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The second in a series of true war stories by a Marine who arrived in Vietnam at the age of 18.

During Operation Mameluke Thrust, not long after the TET offensive, the 7th Marine Regiment

of the 1st Marine Division went in search of the North Vietnamese Army forces in the jungle

covered mountains where the enemy lived and prepared for their attacks. The Marines were

hunting, and the NVA were ready for them.The Marines found themselves on surrounded by a

far superior enemy force deep into enemy territory on the summit of Hill 1062. North

Vietnamese “sappers”, high on opium and willing to die, attacked the Marines. A reinforced

platoon of sappers broke through the Marine defensive perimeter firing AK47’s while throwing

satchel charges and grenades. Perhaps, the most frightening word in the infantry vocabulary, is

“overrun.”

Dave Hughes retreated to the high desert canyons of central Oregon for a week in the autumn

of 1994 to fish in solitude. The result of this trip, in part, is this diary--a notebook, really--that

follows the wandering thoughts of an angler and a man. These informal yet crystalline entries

are meditative reflections on the landscape, the author's love of the outdoors, the mysteries of

life and death--in short, the sort of awareness and candor that has attended the most

observant anglers through the ages. When Hughes returned home, he felt a deep sense of

"renewal." Readers will, too. --This text refers to an out of print or unavailable edition of this title.
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review.AcknowledgmentsI am sincerely grateful to the following people without whom this story

would not have been published.My editor, Anna Palmer Darkes, who as a staff attorney during

my time as a Circuit Judge did the legal research and editing of my court orders, judicial

findings and opinions, making me look smarter than I am. I am grateful for her continuing

assistance in that regard.The Marines of the 1st Battalion 7th Marines Vietnam Association

who helped greatly with the research necessary to make this story accurate as possible.The

cover image was kindly provided by Joseph M. “Bish” Bischetsrieder, a Marine rifleman with a

talent for photography. The images he provided for the “No Safe Spaces” collection were all

taken in Vietnam during the war.Thanks also to my friend Randy Wayne White, who told me

that I could write. Raymond Hinst and his dad Ray Hinst of Haslams Books in St Petersburg,

for their encouragement and advice.This story is dedicated to those who fought in Vietnam,

especially the men of the 1st Battalion, 7th Marines who were overrun on June 4, 1967 on the

obscure jungle covered mountain that was known as Hill 1062.Abraham Lufgas, known to his

fellow Marines as “Duke” deserves special recognition, not only for his service in Vietnam but

for his tenacity and strength in dealing with the difficulties of life after the war.Chapter 1The hill

was steep, and the going was tough. Much of the mountain was covered by triple-canopy

jungle, the floor of which was thick and slimy mud, covered by rotting leaves and vegetation

that made it even slicker. The June jungle heat sucked the moisture out of my lean body. The

ration of three canteens of water per day ensured almost constant dehydration and the genuine

risk of heat stroke, or worse, heat exhaustion. The humidity was close to 100 percent. My

helmet and heavy flak jacket prevented the free flow of air around my body.My M16 was slung

over my shoulder so that I could use my hands to pull myself up the slope from tree to tree.

Along with my 130 -pound frame, I was burdened by my rifle, bayonet, over 300 rounds of

ammunition, two fragmentation grenades, two canteens, a first aid kit, a bolo machete and a

pack with personal gear. My waist was too small to get enough magazine pouches on my utility

belt to carry all 21 magazines of ammunition, so I carried 14 magazines in pouches on my belt

and another seven in a bandoleer across my chest, Pancho Villa style.I had learned a lesson

about not carrying enough ammo. During a firefight, I reached for a fresh magazine, and my

hand fell on an empty pouch. I remembered that I had reloaded once or twice so I thought

there would be an empty pouch or two, but I reached for the next pouch and found it empty as

well. Then I realized that all my ammo pouches were empty! I looked down at the bottom of my

fighting hole and saw that my boots were covered with empty magazines. I had used all 14

magazines without realizing it. Being in a gunfight without ammunition is a sickening

feeling.The effort to climb the hill was exhausting, even for young men in excellent physical

shape. During a 10-minute rest break, I looked around and saw that the other Marines were

just as exhausted as I was. We were only halfway to the top of the hill. Our group included two

rifle companies and the command group. Over 200 Marines were struggling up this hill. I

considered what would happen if any one of us quit and could not or would not continue this

punishing climb. That was the moment that it became clear to me why the drill instructors at

Parris Island had been so merciless in their demands of us. Quitting was never an option…

never. If a recruit stopped during a run or forced march, the drill instructors would be all over



him immediately, shouting and screaming or, if that did not work, kicking and punching. They

told us that it is better to sweat in training than to bleed on the battlefield. The boot camps in

San Diego and Parris Island were designed to weed out the recruits who could not handle the

mental stress or physical demands of the Marine Corps.On this jungle hillside in the suffocating

heat, we were a long way from Parris. We were also in a very poor tactical position. It was

essential to get to the top of the hill before dark and set up a defensive perimeter. Being

trapped on the side of a mountain, with the enemy able to take the high ground above, would

be a terrible situation. Every one of us had to be on the top of the hill by dark. The failure of any

one of us to be able or willing to do that would put all the rest at risk.
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Djelaw, “Good read. The realism of this story and the first story in the series draws the reader

in as only a first person narration by someone who was there can do. This chapter, however,

left me with a question. What happened? I surmise the enemy quit after the probe? Looking

forward to the next story.”

Candice Sanderson, “Excellent read!. Reading this book submerged me into the life of a soldier
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during Viet Nam. The book kept me on the edge of my seat as I read the details of combat.

Once again, the author takes these intense experiences and puts a positive spin on them.

Even when living in a hellish situation, you can look for the gift. The life lessons from trauma

can be used to our advantage. It's a matter of perspective as this author so adeptly shows us.”

Paul Jamerson, “Good. It would seem combat - no matter which war always has a similar

conclusion. It gives you hope to know that people who go through this experience have been

able to adjust to peace time life.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Vietnam war told by a Veteran,who was there.. The author tells it like it

happened and it is a short read. I highly recommend this book to all”

Karin, “Valor. This is the 2nd book about a brave group of Marines. They knew their stuff and

went ahead and did it regardless of their own safety. They make you proud to be an American.”

Micker, “Too short.... ...but an excellent peak into life in the jungles of Viet Nam. Books like this

one should be required high school reading.”

The book by Anthony H Johnson has a rating of 5 out of 4.2. 108 people have provided

feedback.
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