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EDITOR’S COMMENTS
With the passing of SGM Jon Cavaiani,
MOH, we lost a great soldier and leader in the
Special Forces Community and all his friends
and former team mates will miss him.
In this issue of the Sentinel we are publishLonny Holmes
ing the ﬁrst part of a series of articles on the
Sentinel Editor
establishment and operations of Company
D, 1st Special Forces Group, later the 46th
Special Forces Company, written by retired SGM John Martin
exclusively for the Sentinel. Some of the topics and operations discussed have not been published before and many SF know little or
nothing regarding some of these previously conﬁdential projects.
SGM John Martin retired from the United States Army Special
Forces serving over 28 years in the Special Operations Community. John served three tours in Thailand and two tours in the
Republic of Vietnam, Okinawa, Korea and had extensive host
nation training missions in Egypt, Sudan, Jordan, Iraq and Kuwait. Since his retirement from the 1st SFOD-Delta in 1992 he
has worked extensively with the Department of Homeland Security and the National Guard Bureau in Washington DC in the
ﬁeld of Critical Infrastructure Protection. He has a BA and MA
and currently is an instructor at the Northern Arizona University
teaching Critical Reading and Writing in the Honors Program.
The Sentinel wishes to thank the Veterans Affordable Housing
Program for the opportunity to expand the Sentinel to publish
special articles on Special Forces and military historical events.
In future issues of the Sentinel we will have a second article by
chapter member Chris Martin discussing his second combat
tour, this time during the current War on Terror. His ﬁrst article,
published in the May 2013 Sentinel, discussed his teams involvement in Beirut, Lebanon. Also in coming months, we hope
to have a special feature on the career of the last provisional
sergeant major in Vietnam, prior to the rotation of the 5th Special
Forces Group in November - February (1964-1965).
Chapter 78 is hosting a dinner to honor Company A, 19th Special Forces Group (Airborne) at the Fiddlers Green Restaurant on
the Joint Training Base, Los Alamitos, CA, on Saturday October
4, 2014 at 1700 hours. We hope all Chapter 78 members will
join us and help support our local SF in Southern California. For
further information email or call Bruce Long.V
Lonny Holmes
Sentinel Editor
SFA C-78
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The Presidents Page
PRESIDENTS COLUMN
SEPTEMBER 2014
We had a really good turnout
for our August Chapter meeting and our guest speaker Cliff
Armas did a GREAT job on the
presentation of the Emerald
Society. Cliff will be attendance
at our recognition of A Co 5th
Bn 19th SF on Oct 4th at Los
Alamitos, bagpipes and all.

Bruce Long

Our next meeting will be on
Sep 13th 1000 hrs in the FirePresident SFA 78
side Room at the American Legion Post 291. Come early as parking is limited. I again encourage
Chapter members to join Post 291 and get your own access card
to the Post and parking.
Rather than do something on Intelligence (UNCLASSIFIED), I
thought the following might be more appropriate. Please read this
and give a lot of thought on your current and future donations.
I personally donate to the Army Emergency Relief because I can
have it taken directly out of my military retirement – it was that easy.
Mind you, it’s not a lot but at least I know it’s being spent wisely.
Subject: Wounded Warriors Project a Legal Scam - read the article
quoted below before contributing to the Wounded Warrior Project.
Also read the bottom portion of this lengthy message, regarding
rankings of military charity organizations. Wounded Warriors received a D grade
Wounded Warriors Project a Legal Scam
(Alex Graham, 12/08/13, retrieved from http://www.veteranstoday.
com/2013/12/08/wounded-warriors-project-a-legal-scam/)
As we are coming to ﬁnd out, wounded Vets are big money. Considering I’m 146% disabled, I’m trying to ﬁgure out how to tap
into this. The only thing I can see is to start my own 501(c)(3) and
start cooking the books with a big $300,000.00 a year salary for
my work. Member and eagle-eyed scrutinizer Bruce spotted this
heartbreaking article. Just when we thought it was safe to come
out of the woods after the last news of the Big Six Veterans Service
Organizations (VSOs) padding their bank accounts on the backs of
all our disabled, along comes this article and investigation revealing nothing is sacred among thieves.
If you were thinking about donating to the Wounded Warrior
Project, think twice. It would behoove you to get in your car and
drive cross-country to deliver the funds to the charity you hope to
help. More money would end up in their hands than entrusting it to
the WWP for disbursement. The Beatles song Tax Man comes to
mind. Here’s one for you, nineteen for me. Here’s what I received.
It’s ugly.

I’m really sad to read this about the Wounded Warrior Project. I
have deﬁnitely been a supporter up to now. The attached 2011 990
tax return is a real eye opener! For one, that’s a lot of BIG salaries
they are paying at the ﬁrst and apparently the second (outsourced)
level for executive compensation! Obviously it’s not only corporations that can get greedy.
The American Institute of Philanthropy, a leading charity watchdog, issued a report card this month for 29 veterans and military
charities. Letter grades were based largely on the charities’ fundraising costs and the percentage of money raised that was spent
on charitable activities.
Air Force Aid Society (A+)
Army Emergency Relief (A+)
Fisher House Foundation (A+)
Intrepid Fallen Heroes Fund (A+)
Navy-Marine Corps Relief Society (A+)
National Military Family Association (A)
Armed Services YMCA of the USA (A-)
USO (United Service Organization) (C+)
Veterans of Foreign Wars and Foundation (C-)
Blinded Veterans Association (D)
Disabled American Veterans (D)
National Vietnam Veterans Committee (D)
Soldiers’ Angels (D)
Wounded Warrior Project (D)
Veterans of the Vietnam War & the Veterans Coalition (D)
Vietnam Veterans Memorial Fund (D)
World War II Veterans Committee (D)
American Ex-Prisoners of War Service Foundation (F)
American Veterans Coalition (F)
American Veterans Relief Foundation (F)
AMVETS National Service Foundation (F)
Disabled Veterans Association (F)
Freedom Alliance (F)
Help Hospitalized Veterans/Coalition to Salute America’s Heroes (F)
Military Order of the Purple Heart Service Foundation (F)
National Veterans Services Fund (F)
NCOA National Defense Foundation (F)
Paralyzed Veterans of America (F)
Viet Now National Headquarters (F)
For more information about this issue visit the following websites:
http://www.military-money-matters.com/charities-ratings.
html#axzz3Ao0jNx8w and additionally http://www.publicintegrity.
org/2013/09/06/13330/some-charities-claiming-support-veterans-spend-heavily-overhead-instead

Bruce D Long
President
SGM, SF (Ret)

The 46th Special Forces Company
Part I — By SGM John Martin

Viet War Delays SEATO Games
BANGKOK (UPI) — A planned Southeast Asia Treaty
Organization land-war exercise or 10,000 troops of the eightnation alliance has been postponed because of the heavy
U.S. troop commitment in Vietnam. According to reliable
sources quoted by the Bangkok Post Sunday, the war games,
which were to have begun in early 1966, were postponed
indeﬁnitely.
Stars and Stripes, Paciﬁc, February 1, 1966

The other day while I was recovering from knee surgery, I was trying
to keep myself occupied by digitizing a portion of many boxes of
pictures, negatives and slides that I had taken during my 28 years
of service in US Army Special Forces (SF) between 1964 and 1992.
One photo, however, brought me back to the heat, odor, sights and
sounds of that moment the picture was taken in December, 1966.

SSG John Martin, Co. D, 1st SFGA, with students of the Thai Railway Police Division who are learning basic and advanced demolition techniques and
counter-sabotage tactics to better enable them to counter recent Communist insurgent activity. Photo by SGM John Martin (USA SF, Ret.).

I was a member of a specialized team of seven men that included four
SF Demolition Sergeants (SFC Wayne Bute, SSG Wally Gumbs, SSG
Philip Devlin and myself), a Medic (SGT James Martin), an Intelligence
Sergeant and NCOIC (SFC Donald Tannenbaum), and a Team Leader
(CPT Howard Haynes). The students were from the Thai Police Railway Division of the Thai National Police, and the team’s charter was
to teach these ofﬁcers a course in sabotage and counter-sabotage
techniques. I felt very lucky to have been chosen for this team because I got to teach every demolition technique in the book and a few
things not in any books at the time. Every day I went to work in the
classroom or on the range I was enthusiastic as I’d ever been. Here
I was in the middle of the ancient Kingdom of Siam with quite a lot
of mines, explosives and a recently constructed 100 yards of railway
built on our range. It was amazing! Who has such great luck?

2

Sentinel | September 2014

As I gazed at the photos from that time, I began to ask myself in reverie, how did I get there? Why was the 46th Special Forces Company
(Airborne) (46th SFCA) in Thailand? What were we all doing in this
theater of the Vietnam War?
Most of the Special Forces community knows the 46th SFCA spent all
of its time in Thailand. Few people knew that Thailand wasn’t where
the company’s command and staff told us we were going when we
were conducting pre-mission training at Fort Bragg in the balmy days
of the Summer of 1966. I also realize that not too many of the Special
Forces community today and even fewer others really know how and
why the 46th Special Forces Company came into being, what it was
supposed to do when it deployed to Southeast Asia, and what came
to pass when the unit was ﬁnally deployed to Thailand.
I would like to provide a little more clarity from the eyes of an early and

repetitive participant of some of the more unknown 46th SFCA activities that contributed indirectly to the Vietnam War effort and more
directly to the “Unseen War” in Laos. My observations were taken
during a total of 42 months assigned to the 46th SFCA. The time was
distributed over three separate tours, the ﬁrst tour of 18 months and
two successive tours of 12 months each. Each of the 12-month tours
in Thailand was preceded by a 12-month tour in the 5th SFGA in Vietnam. Literally, I bounced back and forth between Thailand and Vietnam from October, 1966 to January, 1973 with a brief 10-month tour
in the 1st SFGA on Okinawa in the mix. I decided to write this article
as a casual observer to events that would help explain the evolution of
a unique Special Forces organization during the Vietnam War.

In the Beginning
“On the Plain of Jars, the Pathet Lao advance gradually slowed
due to the destruction of its supplies by airpower, and Laotian
troops then counter-attacked. By August 1966, they had advanced to within 45 miles of the DRV border. North Vietnam then
sent thousands of its regular troops into the battle and once again
the Laotians were forced to retreat.” (Pribbenow, p. 218)
In the Spring of 1966 I was living in the barracks at Fort Bragg, North
Carolina - a “barracks rat”. I was just a SP4 in C Co., 7th SFGA on
Smoke Bomb Hill. Since graduating from SFQC as a ﬂedgling Special
Forces Demolitions Specialist, I’d been living in the barracks and pulling my share of company and post level details ranging from picking
up pine cones and painting rocks to pulling ammo dump guard and
ﬁreman duty. In those days, heat and hot water for the barracks was
from coal burning stoves, so stoking the furnace at night and watching out for ﬁres was a necessary but just one of the unglamorous duties for those of us who lived in the barracks.
For self-entertainment I took up skydiving on weekends at the Green
Beret Sports Parachute Club and occasionally cruised the bars in
downtown Fayetteville on Hayes Street. I wasn’t on orders for Vietnam yet, so I was low hanging fruit when they started looking for men
to ﬁll the lower echelon ranks of what at the time was designated as
D Company (Augmented), 1st Special Forces Group.
I joined D Company at Fort Bragg, NC in April, 1966 and was assigned to an A-Team, A-413, formed under the ﬁrstly formed B-Team,
B-410. I couldn’t have been more excited. My quest for duty as an SF
trooper in the war against Communism in Southeast Asia was actually going to happen. The best part for me and my fellow barracks
rats was we were excused from post support details. No more painting rocks and picking up pine cones! It was all even more intriguing
because of the hush-hush nature of where we were supposed to be
deployed and what our mission was. I felt like I was a part of something really special. I was certainly ordinary, but the history of the 46th
Company is special.
The rest of the 1st SFGA HQ and A, B, and C companies were stationed on Okinawa. The Group’s area of interest was all of Southeast
Asia. The 1st Group’s missions included supporting the 5th SFGA
(Vietnam) with temporary duty (TDY) teams from Okinawa. In addition,
the 1st SFGA had permanent resident teams in Korea, Taiwan and the
Philippine Islands as well as TDY teams in Thailand and teams sup-

porting the CIA’s top secret operations in Laos.
The most notable effort SF participated in Laos was Project White
Star (1960-1962). Agency and SF operatives recruited and trained
Laotian ethnic minority tribes to counter North Vietnam’s incursions
into Laos and their support to the Communist Pathet Lao forces, but
because of the weak tripartite government (Royalists, Neutralists and
Pathet Lao) of Laos and its declared neutrality, US support had to be
kept at a very low level of visibility from the public eye.
Vacillating US and Laotian politics caused Special Forces to end their
support of project White Star in 1962; however, Agency operations
and support to the Royalist forces continued without them. Although
the CIA support of the Royalist forces had a mixed record of wins and
losses, by late 1966 Pathet Lao and NVA forces had retaken the Plain
de Jars and had established a relatively secure network of supply
routes to South Vietnam along its border with Laos and Cambodia.

The 46th Special Forces Company Is Formed
“The Special Guerrilla Unit project…was probably unique in the
history of warfare. Here was a large nation – the U.S. – hiring
soldiers of a small nation – Laos – to ﬁght primarily for the objectives of the large nation on the territory of the small nation against
an invader – North Vietnam – on behalf of another small nation
– South Vietnam.” (Sananikone, 1981)
Company D (Augmented), 1st SFGA was activated by CONARC
General Order #34 on April 15, 1966. A total of 369 ofﬁcers and men
were assigned, and I by luck and circumstance was one of the early
picks. Within days of the company’s activation, I was assigned to
team A-413. I thought being picked for D Company, 1st SFGA was
a dart board exercise, but I learned that team sergeants were able
to hand pick their team from all “available” NCOs at Fort Bragg. “Eligible personnel” meant those who were not currently on orders for
Vietnam or those who had been back from Vietnam for more than six
months. As I said, not being on orders for Vietnam put me ﬂoating on
top of the “available” pot. I was fortunate that my Company Sergeant
Major, SGM Dick Shevchenko, was picked for the initial 46th SFGA
formation as well as one of my company’s team sergeants, Gerald
“Moose” Brannon, a veteran Ranger in WWII, Korea and Vietnam.
Having worked with these outstanding senior NCOs may have the
reason for my good fortune at having been recruited so early. And, so
it went for the other two B-Teams and their subordinate A-Teams. The
B-Team and A-Team slots ﬁlled quickly. I can’t remember one person
who was chosen that grumbled about being assigned to the 46th
Company. It eventually became known as “The Original Good Deal”,
a moniker I didn’t appreciate until I was on the ground in Thailand. I
just was happy to be going to war ﬁnally.

Pre-mission Training
“Laos is far from America, but the world is small…the security of
all Southeast Asia will be endangered if Laos Loses its neutral
independence.”
— John F. Kennedy, 23 March 1961
The unit’s mission was tightly held, but once the teams entered the
Continued on page 4
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the 46th Special Forces Company
Continued
Area Studies building it was obvious that our mission was to be the
“Western Front” of the Vietnam War. Each team dove into the target folders that had been assembled from CIA and White Star area
studies to ﬁnd the team’s area of operation. My B-Team and its four
subordinate A-Teams were to be inserted onto the Bolaven Plateau
(Fr., Plateau de Bolaven) in southern Laos. We were to establish ﬁghting camps from which we would train Laotian tribesmen to conduct
operations against the Pathet Lao and North Vietnamese Army (NVA)
forces. From these camps we would launch interdiction operations
westward against the Ho Chi Minh Trail that in the Bolaven area ran
along the base of the eastern edge of the Bolaven plateau and into
South Vietnam. What a mission to be involved in for a SF rookie like
myself! I couldn’t believe I would be part of such a bold move in the
war where interdicting the Trail was victory half won.
The remainder of that summer was spent on area studies, language
training and rehearsing classes that we would have to present to our

new indigenous troops once we got the camps built. Military skills
exercises consisted of patrolling and reconnaissance exercises, raid
and ambushes, road marches, and quite a few “team building exercises” at the Main NCO Club at the end of the day. Rookies like myself
absorbed war stories of the senior NCOs who were perfectly willing to
feed us tall tales with a large spoon. At the same time, of course, we
rookies were being observed with critical eyes as to how we talked
and acted throughout the day as well as when we had our snoot ﬁlled
with 3.2 beer. The sessions in the NCO Club were just another form
of assessment under duress. Maintaining a sense of humor and ﬂexibility in all situations was a chief ingredient to being a team player that
could be counted on.
Some of us took a limited ﬂuency Thai language course lasting eight
weeks. By the course’s end, the best of us could speak a few rehearsed phrases, but we never got to the reading and writing of the
Thai script. For a few learners it was a basic primer that eager minds
would improve upon while in country. With a knack for languages, I
was able to improve on my conversational ability once I got in country,
and I built my conversational skills during subsequent tours. It was a
capability that I still have retained although regrettably, most of my
discussions these days in Thai are with waitresses and owners of Thai
restaurants.

Deployment
By early September, the teams had been formed and trained. There
was a hiccup on the deployment date so we were given ample time
to take leave. This was especially good for the married men, but we
unmarried few couldn’t wait to deploy as soon as possible. Finally,
we got the word that our B-Team and four A-Teams would deploy on
October 10, 1966.
On deployment day we assembled down on Yellow Ramp of Pope
AFB. Team boxes and duffel bags were already palletized and loaded
on our awaiting C-141 that would take us all the way to our initial
destination - Takli Royal Thai Air Force Base (RTAFB), Thailand. Our
ﬂight would ﬁrst ﬂy to Elmendorf, Alaska for refueling, and then on to
Yakota AFB, Japan for another “refueling”. Not many wanted to get

Ho Chi Minh Trail network. Location of the Bolaven Plateau relative
to the Ho Chi Minh Trail. Image acquired 8/6/2014 from http://www.
globalsecurity.org/military/world/vietnam/2.
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Unidentified USSF soldier talking through an interpreter to Montagnard
tribesmen, II Corps Tactical Zone, Vietnam. Photo obtained August 6,
2014 from http://www.diggerhistory.info/images/aattv/team-monts.jpg

off of the plane at Elmendorf because it was so cold and snowy, but
we were bused into the terminal where we were served sandwiches
and lukewarm coffee. Once the plane was refueled we got out of
there as soon as possible. Brrrr. Next stop, Yakota, Japan.
Yakota AFB was kind of a pleasant surprise even though we landed
there in the middle of the night. Our acting B-team sergeant major,
MSG Marv Compton, had been an NCO club manager at one time,
and was known as quite the wheeler dealer. His connections to the
club system around the world were legendary. When we landed at
Yakota, Marv dashed to the nearest phone and contacted an old
acquaintance who ran the Yakota NCO Club. It was already past
midnight when we landed, but the club manager released all the unnecessary help and held the club open for us all night. We still had
another 12-hour ride to Thailand so everybody looked at this opportunity as a good time to sedate themselves for the next long leg of
the journey. It sure beat lukewarm coffee and dry sandwiches. When
we crawled to or were carried back onto the plane, everybody found
a place to lay down for the long ride to Takli RTAFB – not a creature
was stirring for the long ﬂight to Thailand. We were all self-sedated
thanks to Marv and his club manager friend.
For the travel weary and hung over souls onboard, our arrival at Takli
was a hot, rude awakening. We expected it to be hot and humid,
but since we had been shivering under our poncho liners all the way
across the Paciﬁc, Takli was a sauna! When we landed, it must have
been at least 90 degrees and near 90 percent humidity. That was
no place to spend much time on a cement airstrip. As soon as the
engines quit, we wanted out of that plane.
Our arrival also revealed a little discordance between the military
and the diplomatic corps. As the ramp went down on the C-141,
a couple military ofﬁcers and a man in civilian clothes rushed up to
the airplane and told us not to get off of the plane. Apparently, our
little band of merry men didn’t have diplomatic clearance to be in
Thailand. Tempers ﬂared while we were sweating like a criminals in
a torture chamber inside that aircraft while our military staff and the
ambassador’s representatives worked things out. Besides suffering

LTC Roger Pezzelli seeing off B-410 and its four
subordinate A-teams at Pope AFB, 10 October 1966.
Photo by SGM John Martin (USA SF, Ret.).

from the heat, we were all worried we were going to have to take off
and go to another country. Someone mentioned the crew was planning a tentative route to Okinawa. Bad news!
We were stupeﬁed that we would have ﬂown all the way from Fort
Bragg to this Thai Air Force base without the consent of the US-Thai
military and diplomatic corps ahead of time. By the time we were
melting and near dead with the heat (and hangovers), some strings
were pulled, some permissions granted. We ﬁnally were allowed to
download ourselves and equipment and were driven in large buses
for three hours to the Company headquarters in Lop Buri, Thailand.

Change of Plans – Off to Nam Pung Dam
While we sat in our temporary barracks at Camp Pawai in Lop Buri,
we had a week to assimilate to our new environment and overcome
the effects of jet lag. It was oppressively hot, but we managed to
catch the end of the tropical monsoons so we had plenty of humidity
to go with it.
Now, I was just a young trooper who barely had clearance to listen
to rumors, but whether through a recent diplomatic change or the
unravelling of an original cover up plan, I have no idea after all these
years why or when our mission changed. One thing was for sure – we
weren’t going to Laos. Instead, our B-team and four A-teams would
be bused to northeastern Thailand to a high plateau above the small
town of Sakon Nakon. The sight picked out was triple canopy jungle
overlooking the reservoir lake of Nam Pung Dam. The dam had been
built as part of the Japanese war reparations, but there wasn’t a village for miles. Sakon Nakon was 35 bumpy, dusty miles away.
Our days of quick air travel were over for a while. We and our equipment were loaded on Thai buses and driven north, ﬁrst to Udorn
RTAFB on the ﬁrst night where we were hustled into barracks for the
night. The next day we had another long ride to the site where we
were to build a camp. By the time we got to Nam Pung Dam after
riding two days in seats built for smaller people, we would have been
happy to get off the bus outside of Hades. It was nearly impossible
to sleep on the bus, and the only air conditioning was open window.
Since the second day was mostly on dirt roads, we sure looked a
sight when we piled off of those buses. We were caked with a patina of
sweat and red laterite road dust.

Troops look for relief from the heat at Takli RTAFB,
Thailand. Photo by SGM John Martin (USA SF, Ret.)

The next order of business was to lay
out the camp in this dense jungle, to
clear the land and to construct the
camp’s seventeen buildings and numerous ﬁeld fortiﬁcations. On that
ﬁrst night, however, we camped in
the jungle with only C-rations and
what might be left in our pockets to
eat. We were ﬁnally at the end of one
long road that started at Fort Bragg,
NC, but we would journey down
many more interesting paths with the
46th SFCA.
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Conclusion
This monologue has detailed the start of my
long journey from the United States to Thailand. Nam Pung Dam was not the end of a
journey but, rather, the start of other journeys
including some of the more bizarre bends in
my path from Nam Pung Dam to the Railway
Committee.
The reasons why we never deployed into Laos
are still obscure to me today, but, hopefully, I
will ﬁnd a more authoritative source that can
explain who made the decision and why. In
the meantime, I will explain some of the curious events that happened while I worked on
teams that supported the training of Laotian
Royalists forces in Thailand. Had I not served
on those teams, I might not have had the
deeper knowledge of what was transpiring in
Laos in 1966 when our mission changed so
abruptly. Let’s just say that from hearsay evidence I have gleaned, North Vietnamese territorial conquests where we hoped to establish our own camps made our employment
into Laos “infeasible”.
As to what we were doing in the theater of
the war in Southeast Asia, let me just say
that we were in direct support to the military
mission in Laos but not to the degree that we
would have liked. We wanted to be in Laos
and support from there, but the military brass
and the diplomats would not even consider
it. Laos and Cambodia were declared neutral
states. Sending in the military overtly or covertly was just not in the cards for the U.S.
Worse yet, our efforts did not change the
course of events unfolding in the two Vietnams over the next nine years to its end in
1975. The fall of Saigon in 1975 was inevitable given the fact that the North had almost
unfettered use of the Ho Chi Minh Trail. Had
we “pinched” it from the West with effective
interdiction, who knows what might have
changed what is now history?
Despite the negative aspects of what transpired, I will never forget the men I served
with, whether Thai, Laotian or American,
whether soldiers, diplomats or government
agency operatives. We were all in it together.
I’ll be thumbing through old photos of those
years of fond memories and rewarding times
for a young soldier who answered his nation’s call. V
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This is the end of part 1 of a 4-part
monologue.

SFC Donald “T-bomb” Tannenbaum (Intel SGT) makes
last minute adjustments to our equipment on top of
the bus for the two-day ride to Nam Pung Dam.

Part 2 will explain the hilarity of building
an SF ﬁght camp with 72 nail bending
amateur carpenters, the dry well, discoveries of foliage and fauna hidden by
the jungle covering the camp site, and,
ﬁnally, the inaugural opening of Camp
Hunky. It will also cover my assignment to the Railway Committee and its
development into a counterterrorism
program of instruction at the Thai National Police Training Academy, Korat,
Thailand.
Part 3 will concern itself with my second tour and my assignment to A-11
at the Thai Infantry Center, Pran Buri,
Thailand where we ran a program of
instruction for reconnaissance companies for Laotian SGUs. This was a project that was supervised by COL Lewis
L. “Bayonet” Millet (CMH).
Part 4 will cover my third tour and my
assignment to another Agency project
where we trained heavy weapons battalions at Ban Nong Seang on the ThaiLao border east of Ubon RTAFB.
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SF Family Values at Chapter 78
By John Stryker “Tilt” Meyer.
From the ashes of the penultimate Special
Forces tragedy of 16 Green Berets killed in
one night, the men of SFA Chap. 78 have
quietly maintained contact with the family of
one of those 16 Special Forces soldiers.
William Henry Bric III, a young Private First
Class from Burbank, CA, was killed in the early morning hours of
a well-planned sapper on FOB (Forward Operating Base) 4 in Da
Nang, north of Marble Mountain on Aug. 23, 1968.
After the NVA (North Vietnamese Army) sappers and spies had
quietly inﬁltrated into FOB 4 undetected, the enemy launched a
ﬁerce attack, opening ﬁre on the comm center, tactical control
center, dynamiting stock piles and throwing satchel charges into
the barracks of sleeping Green Berets across the secret base.
As described in the book On The Ground: The Secret War in
Vietnam:
“… Private First Class William H. Bric III, 19, grabbed his web
gear and CAR-15, shouted some words that did not make
sense to fellow Green Beret John Peters, and charged out the
door to his assigned defensive position.”
Bric and many others didn’t realize that as they rushed to their
duty stations enemy machine gunners had set up deadly lanes
of ﬁre in the Recon Company area of FOB 4. Tragically, Bric was
gunned down as he rushed to his position. Fortunately for Peters
and fellow SF soldier Doug Godshall, they were crawling around on
the ﬂoor of their small hootch looking for weapons, thus delaying
going out the front door into a withering machine ﬁre.
Back in Burbank, CA, Bric’s mother had awakened that night with
a horriﬁc premonition that something tragic had happened to her
dear Bill. Her maternal premonition was timely, however,
she would go to her grave without knowing the full story of
what happened to her young Green Beret because FOB
4 was one of six bases spread across Vietnam that was
engaged in a deadly, secret war where small Green Beret
recon teams and larger elements ran missions across the
fence into N. Vietnam, Laos and Cambodia under the aegis of the top secret Military Assistance Command Vietnam – Studies and Observations Group (SOG).

SOG Green Berets awarded the Medal of Honor for valor while
conducting SOG missions across the fence found their statements
of fact saying they had earned the medal in S. Vietnam.
Thus, the Bric family only received bare bones of information on
Bill Bric’s death.
Steve Bric, an Army veteran and Bill’s older brother told The Sentinel, “For our family it was an agonizing experience trying to get
any information on what had happened to Bill.”
Then one day in the mid-1990s, his daughter came to him and
said, ‘“Dad, I found a story on Uncle Bill,”’ said Steve Bric.
“I’ll never forget that day,” Steve Bric said, “She had found a March
1994 Soldier of Fortune story about Aug. 23rd at FOB 4.”
Over time, Steve found the SOF author and eventually met several
Green Berets who were members of the Special Operations Association and Special Forces Association Chap 78, which meets
monthly in Orange County, CA.
Eventually, he talked to John Peters, and met Doug Godshall. Earlier this year, Godshall, Chap. 78 member Brad Welker and I had
dinner at the Bric home where we talked about Bill, SOG, valor
and sacriﬁce.
In addition, Steve Bric has attended Chapter 78 meetings where
he shared breakfast and stories while chapter members thanked
him for the supreme sacriﬁce that William Bric III and the Bric family made for our country.
“In the last few years, thanks to the men in Chap. 78, I met and had
an opportunity to learn more about Bill, the men who served with
him and more importantly, we learned about the fact that he had
entered SOG, the secret war, the top secret, deadliest assignment
during the Vietnam War, instead of wondering what had happened
to him.”

The eight-year top secret war was so secret that when
the unit was awarded a Presidential Unit Citation – the
equivalent of a Distinguished Service Cross, authorities
didn’t publicly announce it until April 2001, more than 26
years after the Vietnam War ended April 30,1975.
However, the tragic downside of a secret war held severe
repercussions for families of men killed under the aegis
of SOG operations. The top-secret veil was so tight that
when Green Berets were killed in action in Laos or Cambodia their relatives were told they died in S. Vietnam.

This photo, taken in 1969, shows the CCN Recon Com with the sign over the walkway that
led back to Recon Com area where young Private First Class William Henry Bric III was
killed in the early hours of Aug. 23, 1968.
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SFA Chapter 78 August 2014 Meeting
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American Legion Post 291 Yacht Club, August 2014 meeting site
Mike Keele, Tilt Meyer, Kenn Miller, and Mark Miller

SOA President and C-78 Member John “Tilt” Meyer with a Full Load
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John “Tilt” Meyer and John Joyce

i

MSG (Retired) Michael Paqliano visiting SFA C-78

Richard Simonian, helping to lead SFA C-78 for 15 years
Lonny Holmes waiting for lunch at the American Legion Yacht Club
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Lee Martin SFA C-78 Secretary and co-chair of “Future Events
Projects”
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Ed Barrett and Tom Redfern

s

Piper Cliff Armas of The Los Angeles Police Emerald
Society Pipes and Drums speaking to SFA C-78

d

SFA C-78 President Bruce Long presenting a chapter
coin to Cliff Armas, our guest speaker

f

John “Tilt” Meyer; SF work never stops!

RECON FOREVER- Mark Miller and Kenn Miller. SF
Brothers, but not born brothers
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Jon Robert Cavaiani
August 2, 1943 – July 29, 2014

Jon Robert Cavaiani (SGM Retired) passed away on July 29, 2014.
Jon R. Cavaiani was born in Murphys, Ireland, moving to England in 1943. He came
to the United States in 1947 and, in 1953, moved to the small farming community of
Ballico, California. Ugo Cavaiani, his stepfather formally adopted him in 1961.
Though initially classiﬁed 4F, due in part to a severe allergy to bee stings, Cavaiani
joined the Army in 1969, a year before he became a naturalized citizen. He then volunteered for Special Forces where he would spend most of his military career for the
next 17 years.
Cavaiani, serving in the Republic of Vietnam in 1971 with Task Force 1 Advisory Element, the Studies and Observations Group (SOG), an elite reconnaissance unit, received the Medal of Honor for his actions while a platoon leader providing security for
Hickory Hill, an isolated radio relay site at Dong Tri. Erected in June 1968, the Hickory
Hill post had existed on strategic Hill 953, in northwest Quang Tri Province at the edge
of the DMZ.
On 3 June 1971, heavy North Vietnamese artillery began battering the bunkered Hickory Hill defenses. Cavaiani with the help of SGT John Johns organized the evacuation
of 15 wounded men on June 4. Five of these men were American Special Forces and the remaining 10 were indigenous Montagnards. When the relay site was overrun and after the others had been evacuated, Cavaiani played dead and avoided capture
for eleven days. When Cavaiani spotted and tried to attract a passing US helicopter, he was captured by the North Vietnamese,
spending 661 days in captivity. Cavaiani was released during Operation Homecoming on 27 March 1973. President Gerald Ford
presented Cavaiani with the Medal of Honor during a ceremony on December 12, 1974.
After returning from Vietnam, he served as an instructor at Fort Bragg, North Carolina, from July 1973 to August 1974, before
transferring to the U.S. Army Readiness Region IX in San Francisco, California where he was assigned as the Chief Enlisted
Advisor. His next assignment was as an Operations Sergeant on the Allied Staff in West Berlin, Germany, from September 1977
to August 1980. Cavaiani then served with the 10th Special Forces Group at Fort Devens, Massachusetts, from August 1980
to May 1983, and then with the 11th Special Forces Group at Fort Meade, Maryland, from May 1983 to June 1984. His next
assignment was with the 97th Army Reserve Command, also at Fort Meade, where he served until September 1985. Moving
to Fort Eustis, Virginia, he assumed the position of NCOIC of Plans, Operations, and Training and then as Operations Sergeant
Major with the Flight Concepts Division, a slot he held until May 1989. SGM Cavaiani’s ﬁnal assignment was as Chief Instructor
at the Army ROTC detachment at the University of California, Davis campus, from May 1989 until his retirement from the Army
on May 31, 1990.
Upon retiring, he served as the 6th region director of the Congressional Medal of Honor Society and also graduated with honors
from the culinary arts program in Columbia, California where he lived with his wife Barbara. Jon is survived by his wife, two
daughters, three grandsons, and two granddaughters.
Among his numerous awards and decorations are the nation’s highest award for valor, the army Medal of Honor; the Legion of
Valor, Legion of Merit, Bronze Star medal (valor), Purple Heart with oak leaf clusters. Jon was a freefall and static line jumpmaster and has over 5,000 jumps all over the world.
Funeral services will be held at Reilly Funeral Home in Philadelphia with burial to take place at Arlington National Cemetery .
Funeral and burial dates are still pending.
Donations may be made to the The Special Forces Charitable Trust, P.O. Box 5, Essex, CT 06426 or the Marine Corps Law
Enforcement Foundation of Philadelphia at: MCLEF, P.O. Box 11653, Philadelphia, PA 19116 or via www.mclefphila.org

