy LT and recipient of the Medal of                     
                          Honor.       
 
             Sunday, 7:30AM-9AM, Farewell Breakfast Buffet. 
 
             Sunday, 9:30AM-11AM, Business Meeting. 
 

Hospitality Suite is stocked with snacks and beverages all 3 days. No extra fee.  The Suite will be 
open Thursday afternoon; Friday from 10 AM until ????PM; and on Saturday from 10 AM until 6 PM.                                 

 
             

 
REUNION REGISTRATION 

 
PLEASE CONSIDER JOINING US AT PIGEON FORGE ON OCTOBER 15—18, 2009 

 
THIS LINK WILL TAKE YOU TO A “PDF” VERSION OF THE REGISTRATION FORM 

 
http://www.tsna.org/reunion/registration.pdf 

 

SEE YOU SOON 
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Ground Transportation, Taxi or Limo 
 
A1/Cloud 865-414-4371 
A-Plus Taxi 865-970-0016 
A&B Ground Transportation 865-389-0312 
B-Line Transportation 865-659-4341 
Benchmark Taxi 865-310-7047 
Connections Taxi 865-980-3384 or 888-841-8294 
Discount Taxi 865-755-5143 
Expressway Taxi 865-696-2743 
Fenway Taxi 865-414-8283 
Gold Cab 865-919-0001 
International Taxi 865-607-8732 
Odyssey Airport Taxi 865-973-6212 or 865-384-5129 
Overland Taxi 865-970-4545 
Selig Taxi & Limo 865-389-0466 
Smoky Mountain Taxi 865-458-6292 
or 865-258-9979 
Tennessee Taxi Service 865-919-0728 
 
Car Rental 
 
Alamo 1-800-327-9633 
Avis 1-800-331-1212 
Budget 1-800-527-0700 
Enterprise 1-800-RENT-A-CAR 
Hertz 1-800-654-3131 
National 1-800-227-7368 
Thrifty 1-800-367-2277 
 
Other transportation 
 
Off-Property Van and Limo Services Affairs  
of Styley 865-454-4059 
 
Chariots of Hire 865-522-8108 
Executive Sedan & Limo 865-671-2509 
Gentry Trailways 1-888-816-2796 
Knoxville Tours 1-800-251-2027 
Mays Bus Line 865-947-6977                     [Information courtesy George Plunkett] 
Premier Transportation 1-877-337-0279                
Rocky Top 865-970-3474 
Twin Lakes Limo 1-800-505-9420 
 

Please sign up—see you in Pigeon Forge☺ 

 

 

 
 

“Our barracks was next to Security Police, kitty corner to Hotel 3 and next to Mail Room and Exchange.  We worked be-
tween the runways in MRAPCON (Mobile Radar Approach Control) also GCA (Ground Controlled Approach).  While I was 
there we had an F4 with battle damage almost hit the RAPCON, also a C-47 gear collapsed on the main runway.  I re-
member every time an F4 dropped his chute on the runway GI’s ran to get it to take it downtown and exchange it for fa-
vors!” 
 
Thomas J. DiGuglielmo 
1876th Comm. Sqdn. 
Feb 71—Dec 71 

NOTATIONS FROM  
APPLICATIONS 
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Why Blue Law Enforcement  

Helmets at TSN? 

 
I was asked by Tim Waage, why a 
Security Troop was wearing a BLUE 
Law Enforcement Troops blue helmet 
at TSN: 
 
Here is the story on that one. At Tan 
Son Nhut, you had two separate units, 
the LE Side which did the typical base 
patrol and functions and the Security 
side. The two outfits didn’t mix. The 
LE side wore the pretty blue helmets 
and looked down on Security. Of 
course Security looked down on LE. 
 
I was in LE before I came to TSN. I 
was accidentally assigned to a Secu-
rity billet when I was assigned to the 
377th. I should have come in as Law 
Enforcement; my AFSC was LE, not 
Security. While I was stationed at 
Moody AFB, all my buddies were get-
ting orders to Nam. 
 
Pretty much everyone that got there 
before me and some after me were 
getting orders. I came to find out my 
records were stamped "P.I." Political 
Influential! So I wasn’t going any-
where.  
 
When I complained and said I wanted 
to go! Then they panicked and gave 
me the first available slot, which was a 
security AFSC, not LE. 
 
Course then the Captain in charge of 
the security side (Carl Denisio) at 
TSN, had to decide what he was go-
ing to do with an LE troop. He couldn’t 
really stick me in harms way, so had 
the bright idea to make me a roving 
LE patrol in the security areas, issuing 
tickets to speeders on the ramps and 
parking areas. Plus I was running cof-
fee and water to the standing posts.  
 
I became Mobile 51. I went to the Heli-
copter Sq and scrounged up a revolv-
ing red light that they were removing 
off the choppers. They rigged it into a 
red light for me, and mounted it on a 
tube that fit into the M-60 pipe stand 
on the jeeps. I could throw a switch 
and bang - got a Kojak light! Capt D 
made me get a blue AP helmet from 

LE since I was writing tickets and then 
later the Security Police Blue when 
they came in. 
 
I would escort the Freedom Birds in 
and out from the runways, in case a 
ZAPPER got in the grass and tried to 
attack the contract flights. I had sent 
you a couple of shots of the Steward-
ess from a Continental flight.  
 
I would always beg for fresh milk (the 
thing I missed the most in country), 
blankets and food off the planes. The 
girls had to come down and sit in the 
jeep and put on the hard helmet and 
get their pictures taken holding the M-
16. It was really a great job to have. 
Nothing but Day Shifts and got to visit 
all the posts and bring things to the 
guys that needed something at their 
post. 
 
Then one day I was on CHARLIE Row 
where all the C-123s were parked. An 
area where we always had problems 
with speeders! An unmarked car went 
flying down the parking row and I gave 
chase, my little red ball just a shining!  
 
The car refuses to yield. I blew my 
little jeep horn and pulled up beside 
some guy in civvies! All he does is 
glare and says, “get the ?@#% away 
from me!” He pulls up in front of the 
terminal area, jumps out, tells me he 
doesn’t have time for me and takes off 
inside.  
 
So I pull out my trusty little ticket book 
and begin to write!  Speeding, failure 
to stop for emergency vehicle, illegal 
parking on the terminal and anything 
else I can think of. Stick the tickets 
under the windshield and off I go hav-
ing done my duty! 
 
Later I get a call from Capt "D" to re-
port to CSC. Come to find out the fine 
gentlemen I chased down the parking 
row and to the terminal was the Wing 
Commander. He wanted my ass repri-
manded, busted, tickets tore up and 
pretty much me buried at the end of 
the flight line. 
 
Reportedly Capt "D" told him he could 
do all these things but he would be the 

one to explain it all to Washington! 
That is when Capt "D" informed the 
Wing Commander that my Uncle is 
Congressman L. Mendel Rivers, 
Chairman of the Armed Services 
Committee and that he recommended 
he should just accept the tickets. He 
did! 
 
Capt "D" then recommended I might 
want to pick another job off the flight 
line. When I made runs to various 
posts, I was always intrigued with 
Tango One. Nobody ever climbed up 
to bother you up there, great view of 
everything and seemed like a good 
spot out of the line of fire.  
 
So I said, "How about Tango One?" 
He said, excellent idea and the next 
day I retired the blue helmet and 
started working Tango One.  
 
B. Steven Rivers 
Police Inspector 
Law Enforcement Oversight &  
Criminal Investigation Division (LEO/
CID) 
 Washington DC 
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2009 TSNA Reunion Symposium: 
The Battle for TSN, 31 Jan ’68 & mini-Tet, TSN, 6 May ’68 

 
Join with other TSN veterans as we revisit the historic battles for Tan Son Nhut, during the Tet Offensive of 1968: 
 

Friday, October 16th, 2PM – The Battle for TSN, 31 Jan ‘68.  
 
The Battle for Tan Son Nhut was a pivotal moment in the overall Tet Offensive of 1968.  The Viet Cong and PAVN thrust 
was aimed directly at the heart of US/RVN military power and control: HQ USMACV, HQ 7th Air Force and HQ ARVN Joint 
General Staff, with the potential of capturing, killing or forced eviction of the most senior allied military leaders (and their 
staffs) responsible for defending the Republic of Vietnam. 
 
During the symposium, retired AF CMSgt Bob Laymon (a TSN veteran) sets the battlefield with a sound-on-slide Power-
Point presentation, briefing the history, physical layout, sights and sounds in and around TSN with base maps, photos and 
audio files.  The Vietcong and PAVN historical perspective on the Battle for Tan Son Nhut addresses some of the irony, 
vagary and fog-of-war issues experienced by Viet Cong and PAVN forces during their Tet Offensive of 1968.  Learn how a 
one-day difference in North vs. South Vietnamese lunar calendars compromised the element-of-surprise and caused the 
enemy to prematurely launch the Tet Offensive one day early in northern I Corps & II Corps. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Map used to brief Gen Westmoreland, COMUSMACV on the Battle for TSN 

 
The combined US/RVN defense of Tan Son Nhut is briefed by retired U.S. Army MSgt Charles Penley (377th Security 
Police Squadron K-9) a veteran of the Battle for TSN, who worked Charlie Sector, Foxtrot Sector and Sentry Dog Section.  
Charles handled two military working dogs during his tour, REBEL A531 and SMOKEY M707.  Charles briefs the com-
bined USAF, USA, VNAF and ARVN defense of TSN, utilizing PowerPoint slides of the TSN base map showing 377th 
SPS defensive positions (e.g. O-51 Bunker, Tango Towers, Utah ditch, etc.) and tactical arrows to illustrate the movement 
of both attacking & defending forces (including the U.S. Army reinforcement from C Troop, 3d squadron, 4th Cavalry of 
the 25th Infantry Division, deploying south down National Route 1 from Cu Chi, to the VC strong-point in the VINATEXCO 
Textile Mill) and the VC perimeter breach at the O-51 gate. 

 

 
 

O-51 Bunker following the 31 Jan 1968 attack on TSN 
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Following the briefings, we will take a break, and then return to the briefing room where veterans of the Battle for TSN will 
take the dais and recall their memories from Tet ’68.  There will also be an interactive question & answer period with the 
TSNA Reunion audience. 
 

Saturday, October 17th, 10AM – mini-Tet, TSN, 6 May ’68.  
 
We re-form the next day on Saturday morning to discuss Phase II of the overall Tet Offensive, commonly known as the 
mini-Tet attack on TSN.  The mini-Tet symposium will also be hosted by Bob Laymon and Charles Penley.  The format 
and agenda will be similar to the Friday symposium. 
 
During the early morning hours of 4 May 1968, communist units initiated the second phase of the offensive (known as 
"Mini-Tet") by striking 119 targets throughout the Republic of Vietnam, including Saigon.  This time, however, allied intelli-
gence was better prepared, stripping away the element of surprise.  Most of the communist forces were intercepted by 
allied screening elements before they reached their targets.  13 Viet Cong battalions, however, managed to slip through 
the cordon and once again plunged the capital city into chaos.  Severe fighting occurred around Tan Son Nhut on 6 May 
1968.  By 12 May, however, it was all over as Vietcong forces withdrew from the area. 
 
This second briefing session will focus on the spontaneous actions of TSNA members Dave Koopman, Jerry Fish {W.I.A.} 
and other enlisted members in the 1200 barracks area of the base.  These members mobilized, drew weapons from their 
squadron CONEX and defended the southern perimeter of TSN, until proper ground and air forces could repel the attack-
ing communist forces. 
 
Like the previous day, a panel session of mini-Tet veterans will follow, along with audience Q&A. 

 

 
Enlisted members establish a defensive position 

at a Vietnamese monument in the 1200 area of TSN 
 

Don’t miss this historic journey back to Tan Son Nhut and the Tet Offensive of 1968.  Make your travel, hotel and reunion 
reservations to participate in these interactive sessions during the 2009 TSNA Reunion, in Pigeon Forge, TN. 

Editor’s Note:  I have been asking again 

for stories, anecdotes, etc, hoping some 

longer stories would arrive. 
 
Now we are going to change tactics a little.  

I need whatever you have, however long 

OR SHORT it is – just send them in to me:  

My email address is:  lfry2@dejazzd.com.      

 

Here is what started this thought process:  

 

Larry, 

 

I had a thought (and it didn't hurt either) 

about a new section in the Revet-

ments.  We could call it "Memories" and let 

members recall a memory in a short para-

graph.  (Could be a recurring thing.)   

 

Here is an example. 

  

I worked Swing Shift, 3PM till 11PM, in the 

Avionics Nav. shop.  Also, for a few 

months I had a part-time job working at the 

NCO club cleaning up the place after it 

closed and serving breakfast at 6 AM 

when it opened.  As soon as the "Local" 

help could get on base, I was relieved, and 

went to the barracks to get some sleep 

before I had to go back to work at the Nav. 

shop.  The "Mama Sans" cleaning the 

barracks were very quiet because there 

were lots of GIs sleeping.  However, they 

would eat their lunch in the small common 

area at the front of the barracks and my 

bunk was the first one off that area.  Many 

times their "lunch" would wake me from a 

deep sleep. Not with noise but with the 

smell of their "Nuoc-Mam", their fermented 

fish sauce.  It is the worst smell I have 

ever experienced and would actually wake 

me up. I still can smell that stink in my 

mind today. 

  

Johnnie Jernigan 
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“I Remember” 
 
By: Gary F. Monahan 
58th/110th Transportation U.S. Army 
 
I remember that it was early Novem-
ber 1965 and I had just turned 17 
years old. It was back when I knew 
everything and was tired of going to 
school so I quit. For the next two 
months I hung around the streets and 
had an odd job or two.  I could see 
that I was on my way to nowhere but 
resisted the urge to go back to school. 
One day in mid January 1966 I was 
walking past the Post Office and saw 
the recruitment banners outside and 
at that moment I made the decision to 
join the service. I wanted to join the 
Marines and so I went inside. The Ma-
rine recruiter told me to go back to 
school. I didn’t want to hear that, so I 
checked in with the Navy, same re-
sponse. Then the Air Force, again the 
same answer. Finally I walked into the 
Army recruiter and he told me to pull 
up a chair. So on February 10, 1966, 
after promising my mother that I would 
get my GED to get her to  sign the 
papers, I was inducted into the United 
States Army. 
 
I remember arriving at Fort Hood, 
Texas for basic training and it didn’t 
take long for me to figure out that 
“This wasn’t Kansas anymore”. It did-
n’t matter though, because back then 
when you signed on the dotted line 
you were in and that was that. So I 
buckled down and made it through. 
After graduation a funny thing hap-
pened to me, I felt good about myself 
and I remember that a change came 
over me. I think I began to grow up. 
You know, like all of us who went 
through it, started to learn that you did 
what you were told, you followed or-
ders, you were part of a team, no 
whining, no complaining, growing into 
being a man. So it was off to my first 
duty station with the 16th Engineer 
Battalion, 1st Armored Division, Fort 
Hood, Texas. In July of 1966 I came 
down on levy for Vietnam but there 
was a “hitch in the giddy up” because I 
was still only 17 years old, so they 
took my name off. Instead I went TDY 

to Fort Lee, Virginia and attended 
Quartermaster School. I returned to 
Fort Hood until June of 1967. 
 
In June of 1967 I was back on levy for 
Vietnam and after two weeks leave I 
left “The World” for Vietnam. I landed 
at Tan Son Nhut on July 7th, 1967 and 
was then transported to Long Binh 
and the 90th Replacement Company. I 
remember looking out of the back of a 
deuce and a half as we headed for 
Long Binh in quiet amazement at what 
a tangled, backward and confused 
mess the streets of Saigon appeared 
to be. After just one day at Long Binh I 
was sent back to Tan Son Nhut and 
assigned to the 58th Transportation, 
Headquarters Company located at 
Tent City “B” just behind MACV Head-
quarters. I worked in a building across 
from the morgue as a clerk typist for 
Major J. W. Pershing, who was the 
nephew of Black Jack Pershing of 
World War I fame. While I would have 
rather been somewhere else, the first 
5 months in country were tolerable. I 
pulled guard duty at the 3rd Field Hos-
pital, and also out on the Golf Course, 
suffered through the occasional rocket 
and mortar attacks, took intermittent 
small arms fire from the neighbor-
hoods on the other side of the perime-
ter fences around Tent City “B” and 
generally counted my lucky stars that I 
was not crawling around in the bush 
for twelve months. There were also 
some pleasantries that made being 
away from home in a dangerous 
venue endurable. I loved to eat at the 
Air Force dining hall instead of the 
Army mess. The chow was much bet-
ter and so were the accommodations 
and I remember they had a big ole 
ice-making machine. All of this would 
change in January 1968. 
 
On January 31st, 1968 at 3:20AM all 
hell broke loose at Tan Son Nhut. 
That day and the days and weeks that 
followed would change my life and the 
lives of thousands of other men and 
women who were there. All of our 
training, regimentation, and condition-
ing as soldiers would play a huge role 
in our survival and how well we ac-
complished the task that had been laid 

before us. I was with “Task Force 35” 
which was a United States Army 
group assigned to augment the 377th 
Air Force Security Police Squadron in 
the defense of the western end of Tan 
Son Nhut. We, along with elements of 
the 11th Cavalry, 25th Infantry, 1st Cav-
alry, tremendous air support, and so 
many others were instrumental in de-
feating the Communists. Sadly, not 
without the loss of our own. After the 
Tet offensive the realization was that 
there were no safe havens in Vietnam, 
no front lines, no rear areas. The en-
emy was all around you and you 
never knew when or where he would 
come at you. From that time until I left 
Vietnam in July of 1968 the rocket and 
mortar attacks became more frequent, 
guard duties more intense, and enemy 
breaches of the perimeter around Tent 
City “B” more numerous.  
 
I separated from the Army on Febru-
ary 13th, 1969 and went home. It was 
a bit of a chore to acclimate back into 
civilian life. I remember I found friends 
to be undisciplined, disheveled in ap-
pearance, and very opinioned about a 
war that they knew nothing about. 
Drugs and the drug culture were a 
way of life and being part of the prob-
lem instead of part of the solution was 
the order of the day. I joined the Po-
lice Department in 1971 and moved 
on with my life talking very little about 
the Army or Vietnam. In the mid 
1980’s Vietnam Veterans finally got 
their just due and began to be recog-
nized as the war veterans that they 
were. It was all a little late, but better 
late than never. 
 
As my life has moved forward some 
forty plus years after Vietnam I am 
proud to have served my Country and 
whenever it is said to me that we lost 
the war I am quick to correct that as-
sessment. We fought against the 
spread of Communism just like our 
Korean War Veterans did, and we 
won that fight. The Soviet Union today 
is no more. That would have never 
come about had we just let them take 
little countries like Vietnam as they 
pleased. People die in wars. That they 
died in vain is unacceptable and it 
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FAVORITE 
SAYINGS 

 
 

gives me peace to know that those 
who died and were wounded did so 
fighting the good fight. 
 
I remember all these things but most 
of all I remember the 58,226 men and 
women who gave their last full meas-
ure during the Vietnam War in order 
that others might be free.  
 
 
 
 

Some Notes from Mayfield 
 

I was just online last night looking at 
all the membership to see how many 
were from Wisconsin. Then to see if 
there were any from 13 RTS who may 
have been there during my time frame 
from July 64 to July 65. Fate has a 
funny way of presenting itself. Today I 
decided to go and have my car 
washed. When I arrived there were 
two cars in front of me.  As I sat there 
waiting my turn I noticed the truck in 
front of me had a Tan Son Nhut 
sticker in the rear window. I jumped 
out of my car and ran up to introduce 
myself. What are the chances of this 
person being in line at the same time 
as me be an association member. I 
believe there are only about 10 of us 
from Wisconsin. I have tonight sent 
him an e-mail. The moral of this story 
is to get your sticker and wear it 
proudly as the person in front or back 
of you may be a Vietnam Vet. It is my 
time of the year to go to the cemetery 
more often to visit with our Vets who 
are gone. God has chosen us as Vet-
erans to pass on the word. I love this 
association and am proud to be a 
Vietnam Vet and part of the Tan Son 
Nhut association. 
 
John F. Mayfield 
Ret (USAF) 
 
Editor’s Note.  This email above and 
some other things really got us into 
gear on purchasing some window 
stickers, which we now have.  They 
are 3” round, and are really nice.  If 
you would like any for your vehicle or 
home or notebook or TSN photo al-
bum, let us know.  They are FREE! 

You will receive one with a member-
ship renewal and/or BX/PX purchase, 
but let us know if you don’t fit those 
categories and want one (or more). 
Also, the sticker John refers to above 
was actually one of our older “Bumper 
Stickers”, which have the old logo, 
and are out of stock (and didn’t go 
over very well while in stock for that 
matter☺) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The new TSNA Window Sticker! 

 

BOMB DUMP AND TET ARTICLE 
COMMENTS 

 
By:  Mark Reveaux 
 
6/3/09 
 
Larry, 
  
The article by Dave Koopman helped 
clarify to me about an earlier TET arti-
cle I had written. 
 
We were in the hooch complex at the 
West end of TSN.  For a short dis-
tance beyond, there was a road and 
adjacent to that road was the French 
cemetery.  I used to go there all the 
time and photograph the grave 
stones.  I can't find the photos 
now.   They were white and very or-
nate, being statuary of angels and 
other carved markings.  When Dave's 
article said North Vietnamese were 
battling our Army at the French ceme-
tery, that explained where the whis-
tle was, just before automatic weap-
ons fire opened up at around 0130 
HRS.  It was the kind of whistle a 
coach would use, with a bead that 
rattled around inside.  The whistle 
sounded twice.    At some point during 
the early morning hours we were out-
side and waiting for a possible human 
wave attack..   A Huey flew overhead 
and fired rockets into where the 
French cemetery was.  So now I know 
where all that fighting was going on, 

and maybe where a bullet came from 
that went thru someone's ankle next 
to me.  He said it felt like a bee 
sting.  Anyway, I didn't know they 
were North Vietnamese.  We thought 
they were Viet Cong.  
  
Mark Reveaux 
 
7/16/09 
Hi Larry, 
  
The bomb dump article and the TET 
article spurred some memories.  I had 
Emailed you a few weeks ago about 
my TET experience you're welcome to 
publish it.  Interesting that this article 
speaks of the cemetery fire fight, 
which helped me understand where 
that small arms fire was coming 
from.  Our hooch was close to where 
his was. 
  
About the bomb dump, we (Air Force 
Supply) had RASS teams (Rapid Area 
Supply Support), GS-9 civilians there 
on TDY.  They worked in the ware-
house and occasionally the bomb 
dump.  One time they returned from 
the bomb dump and said one of them 
saw a cobra.  It happened when he 
was operating a fork lift.  He inserted 
the forks in between a stack of pallets, 
pulled it back and there in front him 
was a coiled cobra with its hood ex-
panded and hissing.  A Vietnamese 
worker next to him said....."he bite 
you, you beaucoup sleep". 
  
Mark Reveaux 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Some people cause happiness wher-
ever they go, and some people cause 
happiness whenever they go. 
 
What do butterflies get in their stom-
achs when they are nervous? 
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                                                         Tan Son Nhut Association 2010 CD 

• On sale, Sep 01, 2009 

• Numerous individual's contributed photographs and documents 

• Over 1,500 photographs and graphics 

• 99% of the photographs are new with the exception of several aerial photographs 

• TSNA receives 100% of all monies. 

• This CD sells for $17.00  (S&H is included in that price.) 

• There is a "FREE Gift" with each CD sold.   

• The "Free Gift" is worth almost as much at the 2010 CD 

         It will make an excellent Christmas Wish List gift to your children and spouse. 
          
         Order by sending check or money order to: 
 
         Tan Son Nhut Association              "Click here to print out a PX/BX Order Form" 
         Attn:  Johnnie Jernigan 
         956 Donham Drive                                "NOTE:  This CD is for computers only" 
         Beavercreek, OH  45434 

Tan Son Nhut Association 
P. O. Box 236 
Penryn PA 17564 

 Revetments is an official publication of the  
 Tan Son Nhut Association, Inc. 
 P.O. Box 236, Penryn, PA 17564-0236 
 The Association is a non-profit fraternal organization  
 chartered under the appropriate statutes and law. 
 

 President: Robert Robinson Gales 
 Vice President/Revetments Editor: Larry E. Fry 
 Treasurer: Carol Bessette 
 Secretary: Dale Bryan 
 Dir. of Communications/Webmaster: Charles Penley 
 Director of Marketing: Johnnie Jernigan 
 Dir. of Membership Development: George Plunkett 
 Director of Public Relations:  Richard Carvell 
 Director At Large Pro Tempore: Bob Laymon 
 Chaplains: Rev. Dr. James M. Warrington and  
   Rev. Dr. Billy T. Lowe 
 Co-Founders/Presidents Emeriti: Don Parker and  
   John Peele  
 President Emeritus: Wayne Salisbury 
 

 Web Site: www.tsna.org 
 
 Annual Membership: $20.00 
 Five Year Membership: $80.00 
 Life Membership: $180.00 

Graphic by Charles Penley, TSNA Webmaster 


