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November 1, 2018 

 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 

 

It was the first day of November, 1968 – a Friday, in 

Brownsville, Tennessee. My best friend Richard 
Carlton and I were juniors at Haywood High School 

(HHS). My favorite class that year was Chemistry, 

with Mr. Richard Bennett as our teacher. During the 
spring, 1969, term, which would be Mr. Bennett's last 

at HHS, the 1969 HHS Purple and White yearbook 

would be dedicated to him: 
 

 His continual striving for the betterment of the 

 HHS science department makes him worthy of all 

 praise that he receives. His ideals become an 
 inspiration to each student as he moves from the 

 school into the world. 

 
In my copy of that yearbook, he had signed beside his 

full-page photograph: 

 
 Mr. Bennett 

 Remember your Chemistry Class 

 

I did, Mr. Bennett. . . . 
        

* * * 

 
   

The weekly States-Graphic had been delivered to our house through the mail that Friday morning, November 1, 

1968. The paid political advertisement (see page 2), submitted by the Haywood County Nixon-Agnew committee, 

appeared on page 14. "VIET NAM:" it began, in large, bold print. . . . "YOU CAN MAKE SURE WE'RE NOT 

TRAPPED AGAIN." In smaller print, the first paragraph followed: 

 

 Every American wants peace. . . . 
 

Below a picture of the presidential candidate read the slogan: "THIS TIME VOTE LIKE YOUR WHOLE WORLD 

DEPENDED ON IT."  
 

The general election would be held at polling locations in Brownsville, in Stanton, and in fifteen other rural 

precincts throughout Haywood County on the following Tuesday. As reported in the November 8 States-Graphic, 

some 5,618 registered voters would cast ballots in the presidential contest, in what was described as a "heavy vote." 
It is not clear whether the Haywood County electorate disagreed more with the premise that their "whole world  
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depended on" their votes, or with the Republican candidate's 
positions, per se. But unswayed by his statements on Viet-

nam, crime, and "the farm problem," as a third advertisement 

had put it, Haywood County solidly cast its support for 
American Independent Party candidate George Wallace, who 

defeated second-place candidate Hubert Humphrey with al-

most half (48%, to Humphrey's 30%) of the total votes. 

Richard Nixon finished last, with only 21% of the Haywood 
County vote. 

 

* * * 
But the biggest story in Brownsville that week was not the 

election; rather, it was the tremendous success of the HHS 

Tomcat football team, still undefeated with an 8-0 record. 

During his teaching stint at HHS, over the 1965-1966 school 
year, Norman Lane had assisted Coach Russell Lindsey with 

the freshman team, the "Baby Toms." That team had gone 

undefeated over the 1965 freshman season and had won the 
Jeff Davis League championship. Those 1965 freshmen were 

now 1968 seniors, and with the help of Richard Carlton, 

Eddie Ferrell, and the Baddour twins from my class, with 
sophomore Rocky Felker at quarterback, they would also go 

on to complete an undefeated season and would win the Big 

Ten Conference championship.  

 
And so, the November 8 States-Graphic carried the five-

column headline: "Tomcats Tops In State After 48-19 

Win." The previously undefeated Dyersburg Trojans had 
been "trounced" the previous Friday night, November 1, 

before a home crowd of 6,500. The front-page photograph 

showed Rocky Felker, who had "just taken the ball from 
center, Richard Carlton . . ." 

 

   * * *  

A third, less auspicious, 

front-page story reported that recent Vanderbilt University graduate (BE, 1968) 

Fox Smith (died July 1, 2018, at age 72) would report to Newport, Rhode Island, 

on November 23 to begin sixteen weeks of Navy Officer Candidate School 

(OCS). Allen Willyerd and Fox Smith (http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968, pages 2-

6) had been born three days apart in January, 1946, and had been the best of boy-

hood friends – Little League baseball, HHS football, duck hunting, walking the 

outside second-story ledge of Anderson Grammar School together one cold, 

snowy day in the eighth grade, and so forth. Fox had gone to Vanderbilt in 1964, 

while Allen went to work for Turner Dairy Products, making deliveries in 

Brownsville and other small west Tennessee towns. Fox had a 2-S student defer-

ment, but in 1966, Allen was classified 1-A. He enlisted in the Marine Corps and 

reported to Parris Island, South Carolina, for basic training on September 1, 

1966. Corporal Allen Willyerd had just returned home in August, 1968 – three 

months before (https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968, pages 16-19) – from a combat 

tour in Vietnam with Kilo Co., 3rd Battalion, 4th Marines 

(http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968). He had seen all the sights that "Leatherneck 

Square" had to offer, and then some, just south of the DMZ – the Washout and 

Friday night, November 1, 

1968. HHS senior tailback 

Steve Stoots runs for eighty-

four of his season-total 2,351 
yards on a third-quarter score 

against Dyersburg. 

http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968
https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968
http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968
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Charlie 2 (http://tinyurl.com/Dec-1967-Washout), Hill 28 and Alpha 3 (https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-Hill-28), Gio 

Linh, Cam Lo, Hill 689 (http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968, pages 1-7). . . . Now, in November, 1968, Allen was 

back with Turner Dairy, by day; by night, he was driving his new 1969 midnight turquoise Pontiac GTO, with the 

white top, with his best friend, Roger Cobb (died March 4, 2017 at age 72). Thinking back recently to that car and 

those times, Allen just said, "Olden golden memories. . . ." 

Meanwhile, Fox's 2-S deferment would be expiring after his June, 1968, graduation from Vanderbilt. As his wife 

Christy told the story in 2016: 

 

 He [Fox] was slated to be drafted. Dr. King [Dr. T.B. King, who still headed the local Haywood County draft 

 board (http://tinyurl.com/johnston-overton-1970) after more than twenty-five years, would die at age 93 the 

 same day Fox reported for OCS] . . . had assured him he would be upon graduation. He went to the Naval 

 Recruiting Station in Nashville in the summer [1968] after his senior year. . . . He told me we wouldn't marry if 

 he was drafted. He was concerned he might not come back. After he got accepted to Navy OCS . . . he asked 

 me to marry him. 

Christy and Fox were married on October 19, 1968, and they relocated to Rhode Island a month later.  

 
* * * 

And then, on page 8 of that November 8 issue of the States-Graphic, in Doris Burgess' "Personal Mention" column, 

there was this note: 

 
 Mr. and Mrs. Marion Thornton had as their guests Friday [November 1] . . . Dr. and Mrs. L. M. Nicholas and 

 children Michael [two years old] and three-week old Elizabeth Bailey, of Memphis.  

 
Seven months had passed since 1stLt. Norman Lane's funeral service at 

Tabernacle Methodist Church (https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968, pages 

1-11 and 19), where Norman had even led a Sunday School class over 

the 1965-1966 HHS school year. Three months had passed since he had 
been remembered at the annual Taylor Kinfolks Camp Meeting and the 

August 11 Memorial Service that had been held in that same church. 

Maybe the Marion Thorntons and Larry Nicholases had attended the 
regular service there that first Sunday in November, 1968. Maybe they 

had taken time to visit the graves of Norman and his father, side-by-

side in the Tabernacle Cemetery. . . . 
 

* * * 

There was the presidential election. . . . 

There were Christy Tate and Fox Smith, their plans to be married, and 
his decision to pursue Navy OCS. . . . 

There was Allen Willyerd's life over September 1, 1966, to mid-Au-

gust, 1968, and beyond. . . . 
There was the family of Norman Lane, still seven months after his death. . . .  

 

All of these currents were running in the small Southern community of Brownsville, Tennessee, and all of them 
reflected the war that was raging, almost 9,000 miles away, as November, 1968, began. 

 

* * * 

In those first days of November, 1968, seven full months had passed since President Johnson's "bombshell 

announcement" on March 31 that he would not seek reelection (http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968, page 13). How had 

the initiatives that were revealed in that nationally televised address changed the picture of the Vietnam War, now 

more than half a year later, or had they? As it happened, the very weekend recalled above – Friday through Sunday, 

November 1-3, 1968 – may have been the defining seventy-two hours of that entire seven-month period, in this 

Elizabeth and Marion Thornton, Taylor 

Kinfolks Camp Meeting, August, 1968. 

The Thorntons were maternal grand-
parents of Mrs. L.M. Nicholas and her 

brother, 1stLt. Norman Lane, who had 

died in Vietnam earlier that year. 

http://tinyurl.com/Dec-1967-Washout
https://tinyurl.com/Jan-1968-Hill-28
http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968
http://tinyurl.com/johnston-overton-1970
https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968
http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968
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respect. Vietnam War historian George Herring (America's Longest War: The United States and Vietnam, 1950-

1975) and the late journalist Theodore White (The Making of the President 1968) provide two well-regarded 

sources on this subject. The latter text, published in 1969, also provides what were, at the time, relatively fresh 

insights on the events of the previous year. 

In Professor Herring's analysis, President Johnson's March 31 address, following by approximately one month the 
"end" of the Tet Offensive, i.e., the fighting in Hue, had included four major initiatives on the war: 

 

 Tonight, I have ordered our aircraft and our naval vessels to make no attacks on North Vietnam, except in the 
 area north of the demilitarized zone where the continuing enemy buildup directly threatens allied forward 

 positions and where the movements of their troops and supplies are clearly related to that threat. . . . 

 
 Even this very limited bombing of the North could come to an early end—if our restraint is matched by 

 restraint in Hanoi. . . . 

 

 Now, as in the past, the United States is ready to send its representatives to any forum, at any time, to discuss 
 the means of bringing this ugly war to an end. 

 

 I am designating one of our most distinguished Americans, Ambassador Averell Harriman, as my personal 
 representative for such talks. 

 

According to the Herring account: 
 

 Just three days after Johnson's speech, they [North Vietnamese leaders] agreed to meet with the United States to 

 discuss an unconditional end to the bombing. 

 
In Theodore White's view: 

 

 For the North Vietnamese, obviously, the first priority was the stopping of the bombing of their territory; to this 
 priority they attached, publicly, the phrase "unconditional." For the Americans, the first priority had come to be 

 the involvement of the South Vietnamese in negotiations, for if South Vietnam did not participate in agreement, 

 no agreement in Paris [once the peace talks subsequently began] would be of the slightest value. . . . But no 

 written quid pro quo formula would work, for North Vietnamese face-saving required the public term 
 "unconditional," and the dilemma of formalities had to be solved before one could even test the greater 

 dilemmas of settlement in substance. 

 
From America's Longest War: 

 

 Formal talks finally opened in Paris on May 13 and immediately deadlocked.  
 

A front-page story from Paris (http://tinyurl.com/june-3-1968, page 2), appearing in the Nashville Tennessean on 

Monday morning, June 3, three weeks after formal peace talks had finally opened there (and two full months after 

the President's March 31 address), read: 

 Peace Talks Quest 'Tough' 

 

 A member of President Johnson's negotiating team said yesterday he has told the President a long, tough road 
 probably lies ahead in the quest of Vietnam peace through talks in Paris.  

  But recent developments provide a glimmer of hope that the deadlock which has balked progress for three 

 weeks can be broken. . . . 
  The American delegation carefully examined the latest North Vietnamese statement for evidence of a 

 change, possible after the arrival here today of Le Duc Tho, a top-ranking member of Hanoi's ruling 

 Communist Politburo. 

http://tinyurl.com/june-3-1968
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  THE ANNOUNCEMENT of Tho's mission to Paris, plus the return yesterday of Ambassador Cyrus R. Vance 
 to resume his place in the talks after consultation with President Johnson, raised speculation that some 

 movement might be in progress.  

  Vance said on his arrival . . . "I have received no new instructions from the President. Our position 
 continues to be that which was . . ." 

    

And so it was, in Theodore White's words, that "the long summer deadlock," referring to the Paris peace 

negotiations, set in. Even so,  
 

 By July . . . Averell Harriman, chief negotiator, and Cyrus Vance, his deputy—had identified what they thought 

 were the basic considerations rising from the . . . deadlock. . . . 
  By September, therefore, under the influence of Harriman and Vance, a working position had been 

 accepted in Washington: We would state our "intention" to stop bombing; we would simultaneously, but 

 secretly, make clear to the enemy our "expectation" of the counterpart. But we would insist on no explicit 

 "deal." America would also make clear, secretly, that bombing of the north could resume if the enemy's 
 counterpart was not forthcoming. The entire thought was slippery.  

 

* * * 

It was now Monday, the last day of September, 1968, in Salt Lake City. The world had taken quite a few spins 

since President Johnson's televised address six full months before. The assassinations of Martin Luther King in 

Memphis (https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968, pages 1-10) and Senator Robert Kennedy in Los Angeles 

(http://tinyurl.com/june-3-1968), in the first weeks of April and June, respectively, had preceded the Soviet 

invasion of Czechoslovakia and "the furies in the street," as Theodore White's firsthand account referred to the 

Democratic convention in Chicago, both during the last week of August. Hubert Humphrey had emerged from 

Chicago as the beleaguered presidential candidate for the Democrats, Richard Nixon, who had also witnessed the 

events of Chicago the month before from his "unannounced observation post" on the nineteenth floor of the Conrad 

Hilton, was the Republican candidate, and George Wallace, the former and future Governor of Alabama who had 

stood in the doorway of the administration building at the University of Alabama in June, 1963, to protest racial 

desegregation of the campus, was the candidate of the American Independent Party.  

Three days before, on September 27, Vice-President Humphrey had received a soon-to-be-released Gallup poll 

result showing the Republican candidate leading him by fifteen percentage points (43/28); furthermore, Humphrey 

was only leading the former Alabama governor by seven points (28/21). But a substantial turning point in Hubert 
Humphrey's political fortunes would come following his nationally televised address that Monday night, the first 

since his acceptance speech in Chicago.    

 

In outlining his new position on Vietnam, the candidate described three main points: 
 

 I would stop the bombing of North Vietnam as an acceptable risk for peace because I believe it could lead to 

 success in the negotiations and thereby shorten the war. . . . 
 

 Secondly, I would take the risk that the South Vietnamese would meet the responsibilities they say they are 

 now ready to assume in their own self-defense; I would move, in other words, towards de-Americanization of 
 the war. . . . 

 

 Third, I would propose once more an immediate cease-fire, with United Nations or other international 

 supervision, and supervised withdrawal of all foreign forces from South Vietnam.  
 

* * * 

George Herring's America's Longest War includes a section titled, "The October Bombing Halt." Theodore White 
addresses the five weeks leading up to the November 5, 1968, presidential election in a full chapter: "October: All 

Passion Spent." The following timeline is adapted from The Making of the President 1968.  

 

https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968
http://tinyurl.com/june-3-1968
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As described on page 5, chief negotiator Averell Harriman and his deputy, Cyrus Vance, had developed a 
"slippery" working position for the Paris peace talks that had been accepted in Washington, i.e., by President 

Johnson. The expectation of reciprocity ("the counterpart") by the enemy was included. On his own initiative, as the 

Democratic candidate for President and not as the Vice-President, Hubert Humphrey had publicly announced that 
he would stop the bombing of North Vietnam. "I would reserve the right to resume the bombing," "if the 

government of North Vietnam were to show bad faith." The two other main points of Humphrey's new policy, "de-

Americanization of the war" and "an immediate cease-fire," are described above. It was the evening of Monday, 

September 30, 1968, and his address had been broadcast nationally on television. As journalist/correspondent White 
describes the response: 

 

 The upturn in the Humphrey campaign came episodically, slowly, then faster, then on a broad continental front. 
 

In addition to the tangible recognition of the Humphrey presidential campaign, which passed the $1,000,000 mark 

in donations within ten days of the televised address, there were these parallel shifts with respect to the peace 

negotiations: 
 

 Soviet initiative began the first week in October. 

  Secretary of State Dean Rusk dined on Sunday, October 6th, with Andrei Gromyko, Soviet foreign  
 minister . . . 

  The next day, Monday, on an unofficial track, another key Russian diplomat secretly met with an 

 influential American political figure in New York. . . . despite the rupture of the summer summit by the 
 Czechoslovak invasion, Russia still sought rapprochement with America. On the matter of the war in Asia, 

 Russia wanted it to come to an end. . . . If America stopped the bombing of the north, Russia could guarantee 

 that a positive response from Hanoi would be forthcoming. . . . 

  On October 11th in Paris, came a breakthrough at the official level: a direct request . . . if the North 
 Vietnamese accepted the American position that South Vietnam's government should participate in 

 negotiations, would there be a clear and "unconditional" cessation of all bombings of the north? . . . 

  On the next day [October 12], the New York channel of Russian diplomacy guaranteed . . . that if America 
 stopped bombing, the North Vietnamese would indeed make counterpart concessions. . . . By October 15th the 

 government of South Vietnam . . . its President, General Thieu, gave assent to a bombing halt, provided his 

 government sat at the conference table and participated in settlement. . . . 
  Substantive matters discussed in the next two weeks managed to please all parties . . . 

  By October 27th, on Sunday, American negotiators in Paris had worked out a clean understanding with the 

 enemy: that the format of future negotiations would include both the South Vietnamese government and the . . . 

 National Liberation Front; that all bombing of North Vietnam would stop, with America reserving the right of 
 reconnaissance flights . . . and . . . the right of retaliation. On the next day, October 28th, President Thieu . . . 

 but not the South Vietnamese government—assented. . . . 

  For forty-eight hours of anticipation, the campaign faded to secondary importance, and then, on Thursday 
 evening, October 31st, it was Lyndon Johnson's moment. 

 

President Johnson had recorded his address on October 30 for broadcast over nationwide television and radio at 8 

p.m. EST on Thursday, October 31, 1968. Excerpts are given below: 
 

 We have been engaged in discussions with the North Vietnamese in Paris since last May. The discussions 

 began after I announced on the evening of March 31st in a television speech to the Nation that the United 
 States—in an effort to get talks started on a settlement of the Vietnam war—had stopped the bombing of North 

 Vietnam in the area where 90 percent of the people live. . . .  

 
 For a good many weeks, there was no movement in the talks at all. The talks appeared to really be 

 deadlocked. 

 

 Then a few weeks ago, they entered a new and a very much more hopeful phase. . . . 
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 Last Sunday evening, and throughout Monday, we began to get confirmation of the essential understanding that 
 we had been seeking with the North Vietnamese on the critical issues between us for some time. I spent most of 

 all day Tuesday reviewing every single detail of this matter with our field commander, General Abrams, whom 

 I had ordered home, and who arrived here at the White House at 2:30 in the morning and went into immediate 
 conference with the President and the appropriate members of his Cabinet. We received General Abrams' 

 judgment and we heard his recommendations at some length. 

 

 Now, as a result of all of these developments, I have now ordered that all air, naval, and artillery bombardment 
 of North Vietnam cease as of 8 a.m., Washington time, Friday morning [November 1, 1968]. 

 

 I have reached this decision on the basis of the developments in the Paris talks. 
 

 And I have reached it in the belief that this action can lead to progress toward a peaceful settlement of the 

 Vietnamese war. . . . 

 
 But it should be clear to all of us that the new phase of negotiations which opens on November 6th does not—

 repeat, does not—mean that a stable peace has yet come to Southeast Asia. There may well be very hard 

 fighting ahead. Certainly, there is going to be some very hard negotiating, because many difficult and critically 
 important issues are still facing these negotiators. But I hope and I believe that with good will we can solve 

 them. We know that negotiations can move swiftly if the common intent of the negotiators is peace in the 

 world. 
 

 The world should know that the American people bitterly remember the long, agonizing Korean negotiations 

 of 1951 through 1953—and that our people will just not accept deliberate delay and prolonged procrastination 

 again. . . .  
 

 I do not know who will be inaugurated as the 37th President of the United States next January. But I do know 

 that I shall do all that I can in the next few months to try to lighten his burdens as the contributions of the 
 Presidents who preceded me have greatly lightened mine. I shall do everything in my power to move us toward 

 the peace that the new President—as well as this President and, I believe, every other American—so deeply and 

 urgently desires.   
 

 Thank you for listening. Good night and God bless all of you. 

 

* * * 
Theodore White summarizes the reaction: 

 

 The next morning, Friday [November 1, 1968], the nation's press was dominated once more [see page 8, top] by 
 Lyndon Johnson, for the first time since his renunciation, for the last time in his career. In the public blur of 

 appreciation, in the mingling of politics and concern, commentators and editorialists made what attempt they 

 could to clarify a fuzzy, obscure and unwritten agreement with the enemy, and all concluded that peace was 

 near. 
 

* * * 

As summarized in Edith Hamilton's account, "The Adventures of Aeneas," from her Mythology: 
 

 Aeneas, the son of Venus, was among the most famous of the heroes who fought the Trojan War. 

 
In Book VIII of Virgil's Aeneid (https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968, pages 16 and 17), Aeneas and the Trojans have 

been warmly received by the aged Latinus, a great-grandson of Saturn and King of the City of Latium, in ancient 

Italy. But an unfavorable sequence of events has led to the threat of war, from other quarters, against Aeneas and 

his men. Edith Hamilton's account continues: 

https://tinyurl.com/Aug-11-1968
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 A formidable army, Latins and Rutulians 
 together, were now opposed to the little band 

 of Trojans. Their leader, Turnus, was a brave 

 and skilled warrior . . . 
 

 In this perilous situation for the Trojans, 

 Father Tiber, the god of the great river they 

 were encamped near, visited Aeneas in a 
 dream. He bade him go swiftly upstream to 

 where Evander dwelt, a King of a poor little 

 town which was destined to become in future 
 ages the proudest of earth's cities, whence the 

 towers of Rome should soar up to the skies. 

 Here, the river-god promised, Aeneas would 

 get the help he needed. At dawn he started 
 with a chosen few and for the first time a boat 

 filled with armed men floated on the Tiber. 

 
The story continues, from a highly-regarded translation of the Aeneid (Book VIII, 100-124): 

 

 It chanced that on that day the Arcadian king [Evander] was paying wonted homage to Amphitryon’s mighty 
 son [interpreted as Hercules] and the gods in a grove before the city. With him his [Evander's] son Pallas, with 

 him all the foremost of his people and his humble senate were offering incense, and the warm blood smoked at 

 the altars. When they saw the high ships [Aeneas and his men], saw them gliding up between the shady woods 

 and noiselessly plying their oars, they are alarmed by the sudden  sight, and rise up as one, quitting the feast. 
 But Pallas, undaunted, forbids them to break off the rites and, seizing his spear, flies to meet the strangers 

 himself, and from a mound at a distance cries: "Warriors, what cause has driven you to try unknown paths? 

 Where are you heading? Of what race are you? From what home? Is it peace or war you bring hither?" Then 
 father Aeneas speaks thus from the high stern, holding out in his hand a branch of peaceful olive: "You see men 

 of Trojan stock and arms hostile to Latins—men whom they have driven to flight by insolent warfare. We seek 

 Evander; bear this message, and say that chosen captains of Dardania [Dardanus was the founder of the Trojan 
 race] are come, suing for alliance in arms." Pallas was astounded, struck by that mighty name. "Come forth," he 

 cries, "whoever you are; speak to my father face to face, and come as a guest beneath our roof!" And with a 

 grasp of welcome he caught and clung to his hand. Advancing, they enter the grove and leave the river. 

 
"Then father Aeneas . . . holding out in his hand a branch of peaceful olive . . ." 

 

      * * * 
The Roman poet Virgil, one of the most celebrated poets 

of all time, wrote the Aeneid between 30 and 19 B.C. In 

Latin, the first line begins:  

 
 Arma virumque cano, . . . 

 

"Arms and the man I sing, . . ." The Latin "arma" stands 
for "deeds of arms, wars." The epic poem begins with 

Aeneas (the man) and his followers as they sail away 

from the coast of Sicily, having wandered for seven 
years after the destruction of Troy, their native city, in 

the Trojan War. The story ends with the war in ancient 

Italy, in which Aeneas kills Turnus in single combat.  

 
Still, over 2,000 years ago, the symbolism of the olive 

branch – a branch of peaceful olive – was understood. 
"Aeneas with King Evander and Pallas," by Pietro da 
Cortona (1596-1669). 
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On that last day of October, 1968, in the midst of a "modern" war that was raging, almost 9,000 miles from 
Washington, DC, there had also been a vision of such a branch of peaceful olive. The President of the most 

powerful nation in the world, then and now, had ended his televised address that night with reference to: 

 
 the peace that the new President—as well as this President and, I believe, every other American—so deeply and 

 urgently desires. 

 

And the vision of that branch of peaceful olive continued to hover . . . as Theodore White wrote: 
 

 And all concluded that peace was near. . . . 

 
But then, the journalist/author added: 

 

 This conclusion lasted no more than twenty-four hours, for by Friday afternoon and Saturday morning 

 [November 1 and 2] it had been succeeded by another headline: SAIGON OPPOSES PARIS TALK  PLANS, SAYS IT 

 CAN'T ATTEND NEXT WEEK, read the New York Times front page; and across the country bewilderment spread. 

   

And as suddenly as it had appeared, the vision of the peaceful branch of olive was gone. . . . From Genesis 8:12 
(King James Version): 

 

 12 And he stayed yet other seven days; and sent forth the dove; which returned not again unto him any more.  
 

* * * 

From the office of South Vietnamese President Nguyen van Thieu came his statement: "The Government of South 

Vietnam deeply regrets not to be able to participate in the present exploratory talks." While the lack of 
communication and, more importantly, trust, among President Thieu, his cabinet, his national assembly, his vice-

president/rival, Nguyen Cao Ky, and the government of the United States were certainly factors in the shattering 

turn of events, the list of suspects was an international one. Both Professor Herring and Theodore White associate 
the name of Mrs. Anna Chennault, the Chinese widow of American World War II hero, General Claire Chennault, 

with some level of intrigue in the matter. Republican candidate Richard Nixon, two days before the election, 

received a "direct and bitter" telephone call from President Johnson himself, according to Theodore White. Both 
White and Herring discuss the matter in some detail in their books, and it is beyond the scope of this story to delve 

into what did or did not happen, or perhaps even more importantly, was peace really "at hand," and would the North 

Vietnamese government really have agreed on any substantive issues? 

 
* * * 

Theodore White summarizes the roller coaster of events that began on Thursday (Halloween) night, October 31, 

1968, in Washington and extended through that Sunday: 
 

 The events that led to the bombing halt and the events of the final weekend have never yet [as of 1969] been 

 fully explained. But the shadows [italics mine] they cast as they were happening conditioned the public 

 environment of American thinking. And as the shadows flickered and fell, Americans had to make judgment 
 on them. On Friday morning, Americans were convinced that peace was at hand; on Saturday, Saigon's 

 repudiation of peace upset them; by Sunday, no one knew what was happening, and every dial and index of 

 public-opinion sampling was spinning.  
 

The references to the "shadows" in White's summary of the last days before the 1968 presidential election are 

intentional, for this metaphor originates with the preface to The Making of the President 1968. There, the author 
quotes translated excerpts from Plato's (427?-347 B.C.) The Republic, Book VII, Chapter I. The same or equivalent 

excerpts given here are found in The Works of Plato, Vol. II, published by Henry Davis (London: Henry G. Bohn) 

in 1849: 

 
 Behold men, as it were, in an underground cave-like dwelling, having its entrance open towards the light 
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 and extending through the whole cave,—and within it persons, who from childhood upwards have had chains 
 on their legs and their necks, so as, while abiding there, to have the power of looking forward only, but not to 

 turn round their heads by reason of their chains, their light coming from a fire that burns above and afar off, and 

 behind them; 
 

 and between the fire and those in chains is a road above, along which one may see a little wall built along, just 

 as the stages of conjurers are built before the people in whose presence they show their tricks. . . . 

 
 Behold then by the side of this little wall men carrying all sorts of machines rising above the wall, and statues 

 of men and other animals [stringed puppets, or marionettes, on a moveable stage] wrought in stone, wood, and 

 other materials, some of the bearers probably speaking, others proceeding in silence. . . . 
 

 Such as resemble ourselves, said I ;—for think you that such as these would have seen anything else of 

 themselves or one another except the shadows that fall from the fire on the opposite side of the cave ? . . . 

 
 But if the prison had an echo on its opposite side, 

 when any person present were to speak, think you 

 they would imagine anything else addressed to 
 them, except the shadow before them ? . . . 

 

 At all events then, said I, such persons would deem 
 truth to be nothing else but the shadows [italics 

 mine] of exhibitions. Of course they would.  

 

And on Tuesday, November 5, 1968, the American 
electorate had to make judgment on those shadows, as 

they flickered and fell. . . . 

 
 

* * * 

At the moment the legendary Trojan warrior Aeneas was "holding out in his hand a branch of peaceful olive," his 

purpose was to pursue an alliance in arms with the Arcardian king, Evander, for help in the war against Turnus and 
the formidable army of the Latins and Rutulians. 

 

The Nixon-Agnew campaign advertisement (November 1 Brownsville States-Graphic) had read: 
 

 Every American wants peace. . . . 

 
President Johnson, in his nationally televised address (October 31) had spoken of: 

 

 the peace that . . . this President and, I believe, every other American—so deeply and urgently desires.  

 
As Professor Herring writes: 

 

 U.S. policy in the months after Tet makes clear that although the Johnson administration spoke a more 
 conciliatory language and altered its tactics, it did not retreat from its original goals [foremost of which was to 

 secure an independent non-Communist South Vietnam]. 

 
 The administration also used every available means to strengthen its position in South Vietnam. The air war in 

 South Vietnam reached a new level of intensity, as B-52s and fighter-bombers relentlessly attacked infiltration 

 routes, lines of communication, and suspected enemy base camps. The number of B-52 missions tripled in  

 1968 . . . In March and April, the United States and South Vietnam conducted the largest search-and-destroy 
 mission of the war, sending more than 100,000 troops against enemy forces in the provinces around Saigon. . . . 

 The scale of American military operations diminished somewhat in the summer and fall [of 1968] as Abrams 
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 shifted to small-unit patrols and mobile spoiling attacks, but throughout the rest of the year the United States 
 kept intense pressure on enemy forces in South Vietnam.   

 

At the end of 1968, there were 536,100 American military personnel in South Vietnam. Over 81,000 of these were 
US Marines. Whether those Marines, like "every other American," wanted peace is unknown. What is known, is 

that like all Marines, they were trained for war. One of these Marines was a First Lieutenant named Sam Kelly. . . . 

 

* * * 
Sam Kelly had graduated from Wake Forest University (then Wake Forest College), following the Summer Session 

of 1966. Although he had completed the full four-year Army ROTC course as a student at Wake Forest, he 

specifically requested and was granted a commission with the Marine Corps. After successfully completing a final 
required summer school course at the University of North Carolina-Chapel Hill and receiving his diploma from 

Wake Forest, the Bucks County, Pennsylvania, resident received his commission as a 2nd Lieutenant in the Marine 

Corps at the Philadelphia Navy Yard. Without delay, 2ndLt. Kelly reported to Quantico, where he was initially 

assigned to "Casual Company," Headquarters Battalion. In addition to performing tasks as a member of Casual Co., 
Sam Kelly played six-man tackle football that fall for the Headquarters Battalion team, while he waited for The 

Basic School (TBS) Class 3-67 to begin its program of training and instruction in early November. 

 

Lt. Kelly's football experience at Quantico followed his three years with the freshman and varsity teams at Wake 

Forest. Sam had played his freshman season (fall of 1962) as a walk-on and had also played with the varsity squad, 

along with greats like Brian Piccolo and Andy Heck (http://tinyurl.com/andy-heck-wfu), through the 1963 and 1964 

seasons. Andy recalled once spending an Easter break at the Fort Lauderdale condominium owned by Sam's father, 

while they were students and teammates at Wake Forest. As Andy recently remembered that week from a simpler 

time, long ago, he added the phrase, "Where the boys are," referring to the 1960 film that featured George 

Hamilton, Yvette Mimieux, and the popular Connie Francis title song.   

After the 1965 spring practice 

session, however, Sam left the 
football program in order to fo-

cus on academics during his 

1965-1966 senior year. 
 

By virtue of his ROTC experi-

ence and Marine Corps com-
mission, Sam Kelly remained 

with Casual Co. over the two 

months – from August 22 

through October 28, 1966 – of 
the 41st Officer Candidate 

Course (OCC) at Quantico. But 

following their commissioning 
ceremony, 2ndLt. Kelly joined 

TBS Class 3-67, which commenced its program on November 2. One very relevant aside: 130 of the newly-

commissioned 41st OCC 2ndLts. were assigned as Aviation Officer Candidates (AOCs) and reported directly, as 
ordered, to Pensacola for flight school. Among these AOCs, who would not be part of TBS Class 3-67, were three 

new 2ndLts. named Donald Lammers [Alpha Co., 1st Platoon (A-1)], David Sterling [Alpha Co., 2nd Platoon (A-

2)], and Bill Hayes [Bravo Co., 3rd Platoon (B-3)]. 

 
2ndLt. Sam Kelly was assigned to Foxtrot Co., 2nd Platoon (F-2) in his TBS class (see photos, page 12, top). 

Among his classmates and O'Bannon Hall (Bachelor Officer Quarters) neighbors in F-2 were Norman Lane, John 

"Jack" Harrell, and Steve Joyner. The Platoon Commander was Captain Jerry Paull. In Sam's recent recollection, he 
remembered Jack Harrell as having come to OCS that August of 1966 straight from the USMC enlisted ranks – he 

would be commissioned that October as a "Mustang" officer, a prior enlisted Marine accepted into OCS. According  
 

Andy Heck: Two years, two fields, two uniforms, and two opponents. Left, Sam 

Kelly's great friend Andy Heck (#34) was MVP for the Wake Forest Demon 
Deacons in 1966. Right, February, 1968, found Andy serving with Golf 2/7, 1st 

Marine Division, in Vietnam.  

http://www.bearshistory.com/lore/brianpiccolo.aspx
http://tinyurl.com/andy-heck-wfu
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to Colonel Jim McGinty, USMCR (retired), a 41st OCC/TBS 3-67 classmate, fifteen percent of those receiving 
commissions that October of 1966 with the 41st OCC were Mustang officers. As a whole, about twenty percent of 

the graduates from the 41st OCC/TBS 3-67 served in Marine aviation in Vietnam, with about two-thirds of those in 

aviation serving as officers with helicopter aircrews. 
 

Following graduation from TBS on March 29, 1967, Lt. Kelly followed orders to Pensacola for flight school. 

Flying may have come somewhat naturally for Sam, as his father had been a pilot for Pan American Airways, 

dating back to the airline's services for the military during World War II. At Pensacola, Sam trained on 
conventional fixed-wing aircraft (T-34, etc.) as well as Bell H-13 and CH-34 helicopters. During flight school, Lt. 

Kelly and other Marine aviation trainees would often share rooms at the Camelot Motel in Pensacola, as their 

training would require temporary lodging as they flew in and out of the base. Before Lt. Jack Harrell was married, 
he and Sam had shared rooms there. Sam recently remembered that on at least one occasion, former Naval 

Academy Heisman Trophy winner and future Dallas Cowboys star quarterback, Roger Staubach, had stayed at the 

Camelot with his family, just one floor below Sam.  
 

Sam Kelly received his promotion to 1stLt., USMCR, in December, 1967, he received his Marine aviator wings on 

May 10, 1968, and he was assigned for training with the CH-46 A model "Sea Knight" helicopter at Marine Corps 

Air Station New River, North Carolina. This phase of CH-46A training was designed to instruct the trainee, in 
depth, on all systems aboard the aircraft. 1stLt. Kelly did not, however, receive actual flight training on the CH-46A 

until his next assignment, at Marine Corps Air Field Quantico, flying the CH-46A models based there with Marine 

Helicopter Squadron One (HMX-1), which serves the President, then 
and now. There were four CH-46A aircraft assigned to HMX-1, and Lt. 

Kelly underwent flight training there with three other Marine aviators: 

1stLt. Jack Harrell (Sam's classmate from F-2, TBS 3-67), 1stLt. David 
Sterling (from A-2, 41st OCC), and 1stLt. Frank Cuddy. Lt. Cuddy 

was, like Jack Harrell (see page 11), a "Mustang" Marine officer. He 

had served as an enlisted Marine for five years, during which he had 

played for the Quantico football team in 1961. He had then attended the 
University of Rhode Island, where he lettered for three years as a tackle 

for the varsity team. The Quantico Marines: 1966 Football Guide (see 

page 15) lists Francis Cuddy, 6'4", 225 pounds, number 76, as playing 
defensive tackle "this year."   

 

* * * 

But during that summer of 1968, Lt. Kelly and the three others in his 
group – Lt. Jack Harrell, Lt. David Sterling, and Lt. Frank Cuddy – had 

also received their orders to Vietnam. Lt. Harrell's DD1300 gives his 

Left, Sam Kelly and TBS 3-67 F-2 classmate Steve Joyner visiting Sam's family, 1966. Right, A portion of the F-2 

platoon graduation photo: Top row, Sam Kelly, Steve Joyner, and Norman Lane are in positions (left-to-right) 1, 4, 

and 7. Second row, Captain Jerry Paull, platoon commander, and Jack Harrell are in positions 2 and 3.  

2ndLt. Jack Harrell (second from left) 

and three F-2 classmates aboard the USS 

Montrail, early in 1967. 

https://www.panam.org/war-years
https://www.profootballhof.com/players/roger-staubach/
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date of arrival in South Vietnam as August 29, 1968. Sam remembers 
that all four Marines arrived in Vietnam on the same day, but on differ-

ent flights from Okinawa. He recalls spending that first night on a taxi-

way at Da Nang Air Base, listening to the not-so-comforting sounds of 
mortar fire, and wondering, "What have I gotten myself into?" The next 

day, he met up with the other three lieutenants as they checked in, as 

ordered, to their helicopter squadrons – based at the Marble Mountain 

Air Facility, about five miles southeast of Da Nang. Lts. Kelly and 
Harrell, the two TBS classmates from the same F-2 platoon, would 

both be assigned to the same helicopter squadron, HMM-265. On about 

October 1, the squadron relocated to Phu Bai, further north on Highway 
1, just south of Hue. Sam Kelly recalls, on arriving at HMM-265 at 

Marble Mountain, meeting an Ivy Leaguer, a USMC Captain named 

William "Bing" Emerson. Capt. Emerson was a CH-46A helicopter air-

craft commander (HAC) who had been in Vietnam since early Febru-
ary. A great-great-grandson of Ralph Waldo Emerson, "one of the most 

influential writers and thinkers of the nineteenth century in the United 

States," Bing Emerson had played freshman football and lacrosse at 
Harvard. Though he had entered Harvard with the Class of 1964, he had enlisted in the Marine Corps in 1961, 

following his freshman year. Returning to classes a year later, he graduated from Harvard in 1965. In time, Lt. Jack 

Harrell would become Capt. Emerson's copilot.  
 

* * * 

Four experienced Marine CH-46A aviators – Lt. Kelly, Lt. Harrell, Lt. Sterling, and Lt. Cuddy – had arrived in 

Vietnam on Thursday, August 29, 1968. Two excerpts from Theodore White's The Making of the President 1968, 
published in 1969, provide historical context for that date: 

 

 On Tuesday evening [August 27, 1968] these plans ruptured. The Soviet Army, in a wanton, brutal and 
 superbly executed plan, invaded and occupied the free state of Czechoslovakia. . . . 

  The shock of the invasion; the possibility of a major international crisis: the instant shadow of a new and 

 more terrible war now overhung everyone. 
 

And in Chicago: 

 

 By the time the Democratic convention assembled, thus, at 7:31 on Monday evening, August 26th, and soul-
 singer Aretha Franklin [died August 16, 2018, at age 76] belted out "The Star-Spangled Banner" . . . it was 

 obvious that this promised to be one of the most unusual conventions in American political history. 

 
Two nights later, while looking down from the window of his room, Room 307 of the Blackstone Hotel, with "its 

fine view of Michigan Avenue and the lake front," the correspondent/journalist/author observed, between 7:30 and 

7:55 p.m. CDT, Wednesday, August 28, 1968: 

 
 There is to be observed from the third-floor window, the shove and sway, the surge and oscillation as contrary 

 emotions move the packed bodies. More chants, picked up from the squawk boxes, "Stay on Michigan, Stay on 

 Michigan," "Stop the War, Stop the War." One looks down on the swaying mass: the red flags of revolution; 
 the black flags of the anarchists; Viet Cong flags; red-and-blue banners; Omega banners; no American flags. 

 

And then, between 7:55 and 8:05 p.m. that Wednesday night: 
 

 Slam! Like a fist jolting, like a piston exploding from its chamber, comes a hurtling column of police from off 

 Balboa into the intersection, and all things happen too fast: first the charge as the police wedge cleaves through 

 the mob; then screams, whistles, confusion, people running off into Grant Park, across the bridges, into hotel 
 lobbies. 

 

This photo of Bing Emerson appears on 
the site maintained in his name by Ser-

geant Lynn Rutt on 

TogetherWeServed.com 
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Two years later, during the summer of 1970, Vanderbilt University sent a suggested summer reading list to its 
incoming freshmen, of which I was one. I remember reading All the King's Men, by Robert Penn Warren, and at 

least one other book. It had been published the year before by an author named Mark Gerzon. Its title was The 

Whole World Is Watching. As Theodore White wrote, in his 1969 report on the 1968 presidential process: 
 

 The Whole World was indeed watching. But watching through the eyes of film and television. 

 

* * * 
Likely, these stories were mere background noise to Lts. Kelly, Harrell, Sterling, and Cuddy, as their inbound 

flights approached Da Nang Harbor and the air base on that late August day, fifty years ago. Five days before their 

arrival in Vietnam, on Saturday, August 24, 1stLt. 
Donald Lammers, one of those 130 41st OCC graduates 

(Alpha Co., 1st Platoon) who had gone directly to Pen-

sacola as an AOC without being part of TBS Class 3-67, 

had been killed in action. The CH-46A he was copilot-
ing was hit by enemy fire while attempting to lift out of 

a resupply LZ. The helicopter crashed and burned at 

map coordinates AT950517; in addition to Lt. Lammers, 
the pilot and the aerial gunner were also killed. Donald 

Lammers had been flying in Vietnam for almost five 

months; at the time of his death, he had been assigned to 
HMM-265, the very squadron to which Sam Kelly and 

Jack Harrell were now reporting. Sam recalls that first 

day with the squadron; "People were walking around 

with their jaws hanging down." One gets a sense of the 
disbelief among the squadron that the two aviators and 

their gunner could be gone. That night, Sam Kelly was 

assigned Don Lammers' cot to sleep on. On the topo-
graphic map provided on page 16, the crash site is indi-

cated by the yellow shape numbered, "1." 

 
1stLt. David Sterling would die five months later, on Sunday, January 26, 1969, while flying a nighttime medevac 

mission as a copilot with HMM-364, the "Purple Foxes." His CH-46D was hit by enemy fire and crashed into the 

side of Ba Na Mountain, seventeen miles west-southwest of Da Nang. The map on page 16 gives the location  

(coordinates AT825702, indicated by the yellow shape 
numbered, "3") of the incident in which 1stLt. Sterling, 

his pilot, four enlisted Marines and a Corpsman were all 

killed. Lt. Sterling was posthumously awarded the 
Distinguished Flying Cross for his "courage, resolute 

determination and unwavering devotion to duty in a 

bold attempt to save the life of a fellow Marine." If you 

visit the National Museum of the Marine Corps 
(NMMC) today, you will find in the Vietnam Gallery an 

exhibit that displays the aircraft decal recovered from a 

CH-46 that flew with the Purple Foxes. The image of 
this Purple Fox's smiling face is highlighted with the 

squadron's motto: "Give a Shit." 1stLt. David Sterling 

gave his life upholding that motto.     
 

Frank Cuddy (see photos, page 15, top) probably should 

have died several times during his combat tour, but he would survive the war and would retire as a colonel, USMC. 

Two helicopters would be shot from under then-Lt. Cuddy, and he would also receive the Purple Heart. He would 
fly 988 combat missions and would receive the Silver Star and three Distinguished Flying Crosses.  

 

These photos of Donald Lammers appear on the site 

maintained in his name by the Iowa State University 

Memorial Union, www.MU.IaState.edu 

The photo of David Sterling (left) is attributed to the 

Gladwin County (MI) Genealogical Society. The photo 
(right) was taken by Terry Claiborne at the NMMC, 

October 8, 2016. 

https://www.mu.iastate.edu/gold-star-hall/vietnam/donald-lammers
https://www.mu.iastate.edu/gold-star-hall/vietnam/donald-lammers
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There were at least two other graduates from the 41st 
OCC and/or TBS 3-67 flying helicopters out of Phu Bai 

and Marble Mountain that fall of 1968. Bill Hayes had 

been a member of Bravo Co., 3rd Platoon, in the 41st 
OCC, before advancing to Pensacola as an AOC. In No-

vember, 1968, Lt. Hayes was flying the very unfriendly 

skies with HMM-265, as were Jack Harrell and Sam 

Kelly. Buster McLin had completed the TBS 3-67 
course as a member of Delta Co., 3rd Platoon, and had 

then gone to flight school at Pensacola, where he had 

been a student with Sam and Jack. But now Buster was 
flying the same very unfriendly skies with HMM-164, 

based at Marble Mountain. 

 

* * * 
The map on page 16 is adapted from the topographic 

map, "Dai Loc." The present-day district capital of Ái 

Nghĩa (map coordinates ~AT912577) lies about twenty-
one kilometers south/southwest of Da Nang city center, 

at/near the junction of Route 4 and Route 540, on the 

Song Ai Nghia. In Part Two of this story (coming in November), a detailed topographic map of "Dodge City" and 
the Meade River Area of Operations (AO) will be provided. In the present map, the area indicated by the large, 

black-bordered rectangle corresponds to the entire Dodge City, et al., map. The major landmarks indicated on the 

present map are the Song Ky Lam (A), Route 4 (B), Highway 1 (C), leading north/northwest to Da Nang, and the 

Song Cao Do (D).  
 

Sam Kelly's great Wake Forest friend and football teammate, Andy Heck (Sam recently referred to Andy as, "the 

toughest man I've ever known"), had enlisted in the Marine Corps in 1967, and January, 1968, found Andy serving 
with Golf 2/7 in Quang Nam Province (see page 11). Wounded once, but back in the field in April after a period of 

recovery in Guam, Andy was very seriously wounded on May 16 in an engagement on Go Noi Island, south of the 

Song Ky Lam near the village of Phu Dong (2). The yellow star carrying the initials, "RMC," marks the location 
where nineteen-year-old Corpsman Robert Casey was killed while tending to Andy's chest wound. HM3 Casey 

would posthumously receive the Navy Cross for his extraordinary heroism that day. Twenty-four Marines and a 

second Corpsman would also die that day near the village of Phu Dong (2).  

 
* * * 

The straight-line distance from Da Nang city center to the wartime location of Khe Sanh Combat Base (KSCB) is 

about 170 kilometers, to the northwest. On Thursday, May 16, 1968, Andy Heck, Robert Casey, and the Marines 
and Corpsmen of Golf 2/7, 1st Marine Division, were fighting for their lives against more than 200 NVA regulars 

near the fortified village of Phu Dong (2), about twenty-two kilometers south of Da Nang in Quang Nam Province. 

Corporal Allen Willyerd and the Marines and Corpsmen of Kilo 3/4, 3rd Marine Division, had been holding on for 

three weeks at Hill 689 (http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968, pages 1-7), in Quang Tri Province, about three 
kilometers west of KSCB. On at least seven of the previous eleven days, including each of the three previous days, 

Hill 689 had received incoming mortar or artillery fire from the NVA. Shortly after noon, local time, on that 

Thursday, May 16, Allen's radio-telephone operator, friend, and brother-in-arms, LCpl. Charles Russell Jerome 
Menton III (http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968, pages 7-12), of Charlotte, North Carolina, died of wounds he had 

sustained that morning in a mortar attack.  

 
* * * 

Two of the twenty-four Marines who died on May 16, in the fighting on Go Noi Island that killed Corpsman Casey 

and seriously wounded Andy Heck, were with India 3/27. On the next day, Friday, May 17, a series of engagements 

would begin in the same general area, in the vicinity of map coordinates AT960525. Over the week of May 17-26, 
1968, this fighting would take the lives of fifty-six more Marines and four more Corpsmen. On the first day of these 

engagements, 1stLt. Lanny Cummins, a platoon commander with India 3/27 and a TBS 3-67 classmate of Sam  

Frank Cuddy also wore two uniforms. Left, Defensive 
tackle Frank Cuddy, 1966 Quantico Marines. Right, In 

Vietnam, Frank Cuddy served with HML-367, a Marine 

Huey gunship squadron that flew "near daily" missions 
in support of the Studies and Observation Group (SOG). 

Command and Control North (CCN) was one SOG 

detachment. 

http://legacy.lib.utexas.edu/maps/topo/vietnam/dai_loc-6640-4.pdf
http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968
http://tinyurl.com/part-two-1968
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Kelly's from 1st Platoon, Foxtrot Co., was killed in action. The spot where Lt. Cummins fell (indicated by the 

yellow star carrying his initials, "LDC,") was less than two kilometers from the location where Andy Heck had 

been wounded the day before.                                                                                                                                         
                                                                                                                                                         

As described previously, the yellow shape numbered, "1," at coordinates AT950517, indicates the site where 1stLt. 

Donald Lammers, HMM-265, died on August 24, three months after the deaths of Lt. Cummins and Corpsman 

Casey. From the 2016 41st OCC/TBS 3-67 "Reunion and Memorial Book," there is this excerpt from the 
recollection, "Regarding Don Lammers," contributed by a brother-in-arms, Rod Carlson: 

 

 What he had was real "class," and he had it in spades. 
 

 How do you think the world felt in August when Don was shot down and died? Knowing  how I'd feel, our 

 skipper found me and told me in person. I was furious, I couldn't speak or think, all I can remember was 

 yanking my watch off my left wrist and putting [it] on my right where I've worn it since. Earlier that month, I'd 
 taken hits similar to the ones that caused Don to crash, but I didn't die. Why him and not me? Of course there's 

 no logic, theo-logic or any other logic, no answers, just a lifetime of sorrowful whys? 

 
* * * 
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As my father Alex Claiborne had related in 1998, reflecting on his learning of the death of his closest brother 
Robert, while both had been serving in Italy in 1944 (https://tinyurl.com/unfinished-2016, page 5; 

https://tinyurl.com/May-11-2018, pages 1-4; http://tinyurl.com/robert-claiborne):  

 
 It may seem strange that I was able to sleep that night, having lost my closest brother, and knowing that my 

 parents were not yet aware of this tragedy. But we had become so hardened from being in the army that you 

 just accepted death as a matter of fact. . . . 

 
"You just accepted death as a matter of fact."  

 

* * * 
Part Two of this story will be distributed on Monday, November 12. Thank you. 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

https://tinyurl.com/unfinished-2016
https://tinyurl.com/May-11-2018
http://tinyurl.com/robert-claiborne

