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    We do this [escalating U.S. military 

involvement in Vietnam] in order to 

slow down aggression. We do this to 

increase the confidence of the brave 

people of South Vietnam who have 

bravely born this brutal battle for so 

many years with so many casualties. 

And we do this to convince the lead-

ers of North Vietnam--and all who 

seek to share their conquest--of a 

simple fact: We will not be defeated. 

We will not grow tired. We will not 

withdraw either openly or under the 

cloak of a meaningless agreement. 
LYNDON B. JOHNSON, speech explaining his 

decision to send U.S. combat troops to Vietnam, 

April 7, 1965 

 
    We are at war with the most dan-

gerous enemy that has ever faced 

mankind in his long climb from the 

swamp to the stars, and it has been 

said if we lose that war, and in doing 

so lose this way of freedom of ours, 

history will record with the greatest 

astonishment that those who had 

the most to lose did the least to 

prevent its happening. 
RONALD REAGAN, nationally televised speech 

given on behalf of Barry Goldwater's 1964 

presidential campaign, "A Time for Choosing", 

October. 27, 1964 

 

    Vietnam: The war the soldiers tried 

to stop. 
JOHN KERRY, statement at antiwar demonstra-

tion, The Evening Star, April 26, 1971 

 

    Vietnam is often called the first 

truly televised war. This isn't exactly 

right. There were silent films depict-

ing World War I, and government-

made newsreels during World War II. 

But the Vietnam war was the first 

conflict for which there was a mass 

television audience in the United 

States. At the start of the Korean 

War, in 1950, just 9 percent of Amer-

ican households had a television. By 

the time the U.S. suffered its first 

casualties in Vietnam, less than a 

decade later, more than 85 percent 

of American households had TVs. 

Vietnam was, in this way, the first 

"living-room war," as it is sometimes 

called, a description that's as apt as 

it is unsettling. 
ADRIENNE LAFRANCE, "When a Reality-TV 

President Orders a Missile Strike", The Atlantic, 

April 10, 2017 
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   To the members and associ-

ates of Chapter 196, At out 

last meeting, I read the updat-

ed by-laws and we voted to 

accept them without any 

changes. This puts us up to 

date with National, as the last 

time they were updated was in 

2004. 

   Jim Purdy and I were part of 

the Massing of Colors at The 

Wall on Veterans Day. There 

were 33 states and Puerto 

Rico represented at the event. 

It rained on the way from the 

hotel in Silver Springs, Mary-

land to The Wall. The rain 

stopped and held off until we 

boarded the van for our return 

to the hotel. I told everyone 

“our brothers on the wall were 

looking out for us today.”  

    The inmates at Green Rock 

prison want to form a veterans 

chapter under the American 

Legion sponsorship.  Eight 

have signed up to attend once 

a month meetings which will 

probably begin early next year. 

If you are interested in going, 

let me know as the more who 

sign up means fewer trips to 

the prison.  This is not a bible 

study as was in the past.  

    We will not be having a busi-

ness meeting this month, in-

stead we are having our annu-

al Christmas meal.  Fran 

Crowder has graciously agreed 

to fix the spaghetti sauce again 

this year.  The chapter will pro-

vide bread, salad, water, tea or 

coffee.  You are asked to bring 

a dessert.  I will need a few 

volunteers to help set-up start-

ing at 10:00 and also to help 

clean-up afterwards.  The AVVA 

will have a Chinese raffle dur-

ing the event.  We will start at 

6:00 instead of 7:00. I  hope 

you and yours can attend.  

    Our chapter is participating 

in the Wreath Across America 

this year at the Historic Presby-

terian Cemetery on Grace 

Street.  The program is on De-

cember 17, at 12 noon, rain or 

shine.  There are over 600 

veterans buried there. There 

are enough wreaths to be 

placed at each tombstone. 

Please plan on attending the 

ceremony and help with plac-

ing the wreaths.  Each tomb-

stone of a veteran is marked 

with a red flag marker making 

it easy to locate.  On behalf of 

the officers and directors, may 

you have a joyous holiday sea-

son.  

Keeping you informed, David 

Stokes, President 
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Minutes for November 8, 2022 Membership Meeting 

The meeting was called to or-

der at 7:00 PM by Chapter 

President David Stokes, fol-

lowed by the Pledge of Alliance, 

draping of the MIA Flag and 

opening prayer. 

 

COMMITTEE REPORTS 

Financial 

Financial Chairperson read the 

financial report 

Membership 

VVA-208 members AVVA-29 

members 

Chaplain 

No report. David reminded 

members 

OLD BUSINESS 

New dates for Veterans to be 

considered as a Vietnam era 

veteran have been changed 

from 1955 to 1975.  If a Vi-

etnam vet is in a nursing home 

their fee for joining VVA is free. 

 

NEW BUSINESS 

Chapter 196 by-laws Articles 1-

9 were revised. A motion was 

made to accept them and 

seconded. The motion passed. 

Our chapter is bound by Rob-

erts Rules of Order. 

 

Veterans Day ceremonies will 

be held at Monument Terrace 

with Mike Brady being Master 

of ceremonies and Valor Farms 

in Altavista on Nov 11. 

David mentioned many busi-

nesses and restaurants that 

are giving discounts or free 

services for Veterans. 

 

Our December meeting will be 

held on Tuesday Dec 13 and 

will be a spaghetti dinner. 

 

Green Rock Prison is consider-

ing forming a veterans chapter 

sponsored by American Legion 

Post 16. Further plans to be 

discussed. Volunteers will be 

needed to support this. 

 

Respectfully submitted, 

Robert Crowder, Secretary VVA 

Chapter 196 
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    The man in the picture keeps his eyes to     

the ground. Though there are no walls keep-

ing him in — the image was taken in a rice 

field — there’s no mistaking that he is a pris-

oner. The rope that binds his arms is only just 

visible, but the woman guarding him with her 

bayonet is plain to see. 

 

    The man’s name is Dewey Wayne Waddell. 

Today, at 82, he’s retired and living in Mariet-

ta, Ga. Retired Air Force Col. Waddell (who 

goes by Wayne) spoke to reporter Lilly Roth-

man.  

 

    “It’s quite a shock when you’re zooming 

along and then all of a sudden you’re sitting 

on the ground,” Waddell says of what hap-

pened on July 5, 1967, when his plane was 

shot down on a mission over North Vietnam.  

Because his parachute did not fully open 

when he ejected from his plane, he knew it 

was possible the Air Force would believe that 

he had died in the fall. “One of the first 

thoughts I had when I was sitting on the 

ground was, Everybody I see from now on 

may be wanting to kill me. That focuses your 

attention. But conveniently they didn’t try to 

kill me. They just wanted to capture me.” 

Waddell was imprisoned at the infamous 

“Hanoi Hilton”. 

    A little more than a week later, he was told 

that he was going somewhere “to be tested,” 

and that if he did not cooperate his life could 

not be guaranteed. He was given his own 

flight suit to wear, but it looked bloody; red 

ink had been splashed on it. 

 

    “I figured I was going to a kangaroo court, 

where you’re guilty when you walk in, to do 

one of those confessions,” he recalls. “So I 

was very pleasantly surprised when I got up 

there and they took off the blindfold, to see 

where I was.” He says he knew right away 

what was going on, and why it was not a tri-

bunal of any kind. Though there is no trace of 

them in the photograph made that day, there 

were two Caucasian men present, one with a 

still camera and the other shooting video. He 

would later find out that they were a team 

from East Germany, working on an East Ger-

man television docu-series about the war, 

called Pilots in Pajamas. 

 

    “They had me walk up and down the rice 

paddy a few times, and said, ‘Keep your head 

down and don’t say anything.’ But I always 

got right at the camera and looked up real 

quick, hoping that if these pictures got out 

somebody would recognize me,” he says. “I 

was looking for any way for my family to know 

I was alive.” 

 

    It helps, of course, that his plan worked. 

Pilots in Pajamas was shown on East German 

television in early 1968, at which point the 

broadcast was picked up by U.S. military 

monitoring of the Communist nation’s propa-

ganda.  

 

    "So that’s what changed my status from 

MIA to POW.”  Waddell was released on 

March 4, 1973.  

 

 

A Fierce and Frenetic Combat Mission  By Lilly Rothman 

     Just a personal note. I had an experi-

ence in Nam the VHPA renewal card re-

minded me of.  

    I flew for the 188th AHC out of Dau 

Tieng in 1967 and they were a bit con-

fused about the infusion of experienced 

pilots to assist in training of the new in 

country pilots. They put their pilots who 

came over in the AC position with little or 

no knowledge of appropriate flying habits 

in Nam.    

    I was infused from the 155th AHC in Ban 

Me Thout to the 188th as an AC and as 

infused pilots we were placed in the junior 

pilot positions. One day we had a very low 

cloud cover and had to take a mission at Li 

Kae. Just after take off, lead a Captain 

called for flight to stay trail and he main-

tained close proximity to the clouds base 

about 500 feet up. The first 3 choppers 

were flying the best text book formation I 

had seen since I left Rucker, having gone 

straight to Nam and BMT. I was flying chalk 

4 and just naturally slipped in to old habits 

of staying loose when flying low level even 

though they wanted a formation 500 feet 

up. Chalk 5 flown by a 1st Lt. called me 

over the radio and angrily said, "Chalk 4 

get back in formation and stay there". I was 

a low life W-1 to him and not supposed to 

talk back to big brother. I replied, "That's a 

negative. You keep this formation like this 

you are going to get them all shot down!"  

    There was no further response from him. 

Chalk lead thought for a few minutes and 

came on the air, "Chalk flight come up 

stagger trail left". All appropriate move-

ment took place and I continued my hang-

ing loose. The first 3 birds were still in 

beautiful formation - perfect for an auto-

matic weapon to hit them all without exces-

sive finger strain. Just a few minutes later 

lead dropped down to a true low level and 

drug his flight across a large opening.  

    While just entering the opening I started 

taking fire from the left and called lead to 

inform him. His reply, "I got it froI was m 

there to." Rather than diverting to keep his 

flight from taking hits and possibly worse 

he flew us all through the automatic weap-

ons fire. Four of the 5 aircraft were hit, 3 

were unserviceable, mine wasn't hit.  

   The moral of the story, I hang loose in 

any formation and don't like being told to 

"... get back in formation..." I choose which 

formation I am in now and plan on doing so 

in the future.  

Hang Loose By Mark O. Hayes 188th AHC, Blackwidow 14  
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    The 4TH PLT, 1st Amtrak Bn, 3rd Marine 

Division was designated to tour the Far 

East in the months of November 1964 

through January 1965. This was a normal 

routine: show the flag and make our pres-

ence known in the South China Sea. The 

tour would take us to places like Hong 

Kong, Australia, Thailand and the Philip-

pines for great liberties. In Hong Kong, we 

could buy reel-to-reel recorders at very 

good prices, not to mention the cameras 

like Minolta and Nikon’s. We could also 

order tailor made Shark Skin suits and silk 

shirts with our monogram on the pocket. 

These tours had been going on since the 

end of WWII. So the stories we heard from 

our fellow Marines, who had already been 

there, were awesome, full of adventure 

and excitement. Every Marine looked for-

ward to going on a cruise when they were 

sent overseas to do a tour in Okinawa, 

Japan. 

 

    Mine was no exception. We prepared for 

the tour for months, getting our vehicles 

up to snuff, getting the track really tight 

and making  sure that our Little Joe (back- 

up generator) was working and full of oil. 

We did 100 hr. checks on the Continental 

V12 Engines to make sure our radios were 

working. 

 

    We also packed all our uniforms into 

one sea bag and sent another one to stor-

age. We basically cleared the barracks of 

everything we owned. We were going on 

tour and would be gone for 3 nice long 

months, basking in the sun and enjoying 

the pleasures that the Far East had to 

offer. 

The departure day arrived in mid – Novem-

ber, so we were taken to the tractor park 

with all our gear. Everyone loaded up on 

their Amtrak's. I was assigned to Bravo 

Four Seven, as the driver. We had a 3-man 

crew, the Crew Chief, Driver and Gunner. 

We drove down to the beach to await the 

USS Thompson LSD that would be our 

home for the next 3 months. We waited 

and waited but no ship came. Finally, we 

were told that the ship was delayed and 

would be arriving in a week. We had al-

ready been declared as being on a Cruise 

so we could not return to our Barracks or 

leave the beach for that matter. We waited 

for the ship for 2 weeks on that beach. 

When we finally saw the ship on the hori-

zon we were tired and had had a bit too 

much holiday cheer while waiting. To say 

the least, that was not a happy day for any 

of the 10 crews. All our excitement 

seemed to have evaporated into the cold 

wet November air. 

 

    We finally got boarded and secured all 

the vehicles on the tank deck, we got our 

assigned berthing quarters and the ship 

commenced to get underway. We sailed 

for about two weeks arriving in Subic Bay 

in the Philippines on December 24, 1964. 

On arrival, we were given the word to un-

load the vehicles and drive them to a se-

cluded spot on the shore of the Naval 

Base. As the 10 Amtrak's snaked along 

the water to the shoreline, we could see 

the U.S.S. Forestall where Bob Hope was 

having his Christmas Show that evening. 

We were not invited to attend. 

 

    That evening, we were given a liberty 

pass to Olongopoo, a small city outside the 

rear gate of the Naval Base. We were ad-

vised that the gates would be closed at 

midnight and anyone not in the base 

would be reported as AWOL. 

 

     Well, I went on liberty and had a great 

time. As usual, we got into a bar fight with 

the local squids and pretty much de-

stroyed the bar. 

 

    We made it back with only a few 

minutes to spare. When we got back to the 

platoon area where we were parked, we 

found the rest of the platoon singing 

Christmas Carols and having a great 

Christmas Party. It seemed like everyone 

had a Christmas story to tell, so we would 

listen to their stories and then we sang a 

carol. This went on until 4:00 AM when the 

beer ran out, so we headed to our tractors 

to get some sleep. 

 

    At 5:00 AM, Christmas morning, we 

were alerted to load back onto the ship. 

No one knew why we were doing it in total 

darkness . Most of us were still drunk and 

hung over, not having more than one hour 

of sleep. We drove to the ship in total 

darkness. I nearly hit the side of the ship 

trying to find it. It was unbelievable that we 

all made it on to the ship! I still don’t re-

member all the de tails of how we got the 

Amtrak's secured to the tank deck, it’s still 

a blur in my memory to this day. 

When we were finally loaded and under-

way, we all headed for our bunks to contin-

ue our interrupted sleep. When I woke up, 

3 days later, I made my way up to the fore-

castle of the ship. What I saw was scary. 

For as far as I could see, Navy ships of all 

types were heading west from the Philip-

pines. It was a sight to behold and we all 

wondered where we were headed. 

 

    That Christmas Day, I have never forgot-

ten, because what alerted us to re-load 

our Amtrak's onto the Thompson was the 

beginning of a long war, now known as the 

Vietnam War. 

 

    According to what I have since learned, 

the NVA had successfully infiltrated the 

secured area of Saigon and bombed the 

Hotel where most of our commanding gen-

erals were staying. 

 

    When we arrived on station off the coast 

of Vietnam and just 25 miles from Saigon, 

we were given our orders. We were to 

evacuate the American civilians from Sai-

gon if things escalated. As it turned out, 

we were on station for two months, which 

meant we were never more than 50 miles 

from Saigon. We never went anywhere and 

never set foot on dry land again until we 

got back to Okinawa. For all of that, we 

were awarded the Armed Forces Expedi-

tionary Ribbon. Very few ever received this 

ribbon after the war started. I did not know 

at the time that I would return in a few 

months with the 2nd Regimental Landing 

Team to a place called Chu-Lai, Vietnam. 

We were advised when we landed that we 

could expect to be out in a couple of 

weeks and our presence was supposed to 

be a show of American Military power, but 

all of you know the rest of the story. That 

was my Christmas of 1964. 
 

Christmas Eve 1964  By Franklin Mendez SGT, USMC 4TH PLT, 1st Amtrak 

      Bn, 3rd Marine Division 
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A Letter to Vietnam Veterans from a High School Student 

 

   I speak, as some of you know, 

at high schools to talk about the 

war and citizenship and our histo-

ry to Juniors and Seniors.  Kids 

from one of those classes wrote 

letters for Veterans Day to be 

read by veterans. I thought this 

one is special: 

    To whoever you may be, once 

were, or are now– hello to you all. 

    Where does a young person 

like me begin, really? I am so 

young, but my entire life has been 

filled with your history. My grand-

father’s and great uncles fought 

among you, one even has his 

name on the Vietnam Memorial 

wall. Though I’m sure you don’t 

want to hear about that. 

    In this life, you have faced 

many trials. You left behind jobs, 

friends, families, wives and girl-

friends, pets and cars, homes, 

and everything you held dear, in 

order to fight for this nation. This 

vast, beautiful nation that once 

held so much inner patriotism, 

that was not reignited until 9/11. 

You strong men, and women, all 

brave souls. No one, including 

yourselves, could have imagined 

what Vietnam held for you, or 

what awaited you when you came 

back. 

    Music, fashion, values, all 

seemed to change overnight, did-

n’t they? 

    Many of you, faced, and still 

face battles, both mental and 

physical that you carry with you, 

even to this day. When you re-

turned home, you were not wel-

comed. There were no parades, 

no celebrations, no flowers 

thrown and flying banners like 

your fathers had received when 

returning from their wars. You re-

ceived silence. Violent shouts in 

the dark of rage and ridicule from 

an American public who had no 

true idea of what was happening 

in Vietnam, or what you faced 

while there. You are not 

“murderers.” You are not “baby-

killers.” You are not what they 

called you, when they saw you in 

uniform, or when they heard 

where you’d been and what you’d 

been doing. You, all of you, are 

strong men. Brothers forever, 

united by one struggle, and one 

goal to survive, to fight through 

hell and back. Even now the 

struggle continues. Communists 

and ignorant bigots who do not 

heed your warning, nor the warn-

ings of your fathers. You are brave 

heroes. Strong warriors of this 

great nation. I am young, but I 

know who you are. I know what 

you are. You are kings of a great 

generation of fighting men, who 

did what they could to keep not 

only this country but the world 

free. 

    This Veterans Day, I want every 

face that turns your way, to smile 

with pride and joy, thankful to 

have great men like you. Hus-

bands, fathers, grandfathers, 

great grandfathers, uncles, great 

uncles, and so on, you are all 

lords and kings, warriors and de-

fenders for and of this great na-

tion. Your memory will live on in 

our hearts and minds until the 

foundations of the earth are rot-

ted away. Thank you all a million 

times over for your humble and 

selfless service. May God bless 

you all. 

    Sincerely, and will all the love in 

this world, 

Caitlin F 
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Give This to a Fellow Vietnam Veteran... 

www.vva.org 

www.vva-vasc.org   

The  Vietnam Veterans of America associa-

tion is a "home of our own" - a community of 

fellowship with people who share your expe-

riences, needs, and hopes for the future. 

Agent Orange is still with us and our num-

bers are dwindling, probably at a much fast-

er rate then we would like it. That makes it 

even more important for Vietnam Veterans 

to have a viable and strong organization to 

represent us in Washington 

Membership is open to U.S. armed force 

veterans who served on active duty (for oth-

er than training purposes) in the Republic of 

Vietnam between Feb.. 28, 1961 and May 7, 

1975, or in any duty location between Aug. 

5, 1964 and May 7, 1975. 

To have a fellow Vietnam Veteran join, either 

cut out the application and give it to the Vet 

or better yet, give your copy of our newsletter 

to him or her. Don’t forget that a copy of 

their DD-214 with their membership applica-

tion is required. 

Families, friends, supporters, and veterans 

of other eras can join the Associates of Vi-

etnam Veterans of America and receive the 

same benefits, including a subscription to 

The VVA Veteran. 

http://www.vva-vasc.org

