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March 19, 2018 
 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 
 
Ralph Waldo Emerson's "Ode. Inscribed To W. H. Channing," as described in a scholarly article published in 1985, 
 
 has long been recognized as one of his most attractive and yet perplexing poems. 
 
Written in June of 1846, the poem has been thought of as providing insights into the poet's thinking regarding the 
Mexican War, a politically controversial subject at the time (see pages 15-17, http://tinyurl.com/part-three-1968), 
because its successful prosecution would have the effect of enlarging the geographical area of the United States in 
which slavery would be accepted, thus strengthening the political hand of the southern states. Emerson's "Ode," in 
fact, was composed only six months after James Russell Lowell (see the link cited above) had published "The 
Present Crisis" in the Boston Courier. 
 
But over 120 years after it was written, the last two lines of one stanza from Emerson's "attractive and yet 
perplexing poem" would find special relevance during the American presidential campaign of 1968. In The Making  

http://tinyurl.com/part-three-1968
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of the President 1968 (originally published in 1969) Theodore White, the late journalist and "chronicler of U.S. 
politics," paraphrased the two lines, 
 
 Things are in the saddle, 
 And ride mankind, 
 
as,  
 
 "Events are in the saddle and ride mankind," 
 
which, according to White, 
 
 was to become one of the favorite intellectual observations on the campaign of 1968, as men in trouble recalled 
 their learning and quoted Ralph Waldo Emerson.  
 

* * * 
Over the three-day period, Thursday, February 1-Saturday, February 3, 1968, events were very much in the saddle, 
riding Americans both at home and overseas. This is the story of three specific missions, one by combat air assault 
and two by truck, all of which were in motion over those three days. Of the three, two would make history, and one 
would certainly become a major part of history, from the twinned perspectives of participants and witnesses. The 
three stories are excerpted from the interim version of an article, "Tet at Quang Tri - February 1, 1968," being 
prepared by Tom Kjos, Vice President, Veterans of D Company, 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry (1/12 Cavalry), from 
Hampton Sides' Hellhound On His Trail (paperback edition, 2011), and from John Laurence's The Cat From Hué: 
A Vietnam War Story (2002). 
 
But before we go back in time to Thursday, February 1, 1968, and board a 1st Cav helicopter at LZ Suzie, Theodore 
White, from The Making of the President 1968, will set the stage for us.  
 
Wednesday, January 31, 1968: From Saigon and Hué 
 
 The next morning, however, no blur could conceal the dimensions of what was happening. At three o'clock in 
 the morning of January 31st, Wednesday, Saigon time, a Viet Cong suicide squad of nineteen men had blasted 
 its way into the grounds of the American Embassy in Saigon, a diplomatic outpost built to be impregnable. All 
 Saigon was under attack, its suburbs burning; the two major American airbases in South Vietnam, Bienhoa and 
 Tansonnhut, were being mortared; and in the north that most beautiful of Vietnamese cities, Hue, with its moats 
 and temples, its crenellated walls and history, its flowers and perfumed air, was, apparently, occupied in force 
 by North Vietnamese main-force units. 
  These were not isolated raids; somehow the enemy had astounded the world and America with a force, a 
 fury and a battlefield presence that gave the lie to all that Americans had been told for months. Aware that half 
 a million men in one of America's great field armies were equipped with every device of military superiority, 
 Americans believed that they were slowly, expensively, but surely winning a war in Asia. Yet here were facts 
 in the morning papers, the blood, gore and flame in living color on evening television, and a tone in reporting 
 that reflected panic. 
  For Americans a period of rethinking had begun. Had the government deceived its people? Or had the 
 government deceived itself? And, in either case, whom could one trust? Trust was to be one of the major 
 themes of the campaign of 1968. For those candidates for the Presidency who in January, 1968, were preparing 
 to seek the confidence and mandate of the people, it was a time of reassessment of American purpose and their 
 own postures. 

—Theodore White, The Making of the President 1968 
 
Wednesday, January 31, 1968: Washington, DC, and Concord, New Hampshire 
 
 Among Democrats, the unraveling of the year was probably clearest to Eugene McCarthy. On the morning of 
 Wednesday, January 31st, he attended an executive committee meeting of the Senate Foreign Relations 
 Committee which discussed the Gulf of Tonkin resolution and the Pueblo incident; and in the afternoon he 
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 received, briefly, a group of his supporters from New Jersey to discuss his prospects in that state. But there 
 seemed little substance to the McCarthy campaign at the moment. A man moved by conscience, he had offered 
 himself two months earlier as candidate-martyr for the Presidency on a single plank: Peace. Considered a fool 
 by political reporters—whom he disdained—he had denounced the war as "immoral," and set off to lead a 
 campaign much as Saint Francis of Assisi might have done. While he preached brotherhood, he left it to others 
 to organize the cause. . . . 
  At the moment of Tet, however, the McCarthy campaign, the first announced candidacy, stood at ground 
 zero. An occasional cluster of students— . . . had, in January, driven from Greater Boston to McCarthy 
 headquarters in a store-front on Pleasant Street in Concord, New Hampshire, to paste labels on mailings and 
 take in the skiing if the weather was good, and then returned to classes. No one took them seriously. . . . Nor 
 did the candidate seem to take himself seriously as he wandered through the snows of upper New Hampshire 
 like a solitary troubador, an Irish bard, singing his sad lay to the unhearing White Mountains. 
  Tet was swiftly to change this appreciation of Eugene McCarthy.   

—Theodore White, The Making of the President 1968 
 
Wednesday, January 31, 1968: The White House 
 
 Almost alone in his understanding of what was happening in the field of combat was Lyndon B. Johnson 
 himself. His misfortune was that he could not or would not make clear this understanding to Americans as a 
 President should, or explain the mission, purpose and fate of their sons. 
  For months the White House had known of a coming crisis in South Vietnam. The enemy had begun 
 mobilization for the Tet offensive six months earlier, in July. This slow, painful preparation, entailing the 
 movement of 200,000 men by foot over hundreds of miles of jungle trails, could not be concealed from 
 American intelligence. By December 16th a summary of the enemy's intentions and capabilities, based on 
 massive documentation, had been prepared in a top-secret memorandum for the President's eyes alone, 
 informing him in detail that Hanoi was preparing a climactic drive, with all its resources, to wipe out the South 
 Vietnamese government, timed to coincide with a general uprising and culminate in the installation of coalition 
 governments in Saigon and across the countryside. 
  The President had secretly acted on this information. He had earlier promised the command in Vietnam to 
 raise American combat strength in Vietnam to 106 maneuver battalions (up from 90) by the end of 1968. . . . on 
 December 21st in the cabinet room of the Australian government in Canberra he personally briefed the 
 Australian cabinet on the dark days ahead, . . . the need of greater Australian exertion in the common cause. 
  Mr. Johnson, however, found it unnecessary either to inform the American Cabinet (except for those 
 directly concerned with security) or the American people. All through the fall, peaking in November, a series of 
 happy stories was told the American people as first Ambassador Bunker and then General Westmoreland 
 reported to the nation that all was well [In America's Longest War, George Herring refers to this as Johnson's 
 "public relations offensive:"] 
 
   Westmoreland was brought home in November to reassure a troubled nation. Upon arriving in   
   Washington, he told reporters, "I am very, very encouraged. . . . We are making real progress." In a  
   November 21 speech [it was 2ndLt. Norman Lane's seventh day in Vietnam], he affirmed that although 
   the enemy had not been defeated, it had been badly hurt. "We have reached an important point where  
   the end begins to come into view," he concluded. He even hinted that the United States might begin  
   troop withdrawals within two years.  
 
 The opinion polls reflected these reports and, for the first time in over a year, Mr. Johnson's popularity and 
 public confidence in the President began to climb. By January 28th, 1968 [one day after the Battle for Mike's 
 Hill, https://tinyurl.com/Mikes-Hill-1968], his rating in the polls stood at 48 percent—a figure he was never to 
 achieve again. Some in the White House urged that the President, in his State of the Union message, take the 
 American people into his confidence, that he warn them of what lay ahead; Mr. Johnson, on January 17th, 
 chose however, to report otherwise (" . . . the enemy has been defeated in battle after battle . . . the number of 
 South Vietnamese living in areas under government protection tonight has grown by more than a million since 
 January of last year . . .") and drew national attention to a new peace tentacle and possible negotiation with the 
 Hanoi government. . . . 

 —Theodore White, The Making of the President 1968 

https://tinyurl.com/Mikes-Hill-1968
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Los Angeles, Detroit, Newark, Memphis, Nashville: August, 1965-March, 1968 
 
In The Making of the President 1968, Theodore White asserts that decisions made in the Johnson White House in 
the late spring of 1965 had set the issue of American involvement in Vietnam up as one half of the total campaign 
picture for the 1968 presidential election. White similarly maintains (published in 1969) that the August, 1965, riots 
in the Watts district of Los Angeles – thirty-four people dead, more than 1,000 injured and almost 4,000 arrested, 
with property destruction totaling nearly $40 million – "set the flare that lit up the other half [of the 1968 
presidential campaign picture]." As the author continues, 
 
 The last of my observations was to come more slowly. In Los Angeles, as in other advanced communities of 
 America, the term "integration" had been for all men of conscience not only gospel, but a code-word covering 
 all the practical proposals to bring harmony among our races; it was the name of the new partnership to bring 
 our communities together. From the day of the Watts riots on, the term "integration" lost its force in politics, its 
 savor to good people; and I was never to hear it used seriously again, in Los Angeles or anywhere else. Twenty 
 years of American goodwill had sanctified the phrase; three nights of burning and bloodshed had stripped it of 
 luster. 
  For the next three years Americans, black and white, would search for new terms of partnership under a 
 whole new variety of phrases like "Black Power," "Black Capitalism," "Community Action." But underlying all 
 such phrases, from Watts on, was the new recognition of rage, of hate, of fear, of barbarisms that might tear 
 America itself apart. Under all the rhetoric of the campaign of 1968 lay this somber recognition, and it had 
 begun in Watts. 
  It is impossible to understand any of the domestic politics of the United States, at a Presidential, a 
 municipal, or a neighborhood level, without understanding how deeply, beneath surface euphemisms, goes the 
 cleavage of race. There is an experiment commonly demonstrated to youngsters in their first introduction to 
 science. The teacher usually takes a piece of paper and scatters iron filings over it. The iron filings lie helter-
 skelter, with no recognizable pattern on the surface. Then the teacher thrusts a magnet under the paper—and the 
 iron filings instantly arrange themselves about the two poles, guided into place by the invisible lines of 
 magnetic force. American politics at home had, for years, been similarly guided by the hidden polarity of races. 
 But from 1965 to 1968 they were to become inescapably visible. 

—Theodore White, The Making of the President 1968 
 

* * * 
There are two specific connections between Theodore White's commentaries, quoted above, the war in Vietnam, 
and the 1968 presidential campaign. President Johnson's January 17 State of the Union address began at 9:05 p.m. 
EST, in Washington. In South Vietnam, specifically in an area indicated on the maps of the Marines of 3rd 
Battalion, 4th Marines, as "Market," (see page 4, https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-An-Dinh), it was 9:05 a.m., 
Thursday, January 18, 1968. "At 180945H, Co 'L' made contact with an estimated reinforced enemy platoon." Nine 
Marines and two Corpsmen would die in that engagement, which had begun while Lyndon Johnson was telling the 
American people: 
 
 But our goal is peace—and peace at the earliest possible moment. 
 
Peace had come that day for LCpl. Robb Stall and ten other Marines and Corpsmen – eternal peace – not the peace 
the President had in mind. 
 
Second, in his biography Robert Kennedy: His Life, Evan Thomas describes a number of factors that were 
influential in Kennedy's ultimate decision to challenge the President and Eugene McCarthy for the Democratic 
presidential nomination (http://tinyurl.com/1968-part-four): 
 
 Kennedy began looking for excuses to change his mind. There were many: on February 29, the Kerner 
 Commission, appointed by the president after the summer of '67 riots, released its report on the causes of racial 
 unrest in the inner cities, blaming "white racism." The White House essentially dismissed the report. 
 

https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-An-Dinh
http://tinyurl.com/1968-part-four


 And so, Robert Kennedy backed into the race. There was no single moment, no one epiphany, no turning point. 
 The Tet offensive, the president's indifference to the report of his own commission on racial unrest, the rebirth 
 of Nixon, the changing opinions of his friends—all these were factors, but none was decisive. 
 

* * * 
As published in 1969, Theodore White's view was that two issues, and only two issues, dominated the American 
presidential campaign of 1968. These were a primarily foreign policy issue, the Vietnam War, which was relatively 
new to the political landscape, and an exclusively domestic issue, Race, which, as an extension of slavery, predated 
even the first presidency. This article will tell the story of three missions, each of which took place over February 1-
February 3, 1968. Webster's Ninth New Collegiate Dictionary defines "mission" in several ways. For our purposes, 
"mission" is either "a definite military, naval, or aerospace task," or "a specific task with which a person or a group 
is charged."  
 

* * * 
The four-column headline for the Memphis Commercial Appeal on the morning of Friday, February 2, 1968, read:  
 
 Savage Fight For Hue Rages As Red Losses Reach 10,553; More Reserve Calls Studied 
 
The AP story, "Attacks Blunted: US Command Says Enemy Rapidly Being Driven Out Of Last Few Cities," 
focused on savage fighting "for possession of the old imperial city of Hue . . ." One paragraph, more than halfway 
down the column, reported: 
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 Quang Tri City, 19 miles below the Demilitarized Zone, was reported in United States hands after two days of 
 heavy fighting. United States air cavalrymen were flown in Thursday. . . . 
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f Billy: 

One of those air cavalrymen was an Army medic, nineteen-year-old 
PFC Billy Wright of 1st Platoon, D Company, 1st Battalion, 12th 
Cavalry Regiment (1/12 Cavalry). The Brownsville (TN) States-
Graphic would later say o
 
  An ardent fisherman and hunter, the youth was graduated from 
 Haywood County High School [HHS] in 1966. 
 
A school friend, Pat English, would add, years later: 
 
 Billy picked me up every morning for High School. He would 
 drive around at night with me on the hood of his  car hunting for 
 rabbits. We got into other things that cannot be mentioned on 
 Facebook. He was a good friend and I miss him a bunch . . . 
 
His ten-year-younger sister, Deb Wright Patterson, would remember: 
 
 I have sweet memories . . . him letting me tag along many times 
 when he visited Evelyn [Evelyn Caldwell, Billy's girlfriend in high 
 school, was also a member of the HHS Class of 1966]. I loved 
 them so. . . . 
 

* * *  
As will be seen in the following story (to be distributed on March 26), 
the intersection of Quince Road and Colonial Road in Memphis, 
Tennessee, is of historical significance. If you were to drive from that 
intersection, today, leaving Memphis in a northeast direction on US-70 

E, a forty-mile drive would bring you to the little town of Stanton (population ca. 450), in Haywood County. 
Another thirteen or so miles on Highway 70 would bring you to Brownsville (population ~10,300), the county seat 
for Haywood County. 

Billy Lee Wright, in his senior 
photograph from the 1966 Haywood 
High School yearbook. During that 
year, Billy had worked at the Kroger 
grocery store afternoons, after 
school, and on Saturdays.   

 
Billy Wright was from Stanton, where he was a member of the Stanton Church of Christ. During high school, he 
worked at the Brownsville Kroger's in the afternoons and on Saturdays. After graduating from HHS in late May of 
1966, Billy worked for American Air Filter, one of the new industries that had moved into Brownsville in the mid-
1960s. But then, on April 10, 1967, Billy had enlisted in the Army. Easter Sunday had been two weeks before, just 
five days after Billy's nineteenth birthday, and Mother's Day would come in another five weeks. Billy was less than 
one year out of high school. 
 
Basic training at Fort Benning and radar school at Fort Monmouth, New Jersey, were followed by medic training at 
Fort Sam Houston. PFC Billy Wright was in Vietnam, serving as a Medical Corpsman with the 1st Cavalry 
Division (Airmobile), barely eight months after enlisting. 
 
The Division had been based, at what would shortly become known as Camp Radcliff, on Route 19 near An Khe, 
Binh Dinh Province, since first arriving in Vietnam in the summer of 1965. In this series, earlier stories about 
Platoon Sergeant William A. Ferrell (http://tinyurl.com/psgt-ferrell-1965), also of Stanton, Tennessee, and 1stLt. 
Samuel R. Bird (http://tinyurl.com/lt-bird-1967), who had commanded the casket team for President Kennedy over 
November 22-25, 1963, have told of their service with the 1st Cavalry Division (Airmobile), then based at An Khe. 
A more recent story told us about Marine LCpl. Robb Stall of Midland, Texas (https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-An-
Dinh), and the battle in which he was lost on January 18, 1968, a battle referred to as "The Marketplace Revisited." 
Sometime on the following day, January 19, from the battalion patrol base at An Dinh, in Quang Tri Province, 
1stLt. Norman Lane had written a letter to his friend, 1stLt. John Russell. That same day, PFC Billy Wright of 
Stanton, Tennessee, and the 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry, were executing orders to move from Binh Dinh Province 
and their base in the Central Highlands to Quang Tri Province, the northernmost province of South Vietnam, 
immediately south of the Demilitarized Zone. Billy had been in Vietnam for thirty-seven days. This is the story of 

http://tinyurl.com/psgt-ferrell-1965
http://tinyurl.com/lt-bird-1967
https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-An-Dinh
https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-An-Dinh


the combat air assault mission that would take PFC Wright into the Battle of Quang Tri less than two weeks later, 
on Thursday, February 1, 1968.  
 
The major source for this story is the interim version of an article, "Tet at Quang Tri - February 1, 1968," being 
prepared by Mr. Tom Kjos, Vice President, Veterans of D Company, 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry, for that 
organization's website (http://www.cattrack6india.com/) and other D Company histories. A list of the D Company 
and other 1/12 Cavalry veterans who were engaged in the Battle of Quang Tri and contributed to his article is given 
on page 11. Then-2ndLt. Kjos led 3rd Platoon, D Company, 1/12 Cavalry, during the Battle of Quang Tri. A 
secondary source is the unofficial 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry, After Action Report, which was prepared by the 
Battalion's S1 and S3 sections following the Battle of Quang Tri. Note that this document, which most likely was 
prepared within thirty days after the action, early in 1968, was not signed by either the Battalion Commander or any 
of his staff, nor was it forwarded for review via the upper administrative levels of the 1st Cavalry Division 
(Airmobile), etc. 
 

The Battle Of Quang Tri 
(from the unofficial, 1968, After Action Report) 
             

 On 19 January 1968, the 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry departed 
 Camp Radcliffe to begin Operation Jeb Stuart in  Quang-Tri 
 Province. Initially the battalion moved into a location near the city 
 of Quang Tri and began to set up a new base camp. However, only 
 four days later the Chargers moved to establish Landing Zone 
 Sharon, YD 337492 [see map, page 8, top]. . . . [For Wednesday, 
 January 31, only one company of 1/12 Cavalry remained on LZ 
 Sharon, as OPCON  to 1st Battalion, 502nd Infantry, 101st 
 Airborne Division. Delta Company secured LZ Suzie, YD 267441, 
 that day, and the other two companies were elsewhere in the Area 
 of Operations (see below)]. During this period intelligence reports 
 indicated a large build-up of enemy force for an attack on Quang 
 Tri during the Tet holiday. Acting on three reports, plans were 
 made to air assault B and C Companies into positions to the rear of 
 the enemy in order to cut his supply lines and weaken his ability to 
 continue his attack. A and D Companies [PFC Billy Wright was 
 with D Company] were to continue their firebase defense missions 
 and be used as battalion  reserve. The assaults were conducted as 
 planned [on Wednesday, January 31, 1968], both companies [B 
 and C] becoming heavily engaged shortly after touching down on 
 their respective landing zones. This was the beginning of one of the 
 most successful battles in the entire Vietnamese campaign. The 
 battle of Quang Tri was, for the 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry, a 
 group of four separate battles, each of which resulted in a victory 
 for one of the battalion's companies. 

On January 19, 1968, PFC Billy 
Wright moved, with 1/12 Cavalry, 
from Camp Radcliff (5-point star, 
black) to the vicinity of Quang Tri, 
north of Hue on Route 1. 

 
Tet at Quang Tri - February 1, 1968 

(from the interim version of Mr. Tom Kjos' 2018 article) 
 

 By early afternoon on 1 February 1968, Quang Tri City had been largely secured by the ARVN [Army of the 

Republic of Vietnam] 1st Infantry Division. The NVA’s attacking battalions were on the run from the 1st Cavalry 

Division’s 1st Brigade, which had pivoted from its westward orientation, air assaulting companies east of the city 
[see map, page 8, top], breaking up the battalions poised to reinforce the now-failed attack on the capital of Quang 
Tri Province.  

 D Company [three rifle platoons (1st, 2nd, and 3rd) and the Command Post (CP); PFC Billy Wright was the 

medic with 1st Platoon], 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry, commanded by Captain Richard Kent, assaulted from LZ  
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Topographic map for Quang Tri City, including the Thach Han River and areas south and east of the city. Route 
1 (labeled QL-1), which crosses the river to the southwest of the city, is shown in magenta. On January 31, 
1968, A Company, 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry, remained on LZ Sharon (5-point star, black), south of the city at 
YD 337942, while D Company secured LZ Suzie (not shown), about 5.7 kilometers southwest of YD 310480 
(indicated by notched arrow, black). On February 1, D Company air assaulted from LZ Suzie to YD 361543 (5-
point star, green), northeast of the city. From 1300H that afternoon, D Company proceeded to the southeast. At 
1436H the lead 1st Platoon made contact with elements of the K6 Battalion, 812th NVA Regiment, as the 
cavalrymen approached a bend in the Nhung River at YD 381517 (5-point star, red). In the afternoon of 
February 2, D Company moved to support A Company at YD 422524 (not shown), 2.2 kilometers east of YD 
400524 (indicated by notched arrow, green). For other details, see the text and maps on these and following 
pages. One map square equals 1 km2.   

 

Suzie [Landing Zone Suzie, YD 267441], approximately 10 kilometers southwest of Quang Tri. Inserted at 1300H 
(local time), Thursday, February 1, 1968, at an LZ 3 kilometers northeast of the city [YD 361543, see "Map 1," 

page 9, top], the men of D Company began moving to the southeast on foot, with the order of march: 1st Platoon, 

CP, 3rd Platoon, then 2nd Platoon [see "Map 2," page 10], searching for the fleeing 812th Regiment (PAVN 

[People's Army of Vietnam, NVA]). At 1436H, the company’s 1st platoon [led by 1stLt. Laurence Keys] was 

engaged by a platoon of the 812th’s K6 Battalion, dug into spider holes along a low sandy ridge, just beyond a 
swale [low-lying or depressed stretch of land] coming off the shallow river [Song Nhung, or Nhung River] on D 
Company’s right [Maps 1 and 2, pages 9 and 10]. The enemy platoon leader had placed a squad across that river [to 
the west, on Map 2, page 10], where it could place fire up the swale north of his defended ridge. Capt. Kent 
immediately called for the Brigade Scouts' helicopters [Bell H-13s; the two-seat version normally accommodated 
the pilot and a gunner, with a hand-held M-60 machine gun] which, already in the area, arrived quickly.  
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"Map 1 - Tet68 Combat Assault and Route." Generously prepared and provided by then-2ndLt. Thomas Kjos, 
3rd Platoon Leader, D Company, 1/12 Cavalry. For comparison with the topographic map given on page 8, the 
most important landmarks are the city of Quang Tri, to the west, Route 1 ("QL1"), the villages of Thon An Thai 
and Trâm Ly, and the Song Nhung, or Nhung River. The route as given corresponds to the path connecting the 
green and red 5-point stars on the map, page 8. Grid coordinates, 350540 and 380530 are given, for orientation. 
NVA positions during contact are given in red.

 While Kent [taking the gunner's seat] went up in one of the H-13s, the gunner on the second helicopter engaged 
the enemy's spider-hole positions that could be seen from the air. Returning from his aerial recon, in which he had 

located 1stLt. Keys, the now-wounded 1st Platoon Leader, Capt. Kent, with SP4 [Specialist 4] Renny Parker, his 
company net RTO [radio-telephone operator; there were individual RTOs for the battalion net, the company net, 
and at the platoon level], went forward on foot to retrieve the wounded Keys. [In then-2ndLt. Kjos' account as 
leader of 3rd Platoon, D Company, and as indicated on Map 2 (page 10), the company approached the point of 
contact on February 1, 1968, (YD 381517) "in column," and in the order given]. At the time that Capt. Kent and 
SP4 Parker reached Lt. Keys’ RTO, SP4 Darrel Shellie, they found him to be very seriously wounded. PFC Billy 
Wright, the platoon medic, had died outright from gun or small arms fire. But they were not able to reach Lt. Keys, 
himself, before the Captain and his RTO were themselves wounded. Keys, Kent, and Parker would survive their 
wounds; Darrel Shellie died with his friend Renny Parker lying wounded next to him. Capt. Kent (call sign 
"Minuteman 6") was now out of communication across the swale. Lieutenant Colonel Daniel French, commanding 
the battalion, was now overhead in the C&C [Command&Control aircraft], ordering Battalion net RTO Ron 
Redalen to "get your six," a request that SP4 Redalen could only respectfully decline, explaining that Kent [the 
alphanumerical RTO call sign, "Minuteman 6," refers to the D Company commander, Capt. Kent] had gone 
forward, and his location was unknown. Lieutenant John Kirby, 2nd Battalion, 19th Artillery, the FO [artillery 
forward observer], called for fire to be placed on the enemy just beyond the engaged 1st Platoon. 
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Left, "Map 2 - Tet68 - 1436 hrs." Prepared and provided by Thomas Kjos. Moving to the southeast from the 
insertion point, the cavalrymen from D Company, 1/12 Cavalry approached a swale near the bend in the Nhung 
River, to their right. 1st Platoon, led by 1stLt. Laurence Keys and including his RTO, SP4 Darrel Shellie and 
the platoon medic, PFC Billy Wright, led the route, followed by the Command Post, 2ndLt. Kjos' 3rd Platoon, 
and 2nd Platoon. A platoon of NVA soldiers, dug into spider holes along a low sandy ridge just beyond the 
swale, engaged 1st Platoon. A squad of NVA soldiers across the river to the west placed fire to the north of the 
ridge, as well. Right, "Map 3 - Tet68 - 1436 hrs + Movement." 1stLt. Keys and Capt. Richard Kent have been 
wounded, leaving 2ndLt. Kjos as the only officer capable of command. Here, Mr. Kjos illustrates the 
maneuvers of 2nd and 3rd platoons in response to the enemy fire.      
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, and 

s fire across their front, 

 

 Leaders, Sgt. 

dward Johnson, Sgt. Marshall Crowder, and Sgt. Eric Johnstone brought the 3rd Platoon across through the fire, 
he rise behind the NVA line [see "Map 6," page 11]. Lt. Kjos and SP4 Gangon led the rush. Running in a 

A 

 

 Those platoons not in contact would have to maneuver to engage the enemy on their own. Third Platoon, next

in the order of march [Map 2, above], was led by 2nd Lieutenant Thomas Kjos. Hearing the heavy firing ahead

realizing he would have to act on his own, Kjos keyed his handset, said, "I’m taking 3rd Platoon around to the left," 

then swung his platoon far enough east, as it advanced, to allow Staff Sergeant Rudolph Ford’s 2nd Platoon to fill 
in on his right flank, back toward the river [see "Map 3," above], and cover the company's command group [CP]. 

 With the two platoons [2nd and 3rd Platoons] on line above the swale, and small arm
Kjos could see that the enemy was dug into spider holes along a low ridge running away from him toward the 
southwest. There was only one maneuver: cross through the swale, then swing the platoon to the right, up the rise to

the dug-in line [see "Map 5," page 11]. With the enemy engaging D Company’s 1st Platoon to his front, 3rd Platoon 

would be approaching the rear of the NVA line. That would also leave the 3rd Platoon facing the pinned-down 1st 
Platoon with the NVA in-between—certainly a risky situation—but a risk worth taking. 

 Lieutenant Kjos, on the right of his platoon where it tied in with the 2nd Platoon, said, "We need to take out 

those spider holes." "I’ll go, L-T," answered SP4 Ross Gangon of 2nd Platoon. Sergeant (then-PFC) James Neeley 
remembers the exchange, adding, "Gangon was the only one crazy enough to go along." Lt. Kjos, apparently unable 
to think of anything more original, called to his platoon, "Follow me!" With Gangon close behind, the two dashed 
across the swale, bullets snapping around them. Platoon Sergeant, SFC George Wright, and Squad

E
gaining t
crouch up the rise, they engaged spider holes one after another, pushing grenades down in and rolling away. As the 

3rd Platoon reached the enemy line from the east and fire slackened, the 1st Platoon was able to engage the NV

from the west, with PFC Michael Stice leading the 1st Platoon's counterattack [Map 6, page 11]. 
 



Left, "Map 5 - Tet68 - 1455 hrs + Movement." As illustrated by
1455H, taken positions on the line. 3rd Platoon will now 
positioning them behind the main NVA platoon. Right, "
Platoon reaches the enemy line, 1st Platoon is now able to engage the NVA from their position. 

 Mr. Kjos, 2nd and 3rd platoons have now, at 
begin its maneuver across the swale and up the ridge, 
Map 6 - Tet68 - 1505 hrs - Counter Attack." As 3rd 

 11

 
o enemy fire, in order to pull their wounded comrades to safety. Later, with Captain Donald Orsini 

placing the medevac’d Captain Kent, Delta Compa to higher ground to establish its night defensive 
[the 

M A VERSION THAT WILL APPEAR ON DELTA’S WEBSITE AND 

ATER IN OTHER DELTA HISTORIES. THESE VETERAN D TO THIS ARTICLE ON TET AT QUANG TRI, 
 

ay, 
nued until sometime after 3:00 

.m  companies of 1/12 Cavalry, from 4:30 p.m. on 
n on. This number included the pilot 

f an observation helicopter from 1st Battalion, 9th C Warrant Officer) Horace Giddens Jr., who died 
avalry. 

n 

  

 The 1st and 3rd platoons, joined now by the 2nd Platoon coming across the swale from the north, methodically 
took on the remaining enemy positions, then recovered the wounded for medevac and retrieved the two KIAs. 
Sergeants Bobby Denning and Barry Brewer, both of 2nd Platoon, would later be recognized for having exposed
hemselves tt

re ny withdrew 
position (NDP, no more than 100 meters north of the swale). After the perimeter had been secured, Lt. Kirby 
FO, see above] went airborne in a Brigade Scout H-13 to adjust fire on enemy movement to the south. There was 
further light contact overnight, continuing the next morning, February 2. Later that afternoon, Delta Company 
moved to support A Company, in contact at YD 422524 [topographic map, page 8; approximately 4 kilometers 
east-northeast of the original February 1 contact], arriving after contact had broken off. The two companies were 
extracted later on 2 February. 
 

OTE: THIS ARTICLE IS INTERIM, AND ABRIDGED FRON
L S CONTRIBUTE

FEBRUARY 1, 1968: COL. (THEN-CAPT.) RICHARD KENT, US ARMY (RET.), COL. (THEN-2NDLT.) JOHN KIRBY, US
ARMY RESERVE (RET.), CAPT. (THEN-SP4) RONALD REDALEN, THEN-SP4 RENNIE PARKER, SGT. (THEN-PFC) 

JAMES NEELEY, AND SGTMAJ. (THEN-SGT.) EDWARD JOHNSON, US ARMY RESERVE (RET.). -THOMAS W. KJOS- 
 

* * * 
According to the Division Staff Journal, the engagement involving D Company and the NVA on Thursd

ebruary 1, 1968, was initiated at 2:36 p.m. in the afternoon, local time, and contiF
p .. Over the forty-eight hours of contact involving the four

uary 31 to 4:30 p.m. on February 2, twelve air cavalrymen were killed in actiJa
o avalry, WO (
on February 2. That last day of the Battle of Quang Tri had also been the worst day for the troopers of 1/12 C
Six men from A and C companies, including the leader of 3rd Platoon, A Company, were reported killed in actio
on that day. Five enlisted men from B, C, and D companies were killed in action over the first two days of the 
battle. One of these was PFC Billy Wright, 19, from Stanton, Tennessee, who had died on February 1. 
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* * * 
ometime after 2:36 p.m., local time, on Thursday, February 1, 1968, near a bend in the Nhung River at YD 

n 
had driven around at night with his friend 

noons 
little sister Deb tag along when he visited his high-

ose 
 face to face." 

membered when the Vietnam Veterans Memorial was 
rs ago. Just above Billy's 

ame on panel 36-E, line 60, is the name of Darrel A. Shellie. 

m
m ic

ices, which were held on Friday afternoon, March 1, 1968, at the Brownsville 
ennessee) Church of Christ, the Crawford Funeral Home prepared a memoriam for Billy. The card included a 

 flag, and a reprint from an area 
 "FEB 29 1968:" 

 Action 

illiam E. Wright of Stanton and grandson of Mrs. Viola 
action in Vietnam. 

t he had been missing since Feb. 1, were told last 
action. 
ton with his parents and was graduated from Haywood 

h School in 1966. . . . 
 
Th we ates-Graphic n 

 Friday, March  
line: 

 

tery, 

 a Medic Company, the young soldier was first reported 
 missing Feb. 1, though no details have been made available. Young 
 

S
381517, a few kilometers east-southeast of Quang Tri City, South Vietnam, Billy Wright . . . the ardent fisherma
and hunter from Stanton, Tennessee, the former high school student who 
Pat English on the hood of his car, hunting for rabbits, and who had worked at the Kroger grocery store after
after school and on Saturdays, the older brother who had let his 
school sweetheart, Evelyn Caldwell . . . that afternoon, Billy Wright passed "into the welcoming company of th
who need faith no longer, but see God
 

* * *   
The name of Billy Lee Wright, panel 36-E, line 63, was 
re
dedicated, now over thirty-five yea
n
Darrel Shellie and Billy Wright had left LZ Suzie, together, on 
that first day of February, 1968. With 1st Platoon, they had 
approached that bend in the Nhung River together. There, they 
had died together, and their comrades had recovered their spent 
bodies. Today, fifty years later, Darrel Shellie and Billy Wright 
are remembered, on the national me orial, together. As a great 
A er an once said, 
 
 It is altogether fitting and proper that we should do this. 
 

* * *  
For Billy Wright's funeral serv
(T
portrait photograph of Billy in his Army uniform, an image of an American
newspaper article, stamped,
 
 Pfc Billy Wright Killed In
 
 Army Pfc. Billy Wright, 20, son of Mr. and Mrs. W
 Solomon of Oakland, has been reported killed in 
  His parents, who had previously been notified tha
 Thursday [February 22, 1968] that he was killed in 
  Born near Somerville, the youth moved to Stan

 County Hig

e ekly Brownsville (TN) St  had already gone to press o
1, the States-Graphic carried aThursday, February 22. So on

two-column front-page head

 Billy Wright Dies in Vietnam 
 
 Nineteen-year old Pfc. Billy Wright of Stanton, was killed in action in 
 South Vietnam, in fighting around Hue. He is the son of Mr. and Mrs. 
 William E. Wright, of Stanton. 
  Funeral services will be held Friday [March 1] at 2 p. m. at 
 Brownsville Church of Christ, and burial will be at Stanton ceme
 with Brownsville Funeral Home and Crawford Funeral Home, 
 Somerville, in charge. . . . 
  Attached to

Wright arrived in Vietnam Dec. 16.  



  In his last letters to his family, he mentioned that he was going to try  to go fishing. An ardent fisherman 
 and hunter, . . . 
  He leaves in addition to his parents, two brothers, Rodney Wright and Bobby Wright, two sisters, Miss 
 Nancy Wright and Miss Debra Wright, all of Stanton, his grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. W. O. Wright of 
 Stanton, and Mrs. Viola Solomon, of Oakland.  
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press our appreciation to  
our many friends who were so nice to us during  

way helped to share our burden; so please accept  

much easier to bear. 

ily of 
  Billy Wright 

 
As had been stated in the newspaper reports of Billy's death, he had graduated 
from Haywood High School in 1966. During his senior year, Billy had been 
president of the student Machine Shop organization (see photo, right). As a 
direct reflection of the postwar baby boom, the 1966 HHS graduating class of 
160 seniors had almost doubled the size (85 graduating seniors) of the 1964 
class. But the HHS Class of 1966 had also made history in a substantially more 
important way (see page 6, http://tinyurl.com/part-three-1968

A week later, the March 8 issue of the Brownsville newspaper carried the following note, on page 5: 
 
 CARD OF THANKS 
 
  We would like to ex
 
 our time of grief. I'm sure we do not have the names  
 of all who brought food or flowers or in any other  
 
 this word of thanks. You have made our burden  
 
  May God bless you all. 
   The fam
 

). Writing in the 
Brownsville (TN) Press on July 20, 2016, George Parks – a classmate of Billy 
Wright's in the HHS Class of 1966 – recalled: 
 
 In one historically unique way, however, the 50-year reunion of the Class 
 of 1966 was different. The HHS Class of 1966 was the first racially 

knew the danger associated with being on the front line of change. 

duation, the monthly HHS student newspaper, The 
attler, was in its twenty-seventh year, as published by the school Beta Club 

"Tomcat Tale" column for the States-Graphic issue of 
riday, March 15, 1968, carried the following happy news: 

Latin classes debated recently, with the Carthage debaters, Carl Stoppenhagen, Johnny White and Al Claiborne 

Junior-Senior banquet will be April 5 in the gym, with Carribbean Cruise the theme. Invitations committee is 
made up of . . . 

 

HHS Machine Shop club, 

 integrated class to ever graduate from HHS [there were four African-
 American students among the graduating class of 160]. . . . 
  It was a different world in Brownsville in 1966. There was much anger 
 in the white community because the  only life they had known was being 
 challenged, and there was much fear in the black community because they 
 
 
Two years after Billy's gra

1965-1966. Billy Wright, 
President (front row, center). 
Pat English, Secretary-

r, to Billy's left. 
T
chapter. The sports editor for the paper over the 1967-1968 school year was a Treasure
senior, Bill Sorrell. During that year, Bill also wrote a weekly column for the 
Brownsville newspaper, titled, "Tomcat Tale." Bill Sorrell's 
F
 
 
 winning out over the Romans, Willard Rooks, Melba Bridgewater and Deborah Smith. 
 
 Miss Brownsville Pageant will be Saturday night, March 30, at HHS Auditorium. 
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tes (see page 11, https://tinyurl.com/Feb-21-1968

Neither I, nor any other student, nor any faculty member, nor any member of the HHS staff, nor anyone connected
with the coming Miss Brownsville Pageant, nor anyone in Brownsville, for that matter, could imagine the thread of 
Destiny that the three Fa ; Clotho, the Spinner, Lachesis, the 

isposer of Lots, and Atropos, who cut the thread at death) were twisting for Saturday afternoon and night, March 

mn 

The March issue of the Tattler was distributed to Haywood High students Tuesday. . . . 
  Tattler editorials were by John Williamson a l. John discussed Let's Have a Working Honor 

 2017, we were able to obtain an original copy of the March, 1968, Tattler. The remembrance for PFC Billy L. 

d it 
nd 

lve that these dead shall not have died in vain, that this nation, under God, 
shall have a new birth of freedom, . . . 

 

D
30, and for Friday, April 5, 1968. Looking back on those days, I still cannot imagine a darker time . . . 
 
But for the moment, somehow frozen in time as I look back on it, Bill Sorrell's March 15 "Tomcat Tale" colu
also carried these words: 
 
 

nd Bill Sorrel
 System or None, and Bill's was Hurrah for Intramurals. 
 
And then, there was this remembrance of Billy: 
 
 The Tattler contained a memoriam to Billy Wright, former HHS student, who died in Vietnam.    
 
In
Wright, HHS Class of 1966, appears below.   
 

 
I do not know who chose the inscription for Billy's memoriam in the March, 1968, Tattler, but I have reprinte
below, together with the preceding sentence from Abraham Lincoln's November 19, 1863, Gettysburg Address, a
as extended at the end: 
 
 It is for us the living, rather, to be dedicated here to the unfinished work which they who fought here have thus 
 far so nobly advanced. It is rather for us to be here dedicated to the great task remaining before us, that from 
 these honored dead we take increased devotion to that cause for which they gave the last full measure of 
 devotion, that we here highly reso
 
 

* * * 
When we held the 2016 Conference at VMI on the Vietnam War, focusing on "Tet and the Turning Point," we
organized a panel discussion (https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=z5Ps6uyenAA) that included five Marines and
Corpsmen who had served together with 3rd Battalion, 4th Marines, over 1967-1968. All but one had been with 
Kilo Co., led by Capt. Ned LeRoy. Thinking back on the many events that were riding Americans over most
1968, the veterans were asked whether, while in Vietnam, they had been aware of or had taken note of the chan
taking place back home: 
 

 

 of 
ges 
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CAPT. LEROY:  I didn't think about it all, to be truthful. We were too busy. I was too busy taking care of my 
 company, making sure everybody was squared aw ad what we needed to fight any attacks that might 

as Ron, 
 my best friend in Vietnam will tell you, I do 
 what I need to do. So I was vaguely aware of it, but it was not a big concern.  
 LT. PLACE:  I did have an interest in po tic
 manner, just didn't exist. We were at Gio Linh at that point. And, as Ned mentioned earlier, we were bypassed 
 in the Tet Offensive. It was amazing, be us e in 
 Vietnam, but it wasn't happening to us. It was almost surreal that we would have been bypassed at that time. 
 But yes, those kinds of political events w re . 
   SGT. BURTON:  Two of the people tha et 
 Offensive [very early on the morning of nuary 31, 1968, one day before PFC Billy Wright and D Company, 
 1/12 Cavalry, would embark on their co  
 Jim Marshall was one. He was killed by 
 compound. He was the first Marine that 
 Embassy School is named after Jim Mar o  
 now . . . it used to be up at Headquarters  out 
 that Jim Marshall had been killed, and I 
 actually spent a week back in Saigon wit
 CPL. WILLYERD:  I absolutely had no ue . . . I didn't know what was going on out in the world and really 
 didn't give a damn, to be honest with you. Unless Lieutenant Wittler to g, I didn’t know it, and like 
 I said, I wasn't concerned with what was in 
 thing on my mind, nothing else. 
 
I did not know Billy Wright, and he graduate  of 
the same courses, from the same teachers, in the same classrooms . . . I don't know. But as PFC Billy Wright woke 
up at LZ Suzie on the morning of Thursday, February 1, 1968, as he boarded his helicopter for the combat air 
assault later that day, and as he and 1st Plato n, 
381517 near Quang Tri City, at 2:36 p.m., that afternoon . . . Billy Wright was focused on his job as the combat 
medic for 1st Platoon, D Company, and, if a /o
comrades, even at the risk of his own life. H wo
births of freedom." Those phrases and others ik
exclusively in remembering legendary warri s l e 

uty

y

te

 
ay and we h

 come. I really caught up when I got home.  
 CORPSMAN WILSON:  As far as your question, I was vaguely aware of it, but my main concern was, 

I need to focus. When I focus everything else is blotted out, and 

li al things, but the ability to get information, at least in a timely 

ca e we could hear on radios what was going on elsewher

e  of interest, but there was just not sufficient information available
t were in the embassy, when the embassy was attacked during the T
Ja

mbat air assault near Quang Tri City] were very good friends of mine.
a sniper on the roof on the . . . adjoining to the new embassy 
was ever killed on embassy duty, and the new State Department 
shall . . . just happens to be Marshall Hall, which is at Quantic
 Marine Corps, at Arlington. . . . When I reported to 3/4, I found
asked permission to go back to Saigon, which was granted, and I 
h the Marines that were there that I knew . . .  

 cl
ld me anythin

 going on out there. I had a squad to take care of, and that was the ma

d from HHS four years before I did. It is possible that we took some

o D Company came under fire, near the bend on that river VIC 

nd r when the situation called for it, on assisting his wounded 
e uld not, then or ever, be thinking about "great tasks," or "new 
 l e them would be reserved, for "us the living," to be used 
or ik PFC Billy Wright, for their personal bravery and devotion to 

d .    
 
So, no, I did not know Bill  Wright, but this is how I remember Billy Wright today . . .   
 

* * * 
Elsewhere, two days before Bill Sorrell's "Tomcat Tale" column had appeared in the Sta s-Graphic, others were 
working to ensure that Billy Wright would be remembered. General Orders, Number 1469, were issued by 
Headquarters, 1st Cavalry Division (Airmobile), on March 13: 
 
 AWARD OF THE BRONZE STAR MEDAL FOR HEROISM 
 
 The following AWARD is announced posthumously. 

tes Army Company D, 1st Battalion 
(Airborne), 12th Cavalry 

17, the Adjut

e Commanding 
eneral, Third United States Army, present these awards to Mr. and Mrs. Wright in the near future. 

 

 
 WRIGHT, BILLY L. . . . PRIVATE FIRST CLASS . . . United Sta
 
 
Two months later, on May ant General, Department of the Army, wrote to Billy's parents in Stanton, 
informing them that Billy had been "awarded posthumously the Bronze Star Medal for heroism, and the Purple 
Heart." The letter further stated that arrangements were being made to have a representative of th
G
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 Billy Wright Honored Tuesday 

d Mrs. 
 William E. Wright were presented two awards in behalf of their 

ietnam, Feb. 1. 

  The citation for bravery read: For heroism not involving 
f by 

 combat mission near Quang Tri, Republic of Vietnam. 
ned 

 several casualties, Pfc. Wright exposed himself to the enemy fire 
 as he moved forward to assist wounded comrades. While 

on 

 service." 
  He also was presented the Purple Heart . . . 

Mrs. W. O. Wright, grandparents of the 
 young hero, Mrs. Clyde Caldwell, Miss Evelyn Caldwell, Mr. and 
 Mrs. A
 
A large, th nd: 
 
 POSTH  
 E. Wri  

            killed i
            presen to the parents of  
            the you g soldier. 
 

* 
In a recent story I referred to Mr. Owen Burgess of Brow
http://tinyurl.com/Dec-1967-Washout

* * * 
Almost two more months passed. Then, on Tuesday, July 9, 1968, a special ceremony was held in Stanton, at the
home of Billy's parents, Mr. and Mrs. William E. Wright. The July 12 issue of the States-Graphic carried another 
two-column front-page headline, with two photographs: 

 

 
 In a ceremony at their home in Stanton Tuesday Mr. an

 son, the late Billy Wright, who was killed in V
  Col. F. J. Egan of Memphis, presented the Purple Heart and 
 Bronze Star Medal with "V" device to Pvt. Wright's parents. 

 participating in aerial flight, Pfc. Wright distinguished himsel
 exceptionally valorous action Feb. 1, 1968. While serving as a 
 medic aidman with Co. D, 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry during a 

  When his unit came under intense hostile fire and sustai

 administering first aid to the injured  men, Pfc. Wright was 
 mortally wounded. His display of personal bravery and devoti
 to duty was in keeping with the highest traditions of the military 

  Friends and neighbors who were present for the presentation 
 ceremony were, Mr. and 

rnold Smith, Mrs. Lauise Welch, Wade Owen. 

ree-column photograph of the ceremony carried the lege

UMOUS AWARDS were presented Mr. and Mrs. William
ght in behalf of their son, the late Billy L. Wright, who was
n Vietnam February 1. Col. F. J. Egan of Memphis,   
ted the Bronze Star and the Purple Heart 
n

* * 
nsville (pages 6 and 7,                       

), who served as e
until 1985. Owen Burgess had been twenty-six years old en 
the United States declared war on Japan. He enlisted in 
Navigation School in 1943. As Owen Burgess wrote ma
 
 From Hondo [Texas] I was sent to Boise, Idaho, wh ] crew. 
 The pilot was Hiram C. Skogmo, Alvin Jaspers, Co-
 Bombardier. . . . 
  After a few weeks, our crew was assigned to the
  Back in Kansas we had orders to go to Bangor, e 
 ETO [European Theater of Operations] and sent to G  
 flight to Great Britain. . . . 
  One day the other bomber groups based in Engl ned from a mission to the Rhine Valley and 

 were shot up pretty bad, landed on our base  [Framlingham, in East Anglia]. It was then 

ditor of the weekly States-Graphic from the mid-1950s 
, working at the Arsenal in nearby Milan, Tennessee, wh

the Army Air Corps in January, 1942, and graduated from 
ny years later: 

ere I joined my B-17 [Flying Fortress, heavy bomber
Pilot, and Merle C. Cloud of  Rule, Texas, the  

 newly created 390th Bomb Group . . . 
Maine. In Bangor we were issued combat equipment for th

oose Bay, Labrador, where we took off for a 10-hour

and, retur
 several of the planes
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 that we [1stLt. Burgess and his crew, before flying their first  combat mission] realized that we were not over 
there to go sight-seeing. 
 I was transferred to the crew of J.C. Pedersen as the Colonel wanted the group navigator to fly with 

 Skogmo, who was a lead crew. 
 
1stLt. Owen Burgess flew fourteen missions as navigator ith then-Captain Pedersen's crew, over the period 
August 19-October 8, 1943. Their aircraft was shot d ast mission. Lt. Burgess and five other crew 

orted 

 

, 1943, while Owen Burgess was being held a POW at Stalag 
uft III, now-Capt. Hiram Skogmo and his crew, including 1stLt. Merle Cloud of Rule, Texas, as bombardier, flew 

a mission over Emden, Germany. Their aircraft was h  and crashed into the North Sea. Hiram C. 

 
eld in the home of his parents, the 

illiam E. Wrights, on Tuesday, July 9, 1968. That week's issue of the States-Graphic would go to press on 
ver his years as editor, Owen Burgess' signature front-page feature had been his "Local News Briefs," 

r sometimes simply, "News Briefs." He had been among those attending the presentation of Billy Wright's Bronze 
tar Medal and Purple Heart, and sometime between that Tuesday and the Thursday press deadline, Owen Burgess 
omposed the following lines:      

 
  
 Local News Briefs 
 By Owen Burgess 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

w
own on that l

members parachuted safely and became prisoners of war [POWs]. Four enlisted crewmen were ultimately rep
killed in action.  
 
The Missing Air Crew Report, dated October 10, 1943, identifies 1stLt. Hiram C. Skogmo, pilot of another B-17 on
the same mission, as having "Last Sighted" Lt. Burgess' doomed aircraft. 
 
A little more than two months later, on December 11
L

it by a rocket
Skogmo of Milwaukee, Merle C. Cloud of Rule, Texas, and six other crew members were killed.  
 

* * * 
Almost twenty-five years had passed. Back in Stanton, Tennessee, the posthumous awards ceremony honoring PFC
Billy Wright, D Company, 1st Battalion, 12th Cavalry Regiment, had been h
W
Thursday. O
o
S
c
 

 Old memories flooded back, almost to tears when the Colonel read the orders of 
 commendation .... "his display of personal bravery and devotion to duty". 
  We refer, of course, to the awards ceremony when Pvt. Billy L. Wright was 
 honored posthumously at the home of his parents, who live in Stanton. 
  Our memories went back to Hiram C. Skogmo of Milwaukee, Wade 
 Hampton Sneed [1stLt. Sneed had been killed in action on October 10, 1943, 
 while piloting his B-17 on a mission over Münster, Germany] of  Georgia and 
 Merle C. Cloud of Rule, Texas, and many many more comrades and friends of 
 the 390th Bomb Group, whose families surely experienced similar ceremonies a 
 quarter of a century ago. 
  Back then, we had a cause. 
  Now, Billy and the thousands of others who will not return from Southern 
 Asia have only an intangible uncertainty as to why they were there. 
  They only knew that their country called. They went. They died. 
  They are honored. 
  The small bits of ribbon and the bronze medals are left. 
  That .... and the memories. 
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* * * 
Sometime after 2:36 p.m., local time, on Thursday, February 1, 1968, near a bend in the Nhung River at YD 
381517, a few kilometers east-southeast of Quang Tri City, South Vietnam, Billy Wright . . . the ardent fisherman 
and hunter from Stanton, Tennessee, the former high school student who had driven around at night with his friend 
Pat English on the hood of his car, hunting for rabbits, and who had worked at the Kroger grocery store afternoons 
after school and on Saturdays, the older brother who had let his little sister Deb tag along when he visited his high-
school sweetheart, Evelyn Caldwell . . . that afternoon, Billy Wright passed "into the welcoming company of those 
who need faith no longer, but see God face to face." 
 

* * *  
In Memphis, Tennessee, it was the middle of the night, between 1:30 and 2:00 a.m., very early on Thursday 
morning, February 1, 1968. Robert Walker and Echol Cole were sleeping soundly in their low-income houses at 
725 Danny Thomas and 1621 Sidney, respectively. In a few hours they would be reporting for work – collecting 
garbage for the Memphis Public Works Department. The two men would never return home again, and by the end 
of the new day, they would have joined Billy Wright in God's company. . . . 
 
Thank you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


