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Terry Morris was thrown to the wolves.  Initiated by fire.  The old school method of teaching a child to swim describes it best.  The kid is thrown into the deep end of the pool.  Sink or swim.  The kid learns from instincts.  Survival instincts.  Kicking and clawing at the water, he manages to stay afloat.  His brain registers the effects of his movements to stay alive.  He doesn’t even realize when the kicking for dear life becomes rhythmic.  Then his hands join the movements.  The child is at the pool’s edge when it hits him.  He just swam.  This is what happened to Terry when he got to Korea.

He was drafted in July 1967 and attended basic training at Fort Benning, Georgia.  The army then flew him to Fort Ord, California for his AIT.  His drill sergeants informed him he would be going to Ore Grande, Mexico for training on the Redeye surface-to-air missile. Redeye school ended in December.

Terry arrived in Korea in January 1968.  The USS Pueblo had just been captured.  He was assigned to Charlie Company, 1st Battalion, 9th Infantry Regiment with the 2nd Infantry Division.  (This was the same unit as Wade Thompson but he was in Headquarters Company).  Their time overlapped for five months.  He was trained as a Redeye gunner but had no idea if that mattered in the DMZ.  His new unit was in their second month of border duty.  Terry was sent straight to Camp Young to join them.  He would soon learn his unit was extremely understrength.  The company needed over two hundred soldiers to be at full strength.  There were barely one hundred soldiers.

He reported to Master Sergeant (MSG) Jones.  The MSG took him to the Quonset hut he would be sleeping in when he wasn’t on patrol.  The walls of the barracks were lined with sandbags.  Infiltrators had attacked camps several times already.  It was seven months earlier when they blew up the 1st Battalion, 23rd Infantry Regiment’s barracks.  The soldiers needed protection from weapons fire and explosives while they slept.  The sandbags provided this.  The sight of the reinforced barracks indicated the seriousness of his assignments.  MSG Jones informed him the unit was on alert.  He then told him to find an empty bunk and settle in.  Someone from his platoon would talk to him in the morning.  And he left.  No other instructions.  No advice.  Nothing.

The barracks looked empty when Terry had first walked in.  Then he noticed someone on the other end.  Something seemed off about the guy.  He was pacing back and forth and mumbling to himself.  Terry caught a glimpse of his rank.  The odd acting guy was a sergeant.  A young one at that.  He began to feel nervous.  The sergeant never looked up or acknowledged him in any way.  He just kept pacing and mumbling.

Finally, the sergeant realized he wasn’t alone.  He stopped his crazy pacing and stared at Terry with a blank look on his face.  Suddenly, he moved toward Terry.  Mustering all the courage he could, Terry stood in place as the sergeant approached.  The sergeant took his hand and shook it.  He introduced himself then explained his odd behavior.

His whole squad had just been taken out a few hours earlier.  They were in their bunker in the DMZ (position 104) when they came under attack.  The North Koreans had managed to infiltrate unseen to the bunker.  They then assaulted the bunker with grenades and gunfire.  Two KATUSAs assigned to them were killed.  Several guys from the former squad were in critical condition.  It would be many months before they were released and he got to meet them.  He then showed Terry a bunk he could claim and told him to get some sleep.  Easier said than done.  Terry had only been there a few hours when he learned all of that.  It was a lot to process and it scared the dickens out of him.  He could get killed stationed in Korea.  Sleep wasn’t in the cards that night.

A new patrol team was put together the next morning to replace the one just attacked.  Terry was assigned to this squad.  He was introduced to the team.  The others had been in country for a while.  They were new to the team but not to the DMZ.  Terry was the only real newbie on the team.  Bobby Williams, Tomas Guerrero, and Ed White were guys assigned to this new squad.  Terry would spend quite a bit of time in the DMZ with them.  One of the soldiers injured in the assault the day Terry arrived, Guy Williams, would join the squad later.  He returned to duty when he was healed.  The company assigned him to his original squad.

They went to position 104 where they would be for the next six days.  The air felt heavy as Terry got his first glance of the bunker.  His imagination filled his head with images of the battle the day before.  So much loss.  He was briefly overwhelmed with emotion.  It was his first official day with his company. Day one and he was inside a bunker that had been attacked less than twenty-four hours earlier.  An attack that had caused serious casualties among the previous team.  It was a bit much.  Fear overtook him for a moment.  Terry quickly forced it down.  He was there to do a job.

The bunker served as the base of operation.  It was built on the south side of the DMZ, twenty meters (sixty feet) from the barrier fence.  Far enough back for the occupants to see a good portion of the barrier fence.  It was close enough for an infiltrator to be able reach it with a hand grenade.  The barrier fence in his sector hadn’t been replaced yet.  The bunker was eight feet wide and ten feet long.  Its height was about five feet.  The walls were made of sandbags that supported a log roof.  More sandbags covered the roof.  The top one foot in the front was open.  Dirt was shoveled on the sides and roof for more protection.  This was for observation of the sector and engaging infiltrators if necessary.  A small opening was in the back that served as the entrance.  The rear entry accessed a twenty-five-foot trench dug in both directions.  These were known as firing trenches.  The position had a FUGAS barrel set up in front of it.  This was a fifty-five-gallon drum filled with napalm and diesel fuel.  There was a small charge in the bottom of the barrel.  A wire ran from the charge to the bunker and connected to a detonator switch.  The barrel was buried at a forty-five-degree angle facing the north.  The FUGAS barrel was for defensive purposes in the event the position was overrun.  A detonated barrel of FUGAS would rain a fiery, burning hell onto any infiltrators within fifty yards.  Terry noticed there were a lot of holes in the sandbags.  This reminded him of why he was there.  Many of them were from the previous day’s assault.  He was assigned there because of those bullet holes.  He was filling a spot occupied by an injured soldier the day before.

Three different missions were done from the bunker.  These were night ambushes, hunter-killer patrols, and quick reaction force (QRF).  Ambush patrols always left at night.  They would set up an ambush for infiltrators between a quarter-mile and a half-mile from the GP.  They set up in a new ambush location each night.  Hunter-killer patrols were done during the day.  These were typically spent at spots where sightings occurred the night before.  This was done to look for confirmation of the activity.  The patrol would try to follow any trail of the intruders.  All of which might help determine what they were up to.  QRF patrol was a standby team for any encounters in the sector.  They could quickly deploy to locations for support.  They would rotate on a two-day cycle for each mission.  The rotation went from night ambush to QRF, QRF to hunter-killer patrols, and hunter-killer patrols to night ambush.  Patrols were typically made up of eight US soldiers.  Troop shortages occasionally forced six-man patrols to be used.  One or two KATUSAs were sometimes assigned to join a patrol but not often.  Terry rarely had KATUSAs assigned to his squad.

His sector was in a mountain range.  This was a prime location for the North Koreans to cross.  The vigorous terrain and spotted woods provided plenty of cover for them.  There was a small gap in the mountains on the south side of the MDL.  This afforded infiltrators an area for easier movements once they crossed the border.  The gap was in Terry’s sector.  Most of the nightly ambushes were set up there.  The nights on ambush patrol were long.  Long and busy.

Sleep came in increments.  Calling it sleep is a huge overstatement.  He learned to get it whenever he could.  Those moments he could were short and usually, interrupted.  He was lucky if he got two hours of uninterrupted sleep in one stretch.  But it was never quality sleep.  The physical demands of what he did wore him out.  The stress of worrying about firefights and actual firefights wore on a person.  It was cold most of the nights when he was back in the bunker.  The bunker itself wasn’t exactly favorable to sleep either.  It was four feet underground.  Ever sleep in a hole in the ground?  It’s impossible.  Terry had to rotate two-hour guard duty shifts when he was in the bunker.  This was another sleep disruptor.  He was typically awakened a half-dozen times each designated sleep period.  It would catch up to him sometimes and overwhelm him.

The body and mind can only take so much stress without quality sleep.  He’d end up conking out from exhaustion when he got an opportunity to sleep.  Nightmares occurred during most of those short sleeps.  Terry learned to function on the little rest gained from those naps.  QRF duty was usually the time he could sleep.  He averaged about four hours of broken sleep each night.  Solid sleep only came in camp.

Dedicated to all the veterans who served during the Cold War.  It wasn’t for glory, or recognition but for duty and honor that they volunteered to serve this great country.  These exemplary people put their country first, above their families, communities, and even their own lives.  They took the oath, “...to honor and protect this country against all enemies...” and prepared daily, in the most difficult of conditions and to the limit of their endurance, to face that enemy if their country dictated it.  We can all thank God that a war with the communist never broke out.  We should all be thankful for the men and women who volunteered during this time of crisis known as the Cold War.
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A special thanks to Wayne Perkins, Wade Thompson, Terry Morris, Daniel McPharlin, Ray Homberg, Levi Miller and Larry Damour Sr. for their willingness to share their careers in this book.
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Chapter 1

The First War of the Cold War

Korean War 1950-1953
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The 38th parallel was the recognized border between the two Koreas after World War II.  It is the name that refers to line thirty-eight degrees north of the equator.  The communist military of North Korea crossed this boundary on June 25, 1950.  It marked the beginning of the Korean War.  The war would be the first open military confrontation of the Cold War.  A war that would officially last only three years.  The war saw several major offensive campaigns.  The first came when the north crossed the border.  Communist forces pushed all the way to the southern end of the Korean peninsula during that initial invasion.  The United States (US) and the Republic of Korea (ROK) stopped the advance.  They then pushed the communist military north.  This counter-push drove the communist regime all the way north.  The North Koreans were driven nearly to their border with the Republic of China.  The Korean War would have ended then had the Chinese not gotten involved.  Their intervention resulted in a successful counter-push by the combined communist forces.  The ROK and US were once again forced back to the southern end of the country.  This assault was eventually stopped and pushed back once again.  The communist armies found themselves forced into another retreat.  The US and ROK militaries kept them backpedaling until they crossed the 38th parallel.  The communist stopped the advance there. The latter part of the war was fought along the original border.  Small gains were made by both sides only to be repelled back across the border.  Back and forth, these little skirmishes went.  Both sides were heavily dug in along the 38th parallel by the third year of the war.  Each had fortified, and refortified, their defensive positions to stop the other from getting through.

Most wars end with an agreed upon peace treaty.  This was not the case in Korea.  An Armistice Agreement was signed July 27, 1953 instead.  It was a cease-fire arrangement.  It laid out rules for both sides to abide by.  The agreement also reestablished the border between the two countries.  The new border was determined by the positions both sides held when the agreement was signed.  A line down the middle of their positions became the new border.  Ironically, this new border was almost the same as the old.  It was so close that it continued to be referred to as the 38th parallel.

This border was called the Military Demarcation Line (MDL).  The Demilitarized Zone (DMZ) is the two-kilometer area on both the north and south sides of the MDL.  Each side patrolled their respective DMZ’s.  The south side conducted day patrols and night ambush patrols.  These were done on behalf of the United Nations (UN).  The north was patrolling their side to keep their citizens from sneaking south.

The North Koreans were constantly sending infiltrators across the border to harass and kill UN patrols.  Infiltrators, assassins, spies, and just plain no-good-doers were constantly crossing.  Communism was once again on the move in Southeast Asia.  Then things started heating up in Vietnam.  

Two US destroyers were in the Gulf of Tonkin near Vietnam in August 1964.  The destroyers would be fired upon by North Vietnamese ships.  This would be referred to as the Gulf of Tonkin Incident.  The attack would lead congress to enact the Gulf of Tonkin Resolution.  This gave President Johnson the authority to use whatever means necessary to insure peace in the area.  The United States would send its first troops to Vietnam in February 1965.  Operation Rolling Thunder, a massive bombing campaign, was launched August 13, 1965.  This action fully committed the US to the war in Vietnam.​[1]  The war in Vietnam would be the second direct confrontation of the Cold War.  The battle against communism would be fought in the jungles of Vietnam this time.

The following year would see the largest number of draftees since the Korean War.  There were 382,010 young men drafted that year.​[2]  Nobody got out of the draft if your number was drawn.  The army needed every able-bodied person to meet the demands of the war.  If a draftee could walk, see, and hold a gun, they were obligated to serve.

Typically, recruits were sent to basic training at Fort Benning, Georgia.  Basic training was eight weeks long.  Trainees graduated and were given two weeks leave.  They were then sent to advance individual training (AIT) for another eight weeks.  Fort Polk, Louisiana was the primary location for AIT.  The heat and humidity helped prepare the trainees for the jungle environments of Vietnam.  Eighteen weeks and draftees were trained and ready for the war.

The build-up of troops for Vietnam in 1966 put a strain on other commitments.  Soldiers stationed in Germany and Korea were finishing their assignments and leaving.  The army was sending everyone to Vietnam so there was no one replacing these soldiers.  This created a huge troop shortage in both countries.  The troop deficiency was reaching a critical point.  It could have impacted the army’s ability to fulfill their mission requirements there.  The army devised a new training cycle to quickly get trainees to Germany and Korea.  AIT was reduced to five weeks.  The units were required to complete the final three weeks after they arrived.  This reduced the time to fifteen weeks to get soldiers to Korea and Germany.

The war in Vietnam would impact the Korean peninsula the most.  The Soviet Union, China, and North Koreans knew the United States was heavily committed with troops to the war.  Those three communist regimes believed the war left the DMZ vulnerable.  They increased their aggressiveness in the southern DMZ significantly from 1966 to 1969.  Firefights and assaults in the DMZ became a nightly occurrence.  Infiltrations into South Korea by spies and assassins increased significantly.  The severity of these assaults led this period to be officially designated as The Second Korean War.  It is also referred to as The DMZ Conflict.
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Chapter 2

Wayne Perkins

1966-67
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Wayne Perkins was part of the record draft class of 1966.  He departed for basic training August 22, 1966.  Wayne was drafted to be a truck driver.  He took a train to Fort Campbell, Kentucky for his basic training.  His basic training company had about two hundred soldiers.  All of them were drafted to be truck drivers.  Wayne completed the prescribed eight weeks and graduated.  That night, he was put on a bus along with the other trainees from his basic training company.  It took several buses to transport two hundred trainees to Nashville, Tennessee.  He flew to Philadelphia, Pennsylvania from there with them as well. They were all going to truck driver’s training together.

The army had several buses waiting at the airport for the recruits. This bus ride took him to Fort Dix, New Jersey for his truck driving AIT.  Wayne arrived exhausted and half-asleep from all the travel.  A sergeant boarded the bus and screamed for everyone to get off.  He realized then that basic training wasn’t over.  He had only been moved to a different location.  He spent the next five weeks learning how to drive just about everything the army had with wheels.  The army sent sixty of them to Korea and the rest to Germany.  Wayne was in the group headed for Korea.  The period known as The Second Korean War/ The DMZ Conflict had just begun.  

He arrived in Korea in the middle of December 1966.  Four of his classmates were with him.  Three from truck driving school and one from basic training.  He was sent to Camp Casey with his buddies.  Nobody knew what to do with any of them when they reported in.  So, Wayne spent the next three days doing nothing.  Someone finally realized he wasn’t supposed to be there on the fourth day.  Wayne, his four classmates, and a fifth guy he didn’t know, were put on another bus.  This time, his destination was Camp Hovey.  Wayne was assigned to Bravo Company, 3rd Battalion, 32nd Infantry Regiment, of the 7th Infantry Division.

Wayne’s new company consisted of a lieutenant and a couple KATUSAs.  KATUSA refers to Korean Augmentation to the United States Army.  They were Republic of Korea Army (ROKA) soldiers assigned to US units.  They were the only soldiers in his new company.  Those three, himself, and the five that arrived with him from Camp Casey.  A company that was short about one hundred and ninety soldiers was a real eye opener.  The bigger shock was being told he was in an infantry company.  Wayne and his classmates were going to be grunts.  He wasn’t going to be driving a truck.  In fact, he wasn’t going to be driving anything.  His boots were going to be his only mode of transportation.  If he was lucky, he might get to ride in the back of a truck.  There didn’t seem to be any driving in his immediate future.  Welcome to Korea.

The good news was, he got his choice of beds in the Quonset hut.  Wayne was unpacking when one of the others hollered out to him.

“Hey, Perkins!  You know what day it is?”

Wayne had no idea, so he shook his head no.

“It’s Christmas Eve.  Merry Christmas!”

Wayne replied, “Merry Christmas to you too.”

He had lost track of time with all the traveling, getting reassigned, and general chaos of the last few days.  Christmas had snuck up on him for the first time in his life.  Granted, he wasn’t a kid anymore.  The joy of Santa Claus leaving lots of presents had long since departed.  He was an adult with some very serious responsibilities.  Wayne was still glad he was told it was Christmas Eve.  It felt good knowing this, even if he couldn’t celebrate the holiday.

The building was warmed by two diesel furnaces.  One on each end and centered in the walkway between bunks.  One of the KATUSAs showed Wayne how to fill the heater with fuel.  He woke up in the middle of that first night freezing his butt off.  It never entered his mind that he’d have to refill the fuel.  He realized he had proven why he was considered a newbie.  The KATUSAs took charge by default the next day.  There wasn’t really anyone else who outranked the motley crew of newbies.  The two KATUSAs did their best to teach them about the DMZ to fill the time.  They had no idea they were working with a handful of truck drivers.  Wayne wasn’t about to tell them.

A first sergeant was assigned to the company a few days later.  This brought the total number of soldiers in the company to ten.  That same week, the company got one hundred and fifty more soldiers.  Fifty-five of them were guys from Wayne’s training class.  One third of his infantry company wasn’t infantry.  The army was filling its shortage of infantry soldiers with truck drivers.  A platoon size of KATUSAs was also assigned to the company.  The break ended for the early arrivals now that they were closer to full-strength.  Training began full throttle.  Wayne and the others from his AIT class still had the unit’s three-week responsibility of advance training to complete.  Wayne also had to learn all the skills necessary to be an infantry soldier.  The real training began in earnest during those final days of December 1966.  

The three weeks turned into a month.  Then another month passed and he was still training hard at being a grunt.  Another month passed.  And another.  Wayne expected three weeks and ended up training five full months.  Apparently, it takes quite a bit of training to make infantry soldiers out of truck drivers.  He trained in every aspect of the infantry.  Wayne spent a lot of time practicing defensive procedures.  Units that weren’t assigned to DMZ duty were assigned other responsibilities.  The majority needed to be ready to defend the border.  A few were assigned to defend Seoul.

Wayne’s company spent a large amount of those five months setting up defensive perimeters.  He had to set them up over and over in areas south of the DMZ and around Seoul.  These exercises were to prepare him for an invasion by the communists.  The battle scenarios he went through were based upon those from the Korean War.  Primarily, the major battle of June 1950.  This was early in the war when North Korea pushed all the way south.  They nearly won the war then.  The training was designed to prepare and prevent this from happening again.  He had to practice defending against the north’s tanks and artillery.  The KATUSAs trained along with the company.  The only training the KATUSAs didn’t participate in was bayonet training.  They went through taekwondo training instead.

Wayne was assigned to the mortar section of the weapons platoon.  The section had four 81mm mortars in it.  Three primary mortars and one utilized as a back-up.  The mortar is an indirect fire weapon.  This means the rounds do not travel in a straight, direct line to the target.  Rather, they travel in an upward, arc-like trajectory, until dropping in the target area.  The mortar rounds travel between 800 meters and 5,700 meters (approximately 2,625 feet to 18,701 feet).  The rounds they fire are:

HE (highly explosive- for blowing things up)

WP (white phosphorous- could burn through metal like tank armor)

ILLUM (illumination- these lit up the battle field for ground troops)

IR (infrared- provided light for infrared sights)

TP (training practice) rounds used to practice laying in on the target.

Wayne and another soldier were selected to be forward observers.  Forward observers were spotters for the mortars in forward positions to monitor the target areas.  They were responsible for calling in the fire missions.  They also called in any adjustments to get the rounds on target.  Wayne was sent to Camp Saint Barbara for artillery liaison school in February 1967.  The camp was in a valley surrounded by mountains.  It was adjacent to the Hantan River that wound its way through the surrounding mountains.  A tunnel dug by the Chinese was just east of the camp.  A double-lane gravel road ran along the river and through the tunnel.  The camp was about sixteen miles north of Camp Hovey.  It was very close to the DMZ.

Artillery units with the 2nd Infantry Division were stationed there.  Camp Saint Barbara International Airport was there as well.  At least, that’s what the sign claimed.  The international airport had a single runway with a tiny windsock.  A prop plane used as a spotter for the artillery was kept there.

Classes started at 0730 each morning.  Every morning, he would see ROK soldiers out training.  They would be running on the side of the mountain with their rifles.  They’d still be running along that mountain when he finished class at 1700 hours.  The two of them completed the course and returned to Camp Hovey.  More infantry training greeted him.

The first Redeye missiles arrived in Korea that spring.  It was a handheld missile capable of bringing down slow moving aircraft.  The gunner aimed the Redeye missile toward the exhaust of the aircraft.  The missile launcher buzzed to signal the target was acquired and the gunner squeezed the trigger.  The Redeye was first test fired at Camp Saint Barbara on March 24, 1967.  The firing was to demonstrate the firing capabilities of the weapon.  It also allowed top commanders a chance to see the new missile launcher up close.  

A lawn mowing crew was ambushed by the North Koreans in May that year.  Three were killed and sixteen were injured from the attack.  Wayne was completely unaware of any of this when it happened.  He was isolated, with little contact outside of his unit.  Rumors were common in the clubs but those weren’t very reliable.  He only knew of this incident from his father.  His dad had seen it on page fifty-two of the Chicago Tribune.  He cut the article out and mailed it to Wayne.

The biggest attack on US forces since the Armistice Agreement was signed happened on May 22, 1967.  Infiltrators from North Korea crossed the MDL in the western sector of the DMZ.  They placed satchel charges near the barracks for soldiers of the 1st Battalion, 23rd Infantry Regiment of the 2nd Infantry Division.  The subsequent explosion killed two soldiers and wounded sixteen.

First Lieutenant O’Connell took over as Wayne’s company commander that June.  His weapons platoon was assigned guard duty soon after this.  Their assignment was to guard a closed tent.  A duty roster was drawn up with three soldiers per shift to guard it.  This was an important responsibility.  Inside the tent was an M40 recoilless rifle.  The rifle fired a 105mm round.  More importantly, it had nuclear rounds in its arsenal.  Every infantry unit in Korea was supposed to have an M40 in its weapons platoon.  This was one of the first to arrive.  The nuclear capability of the weapon was top secret at that time.

The North Koreans had become very aggressive in 1966.  Most incidents prior to this occurred within the portion of the DMZ patrolled by the ROK army.  That changed in late 1966.  There were more incidents and encounters over the next three years than any other time.  The item in this tent had to remain guarded against sabotage from an infiltrator from the north.  It also needed to be hidden from their spies.  Nobody wanted the North Koreans figuring out how to copy this weapon system.

Wayne’s unit got orders for DMZ duty in late August 1967.  Camp Hovey had a small Catholic chapel.  It was nothing more than a converted Quonset hut.  The chapel had a seating capacity of sixty or so.  There was rarely more than ten people that attended Sunday services.  Wayne attended services on August 27, 1967.  The little chapel was packed well above its maximum capacity that day.  Standing room only.  The next week, he departed for Camp Matta.

Five months of infantry training had clearly taken root.  Wayne felt like an infantry soldier and was as ready as any “newbie” could be.  He’d heard many of the horror stories about the DMZ.  It had become a dangerous place.  Encounters with infiltrators were happening daily.  Many of these encounters resulted in death and injuries to US soldiers.  The sounds of gunfire and explosions could be heard nightly.  Wayne was ready but he was also scared.  Only a fool wouldn’t be.  Troops were shuttled to the DMZ by two-and-a-half-ton trucks.  It never occurred to him that he should have been driving one of the trucks.  Another sign that his conversion to infantry was complete.

The dangers in the DMZ started at the gate.  It wasn’t just patrols and positions the North Koreans ambushed.  Many vehicles had fallen prey to their unscrupulous assaults.  Precautions were established to better prepare and protect soldiers being transported.  Trucks had to be completely uncovered inside the DMZ.  This meant removing the canvas covers over the cab and the cargo bay.  This allowed the occupants the ability to see and respond if attacked.  The entire cargo bay was lined with sandbags around the inside of the bay.  This was to protect the occupants if they were ambushed.  Sandbags were stacked down the center of the cargo bay forming a bench.  Soldiers sat back to back on these sandbags with their rifles pointed away from the truck.  Sitting this way allowed them to react quicker to threats.

The trucks crossed Libby Bridge to get to the barrier fence.  It continued to the designated dropoff where it stopped and the patrols would disembark.  Final inspections were done there.  A guard checked each M14 rifle to make sure the magazine was inserted.  They also verified each rifle had the safety off.  Soldiers had to be ready for an attack at any moment.  Infiltrators could strike while they were in the truck or as soon as they hit the ground.  Nobody needed to be fumbling around with a safety while under attack.  They had to be ready to point, aim, and shoot.  The soldiers then proceeded on to their positions.

Wayne began his first assignment in the DMZ on Labor Day.  His company had three responsibilities in their sector.  The first responsibility was manning five-man bunkers.  There were four of these, shaped like an “L,” within a half-mile area from left to right.  They were all built along the south barrier fence.  The fence was built one kilometer south of the MDL.  The second responsibility was to man an observation post (OP) inside the barrier fence.  The OP was a large bunker built on the side of a high hill.  It was very secure with layers of protection.  This included barbed wire, concertina wire, trip flares, landmines, and claymore mines.  The third responsibility was to send out ambush patrols each night.  These were designed to catch infiltrators sneaking south under the cover of darkness.

Wayne’s commander, 1LT O’Connell, informed him he wouldn’t be pulling any of those.  He was being assigned to work a search light and an infrared (IR) spotlight.  He had no idea why the commander had chosen him for this.  He had once observed Wayne teaching a class to the rifle platoons.  They had briefly spoken at the end of the class.

“You did an excellent job teaching the class, Perkins.”

“Thank you, sir.”

“Are you in the army for a career?”

“No, sir.  I’m just a draftee.”

“You had me fooled.  Keep up the excellent work.”

This was the highest compliment Wayne ever got from an officer.  Otherwise, Wayne didn’t think the commander even knew who he was.  He really must have been impressed by his class.

Wayne was then introduced to another soldier.  His name was Stevens with the 2nd Infantry Division.  1LT O’Connell informed Wayne that Stevens would only be there the one night.  He would teach Wayne everything he needed to know.  The 2nd ID was departing the next day.  They overlapped personnel that last night for a clean exchange of duty.

The two of them climbed into a jeep and were taken to their position.  They stopped at a spot on the downside of a large hill.  There was a concrete command bunker built into the hill.  The lieutenant, who was the officer in charge, stayed in it with his driver.  Many officers rotated through the bunker while Wayne
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