
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
November 13, 2017 
 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 
 
The Frank Sinatra music library in the Claiborne household was established – with two compact discs – on Father's 
Day, 1998. The legendary artist, who had performed on more than 1,400 recordings over a career spanning six 
decades, had passed away less than six weeks before. Over time, in that era, the collection grew to a dozen CDs; the 
current iTunes playlist includes more than 115 songs performed by or with Sinatra. One of the original 
collaboration albums represented in the CD collection is a 1967 recording with the Brazilian music legend – and 
leading composer of the bossa nova genre (e.g., "The Girl from Ipanema") – Antonio Carlos Jobim. The ten songs, 
seven of them original Jobim compositions, were recorded between January 30 and February 1, 1967, in evening 
sessions in a Hollywood studio. Jobim played guitar and accompanied Sinatra on vocals on four of the songs. 
 
According to iTunes, the album, titled Francis Albert Sinatra & Antonio Carlos Jobim, was released on Saturday, 
April 1, 1967 – The Basic School Class 3-67, with 2ndLt. Norman Lane and 543 other young Marine Corps 
officers, had just graduated three days before. The iTunes album review follows: 
 
 By 1967, bossa nova had become quite popular within jazz and traditional pop audiences, yet Frank 
 Sinatra hadn't attempted any Brazil-influenced material. Sinatra decided to record a full-fledged bossa nova 
 album with the genre's leading composer, Antonio Carlos Jobim. Arranged by Claus Ogerman and 
 featuring Jobim on guitar and backing vocals, Francis Albert Sinatra & Antonio Carlos Jobim concentrated 
 on Jobim's originals, adding three American classics — "Baubles, Bangles and Beads," "Change Partners," and 
 "I Concentrate on You" — that were rearranged to suit bossa nova conventions. The result was a subdued, quiet 
 album that used the Latin rhythms as a foundation, not as a focal point. Supported by a relaxed, sympathetic  
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on the NBC television network on Monday night, November 13, 1967. Video credit: Bristol Productions Ltd., 
©1967. 
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 arrangement of muted brass, simmering percussion, soft strings, and Jobim's lilting guitar, Sinatra turns in an 
 especially noteworthy performance; he has never sounded so subtle, underplaying every line he delivers and 
 showcasing vocal techniques that he never had displayed before. Francis Albert Sinatra & Antonio Carlos 
 Jobim doesn't reveal its pleasures immediately; the album is too textured and understated to be fully appreciated 
 within one listen. After a few plays, the album begins to slowly work its way underneath a listener's skin, and it 
 emerges as one of his most rewarding albums of the '60s.  
 
According to an April 7, 2017, online review by Nate Chinen for Jazz Night in America, produced by National 
Public Radio affiliate WBGO in Newark,  
 
 In its original iteration, Francis Albert Sinatra & Antonio Carlos Jobim broke into the Top 20 and spent 28 
 consecutive weeks on the Billboard album chart. According to Michael Bourne, the host of Singers Unlimited 
 on WBGO, it marked another layer of validation for bossa nova in the American pop mainstream. "Even after 
 the album Getz/Gilberto won a Grammy as album of the year," said Bourne, "the Sinatra/Jobim album was a 
 musical apotheosis, a blessing of Jobim's songs from America's musical Pope." 
  There was, however, one distinction that eluded the album. Sinatra had won album of the year at the 
 previous two Grammy Awards — for September of My Years (1965) and A Man and His Music (1966) — but 
 he wasn't destined for a threepeat. While Francis Albert Sinatra & Antonio Carlos Jobim was nominated, and 
 perhaps even the frontrunner, the top honor went to another album that has stood the test of time: Sgt. Pepper's 
 Lonely Hearts Club Band [which had been released on June 1, 1967, according to iTunes]. 
 

* * * 
The one and only filmed performance of Sinatra and Jobim would be recorded later in 1967. Frank Sinatra had 
previously hosted one-hour A Man and His Music specials on the NBC television network in 1965 and 1966. Some 
sources define the "Golden Age of Television" with a focus on the genre of live television dramas that ended with 
the decade of the 1950s. The third Frank Sinatra: A Man and His Music special provides a strong case for revising 
that definition. Featuring Sinatra, Jobim, and "the phenomenal Miss Ella Fitzgerald," the program (see photos, page 
1), broadcast "in living color," showcased "an historic pairing of the two preeminent vocal talents of the era." 
Sinatra sings standards from the "Great American Songbook" and joins Jobim in an impressive medley (including 
"The Girl from Ipanema," https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NldPFVKYmiw) from their joint album. Ella 
Fitzgerald solos, joins Sinatra in a combination of standards, and performs "The Lady is a Tramp" 
(https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xafBWOxqssg) in a duet with her host.  
 
Turner Classic Movies reviews the third Sinatra special (DVD release, 1999) as follows: 
 
 Frank Sinatra is joined by singer Ella Fitzgerald and Brazilian songwriter/composer Antonio Carlos Jobim for 
 this 1967 television special featuring the orchestras of Nelson Riddle and Gordon Jenkins. Sinatra had 
 previously recorded the album "Francis Albert Sinatra & Antonio Carlos Jobim" with the internationally 
 renowned musician earlier in 1967 and this marked the first time audiences could see them perform together in 
 a live performance. This special also marked the first time since the late 1950s that Sinatra and Ella Fitzgerald 
 had performed together in public. . . . 
 
iTunes says (also of the DVD release), 
 
 The third annual A Man and His Music special finds Frank paired with the incomparable Ella Fitzgerald. A 
 truly historic and memorable event that showcases iconic performances from Frank and Ella, while also 
 documenting the only filmed meeting of Frank and Antonio Carlos Jobim. The "Girl from Ipanema" medley is 
 not to be missed. 
 
The 50th Anniversary Edition of the 1967 Sinatra/Jobim recording, released on April 7, 2017, includes the 
complete medley as recorded for the A Man and His Music + Ella + Jobim television special. 
 
That program first aired on NBC on Monday night, November 13, 1967. . . . 
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* * * 
Norman Lane’s personnel record indicates that he had returned to the US (Camp Lejeune) from Guantanamo Bay 
(GTMO; http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967) on Tuesday, September 12, 1967. Over the summer he had also 
completed three Marine Corps Institute correspondence courses – "The 81-mm Mortar Crewman," (certificate dated 
June 13, 1967), "Operations against Guerrilla Units," (July 25), and "Summary and Special Courts-Martial," 
(September 12). 2ndLt. Lane would remain on active duty with Third Battalion, Sixth Marines (3/6 Marines) at 
Camp Lejeune for another month, through Thursday, October 12 – the day that Bob Gibson and the St. Louis 
Cardinals would defeat the Boston Red Sox to win the 1967 World Series (http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967). Entries 
in Norman’s record, all dated October 12, 1967, confirm that he had completed predeployment training, that the 
Uniform Code of Military Justice had been explained to him, and that he had received booster vaccinations for flu, 
tetanus, and smallpox. The next day, October 13 – Friday the 13th – 2ndLt. Lane would begin his thirty-day leave, 
prior to departing the US for his tour in Vietnam. 
 
A month later, Norman had reported to Camp Smedley Butler in Okinawa, as ordered. Among other activities 
during his short time there, a Navy Corpsman with the signature, "E. Estrada Jr., HM3," gave Lt. Lane a 
tuberculosis skin test, an injection of gamma globulin to stimulate his immune system, and booster vaccinations for 
the plague and typhoid fever. These were entered on the Immunization Certificate that Norman carried, as issued by 
the Department of Defense. 
 
The date was Monday, November 13, 1967. . . . 
   

* * * 
Karl Marlantes, Yale University graduate, interrupted his term of study as a Rhodes Scholar at the University of 
Oxford in order to serve with the Marine Corps in Vietnam. For his actions at Hill 484 on March 6, 1969, while 
serving as Executive Officer with Charlie Co., First Battalion, Fourth Marines, he was awarded the Navy Cross. In 
2010, Marlantes published a nonfiction war novel, What It Is Like To Go To War, motivated "primarily to come to 
terms with my own experience of combat."    
 
This story focuses on then-2ndLt. Norman Lane and the "going to" aspect of his four-and-one-half months of 
service with Third Battalion, Fourth Marines (3/4 Marines) in Vietnam. What was on his mind over his last weeks 
in the US, just prior to deploying to a violent combat zone? What were his priorities as the late summer of 1967 
transitioned to a fall of storm clouds and uncertain prospects? 
 
I have copies of four complete letters, two postcards, and excerpts from a fifth letter that Norman wrote to Sarah 
Shepard over August 28-November 16, 1967. Norman and Sarah had met during his assignment at GTMO that 
summer (http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967) and had been dating, but now Sarah had returned to her studies at Loretto 
Heights College in Denver. They continued to talk on the phone and write letters. 
 
From his letters and postcards, from his personnel record, and from other sources, we can reconstruct a picture of 
Norman Lane’s final four weeks in the continental US, and we can at least provide a view into what it was like, as 
Norman Lane prepared to go to war. . . . 
 

* * * 
On Monday, August 28, 1967, 2ndLt. Norman Lane and the Marines and Corpsmen of 3/6 Marines had exactly two 
weeks remaining in their four-month rotation at GTMO. Norman’s letter (the general format of the letter, written in 
longhand, is retained) to Sarah begins: 
 
 Well, Sarah, I just can't tell you how bitterly disappointed I am that I haven't  
 heard from you yet. I can't remember exactly how long you've been gone now,  
 but it seems like ages. Last night I went to the O Club and got crocked, and I  
 met two midshipmen from Vanderbilt and we played "who do you know" and  
 of course we knew a lot of folks in common. . . . Listen, Sarah, this going away  
 party of ours [celebrating the battalion’s departure from GTMO] is going to  
 be a real gas—I've invited all the old maids on the base (nurses, school teachers,  
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 etc.) and all the eligible teeny boppers; Lt Colonel Fagan [commanding officer,  
 3/6 Marines, whose wife likely had introduced Norman to the Shepard family] 
 is going to invite the Admiral and 75 others; we'll have the band, of course. It  
 may be a classic. [I miss you a lot.] I figure we'll have to dance in the street. . . . 
 
Norman then jokes about what he will do "if I become a failure?:" 
 
 I'm going to go to Tasmania and become a swineherd. I figure the simple life  
 of a Tasmanian swineherd could restore my faith in myself. I might also practice  
 phlebotomy on the side. [I sure do miss you, Sarah.] In the alternative I could  
 become a mercenary and fight in the Congo or Arabia or Yemen or some such  
 place. . . . 
 
On a more serious note, Norman writes about a letter from his friend Morton: 
 
 Old Morton writes to say he has won a $4000 scholarship for this academic  
 year [Morton Holbrook had been one of Norman’s closest college friends at  
 Vanderbilt, dating back to their meeting in July, 1961, as they sailed to France  
 to join the very first Vanderbilt-in-France program. At the time of this letter,  
 Morton was enrolled in the PhD program in Chinese History at the University of  
 Michigan]. That's nice. Next year he will study in Formosa, probably. I told  
 him about Cindy [Sarah’s sister, then a student at the University of Minnesota] 
 and suggested he invite her to Ann Arbor. . . . 
 
Norman closes the letter, affectionately: 
 
 I miss you a lot, Sarah. If I could come see you now, I'd give you a big hug  
 and a kiss even if it would make you mad. 
 
               Much love, 
                Old Norman. 
 
On Friday, September 8, Norman and the battalion are making final preparations to leave GTMO by Navy ship on 
Monday. The going-away party would be held on Saturday, the 9th: 
 
 Dear Sarah, 
  I finally got a letter from you yesterday afternoon (postmarked Sept 1),  
 and needless to say I rejoiced. In fact, I killed a fatted calf I had been saving  
 for the occasion. Your stationery certainly is dainty. 
  Your birthday, the 23rd of October, comes at a bad time. My orders have  
 been set back two weeks [The initial copy of the July 17, 1967 "Marine Corps  
 Special Order Transcript" had ordered 2ndLt. Lane to report to Camp Butler  
 (Okinawa) "By 1Nov67." A two-week delay would deliver him to WestPac  
 by approximately November 15, 1967], so it now appears that it will be about  
 November 7 before I get to Denver. . . .  
 
The following appears to be a rather sincere expression of Norman’s feelings for Sarah: 
 
 I am Romantic by nature, and I would dearly love to help you celebrate your  
 coming of age; but, unless plans orders change, I will be unable to see you until  
 November, for reasons of economy. Now listen carefully, Sarah, because I am  
 about to be serious. For what it may be worth to you, I think of you more often  
 than any other woman in the world. Moreover, of all the girls whom I still feel  
 an affection or lust for, you are my favorite, though this is not, as must be  

4 
 



 obvious, the sort of thing that is permanent. I know you may consider that what  
 I have just said was not very complimentary, but it was intended as such—it's  
 about the best I can do. Affection is not a rational thing: it just happens. And  
 it happens that I am now captivated by one Sarah Shepard and her darling giggle  
 and her very engaging manner. Enough of that, or I may sound positively  
 maudlin. . . . 
  Last night I was off, so I sat around in Brian Jennings' room telling droll  
 stories and drinking beer, etc. Cliff Cheney joined us for most of the evening,  
 and several others stopped in from time to time. Today has been a quiet day.  
 I spent a good while reading Tess of the D'Urbervilles, of all things. A pretty  
 good book. Please write me again soon. I miss you. 
 
                Much love, 
                 Norman. 
 
Norman returned to the continental US (Camp Lejeune) on Tuesday, September 12. His next letter to Sarah was 
written from Camp Lejeune, over the weekend of September 30/October 1 – fifty years ago this weekend, as I write 
this. One part of the letter reflects on a certain degree of "dissatisfaction" with a nighttime maneuver: 
 
 Last night was so bad: we tromped around in a damn swamp for 5 1/2 hours  
 in utter darkness, stumbling and slipping and pushing through the thickest damn  
 underbrush you ever saw. Fortunately, I was able to see a few stars so we didn't  
 go in circles. It was a mess.  
 
Those friends of Norman’s familiar with his skills as an amateur astronomer will appreciate the second sentence, 
above. 
 
But the "mess" described in the third sentence had been forgotten by the time that Norman concluded this letter to 
Sarah. Here also, he gives a glimpse of his plans, for the most part realistic, for his thirty-day leave, which would be 
commencing on October 13. The second and final Friday the 13th for 1967 was less than two weeks away: 
 
 I forget exactly what that little French message said (the one I wrote in your  
 novel), but I made it very simple, thinking you could translate it. I'll translate  
 it for you when I see you next month. On my way to Denver I plan to visit  
 Washington, Chapel Hill, Durham, Knoxville, Nashville, Memphis, New  
 Orleans, and (hopefully) Rio de Janeiro. After Denver I plan to hit Salt Lake  
 City and San Francisco before getting to Okinawa. The address on this envelope  
 will get me, but you could also use 118 N. Washington Ave., Brownsville,  
 Tenn. 38012 (my permanent home [his grandparents, Elizabeth and Marion  
 Thornton]) any time after Oct 5. Regardless of where you send it, I'll get it. 
 
               Much love always, 
                Uncle Norm. 
 

* * * 
Joe Myers had, like Norman Lane, attended Vanderbilt University in Nashville both as an undergraduate and as a 
law student. The two men had somewhat similar backgrounds, having been born one month apart in 1941. They had 
graduated from Vanderbilt in successive years (Norman in 1962, and Joe in 1963), during the presidency of John F. 
Kennedy, with degrees in the humanities (English and History, respectively). True, they diverged dramatically in 
their aptitiude for the law and their corresponding failure or success, respectively, in law school at Vanderbilt. 
Though not close friends, the two had become acquainted there, and they did share some of the same friends in law 
school. In his 2010 memoir, "When The Wall Came To Me," Joe wrote: 
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 Also during our first year of law school, I met Norman Lane. He was a great guy, very popular and bright. . . . 
 He wanted to know all about my Marine Corps experience which I shared with him. He joined the Marine 
 Corps and went off to Basic School thanking me for helping him to find himself and to do what he was meant 
 to do. It was not my last contact with Norman. . . . 
 
Joe had completed the Marine Corps Platoon Leaders Class (PLC) Law boot camp in the summer of 1963, had 
graduated from Vanderbilt Law School in the spring of 1966, and had been admitted to practice law in Tennessee. 
He had returned to Quantico later that year to complete officer training for the Marine Corps Reserve, and he had 
graduated from The Basic School in January, 1967. As a lawyer in the Marine Corps, Joe attended Military Justice 
School in Newport, Rhode Island, for six weeks that summer, and in August, 1967, he reported for duty as a lawyer 
(judge advocate) with the Second Marine Division at Camp Lejeune. 2ndLt. Norman Lane, who had sought Joe’s 
advice regarding the Marine Corps while the two had been at Vanderbilt, ca. three years before, would be returning 
to Camp Lejeune from GTMO around the middle of September. In Joe’s memoir, he writes: 
 
 In September/October, 1967, Norman Lane came through Camp Lejeune on his way to Vietnam. He joined the 
 Corps after dropping out of Vanderbilt Law School. After Basic School he had one tour of duty stateside [with 
 3/6 Marines]. But on October 13, he left Camp Lejeune to start his tour of duty in Vietnam [2ndLt. Lane’s tour 
 in Vietnam, following his thirty-day leave, began on November 15, 1967]. He told me he loved the Marine 
 Corps and thanked me for introducing him to the Marine Corps and for writing a letter of  recommendation for 
 him. In February [1968] I got a letter from him. He told me that one day something hit him in the chest. He 
 looked down and on the ground was a spent bullet that had been fired from miles away, had lost its power and 
 was about to fall to the ground when it hit him. It did not hurt him at all. He said he was a lucky guy. . . .  
 

* * * 
Norman’s next letter to Sarah was begun on Tuesday, October 31 – Halloween, 1967 – two-and-one-half weeks had 
passed since he had left Camp Lejeune. He was then staying with his grandparents, Elizabeth and Marion Thornton, 
in their home on North Washington in Brownsville (see page 5 and the photo, page 7). Elizabeth and Marion, also 
known affectionately as Aunt Lib and Uncle Marion, were my mother’s closest relatives. Their own son, Marion Jr. 
(http://tinyurl.com/marion-thornton-jr), had been one of my mother’s closest friends, growing up in Brownsville. 
But Marion Jr. had died in a tragic collision during a B-24 practice mission over England in the summer of 1944. 
An only child, my mother had lost her own mother, Ruth Thornton Pittman, to cancer in 1950. Her father Otho had 
died of a sudden heart attack in 1954. Ruth had been the youngest of eight children in the Nicholas Thornton 
family, and the only girl. Marion was one of her seven older brothers, and Elizabeth had been her closest friend. So 
close, in fact, that Ruth had named my mother Elizabeth Bailey (Pittman), in honor of her best and dearest friend. 
Aunt Lib and Uncle Marion had hosted Libba and Alex Claiborne’s wedding reception in their home in December 
of 1949. And Norman Lane had kept an apartment in their home, upstairs as I recall, during the year (1965-1966) 
that he had taught at Haywood High School. Now he had returned to visit, and in eleven days he would board a 
flight for the first leg of his journey to Vietnam. 

 
There are two aspects of the timing of Norman's late October, 1967, visit with his grandparents that should be noted 
– one is significant, the other, perhaps less so. Marion and Elizabeth Thornton had married in a double-wedding 
ceremony at the Brownsville Baptist Church on October 25, 1917. When Aunt Lib passed away in 1989, joining her 
husband Marion, her son Marion Jr., and her grandson Norman Lane Jr. in the Tabernacle Cemetery, her marriage 
to Marion was remembered at the Memorial Service (as paraphrased): 
 
 When Elizabeth Bailey was a young girl, one night at the supper table she said, "A young man walked me 
 home this afternoon, and said some day he's going to marry me." Uncle Ben [Ben Powell; Elizabeth and her 
 sisters lived with the Powell family after their mother had died] asked, "What is the young man's name?" 
 "Marion Thornton," was the reply. "Well," said Uncle Ben, "I don't know Marion, but I do know the Thorntons, 
 and they usually attain what they set out for." 
 
 Elizabeth's classmate and closest friend in school was Marie Kinney. Marie was planning to marry Harbert 
 Thornton before he left to serve in World War 1, so Elizabeth decided she would marry Marion too [Harbert 
 and Marion Thornton were two of the seven Thornton brothers].  After all, they were 19 years old. They 
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 planned a double wedding at the Brownsville Baptist Church, with only families attending. When they walked 
 in, much to  their astonishment, the church was filled, as everyone in town had heard of their plans. Of course, 
 Marion  always said the preacher actually married him to Marie and Harbert to Elizabeth. Whatever the case, 
 the  marriages endured for over 50 years, and they always celebrated their anniversaries together, even after 
 they were widowed [Harbert and Marion passed away in 1975 and 1976, respectively]. For their honeymoon, 
 the two couples took the train to Atlanta, where Harbert reported for duty. Three returned to Brownsville, with 
 Marie weeping all the way. 
  
America had been at war when the Harbert and Marion Thorntons married, and the two couples had taken the train 
to Atlanta for their honeymoon, so that Harbert Thornton could report for duty with the US Army. Year after year, 
the two couples celebrated their wedding anniversaries together. On October 25, 1967, they enjoyed their fiftieth 
anniversaries together. America was at war, again. Marion and Elizabeth's only grandson, 2ndLt. Norman Lane Jr., 
USMCR, would be arriving for duty in Vietnam exactly three weeks later. Norman was on leave at the time of their 
special anniversary, and we know that he was staying at their home six days later. Direct evidence that Norman was 
present for their fiftieth wedding anniversary celebration, however, is lacking. 

 
2ndLt. Norman Lane, pictured here with his 
grandparents (seated), Marion and Elizabeth Thornton, 
and his mother, Betsy Thornton Lane. The photograph 
was taken in the living room of the Thornton home on 
North Washington Ave. in Brownsville, Tennessee. 
Norman is known to have had two authorized leaves 
during 1967. The first followed his March 29 
graduation from The Basic School, before he reported 
to Camp Lejeune. The second was his thirty-day leave 
before reporting for duty with WestPac. The braided 
cord being worn by 2ndLt. Lane, around his left 
shoulder, is likely the French fourragère, historically 
awarded the 5th and 6th Marine regiments for actions 
during World War I. This strongly suggests that this 
photo was taken during that thirty-day leave, in the 
time frame of his October 31/November 2 letter to 
Sarah Shepard, before Norman’s deployment to 
Vietnam.    
 

* * *  
The second, and much less significant, recollection 
connected with this late October, 1967, time frame in 
Brownsville relates to an earlier story (see pages 2 and 
3, http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967). My best friend 
Richard Carlton and I had reported for fall workouts 
with the HHS varsity football team in early August. 
Legendary head coach John Hooper was in his 

thirteenth year at HHS; over his sixteen years at the school, his teams would have a cumulative record of 140-28-2 
– a winning percentage of 83% for all games. For comparison, over twenty-five years as head coach at Alabama, 
legendary coach Paul "Bear" Bryant won 82% of his games. Needless to say, Coach Hooper did not like losing. 
HHS football historian Robert Rooks recalls:  
 
 Everybody who played for John Hooper was scared to death of him, . . . If you weren't scared of Hooper, you 
 were either crazy, or didn't give a hoot. Hooper demanded respect, and got it. 
 
By late October, 1967, the Tomcats were 6-0, including four shutouts. On October 6, the team had traveled to 
nearby Jackson, where, as Robert recalls,  
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 Brownsville was fortunate to come away with the win . . . 
 
against Jackson North Side. My own recollection is that Coach Hooper had not been happy after that win, and the 
lights came on at the HHS practice field the following Monday night. The next two home games provided "easy" 
victories, but the North Side game should have raised red flags for the team. 

 
Dyersburg had not beaten Brownsville (HHS) in 
almost twenty years – their last such victory had come 
in the 1948 Big Ten Conference championship game. 
But in 1967, the Trojans' 6-0 record matched that of 
Brownsville's, and the Tomcats had to travel to 
Dyersburg for their next game on Friday night, 
October 27. As Robert Rooks writes, 
 
 The first drive of the game gave a glimpse of what 
 was in store for the Tomcats. Trojan split end 
 Willie Swift (6'6") took a reverse around right end 
 and scored on a 70-yard dash on the third play of 
 the game. 
 
The final score was Dyersburg, 31, HHS, 15. Robert 
continues, 
 
 After the loss to Dyersburg, the Haywood team 
 reported to the practice field on Saturday morning. 
 
Somehow, though it was not a team event, Richard 
Carlton and I had planned to travel to Oxford, 
Mississippi, that Saturday to see Ole Miss play 
Houston. I know that I rode with teammate Bob 

Anderson and his parents. Richard may have been in the car with us, but neither of us remembers. Richard does 
remember finding St. Louis (baseball) Cardinal pitching great and then-noted television sportscaster for major 
league baseball, Jay Hanna "Dizzy" Dean, in the stands. Richard even got his autograph. 
 
The HHS Tomcat varsity played thirty-one games over 1967-1969, the years that Richard and I were on the team, 
and that Dyersburg game was our only loss. HHS won twenty-four consecutive games over the rest of our time with 
Coach Hooper and the team.  
 
Norman Lane had been a football star in his own right, as a fourteen-year-old receiver with the Tigercats of the 
West Vancouver Six-Man League, and he had been Coach Russell Lindsey's assistant for the 1965-1966 HHS 
freshman team. It's even possible that he was present for the Dyersburg game that October night . . . but we will 
never know. . . . 
 

* * * 
The Marion and Harbert Thorntons had celebrated their fiftieth wedding anniversaries, together, on Wednesday, 
October 25, 1967, HHS had been soundly defeated by Dyersburg on Friday night, the 27th, and Richard and I had 
traveled to see Ole Miss play Houston on Saturday, the 28th. 2ndLt. Norman Lane had left Camp Lejeune two 
weeks before. There is no indication as to when he had arrived at his grandparents' home in Brownsville, but on 
Tuesday, October 31, he started the following letter to Sarah Shepard. The full text follows. As you read it, please 
remember that it was written fifty years ago. I present the full text here simply to report what Norman was thinking 
and writing. Again, the general format of the letter, written in longhand, is retained:  
 
 Dearest Sarah, sweet thing, soft, huggable, lovable, kissable ? [some parenthetical  
 text had been erased here], enchanting creature, as usual I must apologize for  

October 6, 1967. HHS wingback David Tipton (#20; 
died in 2011 at age 61) receives a block from end 
Mack Thornton (#88) to gain running room. Halfback 
Joe Haynes (#35) is looking for a North Side 
defender to mow down. Mack Thornton had been a 
student in Norman Lane's HHS sophomore English 
class. Six months after this game, on the first Friday 
afternoon in April, Mack Thornton would help carry 
1stLt. Norman Lane to his final resting place in 
Tabernacle Cemetery.    
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 not writing you in such a long time. I guess Halloween is a great time to write.  
 For the last three weeks I have been hopping around all over the place enjoying  
 myself hugely. Today I went up to the high school to deliver a lecture to an  
 English class on how to write a short story. 
  I am not sure what I will do exactly, but I am now planning tentatively to  
 fly to Denver on [Thursday] November 9 A-ha! Would you believe I found a  
 pen, finally [Norman's handwriting changes here, reflecting the change of  
 writing instrument]? I am planning a huge bash (in my honor, of course) this  
 Saturday night [November 4], in Nashville. I do wish you could be there. It  
 will be spectacular. I can hardly wait, meanwhile, to see you. As soon as I get  
 to Denver, I'll call you. I may rent a car from Hertz, or I may ask you to try to  
 come get me. Anyway, I am quivering with anticipation. I never did finish Tess:  
 when I got to the part where Angel rejected her because of her past I was so  
 disgusted with that idiot I just quit. I like happy books. If you have time, I  
 recommend these plays as being very entertaining: The Importance of Being  
 Earnest, by Oscar Wilde; Heartbreak House (very funny) by G.B. Shaw; Ways  
 and Means, Noel Coward; and The Country Wife, William Wycherley. While  
 I am at it, I must recommend a few movies I have seen lately: The Trip; Bonnie  
 and Clyde; The Taming of the Shrew; and In the Heat of the Night. 
  I have been hopping all over the place for three weeks now. I have been  
 visiting friends at University of North Carolina, Duke, in Washington, at Univ.  
 of Tennessee, Vanderbilt, UT at Martin, Memphis State, and in Brownsville,  
 of course. I plan to hit Ole Miss and 'Bama before flying to Denver. I just love  
 going around visiting people. I wish I were very rich so I could [spend] all my  
 time just going around visiting. 
 
Norman would not finish this letter until Thursday, November 2. But from the above text, several conclusions can 
be made. Lynn Shaw of Brownsville was two months older than Norman, and the two had grown up as boyhood 
friends during the summers that Norman would spend there. Lynn had married Mary Ann Bond on Christmas Eve, 
1961, and Mary Ann had joined the HHS faculty in the fall of 1964, teaching English. Norman's letter of October 
31 indicates that he had visited an HHS English class that day; in all likelihood, this was one of Mary Ann Shaw's 
classes. Richard Carlton and I were in Mrs. Florence Eason's sophomore English class at HHS that same day. We 
were in the building with Norman, but our paths did not cross. At that time, I had no knowledge of his service with 
the Marine Corps or of his impending departure for Vietnam. 
 
In his October 1 letter to Sarah, Norman had listed Washington, DC, Chapel Hill and Durham, NC, and Knoxville, 
Nashville, and Memphis, TN, in his travel plans (see map, page 10) for his thirty-day leave. The letter begun on 
October 31 indicates that all of these objectives on Norman's itinerary had been met. From his grandparents' home 
in Brownsville, Norman could easily have made day trips to visit friends at the University of Tennessee at Martin 
and at Memphis State (now the University of Memphis). This also strongly suggests that Norman may have arrived 
in Brownsville in the days prior to October 30. His planned visits at "Ole Miss and 'Bama" could easily have been 
part of his journey by car from Brownsville to New Orleans, where he would visit his sister Linda and her family 
before flying to Denver. The earliest he could have begun this final phase of his leave would have been Sunday, 
November 5 – and he would fly to Denver on Thursday, the 9th.  
 
There is essentially nothing in either the draft letter to Sarah that Norman had started on October 31, or in any of 
the other letters written since August 28, that indicates any anxiety, concern, or much less, fear over his impending 
combat tour in Vietnam. Over May 10-October 6, 1967, eighteen of Norman's fellow TBS 3-67 graduates had 
already given their lives in Vietnam – this included two men from his own TBS platoon. In his letters to Sarah, 
Norman certainly appears generally aloof and does not express concern for what awaits him in Vietnam; in fact, the 
only mention of that subject comes when he mentions his plan to visit Salt Lake City and San Francisco "before 
getting to Okinawa." I cannot speak with authority, but surely he would have been aware of the fates of his eighteen 
classmates. But as he continued his October 31 letter to Sarah two days later, on November 2, there seems (to me) 
to be a slightly less joyful tone:  
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 I wish that when I called you last night I had been coherent. I can't remember  
 much of anything I said, but I'm  sure it was dreadfully trivial or foolish (I do  
 act silly when I get intoxicated). I was perfectly sober when I sent the flowers,  
 though, and it made me feel so-o good to think about your receiving flowers  
 (because I love flowers so much, and I love you too). I got your sweet letter  
 today, and I am distressed that I forgot your eyes were greenish. No matter— 
 you are still my favorite. 
 
                 Much love, 
                  Norm. 
 

* * *  
I have three short recollections from friends and family members – one in Martin, Tennessee, and two in 
Brownsville – regarding their last visits with Norman Lane in late October/early November of 1967. In 1996, the 
late Jan Voogt, a citizen of The Netherlands who had spent a year as an exchange teacher at HHS in the 1980s, 
came to Brownsville to interview friends of Norman Lane for his PhD dissertation, titled The War in Vietnam: The 
View from a Southern Community. Brownsville, Haywood County, Tennessee, which was published in 2005. One of 
those whom Jan interviewed was Sally Thornton Cavin, a member of the extended Taylor family and Norman's 
cousin: 
 
 Norman was a very sweet young man. He was interested in his kinfolks, always. The last thing I remember 
 about him: one day Norman knocked on the door. And we were so happy to see him, and he ate dinner with us 
 and we just visited a long time, and he said, "You know, I'm getting ready to go to Vietnam, and I want to visit 
 all the people I know." And that meant so much to us. I was nine years older than him, so I did not know him 
 personally, but I knew him as a wonderful person that we all were very proud of. We were just horrified - so 

2ndLt. Norman Lane's thirty-day leave: his itinerary over October 13-November 9, 1967. The numbered red 
rectangles (Washington, DC, is omitted) represent: 1, Camp Lejeune; (2, Washington, not shown); 3, Durham; 
4, Chapel Hill; 5, Knoxville; 6, Nashville; 7, Brownsville; 8, Martin; 9, Memphis; 10, Oxford; 11, Tuscaloosa; 
12, New Orleans. Parris Island, SC, is represented by the blue rectangle, for reference.  
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 sad, and we just find it hard to describe. But I want him to be remembered as someone who really loved his 
 family.  
 
Johnny Blackburn graduated from HHS in 1967 and had been a student there the year (1965-1966) that Norman 
had taught English and French. Johnny's best friend at HHS, Danny Overton, would give his life in Vietnam while 
serving there with the Marine Corps in January of 1970 (pages 1-2, http://tinyurl.com/johnston-overton-1970). 
Johnny recalled, in 2014:  
 
 Later after I graduated I worked at the Sinclair station at exit 56 [on Interstate 40, about five miles from 
 Brownsville] for my brother-in-law Jimmy Mann and Lynn Shaw [see page 9] and he [Norman] would come 
 out there and talk about how much he loved being a Marine, this was just before he left for Viet-Nam. 
 
Becky Sowell Baggett had been a student in Norman's French class at HHS, and in 2014 she shared this 
recollection: 
 
 He spent some time with his family, and then he picked up a few of us . . . just to go riding . . . Rita [Rita 
 English Hathcock] was probably one of them, I don't know, I can't remember who all was there. But we rode 
 around and just talked, and went and got Cokes. And he told us some of what he had been doing, and then he 
 said, "You know, I've got to go pack some things . . . we're going to go by, and y'all can come help me pack. 
 There's some things I want to give you." And he gave all of us something . . . for me, he gave me several books, 
 and a couple of those I had to hide . . . I couldn't be caught with those! But . . . and after the funeral, I put the 
 books away, and they are still put away in the attic . . . because it's just painful.   
 
Norman's younger sister Linda had married Larry Nicholas early in 1966, and in late October of 1967 they and their 
one-year-old son Michael were living in New Orleans. In February of 2014, Linda recalled: 
 
 He [Norman] drove to New Orleans to leave me his car before shipping out. I drove him to the airport not 
 knowing it was the last time I would see him. 
 

* * * 
Based on Norman's October 31 letter, it appears that he flew from New Orleans to Denver, where he would visit 
Sarah Shepard, on Thursday, November 9, 1967. Accounts of Norman's friendship with the Shepard family at 
GTMO can be found on pages 5-7, http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967.  
 
There is a brief reference to Morton Holbrook, one of Norman's closest college friends from Vanderbilt days, in 
Norman's August 28 letter to Sarah (see page 4). In December of 2016, I made contact with Morton, and later that 
month, he related this story to me: 
 
 As I think you already picked up, Norman gave Lynn [Lynn Schiro Fitzwater, see below] a list of people to call 
 in the event something happened to him in Vietnam, and, before he left for Vietnam, he told me he had done so. 
 I also recall a final telephone conversation I had with him from Ann Arbor when he was in Denver, on the way 
 to Vietnam. 
 
At that time, Morton was at the University of Michigan, where he received his MA in Far Eastern Studies (China) 
in 1967. Over 1967-1969, he was a graduate student in the PhD program in Chinese History, while also serving as a 
Teaching Assistant in Chinese Language. Lynn Schiro Fitzwater had been a close friend of Norman's while he had 
attended Vanderbilt Law School. Lynn had graduated from Vanderbilt (BA, English) in the spring of 1966, and that 
fall she had enrolled at Memphis State University for studies toward her MA degree. Norman visited Lynn in 
Memphis during that late October/early November, 1967, time frame, while he was staying in Brownsville. In 
October of 2017, Lynn recalled: 
 
 Yes, it was the last time I saw him. It was very sad to me, but he was so enthusiastic about the great adventure 
 before him, that it was easier to put aside my worries. And I was very happy that he had come to Memphis to 
 say goodby. Of course, I didn't know that it would be forever. . . . 
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* * * 
In June of 2016, Sarah Shepard's sister, Cynthia Shepard Finnerty, provided this account of Norman's last visit with 
Sarah in Denver on Thursday and Friday, November 9 and 10, 1967: 
 
 Sarah said that their last night together, Sarah and Norman went out to a very nice dinner in Denver. Then 
 they went back to her friend’s apartment for a while until they sadly said goodbye. He came by the next 
 morning to say goodbye again and to her great, great regret, she thought that she didn’t look very nice so early 
 in the morning so she didn’t let him in. . . . She said he was very upbeat and excited about what he would find 
 in Viet Nam. Sarah had a premonition then that he would not return. She said that it was one of the greatest 
 regrets of her life that she didn’t let him in to see him one last time.  
 

* * * 
That Friday, November 10, Norman flew from Denver 
to San Francisco. He was scheduled to depart the 
continental US on the first leg of his journey to 
Vietnam on Saturday, the 11th, from Travis Air Force 
Base – about sixty miles from San Francisco. On that 
Friday, 7,500 miles from San Francisco, 1stLt. Bill 
Willett and several hundred US Marines and Corpsmen 
from the Third Marine Division were celebrating the 
Marine Corps' 192nd birthday at Cam Lo Hill (see 
photos, left), the Marine artillery support base (fire 
support base "C-3," on the map, "Leatherneck Square," 
on page 8, http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967) located in 
Quang Tri Province, South Vietnam. Over most of 
December and January, Bill would serve as 1stLt. 
Lane's (Norman's promotion would become effective 
December 1) commanding officer with H&S Co., 3/4 
Marines.   
 
     * * * 
Allen Willyerd and "Destiny." Now Allen Willyerd 
had been born in Brownsville in January of 1946 

(pages 2ff, http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968), so he was almost five years younger than Norman. Allen had played 
guard on Coach John Hooper's Tomcat varsity team for two years, including their undefeated 1961 season, and he 
had taken a job as a delivery driver for Turner Dairy Co. following his graduation from HHS in 1964. Allen had 
enlisted in the Marine Corps in 1966, and over March-September, 1967, his battalion from the 6th Marines served 
on a Med Cruise. Allen had been a good friend of Norman Lane's back in Brownsville, in spite of their age 
difference; like Lynn Shaw and many others, they had shared good times together over those summers that Norman 
had spent there, and even during the year that Norman had taught at HHS. But their paths had not crossed, and were 
not expected to cross, once both had joined the Corps. In addition, Allen was an enlisted Marine, but Norman was 
an officer . . . further extending the gap between them within the service. Now, Allen had orders to report to 
WestPac for duty in Vietnam. In July of 2014, Allen talked about "Destiny." The date was Saturday, November 11, 
1967: 
 
 Well, from there, we just sailed around [Med Cruise], and everything was fine. So we came back to the States 
 [in September, 1967]. At that time, all the guerilla warfare school was done at Camp Pendleton. But while we 
 was gone, they had set up a guerilla warfare school there at Lejeune. So I went through that, came to 
 Brownsville – thirty days – then I had orders to go to MAC (military airlift command), Travis Air Force  
 Base . . . back to California. So I get there [on November 11, 1967], and I walk in, and it's just a matter of going 
 in there, and getting your paperwork, and you walk out. Wrong! I got there, and they said, "Who are you, and 
 what do you want?" "Well, I got orders to come here." "We don't have anything on you!" "Well, there's my 
 orders." "Well, I tell you what. Just go on to Okinawa, and by the time you get there, we'll get it sorted out." So 
 I'm in there for three hours alone, instead of just going in, and coming out, and going on. So I walked out . . . I 

1stLt. Bill Willett (top left photo) took these photos 
of the Marine Corps Birthday celebration at Cam Lo 
on Friday, November 10, 1967. Bill would become 
Norman's commanding officer in December, but on 
this date, Norman was traveling to San Francisco. 
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 walked down the steps, and I turned left on the sidewalk, and I'm walking down through there. And here comes 
 this officers' car. Well, I give it my best salute, and when I get to the front bumper of this car, I move over, and 
 the doors start opening. In the back seat, coming out the door . . . NORMAN EDWARD LANE! And I said, 
 "Norman!" Now if you're enlisted in the Marine Corps, and you call an officer by his first name, the first thing 
 they're going to do is give the firing squad live ammunition! And then, it gets worse! But Norman got out with 
 that little smile of his, and he put his arm around me, and we talked there for a minute, and we walked up 
 beside, and he said, "Allen, in front of these other officers, you need to call me Lt. Lane." "I know! I know!" 
 We separated then, so I catch my flight to Okinawa, and I'm pretty sure Norman was on that flight. But rank has 
 its privileges. They sat in first class, while we sat back in coach. Then, when you get to Okinawa, officers first, 
 and then us. So I didn't see Norman in Okinawa. . . .  
 
It would not be the last contact between Allen Willyerd and Norman Lane. . . . 
 
We know of two other actions that Norman took on that November Saturday, now fifty years ago. While at Travis, 
an Air Force medical officer gave him a cholera vaccine booster. And he also sent Sarah Shepard a postcard from 
Travis, describing some of his exploits from the previous night (November 10) in San Francisco. The card and 
transcript appear below: 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
* * *  

2ndLt. Stephen Joyner had not only been one of Norman's classmates in the 41st Officer Candidate Course (OCC), 
he and Norman had both been members of the same TBS 3-67 platoon, Foxtrot-2. Together with 2ndLt. John 
Keepnews, another graduate from the same TBS platoon, Joyner and Lane had rotated through GTMO with 3/6 
Marines. Dan Moore, in his book chronicling Lieutenant Stephen Joyner's life and service in Vietnam, Promise 
Lost: Stephen Joyner. The Marine Corps and the Vietnam War, provides evidence that the three junior officers 
made the journey together (see page 17) – from Travis, to Okinawa, to Vietnam. Dan's description of 2ndLt. 
Joyner's last visits with his friend Tani Salant in San Francisco and his sister Kaaren in Napa should be compared 
with this account of Norman Lane's final days in the continental US:  
 
 A similar picture of Joyner's enthusiasm for his assignment to Vietnam emerged when he headed north to Napa, 
 where his sister Kaaren taught school. Several days before departure, he drove around San Francisco with 
 childhood neighbor and friend Tani Salant. As with his fraternity brothers, Stephen noted how Marine Corps 

     Travis AFB 
     11 Nov 
Dear Sarah, 
 Ain’t this a wild 
scene? I loved being with 
you; please forgive me for 
getting so drunk. San  
Francisco is great — I have 
had a wild time here. Last 
night I got up and did a 
Charleston with one of the 
dancers at a topless club in 
North Beach. 
     Much love, 
      Norm. 
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 training had provided him the best possible preparation for Vietnam. He explained to Salant that his training 
 gave him the skills he needed to survive his combat assignment. At the time, his conviction calmed her 
 concerns. 
  During the visit with Kaaren, Stephen seemed upbeat, even joyful. She taped him talking and singing. 
 When he left, quiet and utter sadness descended upon her. . . . 
 
 The date initially scheduled for departure, 10 November 1967 [the actual date of departure for Norman Lane 
 was November 11],  marked the 192nd birthday of the Marine Corps. It would take four days—including a 
 stopover in Okinawa—to fly from Northern California's Travis Air Force Base to South Vietnam. Joyner made 
 the journey with two friends from TBS and Guantanamo—John Keepnews and Norman Lane [see page 17]. 
 Like so many heading to war for the first time, all three Lieutenants would certainly have had a lot on their 
 minds—faith, excitement, anxiety. After more than a year of training and preparation, the time had arrived. 
 Would they measure up to the job? Could they lead their men and keep them safe? Steve Joyner felt prepared, 
 but the test would come when he stepped in front of his platoon. 
  Before boarding the plane for Vietnam, he mailed a brief note to his mother:  
 
  Dearest Mom, 
   I can't really put on this paper how my heart feels at 
  this time . . . I love you with all my heart and always will. 
   God keep you until we are together again. 
 

* * *  
In a July, 2014, interview with Marine Corps Vietnam veterans Allen Willyerd and Randy Gensamer, together with 
Corpsmen John "Doc" Nunn and Tony Milazzo (all four served together in Vietnam with Kilo Co., 3/4 Marines), 
Allen briefly described his trip returning from Vietnam to the US: 
 
 WILLYERD: See, when I came back. Of course, you know you are leaving Vietnam, you come back to 
 Okinawa. You get processed at Okinawa. It is kind of a funny deal. When Norman and I left out of Travis, we 
 flew into Hawaii. We refueled. Then on to Okinawa. 
 
The flight that Allen and Norman both appear to have boarded at Travis, outbound, did indeed stop in Hawaii for 
refueling. Norman sent Sarah Shepard a second postcard from Hawaii (apparently Honolulu), with a brief 
description of the flight from California. The card (see page 15) is postmarked November 12 (Sunday), 1967, and 
the transcript appears beside it: 
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"So far war is wonderful. (here in Hawaii)" As Dan Moore suggests above, Norman may well have had a lot on his 
mind as he headed to war, but if he did, he was not sharing that weight with Sarah Shepard. 
 
Norman Lane's personnel record has entries for departures from the US on May 2 (to GTMO) and November 11 (to 
Vietnam), 1967, and for a return to the US (from GTMO) on September 12, 1967. On November 10, 11, and 12, 
1967, Norman was in San Francisco, at Travis, and in Hawaii, respectively. We do not have information on exact 
arrival/departure times to/from any of these locations. Nor do we know exactly when Norman arrived in Okinawa, 
departed from Okinawa, or arrived in Vietnam. But we do know the date of his arrival in Vietnam – Wednesday, 
November 15, 1967 – as recorded on the DD1300 form (and elsewhere) that was prepared for 1stLt. Lane (Coffelt 
Database). We also know that Norman was in Okinawa two days prior, on Monday, November 13, 1967. 
 

* * * 
In the opening chapter, "A Gentleman’s Agreement," from his 2010 Vietnam War memoir, One Avenue of 
Approach, Jack Solitario describes his introduction to military service: 
 
 I never felt that I would ever set foot in Vietnam; I always thought that the war would end before I got there . . . 
 I held a 2-S deferment until I completed the requirements for college graduation; then in January 1966 . . . I was 
 ordered by my local draft board to report for an induction physical . . . I passed with flying colors and became 
 number one on my hometown draft board . . . It always puzzled me that a guy had to be in perfect physical 
 condition to be sent to the front lines to get killed . . . Why not send the defectives in the first wave? In any 
 event, there was no getting around it; the military was in my future . . . 
 
"It always puzzled me that a guy had to be in perfect physical condition to be sent to the front lines to get  
killed . . ." By the same token, there is a certain irony in requiring vaccination documents to protect against 
transmission of deadly diseases from military personnel whose mission includes destroying a largely indigenous 
enemy. 
 
There was an interesting wrinkle to the way that official immunization records were maintained for Department of 
Defense personnel. In 1952, the World Health Organization had adopted a set of International Sanitary Regulations, 
which were designed to provide uniform rules that would give a maximum of protection against the transmission of 

      
 
     [Postmarked 
      Nov 12 ‘67] 
Hi sweetheart! 
 Uncle Norm is as 
excited as can be. So 
far war is wonderful. 
(here in Hawaii) Flew 
here aboard DC 8, com- 
plete with stewardesses. 
All is well. More later. 
Much love, 
    Norm. 
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deadly diseases with a minimum of interference with travel and trade. The major diseases considered under the set 
of vaccination and documentation requirements that were adopted were smallpox, yellow fever, plague, cholera, 
and typhus. However, the regulations required international sanitary documents that certified current vaccinations 
against only smallpox, yellow fever, and cholera. With respect to "Part VI – Sanitary Documents," Article 99 of the 
regulations provided that, 
 
  A vaccination document issued by the Armed Forces to an active member of those Forces shall be accepted 
 in lieu of an international certificate in the form shown in Appendix 2, 3, or 4 if— 
  (a) it embodies medical information substantially the same as that required by such form; and  
  (b) it contains a statement in English or in French recording the nature and date of the vaccination and to 
 the effect that it is issued in accordance with this Article. 
 
The Standard Form 601, "Immunization Record," was much like the other standard forms in Norman’s personnel 
file. His "Immunization Certificate" (see photo, below) carried much the same information, but this was a 
multipage card that had two holes punched at the top, as for filing. The assembly appears to have been folded, as  

for carrying in a wallet, which would be logical for a member of the US armed forces traveling overseas. As will be 
described later, the portable immunization record could also be updated with information on vaccinations at 
intermediate stops en route. The front page of the folded card confirmed that it had been issued by the US 
Department of Defense, as an Immunization Certificate, 
 
 issued in accordance with Article 99 International Sanitary Regulations 
 
This was stated in both English and French. The card carried some of Norman’s identifiers, as well as his blood 
type and signature. The rest of the certificate carries his pertinent vaccination data, dating from his first day with the 
41st OCC.  
 
Careful inspection of 2ndLt. Lane's Immunization Certificate indicates that Norman had also used the portable 
document to make personal notes, logically during his visits back in the US during his thirty-day leave. Viewing the 
photo above in four quadrants, from left to right, the notations "Mike Woody ΚΣ [Kappa Sigma fraternity]" and 
"Mrs. Rachel Collins ΧΟ [Chi Omega sorority]" appear, inverted, at the bottom of the first quadrant. Similarly, at 
the bottom of the fourth quadrant, Norman has penned in "Ree Box 4981." Ree Thornton was another of Norman's 
Brownsville cousins and was a freshman at Ole Miss in the fall of 1967. 
 

The official Immunization Certificate carried by then-2ndLt. Norman Lane. On his last day at Camp Lejeune, 
Lt. Lane had received flu and tetanus shots and a smallpox booster vaccination. Before departing the 
continental US from Travis Air Force Base thirty days later, he received a cholera vaccine booster.  
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After reporting to Camp Smedley Butler, Okinawa, a Corpsman (the signature reads, "E. Estrada Jr., HM3") gave 
Norman a gamma globulin injection, a tuberculosis skin test, and booster vaccinations against the plague and 
typhoid fever. The date in Okinawa was Monday, November 13, 1967. 
 

* * * 
The DD1300 prepared for 1stLt. Lane confirms his date of arrival in Vietnam as Wednesday, November 15, 1967. 
The DD1300 prepared for 1stLt. Stephen Joyner simply gives "Unknown" for his date of arrival. However, a letter 
from LtCol. Lee Bendell, commanding officer of 3/4 Marines, to the office of the Commandant, dated January 19, 
1968, and referring to 1stLts. Lane and Joyner, confirms that "Subject officers were joined this command on 15 
Nov 1967." In the case of 1stLt. John Keepnews, however, the relevant DD1300 gives his date of arrival in 
Vietnam as Saturday, November 11, 1967. In Promise Lost, Dan Moore writes:  
 
 Joyner, Lane, and Keepnews had initially flown from Okinawa to the Third Marine headquarters, located on the 
 southeast corner of Leatherneck Square at Dong Ha [see the map, "Leatherneck Square," on page 8, 
 http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967]. Based on officer needs of the moment, Joyner and Lane were assigned to  
 [Lima Co.] 3/4, . . . 
 
 Fellow lieutenant Ken Christy, who had been in the company a couple [of] months, observed that both Joyner 
 and Lane expressed enthusiasm over the prospect of getting to the field, to spend as much time as possible 
 gaining experience in the "bush." 
 
Captain John David Carr had been in command of Lima Co., 3/4 Marines, since early August. Capt. Carr assigned 
2ndLt. Joyner as the new commander of 2nd Platoon. 2ndLt. Lane was given command of Weapons Platoon. 
 

* * * 
The next night, Vietnam time (CST plus thirteen hours), was Thursday night, November 16, 1967. 2ndLt. Norman 
Lane and his Weapons Platoon were posted at the Cam Lo Bridge ("C-3 Bridge," on the map of Leatherneck Square 
referenced above). Norman writes Sarah Shepard about his first full day in Vietnam: 
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Becky Sowell Baggett (see page 11) had provided her recollection of her last visit with Norman in Brownsville. In 
that same conversation from July of 2014, she added: 
 
 I particularly remember, when he joined the Marines . . . I remember, that he had said once he wanted to do 
 everything once. It stuck with me, when I heard that he was enlisting, and when he left for OCS . . .  
 
Norman had been in Okinawa on the 13th, he had arrived in Vietnam on the 15th, and he was writing a letter to 
Sarah from Cam Lo Bridge on the night of November 16, 1967. As Norman wrote to Sarah on that partially moonlit 
night, 
 
 Viet Nam is fascinating. Rather dangerous of course. 
 
On Tuesday, November 14 – the day before Norman’s arrival in Vietnam – Major General Bruno Hochmuth, 
USMC, the Commanding General of the Third Marine Division (parent unit to Norman’s 4th Marines), had been 
killed when his UH-1E helicopter had exploded and crashed in a rice paddy five miles northwest of Hue, leaving no 
survivors. 
 
"Rather dangerous," to be sure . . . 
 
Thank you. 
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