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Left: Leatherneck Square, with permission, from James Coan's Con Thien: The Hill of Angels. See also the map 
on page 8, http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967. C-3 Bridge (Cam Lo River Bridge), C-3 (Cam Lo Artillery 
Complex), C-2 fire support base, C-2 Bridge ("The Washout"), and Con Thien (strongpoint A-4) are indicated, 
as are the A-3 strongpoint and the "Marketplace." Right, defensive positions for 2/4 Marines at the Washout 
(later renamed "Bastard's Bridge") and progress of the battle, October 14, 1967. Also with permission of James 
Coan.  

 

January 6, 2018 
 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 
 
2ndLt. Norman Lane's last day with 3/6 Marines at Camp Lejeune, North Carolina, had been Thursday, October 12, 
1967 (page 13, http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967, and http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967). That same day,  

http://www.normanlanejrmemorialproject.org/ 
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Bob Gibson had pitched the St. Louis Cardinals to their game 7 victory over the Boston Red Sox – the Cardinals 
had now won two World Series championships in four years. On Friday, October 13, the second and last Friday the 
13th for 1967, Norman had begun that thirty-day leave (http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967) before he and his 
Brownsville friend Allen Willyerd would depart Travis Air Force Base – destination Vietnam, all expenses paid – 
compliments of Uncle Sam.  
 
Nine thousand miles away, totally out of Norman's sphere on that Friday the 13th, two North Vietnamese Army 
battalions had taken their positions around the C-2 Bridge (see the maps on page 1 and photo, below) – also 
referred to as the Washout Bridge or, more simply, the Washout – preparing for an all-out attack. The new bridge 
crossed a fast-flowing, chest-deep (in October; the fall-winter monsoon began, "almost overnight," in September) 
stream that intersected the main supply route, halfway between the C-2 fire support base and Con Thien. Just the 
day before, on October 12, the 2nd Battalion, 4th Marines (2/4 Marines) had moved out of the beleaguered Con 
Thien area (http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967), drastically understrength, to replace Battalion Landing Team (BLT) 
2/3 at the Washout. In his book, Con Thien: The Hill of Angels, then-tank platoon commander James Coan paints 
the picture of the next forty-eight hours in the life of 2/4 Marines: 
 
 A most welcome meal of steaks and cold milk was brought up to the Washout [on Friday, October 13], 
 courtesy of 3/4 [Marines] at Charlie-2 [C-2, see map, left, on page 1]. Even more good news was the arrival of 
 eleven new officers and several dozen enlisted replacements to add to the battalion's [2/4 Marines] strength. 
 Things were finally looking up for 2/4. 
  The newfound good cheer changed abruptly on the morning of October 14 [1967]. At 1:25 a.m., two dozen 
 artillery shells and rockets screamed in, impacting generally south of Hotel Company [See the map, right, on 
 page 1. Hotel had the southwest quadrant of the defensive perimeter, and the battalion command post (CP) was 
 located in Golf Company's area inside the northwest quadrant, across the stream.]. . . .  
  Fifteen minutes after the attack started on Hotel Company, enemy mortars found the range and commenced 
 a punishing bombardment of Golf Company north of the stream. . . . 
  PFC David A. Hamilton [age 19, of Springfield, Ohio] and PFC Gary C. Griswold [age 20, of Bethel, 
 Connecticut] were a machine-gun team with Golf. When the human-wave assault came toward the wire, 
 Hamilton kept his machine gun blazing away, with Griswold feeding the ammunition [Both young Marines 
 would die defending their position.]. . . .  
  Silhouetted by the light of 81mm illumination rounds, shadowy figures tossing satchel charges and 
 spraying AK-47s on full automatic overran the Golf Company CP, killing the new CO [commanding officer], 
 Capt. Jack W. Phillips, and his FO [forward observer], 1st Lt. Bill Mullins. It was kill or be killed: hand-to-
 hand combat with rifle butts, bayonets, k-bars, e-tools, screaming, and cursing—total chaos. Two of the newly 
 arrived platoon leaders, 2d Lt. Eric Egge and 1st Lt. Charles Yaghoobian, were also killed in the no-holds-
 barred melee.  

Lts. Egge and Yaghoobian had been classmates in 
The Basic School (TBS) Class 5-67, which had 
graduated only six weeks earlier. Both men had 
arrived in Vietnam only days before the attack, on 
the 6th and 9th of October, respectively. At the 
coming of dawn on Saturday, October 14, 1967, 
they were among the twenty-one Marines and 
Corpsmen who had died. Sergeant Paul Foster, a 
twenty-eight-year-old artillery forward observer 
with Hotel Battery, 3/12 Marines, would receive the 
Medal of Honor, posthumously, for his heroic  
actions. . . . 
 

* * * 
At the time of the October 14 attack on the Washout 
position, 3rd Battalion, 4th Marines (3/4 Marines) 
had responsibility for the Cam Lo and C-2 tactical 
area. This included the artillery complex at C-3, the 
C-2 fire support base, and the Cam Lo (C-3) Bridge. 

1stLt. Bill Willett at the Washout (C-2 Bridge), Saturday, 
November 25, 1967. The view is toward Con Thien (N). 
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The Command Chronology for 3/4 Marines for that October included the following assessments: 
 
 1. Enemy Situation at Beginning of Period. . . . 
  b. There was a marked decrease of incoming artillery and rockets in the C-2, Cam Lo TAOR [tactical area 
 of responsibility]. . . . although enemy activity to the north of C-2 was heavy periodically with an intense 
 enemy probe on one occasion . . . Primary enemy objectives were interdiction of the MSR [main supply route] 
 and Route # 9, . . . 
  c. Significant Events: A general decrease of enemy artillery and rocket fires in this TAOR (except during 
 2d Battalion, 4th Marines contact [this appears to refer to a separate engagement, not the October 14 attack on 
 the Washout]), . . . 
 
 3. Situation at End of the Period. . . . 
  Continued reports of probable attacks on the Cam Lo Bridge position continued to be reported by 
 intelligence sources. 
 
Kilo and Lima Cos., 3/4 Marines, continued to operate under the commands of Capt. Ned LeRoy (page 3, 
http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967) and Capt. John Carr (page 17, http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967), respectively.  Kilo 
3/4, reinforced by two squads from Lima Co., defended the major Cam Lo Artillery Position, and Lima 3/4, less 
those elements, defended the Cam Lo River Bridge. 
 

* * * 
At the end of October, 1967, a young 1stLt. named Bill Willett (see page 2, http://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967) was 
assigned command of Headquarters & Service (H&S) Co., 3/4 Marines. Bill had graduated from San Diego State 
University in January, 1966 (Steve Joyner, who played football for the Aztecs and is the subject of Promise Lost, a 
book by my colleague Dan Moore, would graduate later that spring. Bill may have been acquainted with Steve 
Joyner at San Diego State, but in 2014 Bill said, "I didn’t really know him that well."). By virtue of his completion 
of the Platoon Leaders Course, Bill received his commission as a 2ndLt. at graduation (see below). On his 
graduation from TBS Class 5-67 at the end of August, 1967, Bill was promoted to 1stLt. Another young lieutenant 
named Charlie Yaghoobian (see page 2) had been one of Bill's TBS classmates in 4th Platoon, Company K, they 
had been roommates in TBS, and earlier in October, they had arrived in Vietnam together. As 1stLt. Bill Willett 
was assuming command of H&S 3/4, Charlie Yaghoobian was being laid to rest in Providence, Rhode Island. 
 

* * *  
The 3/4 Command Chronology for that October continues: 
 
 14Oct: At 0145H, C-2 received 26 enemy rockets . . . No casualties were reported. 2/4 at C-2 bridge under 
 heavy ground attack [italics mine]. . . . At 0815H, 9th Marines directed 3/4 send one company to 2/4’s position 
 vicinity MSR washout [India Co. was deployed but returned to C-2 later the same day]. 3/3 [Marines] passed 
 north through 3/4 TAOR to relieve 2/4 at C-2 Bridge as 2/4 exited south. 
 
As James Coan adds, 
 
 But 3/3 had not seen the last of the grim reaper’s handiwork at Bastard’s Bridge [as C-2 Bridge was later 
 renamed]. At about three o’clock in the morning on the fifteenth, another TPQ [radar-guided aircraft bombing 
 mission, used in darkness and bad weather] drop went astray with tragic results. A single bomb dropped silently 
 out of the starlit night sky, exploding directly on 3/3’s [new] position. Four more Marines were killed . . . 
 
"Death could fall from the sky at any hour, any moment." (page 5, http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967). 
 
"You just accepted death as a matter of fact." (page 5, https://tinyurl.com/unfinished-2016). 
 

* * * 
Then-Major Bruno Hochmuth had commanded 3/4 Marines during the Battle of Okinawa in 1945; twenty years 
later, Major General Hochmuth was the Commanding General, Marine Corps Recruit Depot, San Diego. In that 
capacity, he led the January, 1966, ceremony in which Bill Willett received his commission as a 2ndLt. In March of 
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1967, MajGen. Hochmuth became the Commanding General of the 3rd Marine Division. In Vietnam, the 4th 
Marine Regiment was one of three infantry regiments under his command. And in this newer capacity, MajGen. 
Hochmuth visited the C-2 Bridge on the morning of October 14, 1967, following the attack on 2/4’s position there, 
to survey the battle scene.  
 
There was another note from the 3/4 Command Chronology for October, 1967, referring to MajGen. Hochmuth: 
 
 24Oct: . . . At 1500H, Major General HOCHMUTH, Major General MURRAY, Major General PARSONS 
 (USA) and Colonel ELLIS inspected C-2 position.  
 
Through the first two weeks of November, 1967, the tactical situation for 3/4 Marines appears to have remained 
more or less the same. Enemy incoming rocket, artillery and mortar fire at the C-2, C-3, and Cam Lo Bridge 
positions remained "negligible." Kilo 3/4 continued operations at C-3, now reinforced with a platoon from Lima 
Co. which, less that element, stayed at the Cam Lo Bridge.  
 
But on Tuesday, November 14 – exactly three weeks after his visit to C-2 – MajGen. Bruno Hochmuth and five 
others were killed when their UH-1E helicopter exploded and crashed in a rice paddy five miles northwest of Hue, 
leaving no survivors.  
 
"You just accepted death as a matter of fact." 
  

* * * 
The next day, Wednesday, November 15, 1967, 2ndLt. Norman Lane arrived in Vietnam. His flight from Travis 
AFB four days earlier had taken him to Hawaii and then on to Okinawa. From Okinawa, he had flown to Vietnam. 
From then-1stLt. Bill Willett, who had arrived in Vietnam about one month earlier, we can draw a picture of 
Norman's probable arrival destination and his first day or two in country. In Bill Willett's words, from 2014,  
 
 My flight [from Travis AFB] was a bit different because there were only lieutenants on board – about 300 as I 
 recall, all fresh out of the Basic School, and it was a commercial flight. We stopped (briefly) in Hawaii [see 
 Norman's postcard to Sarah Shepard, postmarked November 12 (page 15, http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967)], 
 then Okinawa, and then on to Da Nang (I am attaching a photo of the "Da Nang Hilton" [see photo below]). 
 When we got to Da Nang the only thing we knew was which Division we were going to (either the 1st or 3rd 
 Division). Which in my case was the 3rd Marine Division which was up north. At Da Nang we got orders 
 assigning us to our Regiment. In my case it was the 4th Regiment - so I went on to Dong Ha [see map, left, 
 page 1] (4th Regiment HQ). I was then assigned to 3rd battalion, where I got assigned to India Company which 
 was at Charlie 2. I was then assigned a rifle platoon. 

 
A letter from LtCol. Lee Bendell, CO, 3/4 Marines, 
dated January 19, 1968, states that 2ndLts. Norman 
Lane and Stephen Joyner "were joined this [3/4 
Marines] command on 15 Nov 1967." We also know 
that on the following day, 2ndLt. Lane was on duty as 
weapons platoon commander with Lima Co., 3/4 
Marines, at the Cam Lo River Bridge. Following Bill 
Willett's itinerary, it would appear that Norman had 
entered Vietnam at Da Nang, was assigned to the 4th 
Regiment, and went on to Dong Ha (possibly with 
2ndLt. Joyner). There, Norman would have been 
assigned to 3rd Battalion, where he reported to Capt. 
John Carr's Lima Co. and the weapons platoon, then at 
Cam Lo Bridge.  
 

* * * 
On the evening of Thursday, November 16, 1967 – back 
home, it was one week before Thanksgiving – 2ndLt. 

Da Nang Hilton. Photo courtesy of Bill Willett. 
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Norman Lane took time to write Sarah Shepard with his first impressions, both of Vietnam, the Southeast Asian 
country, and Vietnam, the war zone. In South Vietnam, a presidential election that September had led to the 
installation of Nguyen Van Thieu as president, with his bitter rival and former Prime Minister Nguyen Cao Ky as 
vice president. On this complex background, Norman wrote (excerpts have been printed in http://tinyurl.com/Nov-
13-1967 and in http://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967): 
 
                    Cam Lo 
                    16 Nov 67 
 Dearest Sarah, 
  You sweet thing, I hope you can read this. I am writing by moonlight, and the clouds  
 keep hiding the moon. I am now weapons platoon commander in L company, 3rd Bat- 
 talion, 4th Marines. Viet Nam is fascinating. Rather dangerous of course. We sleep  
 with our boots on and our weapons loaded. My company is guarding an important bridge  
 [see photo below] on the Cam Lo River. We also go out on patrols in the area. . . . 
 
The 3/4 Command Chronology for November, 1967, includes the following report: 

 
 16Nov: One patrol was conducted: . . . At 
 0745H, Co "L" patrol heard mine explode 
 at 168610. Investigation disclosed pieces 
 of black clothing, pieces of two brains, 
 fresh blood, eight 60mm mortar rounds, 
 and pair of sandles [sic], scattered rice, 
 and one loaded AK-47 magazine. One 
 NVA KIA(conf.). Trip wires crossed the 
 trail in adjacent area. . . . 
 
Continuing with Norman’s letter, written that 
night, 
 
 This morning we found the remains of a 
 VC who was blown up by his own booby 
 trap. I found his brain [see Command 
 Chronology note, above], very neatly split 
 into two hunks, in the hedge by the  

Cam Lo River Bridge (C-3 Bridge), February, 1968. Photo 
courtesy of Bill Willett. 

 road. . . . 
 
Elsewhere, from the November 3/4 Command 

Chronology,   
 
 During this period, a general influx of male personnel was noted in the rice fields around the Cam Lo area 
 harvesting the October – November rice crops. . . . During . . . operation, on 21 November 1967, in the area of 
 Cam Vu Hamlet (YD 1761; see photos, page 6) it was noted that at least two VC Main Force squad size units 
 maintain control of that area, . . . The VC were making the people house and feed them, regardless of family 
 status or income. They hold periodic meetings to pass information concerning the rice harvest, instructing the 
 people not to sell or store the rice in Cam Lo, but to place it in a central location for future VC use. 
 
And, returning to Norman’s November 16 letter, 
 
 Out in the rice paddies are whole families, harvesting the rice, herds of cattle, and  
 water buffaloes [see photo, page 6]. I sometimes have to go back to our headquarters  
 at Dong Ha, along Route 9, an old French road which still has some French road markers  
 and a few of the original bridges. The road is in very bad condition now though [see  
 photo, page 7], because of all the traffic. There is almost a steady stream of big American  
 trucks, and often an ancient rickety Vietnamese bus, painted yellow & green, packed  
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 with passengers oozing out the windows, wheezing and steaming (the bus, that is).  
 
 There is mud everywhere — a sea of mud, deep sticky red mud. I see lots of banana  
 trees, papaya trees, palms (not coconut), arums of various kinds, bamboo, tropical figs,  
 and many bromeliads used for hedges. The Vietnamese children are adorable. I always  
 wave at them and try to make friends when I have time. I miss you. Please write. 
                    Much love, 
                    Norman 

Left: Xom Thuong Do Village, on a patrol to Cam Vu Hamlet (see page 5), February, 1968. "This is part of 
the vill I searched with 5 or 6 of my men, while I left the rest of my platoon back in reserve. This vill is the 
neighboring vill to Cam Vu. It’s in pretty bad shape." Right: 1stLt. Bill Willett on patrol to Cam Vu Hamlet, 
March, 1968. "This was about ½ hour before we went into Cam Vu." Photos courtesy of Bill Willett.  

* * * 
Back in Brownsville, Mr. Owen Burgess was editor of the weekly States-Graphic. His son and namesake John, who 
left us twelve years ago last month (writing this in December, 2017) at the age of 53, was a great friend of Richard 
Carlton and myself, and many others, growing up there in Brownsville. During World War II, 1stLt. Owen Burgess 
had served as a navigator on fourteen B-17 heavy bomber missions over Germany, France, The Netherlands, and 
Belgium. But luck for Mr. Owen and his crew ran out on the first day of "Black Week" – October 8, 1943. Mr. 
Owen spent most of the rest of the war in Stalag Luft III, near present-day Zagan, Poland. 
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After the war, Mr. Owen married Doris Rogers of Memphis. They became the proud parents of daughter Janice and 
settled in Brownsville soon after; then, on July 
22, 1952, son John joined them. Mr. Owen had 
worked with the family-owned weekly 
newspaper since about 1947 and had become 
editor in the mid-1950s. One of his own front-
page features for the paper was a column 
titled, "News Br
 
On Friday, November 17, 1967, Mr. Owen 
included the following "News Brief" in the 
States-Graphic (see article, page 7): 
 
 Mrs. Marion Thornton tells me [Mr. 
 Owen] that her grandson, Norm n Lane, 
 ran into Allen Willyerd at Travis AF
 Calif., recently. Both are Marines and h
 been assigned to Okinawa [WestPac]. By
 chance they were assigned the same 
 a

Water buffaloes, Cam Lo area. Photo courtesy of Bill Willett. 



You can read Allen Willyerd’s 2014 version of 
this story on pages 12-13, 
http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967. And, as I have 
said, 
 
 It would not be the last contact between 
 Allen Willyerd and Norman Lane. . . . 
 

* * * 
At Travis AFB, there had been a snafu with 
Allen’s orders to Okinawa and WestPac, for 
duty in Vietnam. Following instructions, he had 
flown from Travis to Okinawa, via Hawaii, 
probably on the same aircraft with Norman. But 
the two had not seen each other again after 
leaving Travis. In 2014, Allen told the story of 
his pleasant reception in Okinawa, regarding his 
lost paperwork: 
 
 "What do you want?"  

 "I'm trying to get to Vietnam!" "Can anybody help me?"  
 
 So finally, I get my orders into Da Nang. I get there.  Kilo 3/4 [Kilo Co., 
 3rd Battalion, 4th Marines], Dong Ha. So I get up there, and you get all 
 your rifle and all your gear, and you go out to the bush where 3/4 was. 
 And we was at a place called "The Washout" (see pages 2ff) – halfway 
 between Cam Lo and Con Thien – so everything's pretty . . . whatever, 
 there. But the NVA likes to probe your lines at night. And they come up, 
 and in the book, you take your machine gun [M-60], and you set it down 
 at night. Then, you put it back up in the daytime. We didn't do that. We 
 had the gun up . . . all the time. . . . 

ovember 23. 

 
* * * 

Norman Lane had arrived in Vietnam on November 15. The 3/4 Command 
Chronology (see page 8) states that Lima Co., with 2ndLt. Lane as weapons 
platoon commander, moved on November 22 from Cam Lo Bridge to occupy 
the southern sector of C-2 Bridge. Kilo Co. would occupy the northern sector 
of C-2 Bridge. But for now (December 18, 2017), different veterans from the 
two companies have slightly different recollections of the time line for 
occupying positions at the Washout. Allen Willyerd (see above) and Tony 
Milazzo (Corpsman), who were initially assigned to Kilo Co., weapons and 1st 
platoons, respectively, clearly remember the Washout as their initial field 
assignment, in the days before November 23 – Thanksgiving Day, 1967. Rick 
Satterlee and Bob Wilson (Corpsman), who had been with Kilo Co. at Con 
Thien, remember having their Thanksgiving turkey dinners at C-3 and C-2, 
respectively. Rick further recalls moving to the Washout on November 24 or 
25. Phil Stoner was the artillery FO with Kilo Co. at the time, and he has 
consulted letters that he had written home on November 21 and 23. Then-
2ndLt. Stoner had to stay with the Kilo Co. command group at all times, and 
he is certain that he moved to the Washout on either November 22 or early on 
the 23rd. Then-2ndLt. John Holladay was a platoon commander with Lima 
Co., and he remembers their hot Thanksgiving turkey dinner being choppered 
in to the Washout, but he is not certain this was actually delivered on 
N
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"My platoon on patrol along Route 9." Photo courtesy of Bill 
Willett. 
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, CO, 
 

: "This is the West, sir. When the legend becomes 
ct, print the legend."  

 

he November, 1967, Command Chronology for 3/4 Marines reported:   

. 
 

2 

 
s of this unit will probably attempt an attack on 

the C-2 Bridge position during the first half of December.    

he November chronology continued: 

22Nov: At 1020H, Co "L" moved from Cam Lo Bridge to occupy southern sector of C-2 Bridge. . . . 
 

e 

ontinues, that the NVA decided to probe his sector of the Kilo 3/4 defensive perimeter one 
ight at the Washout:    

A.  

ame 

[former NASCAR racing driver] would say, "I think it was pretty important internal parts malfunctioning!"  

 

hen-LCpl. Hudson was at the Washout with Lima Co. in late November, 
967. As Allen told me two years ago, 

d f Nov. [see 2A., above]. Anyway that was the time 
one of my guns busted the yoke as I stated in the past.  

  

ednesday, November 29, 
967, at the Washout, can be read here

The following gives versions of events for November 15-30, 1967, primarily for Kilo and Lima Cos. They are 
derived from the 3/4 Command Chronology (1.) and from the recollections of Allen Willyerd (2A-C., Kilo), Joh
Hudson (3A-B., Lima), Dick Bell (4., Lima), Rick Satterlee (5., Kilo), John Nunn (6., Corpsman, Kilo), Bob 
Wilson (7., Corpsman, Kilo), Ron Smith (8., Corpsman, Kilo), Ned LeRoy (9., CO, Kilo), and Bill Willett (10.
H&S). They are presented as communicated to me, and no edits or other attempts to reconcile conflicts in time lines
have been made. There is a line from the 1962 John Ford Western, The Man Who Shot Liberty Valance, which 
starred Jimmy Stewart and John Wayne, that is very relevant here
fa

* * * 
T
 
1 On the 22d of November, the 3d Battalion, 4th Marines turned over responsibility of the Cam Lo Artillery 
 Complex and Cam Lo Bridge position to 3d Battalion, 3d Marines and assumed duties of defending the C-2
 Bridge Position [the Washout] while keeping C-2. Indications were that enemy squad size reconnaissance 
 elements were increasing their activities along the MSR (Route #561), north of C-2 and in the vicinity of C-
 Bridge, for a possible attack of that position. . . . The 803d NVA Regiment seemed to be moving advanced 
 elements from positions along the Ben Hai River [see map, left, page 1] into the vicinity of Hill 117 (067699)
 and northwest of the C-2 Bridge. Indications are that element
 
 
T
 
 

* * *  
Given the deadly attack against 2/4 Marines that had occurred at the Washout in mid-October, the intelligenc
report on the movements and probable plans of the 803d NVA Regiment would have given the Marines and 
Corpsmen of Lima and Kilo Cos., 3/4 Marines, plenty to think about in late November, 1967. And so it was, as 
Allen Willyerd’s story c
n
 
2  Well, they're trying to figure out where everything is, and I had told my gunners, "If they probe the line, show
 them where you are . . . show them everything you've got! Show them where you are!" Well, I'd been  there 
 about two weeks, and sure enough, man, one night it was terrible! And I got up, and that firefight lasted about 
 three-to-five hours . . . in reality three-to-five minutes! But anyway, after it was over, one of my gunners c
 to me, and he said, "My gun quit firing!" Well, all the lights we had was candle light [C-2 Bridge had no 
 generator or electric wiring in November, 1967]. M-60's got 284  component parts, and as Kenny Schrader 
 
 
Two years ago, just before Christmas, 2015, Allen Willyerd sent me an e-mail. He had been reading two posts 
(dated November 25 and December 2, 2015) to the 3/4 Marines Yahoo Group by Mr. John Hudson, who served as
an enlisted Marine with Lima 3/4 (his promotion to LCpl. was reported in the 3/4 Marines newsletter, December, 
1967) beginning in mid-March, 1967. T
1
 
 It [the two posts] had to do with the scrap around the en  o
 

* * * 
Mr. Hudson’s full story, "30 NVA in the Open," about the events late that afternoon, W
1 . I have excerpted a part of his account below: 

A. t my gear ready for that night's ambush. 
 I was scheduled to be the radioman for the night ambush. . . . 

 
3  It was about 1715hrs and I was eating beans and franks as I go

http://tinyurl.com/Nov-29-1967
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  I looked toward the west and watched a Marine O1 birddog spotter plane flying along the ridgeline that 
 included Hill 117 [see page 8] and Hill 174. Those two hills were the dominant high ground in our area. They 
 overlooked our position at The Washout and offered excellent observation of the entire area from Con Thien 
 south along the MSR all the way past C2. 
  The NVA used those hills for observation posts and as a headquarters area for the regiment of NVA that 
 were to our west. . . . 
  We chatted and watched the AO [aerial observer] buzzing around to the west. . . . We were at The Washout 
 and we could hear AOs spotting NVA and calling in fire missions all the time. . . . 
  As we watched the spotter plane flew our way. There was a cleared area about 300 meters wide on each 
 side of the MSR and our perimeter before thick brush and tree lines blocked our view westward. 
  Just before the AO reached our position I saw him bank the wings steeply and do a turn about a point only 
 a 100 meters or so from the edge of the tree line, directly to our west. . . . 
  I can still see it like it was yesterday, the little olive drab Cessna two seat plane banked steeply. The guy in 
 the back seat was leaning out the side window firing an M16 rifle. I could see tracers going down toward the 
 ground at the same time that I heard on the AO net "I can see 30 NVA in the open moving your way" . . . 
  Then I could hear a lot more firing as the NVA started shooting at the O1. . . . 
  1st Platoon was on alert and all positions manned as 81mm mortars and artillery rounds pounded the 
 reported NVA positions. . . . 
  As the sun set the last report from the AO before [he] departed was that more NVA troops were headed our 
 way. . . . 
 
 At dusk some Marine in 3rd squad spotted movement in the tree line. It was NVA soldiers moving into position 
 right at the edge of the tree line. Several guys opened fire and the NVA returned fire, the distinct popping of 
 AK47s, rounds cracking over my head as I watched from in front of the CP bunker. 
  Artillery and 3/4's 81mm mortars pounded the NVA positions until full dark. . . . 
  About 2000hrs the PPS6 radar started picking up movement to our front [The PPS6 was a ground 
 surveillance radar, scanning for enemy movement. Rick Satterlee (see pages 7 and 11) had also been trained on 
 the PPS6 radar, which had been deployed successfully during the November 29 engagement at the Washout. 
 Set up on a tripod within the perimeter, the instrument swept a 180-degree arc repeatedly. If enemy activity was 
 detected, the radar locked onto that position and gave the operator an azimuth and distance to target. This 
 information was passed on to the Co. CP, then ultimately to the fire support coordination center. The system as 
 deployed near the Lima Co. position on November 29 had worked with the desired effect.]. . . .  
  Off and on during the evening we picked up enemy movement and responded with artillery, mortars, direct 
 fire from the M48 tanks and even the 106mm recoilless rifle team firing some beehive rounds . . . 
  The threat of a massed NVA attack was very real, we were the most isolated position on the MSR and even 
 defended by two reinforced rifle companies [Lima and Kilo Cos.] the NVA could send vastly superior numbers 
 of their troops against us at any time. 
  Every Marine defending The Washout knew that the NVA had overrun our position only the month  
 before. . . . 
  There was some enemy movement around different points on the perimeter [see page 8; Allen Willyerd’s 
 machine-gun crew may have been set up at one of these different points] but those were only diversions to 
 cover the real attack from the west. 
  About 2230 very heavy enemy troop movement was detected by the ground radar to our front. 
  Major Meade had final protective fires brought to bear and the entire area was blasted by artillery from 
 every firebase that could reach us. The M48 tank started firing canister and HE [high explosive] rounds and our 
 lines opened up  with everything we had. 
  Flares lit up the night but as the smoke cleared in the impact area, no movement could be seen. 
  By midnight all enemy movement had ceased. Sporadic contacts on radar were thought to be the NVA 
 retrieving their casualties and moving away. 
  I often think back to that day and wonder what would have happened if the AO had not spotted those NVA 
 when he did. If they had stayed under cover better our ambush . . . would have set up just short of that tree line. 
 I would have been the radioman on that ambush. 
 
From his notes and a letter he wrote home during that time frame, Mr. Hudson provided this recollection (in 
December, 2017) of his moves with Lima Co. during November, 1967: 
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3B. 5 November moved with Kilo to Washout. Under command of C 1/9, MC [Marine Corps] birthday [November 
 10] an O1 [see above] flew over and played happy birthday (remember Lt Holliday?) then moved to C2 on the 
 12th, Tanks carried platoon extra gear. Lived in platoon sized underground bunkers returned to Washout on the 
 16th (tanks again carried platoon gear) and assumed previous position now with all of Lima and Kilo, XO in 
 command, Bendell at C2 with Mike and India. I think the November promotion ceremony was on the 24th. I 
 picked up Lance (thanks Lt Holladay). 
 

* * * 
Lt. Norman Lane served as weapons platoon commander with Lima 3/4 for three weeks, until he was reassigned to 
1stLt. Bill Willett’s H&S 3/4 (see page 3) on December 9, 1967. Norman’s promotion to 1stLt. became effective 
while he was with Lima Co., on December 1. There is one specific reflection on Norman’s service with Lima 3/4 
over those three weeks. Sergeant Major Dick Bell (USMC, retired) was a mortarman with Lima Co. over the period 
March, 1967-April, 1968. SgtMaj. Bell remembers one occasion when he was with Lt. Lane, while their defensive 
position at the Washout was receiving enemy incoming: 
 
4. I remember Lt. Lane. One time, SSGT Berger me and think one other person jumped in a hole during 
 incoming. Pretty sure we were getting hit with arty. SSGT Berger hollered "Hey LT. Get down!" I looked up 
 and LT Lane was shaving and said "I'm not afraid of incoming" and finished shaving and was still standing 
 after Charlie stopped shooting it at us.    
 

* * * 
Allen Willyerd and "Destiny," Part 2. With the firefight over for Allen’s gun team and the threat of a massed 
NVA attack on the Washout position dispatched, the story of the broken machine gun yoke continues: 
 
2B. So I get up the next morning, and I go to the lieutenant, and I tell him I've got a busted yoke, after I tore it apart. 
 He said, "Battalion armor is back at C-2," said, "catch your next truck down to C-2." So I grabbed my yoke, my 
 Matty Mattel rifle, and I get down to C-2. Well, it's about like the campgrounds out here. There's nothing 
 marked. You don't know where you're at. You're just walking around.  
 
 Well, I get by this bunker, and this shirtless Marine comes up, and he throws out his shave water . . . you know, 
 he'd been shaving. Well, I'm right nearby . . . you know, my boots are muddy – they're nasty, my uniform's 
 dirty – but you don't want somebody throwin' their shave water on you! So I looked around, and I start to tell 
 him how much I appreciated it, and he starts to apologize . . . NORMAN EDWARD LANE! [see "Allen 
 Willyerd and 'Destiny,'" pages 12-13, http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967]. So, we talked there, and then we're both 
 in the same unit. And so, I go . . . I get my everything, and go back up.  
 
Allen and Norman had met, totally unexpectedly, at Travis AFB on November 11 (see pages 12-13, 
http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967). Now the two Brownsville friends and Marines had met again in Vietnam, later 
that same month, 7,500 miles from Travis. Furthermore, they had both been assigned to 3rd Battalion, 4th Marines. 
Allen Willyerd concludes his 2014 recollection of Lt. Lane with a Thanksgiving story from 1967:   
 
2C. Thanksgiving night . . . the night before Thanksgiving, we went to the squad leaders' meeting. Every night, you 
 go up there, and the lieutenant tells you what you're going to do the next day. So I went up there that night, and 
 he said, "Good news, and bad news. Good news . . . tomorrow they're coming out from Dong Ha. They're going 
 to bring us turkey, dressing, potatoes, cranberry sauce meal." Now every meal we get's in a can. You open it up, 
 you heat it up . . . those heat tablets, which I think is what tear gas is made out of. If the wind's blowing, and 
 that hits you, you're gasping for air! But we learned . . . we carried a wad of C4, which was explosive. But you 
 can cut into that C4, and you get you a little bitty ball of it, and you put it down, and stick a match to it . . . you 
 can have a cup of coffee in about three-to-five seconds! The bad part . . . when you get up in the DMZ, and you 
 run into a bunker complex, and they say bring your C4 . . . well, we're very limited in C4!  
 
 But, so next morning, we get up . . . well the bad news was, we got a patrol tomorrow. So it's a platoon-sized 
 patrol. So, we get up, and we're making a sweep, and I hear on the radio, there's probably movement to the 
 front. Well, normally, movement to the front is no big deal, as long as you see movement, you've got it made. 
 You've got fast-burners out on the Kitty Hawk, you've got gunships down at Phu Bai, and you've got artillery 

http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967
http://tinyurl.com/Nov-13-1967
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 down at Dong Ha . . . end of movement! Now, this is Thanksgiving . . . on Thanksgiving, we can't fire unless 
 fired at! So we have to proceed . . . so, we get down there, and it’s three women and one old man. So we think 
 they're out there, hiding ammunition, guns, or something. So we call Dong Ha and tell them we've got these 
 people . . . "Well, stand by, we'll send choppers out," – this is about nine or ten o'clock in the morning. . . . Four 
 o'clock . . . the choppers come in! Well, we get back in the perimeter . . . chow's gone!  
  
 So I'm taking my gear, and I'm throwing it, and I look up . . . and here comes Lt. Lane! He had got a can of C-
 ration turkey and a cup of cranberry sauce . . . cranberry sauce is all that's left, and he brought it over there to 
 me. He said, "I wanted you to have a Thanksgiving dinner!" And he had come all the way up to be with me on 
 Thanksgiving . . . and from that day to this . . . excuse me . . . is the best Thanksgiving I have ever had. Now, 
 we went on, and we were separated, and I went on over to Gio Linh . . . and I always saved the States-Graphic 
 paper for Norman. And then, we came back together, and we were together a little bit longer. . . .  
 

* * * 
Richard L. [Rick] Satterlee from Hartford, Connecticut (see pages 7 and 9 and photo, page 8, 
http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967) had entered Vietnam as a PFC with 1st platoon, Kilo 3/4 in July, 1967. He was a 
veteran of the battalion’s "time in the barrel" at Con Thien over July-September. Early in 1968, while Kilo 3/4 was 
maintaining a defensive position at Gio Linh (the A-2 strongpoint, see map, left, page 1), Allen Willyerd would 
become leader of Rick’s 3rd squad, 1st platoon. But in November, 1967, Allen was a new guy – a machine gunner 
with weapons platoon, Kilo 3/4 – and unknown to the veteran Rick Satterlee. Later, they would spend many 
precious days together in the spring of 1968, at a place called Hill 689 (http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968, 
http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968). 
 
5. In December, 2017, I asked Rick for his recollections of Kilo Co.’s time at Cam Lo Artillery Position (C-3) and 
the Washout in November of 1967. Fifty years later, Rick clearly recalls being at C-3 for the Thanksgiving turkey 
dinner that Allen refers to above. The date was Thursday, November 23, 1967. For that reason, Rick’s recollection 
is that some elements, at least, of Kilo 3/4 did not take up their new defensive positions at the Washout until one or 
two days later – November 24 or 25. 
 
Allen Willyerd recalls being part of a platoon-sized patrol on Thanksgiving Day (see page 10), while Rick Satterlee 
recalls enjoying turkey and dressing with potatoes and all the trimmings at C-3. The 3/4 Command Chronology 
confirms Allen’s recollection of a platoon-sized patrol: 
 
 23Nov: Three patrols conducted: . . . Co "K" platoon patrol around outside perimeter of C-2 Bridge Position, 
 and squad ambush south of C-2 Bridge.  
 

* * *  
Navy Corpsman John "Doc" Nunn, like Allen Willyerd, Tony Milazzo, and Norman Lane, had only joined 3/4 that 
November. In December of 2017, Doc recalled, 
 
6. I had replaced Bob Wilson (Weapons, see below) at Cam Lo Hill about 13 or 14 Nov.67. Then we moved to 
 The Washout where I had Thanksgiving, Wilson was at C-2 because he had been relieved from the Field. I 
 think all statements are True and Accurate. . . . I often went on patrol with 1st plt. because Milazzo was the 
 only Corpsman in the beginning until Ed Bailey Corpsman joined 1st plt. I think at A-3 or Hill 28 after Xmas.  
 
Navy Corpsman Bob Wilson, another veteran, with Rick Satterlee, of Kilo 3/4's rotation at Con Thien that summer, 
recalls his Thanksgiving Day meal at the C-2 fire support base: 
 
7. T-Giving 1967 we were at a base not too far from Con Thien named C2. The rear area USMC cooks sent by 
 chopper, turkey, dressing etc. for our main meal that day in insulated coolers. Very much appreciated and  sure 
 beat C-Rations. God bless the USMC cooks. One of best appreciated T-givings I've had. Although my wife is a 
 wonderful cook I'll still never forget T-G 1967.  
 
Navy Corpsman Ron Smith had also served with Kilo Co. at Con Thien that summer of 1967, together with Bob 
Wilson and Rick Satterlee. In December, 2017, Ron gave this recollection of that November in Vietnam: 

http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967
http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968
http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968


8. [Christmas Eve, 1967,] I had just recently transferred to H&S company from the Washout to the BAS 
 [Battalion Aid Station] at C-2. I had been at the Washout with Kilo 1st Platoon after leaving Cam Lo. I do 
 remember the Marines getting overrun [2/4 Marines, see page 2]. From C-2, we could see the Washout just 
 down the road from our position. It was a real "s--- hole". . . . 
  I was thinking we had a soggy Thanksgiving 
 dinner at Cam Lo Hill in November of 67 just prior 
 to going to the Washout. Bob Wilson [see 7., 
 above] thinks it was C-2 but I am 99.9% sure it 
 was Cam Lo Hill. I remember coming in from a 
 patrol and it was raining like hell. I remember the 
 turkey, etc. floating in my mess kit. Still better 
 than c rats. 
  I do remember getting back from R&R in 
 Malaysia in late October. We were at Cam Lo Hill. 
 Shortly after I got back, we moved to the 
 "Washout". That was depressing. . . . 
  I have one photo [see, at right] taken at the 
 Washout. I'm actually standing on a covered 
 bunker. Can barely see the tank in the background. 
 Photo circa November/December 67. 
 
  

Ron Smith at the Washout, November/December, 
1967. Photo courtesy of Ron Smith. 

* * *  
Then-Captain Ned LeRoy had become CO of Kilo Co. on September 7, 1967, at Con Thien 
(http://tinyurl.com/Sept-7-1967), and he would continue in that capacity for the rest of his combat tour, until late 
April, 1968. From his notes, letters, and photos, Ned reconstructed this recollection in January, 2016, and in 
December, 2017: 
 
9. By 9/29, 11/10 at Cam Lo Hill 
 Sometime mid Nov. went to Wash-Out until just after Christmas 
 To A-3 along the trace until 1/14 . . . 
 
 I agree with Willyerd and Milazzo that we [Kilo] were at the Washout before Thanksgiving. Some of us, 
 perhaps Wilson and Satterlee, may have gone to C-2 for a hot meal. . . . 

 
             * * * 
As mentioned before, Bill Willett had been CO for H&S Co., beginning in late October (see page 3). As Bill wrote 
in December, 2017: 
 
10. Lots of us (H&S Co and at least one infantry Co) had Thanksgiving dinner on 11/23/67 at Cam Lo Hill as 
 you’ll see in my article in the December [3/4] newsletter [see article, page 13]. We had an award winning cook 
 and mess crew at Cam Lo Hill and they also cooked/prepared the Thanksgiving food that was choppered to 
 Charlie 2, the Wash-out and mostly likely trucked to Cam Lo Bridge.  
 
Then-1stLt. Willett's article in the battalion newsletter was titled, "A Job Well Done," and said, in part: 
 
 While moving from Cam Lo to C-2 the cooks and messmen put out an extra effort to have a good  Thanksgiving 
 Day meal for the men of the Battalion. 
  We would like to especially extend our gratitude to Corporal George N. McNeil who supervised the 
 cooking and distribution of our Thanksgiving Day meal. 
 
 
 
 
 
 12
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* * * 
The chronology for Thanksgiving Day in Leatherneck 
Square continued: 
 
 At 1506H, cattle wondered [sic] into north mine 
 field at C-2 perimeter detonated 3 AP [anti-
 personnel] mines. One cow killed by mine, five 
 cows killed by rifle fire to prevent further 
 detonation. 
 

* * * 
Now-1stLt. Norman Lane wrote again to Sarah 
Shepard on December 6, three weeks into his combat 
tour, but I only have an excerpt from that letter (se
page 1, http://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967). His next full 
letter to Sarah is dated Sunday, December 10, 1967 – 
two short excerpts appeared in the December 21 story
The full text follows

. 
 below: 

   C2, 10 Dec 1967 

 1stLt. Willett's commendation for the Thanksgiving 
Day effort made by the cooks and messmen of 3/4. 
Courtesy of Bill Willett. 

 
 
 

 Dear Sarah, 
  Since I wrote you last (I think) I have been moved to a rear-type position, relatively  
 speaking. We got a great flock of new lieutenants, so I was put in charge of an 81 mm  
 mortar platoon, the largest platoon in the 
 battalion (I have 93 men). You will, I 
 suppose, be happy to learn that there is 
 little danger involved in my next job, and 
 that I am likely to keep this job as long as I 
 am in Vietnam. This place (C2) is a big 
 base (600 men) on top of a big old hill [see 
 photo, right]. From my bunker I can see 
 Con Thien, Cam Lo, and Dong Ha. I still 
 bop up to the Washout a few times a week 
 because I have a couple of sections there.  

"Constructing a 'Dyemarker' bunker at the new firebase C-2. 
Our Marines filled thousands of sandbags to put on top of the 
bunkers, and they were designed to withstand an impact from 
any NVA rocket, mortar, or artillery round." Photo, ca. 
September 10-15, 1967, courtesy of Jim Singer. 

  
 We have an incredible amount of mud 
 here [see photo, page 14]. It  rains a lot. I 
 am nevertheless doing okay, except that I 
 sure do hope I get a letter from you soon. 
 Your letters generally get to me about five 
 days after mailing. Yes, I miss Gitmo [see 
 http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967] too. It is a 
 nice place. It was so much nicer because 
 of you and your family. Speaking of 
 which, for goodness' sake, send me your 
 Christmas address — I wish I could be 
 there to see you, Lew, Fletch, Moth, 
 Daddy babes, Cindy, George, Bill, and 
 even Elsa [Sarah's family members and 
 pets, and Cindy's boyfriend, Lou Farthing 
 (see photos, page 1, of the July 27 story)].  
 

https://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967
http://tinyurl.com/July-27-1967


 I wish I were a better photographer: none 
 of my pictures of you turned out well. If 
 you have any cute snapshots of yourself, 
 please send me one. I can remember you 
 perfectly well, of course, and it goes 
 without saying that I think of you often, 
 but I would like so much to have a picture 
 of you. I'll get someone to take a picture of 
 me looking fierce or brave or something 
 [see photo on page 2, 
 http://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967] and send  
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 it to you, Love.  
 
 I live in a large underground bunker [see 
 photos, page 15] with big wooden beams. 
 My bed is a shelf with an air mattress on 
 it. Under me is the battalion doctor [see 
 photo, page 15], . . . Next rack over is 
 Lance Corporal Dunn, who snores. Then 
 Bill Willett, the H&S co. commander, . . . 
 He is about 24, . . . after all, it is his 
 bunker. Next comes Chaplain Anderson 
 [see below], a Baptist, about 35 or 40. 
 Then Lcpl Peterson, his assistant, and 

 Corporal Morris

"This is the perfect picture describing what most of the 
combat bases along the DMZ looked like during the 
monsoons. Walking through the muck and staying dry was 
one heck of a challenge." Photo ca. September 16-30, 1967, 
courtesy of Jim Singer. 

on, the mail orderly. Corporal Morrison is pretty funny & witty, . . .  
 Then there is Jim Singer [Then-2ndLt. Singer had been a platoon commander with Mike  
 Co. at Con Thien that summer and would become CO of H&S 3/4 in late January, 1968], . . .  
 
 In the evenings we sit around listening to tapes or the radio, reading, writing letters,  
 drinking cokes, beer, or  whiskey. We have electric lights. 
                    Love, 
                    Norman. 
 
In addition to Bill Willett, Jim Singer, and Navy Lt. Craig "Doc" Wilson, the other officer sharing the bunker with 
Norman that December was Navy Lt. Kevin Anderson, the new battalion chaplain. A brief biography for Lt. 
Anderson appeared in the December battalion newsletter. Chaplain Anderson had served in the Army in the early 
1950s and was a graduate of the Southwestern 
Baptist Seminary in Fort Worth. He had been a 
Baptist minister for eight years – most recently 
in Caddo Mills, Texas – before entering Navy 
Chaplain's School in Newport, Rhode Island. 
Commissioned in March, 1967, Chaplain 
Anderson had spent four months at Camp 
Lejeune before leaving for Vietnam in late 
July. His wife and four young children were 
living in Kilgore, Texas at the time. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 "The gloom during the monsoons is apparent in this photo of 
 a Marine Huey flying over C-2." Photo ca. September 16-30, 
 1967, courtesy of Jim Singer. 

http://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967


 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

1stLt. Bill Willett in his bunker, 
Charlie 2. In December, 1967, Bill 
shared this bunker with Norman 
Lane, Jim Singer, Navy Lts. Kevin 
Anderson and "Doc" Wilson, and 
three enlisted Marines. 

 
 "Breakfast at Charlie 2 – December, 1967." Photo 

courtesy of Bill Willett.  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 "'Doc' Wilson – Charlie 2 – 1968." 

Photo courtesy of Bill Willett. In a 
December 16, 1967 letter to his close 
Vanderbilt friend, Lynn Schiro, 
Norman said, "My intellectual 
companion here is a doctor named 
Craig Wilson, who went to La Tech 
and med school at LSU." In a later 
letter to Lynn written from Camp 
Carroll (February 11, 1968), Norman 
told her, "I have added two almost-
brothers to the family, and I know 
you will like them too: Cliff Cheney, 
now in Mexico City . . . and Craig 
Wilson, a doctor, now in Phu Bai."     

2ndLt. Jim Singer on the cot in his  
Dyemarker bunker at Charlie 2.  
Photo likely taken in late September,  
1967, courtesy of Jim Singer.  
"Luxury! Living inside our    
Dyemarker bunkers at Charlie 2  
combat base. Note the luxuries-a cot   
with a poncho liner for warmth;  
hooks on the wall to hang my  
cartridge belt, flak jacket, and pack.  
Another one to hang my soft 'cover'  
on next to the plastic covered map on  
the right. Ammo boxes to keep  
'personal' items in and dry my socks  
on. What more could one ask for?"  
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* * * 
Epilogue. This story and the one preceding it (http://tinyurl.com/Dec-21-1967) describe some of the events, 
locations, and people that Norman Lane encountered over his first six weeks in Vietnam, now fifty years ago. . . . 
 
Marine Corporal Allen Willyerd returned home from Vietnam in August, 1968 (see http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968 
and http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968). After two more years as a delivery driver for Turner Dairy, working as he 
had before the Marine Corps and Vietnam, Allen earned his pilot's license, moved away from his hometown of 
Brownsville, and began a new career in agricultural aviation – crop dusting. He flew for the biggest and the best,  
Mid-Continent Aircraft Corp., based in Hayti, Missouri. He had a very successful and very fortunate career, and he 
flew for forty years without a single major accident. . . . 
 

* * * 
But Allen Willyerd never forgot his friend Norman Lane, and he never forgot that Thanksgiving Day in 1967 – 
  
 I wanted you to have as good a meal today as we had, 
 
Norman had said to Allen that late November afternoon, 9,000 miles from home. . . . 
 
Thirty-seven years would pass before Allen Willyerd could put that memory into writing. On the Virtual Wall page 
for 1stLt. Norman Lane, USMCR, Allen wrote, 
    

9 Jan 2005 
 

 Norman and I grew up together in Brownsville, Tennessee, and served together in Vietnam with Kilo 
 Company, 3rd Battalion, 4th Marines. On Thanksgiving Day 1967 I had a platoon size patrol into the DMZ. At 
 about 10:00 we ran into 3 women and 1 man, called for choppers to come get them and take them into Dong 
 Ha. The choppers got there at about 16:00 hours and it was late when we got back to Gia Linh. All the hot 
 chow from Dong Ha was gone - the only hot meal that I was promised the whole time that I was there. But 
 Norman showed up with a can of turkey out of C-rations and left-over cranberry sauce. He said "I wanted you 
 to have as good a meal today as we had". So long ago, so far away - but it seems like only yesterday. You are 
 with me every day. 
 

From a friend and brother-in-arms, 
Allen Willyerd 

 
* * * 

From St. Matthew 24:13 (King James Version), 
 
 13  But he that shall endure unto the end, the same shall be saved. 
 
Rex tremendae majestatis 
Requiem aeternam, requiem aeternam 
 
Thank you. 
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