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troops  as  necessary  to fill up firing  positions, and con- 
tinue  to fire the  mortar. 

I saw  Construction  Mechanic  Third  Class  Shields  on 
numerous occasions moving  back  and  forth  among  the 
troops  in his alert position-firing, controlling,  encourag- 
ing, and  carrying  ammo  to  mortar positions. He dis- 
played  great  courage  during  those  early  hours of the 
battle  when  incessant  mortar, recoilless rifle, and small 
arms fire were  falling  into the  camp area.  Later-time 
unknown-the VC employed  a  flamethrower  against  the 
position  in  which I had  formerly  seen  McCulley  and 
Peterlin. At this  point  it  was  necessary  to  withdraw as 
many of our  elements as possible  before  becoming 
decisively  engaged. 

I could  not  walk. My right  leg was  broken  in two 
places and my  left  ankle  was  broken. Despite  intense 
firing,  Shields and  SGT  Taylor  carried  me  to  the  Dis- 
trict  Compound. 

During  the  Ranger  Camp  phase of the  attack  there 
was  never  any  panic.  Everyone  engaged in the initial 
phase  displayed  great valor under  unusually  intense 
fire. I feel that all  should  be  decorated  for  valor,  that 
Shields is deserving of one of the  highest  awards,  that 
LTJG  Peterlin  and Chief McCully  surely  must  qualify 
for the Silver Star. 

The  full report of L T J G  Frank A. Peterlin, CEC, 
USNR, praised the heroic teamwork of the men caught 
at  Dong  Xoai.  The  excerpts  that  follow relate  spe- 
cifically to  that  section of his  report in which a number 
of Seabee  personnel  were  recommended for awards b y  
their o&er i n  charge. L T J G  Peterlin  was  still  hos- 
pitalized when the Silver  Star was  pinned  on him. 

ABOUT 2345,  9  Jun  1965, I was  awakened in the 
Special  Forces “A” Team  Camp  at  Dong Xoai. I 

grabbed  my  gear  and  ran  to  the  west  berm.  When I 
arrived  at  the  berm I saw  Construction  Mechanic  Third 
Class  Shields. He  had been  previously  hit  in  the  head 
by shrapnel  and  was  bleeding from the  head. 

A few  minutes  after I arrived  someone  yelled  that 
they  needed  ammunition. At this  time  Shields departed 
from the  berm  and  went  back  into  the  camp  which  was 
being  heavily  bombarded  with  mortars  and  returned 
with  two boxes of ammunition. 

Shields  then  returned  to  the  berm  and  continued 
firing at  the  enemy.  In  about  an  hour I left  Shields 
and  went  to  the  west  corner of the  north  berm  where 
Steelworker  Second  Class  Hoover  was  located.  Hoover 
was hit by the initial  mortar barrage also and  had 
shrapnel in his leg,  back and arm. Although he was in 
some  pain,  he  continued  firing  both his “14 and ”79 
at  the  enemy  from his post. 

During  the  period of 0030  to  the final attack at  about 
0245 I noticed  Shields  jumping  from  position  to  position 
firing at  the  enemy  and  he also went  back  for  more 
ammo,  at  least  two  more  times.  At  about  0200 he came 
to Hoover’s and my  position  with  more  needed  7.62 
and “79  ammo. 

At about  0215  SGT  Dedmon  came  in  support of 
Hoover’s and  my  position  on  the  west  corner of the 
north wall. He  had blood  all  over  him  and  said he was 
hit  three  times.  SGT  Taylor  had  already  patched him 
up  and  he was  moving  around  agilely and yelled  en- 
couraging  words  to  everyone.  Previous  to his coming  to 

LINE WORK-Seabees pour concrete for reinforced 
bunker at U. S. Special Forces camp up  front  in Vietnam. 

my  position  he  was  on  the  north end of the  west  berm 
exposing himself to  continued  enemy fire. 

When  the final attack  came  at  about  0245 I lost  con- 
tact  with  everyone  except  Dedmon  and  Hoover  when 
a  flamethrower  and  many  grenades  came  over  the  north 
corner of the  west wall. I thought I saw  the*others  fall 
back  when I opened  up  on  the wall where  the VC were 
coming  over. 

I believe  both  Hoover  and  Dedmon  opened up on 
the  wall  at  the  same  time.  Dedmon  said, “Let’s go,” 
and as we  got  to  the  bottom of the  berm I was  knocked 
on my face  by  what  seemed  to  be  an explosion beneath 
me. 

I crawled  to  the  east  side of the  Headquarters  Build- 
ing  where  Dedmon  and  Hoover  were  waiting.  Dedmon 
immediately  said,  “Try  to  get  through  the  barbed  wire 
while I hold  them off.” Hoover  and I got  through  the 
wire  around  Headquarters  Building  and  helped  Dedmon 
through. The  three of us then  continued  crawling  the 
width of the  camp  past  the  Cambodian  barracks  to  the 
north end of the  east  berm. 

As the VC were  storming  the  camp  and fire was  going 
over our  heads,  we  rolled  over  the  north  corner of the 
east  berm  where  we  rested  for  a  few  minutes. We  then 
continued  crawling  through  thick  weeds,  concertina 
and  barbed  wire in a  northerly  direction  parallel  and 
between  the  east  berm  and  the  north-south  road.  The 
VC then took the  east  berm  and  there  was  heavy  firing 
over our  heads. 

Builder First Class  Dale B. Brakken, USN, takes  the 
story  from  another  vantage  point.  Wounded in action, 
Petty O@cer Brakken  received  both the Bronze Star . 
and the Purple  Heart. 

K APPROXIMATELY 2345  the VC launched  a  mortar 
attack  on  the  Special  Forces  Camp  at  Dong Xoai. 

At that  time I was in  bed  asleep;  one  American  was  on 
watch _ .  in our  compound  (District  Headquarters  Com- 
pound). 

There was  no  alert sounded  and  we  had  no  previous 
warning of the attack. When  the first round hit, I got 
out of bed,  put my  boots  on,  grabbed  a  shirt,  ammo 
belt, and my “14 and  went  to  the District Chief‘s 
office. 

All Americans  were  told  to  report  to  the  District 
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At about  0300  the VC launched  a  heavy  mortar  and 
hand  grenade  attack  against  our position. All Amer- 
icans  had  been  wounded  at this time,  but  they  were all 
firing and  throwing  grenades  through  the  windows  and 
doors. All men  were  fighting  except  the  captain  who 
was unable  to  move. 

The VC were  on  the walls all around  the  camp, firing 
and  throwing  grenades. 

Between our building  and  the  berm  there was a  tin- 
roofed  barracks. The VC would  stand  on  the  berm  and 
throw  grenades over the  barracks  trying  to  get  them in 
our  doors or windows. We were  shooting  from  our 
building  through  the  barracks  and  knocking  the VC off 
the  berm as fast  as they  could  stand  up. I believe  the 
VC thought  we  couldn't  see  them. I estimated  at least 
20 VC were  killed in this  way. 

Eyman,  even  though  badly  hit,  was  putting up  a good 
fight  from his window.  Wilson  had  taken  a  hit  in  the 
hand  but was  too  busy to  stop fighting.  Shields  was 
popping in and  out  the  side  door,  throwing  grenades 
back at  the VC. 

I HAD TAKEN A BULLET which  went  between  the  fingers 
of my  left hand,  taking  a  little  meat  with  it. It 

glanced off my rifle, hit my right  thumb,  breaking  the 
skin and  spraining it, then  bounced off and  hit  me  in 
the  groin  and  dropped  on  the floor. The  round was  still 
hot  when  I  picked  it  up  and  put  it in my  pocket. 

Through  the  remainder of the  dark  hours  we  were 
under  constant  small  arms fire and  an  occasional  grenade 
or mortar  would  hit  the  building  and  shake us up some. 

I believed  that if we  could  hold  out  till  daylight  that 
the VC would  give up  and go home,  but  when  daylight 
came  at  about 0600 the VC didn't  leave  even  though 
the air strikes got heavier. 

The VC would  mass  for  an  attack  time  after  time 
near  our  northwest  wall.  The  planes  would  bomb,  strafe 
and  napalm  them till they  broke  up, but 15 minutes 
later they  would  mass  again. 

By daylight  the  only  heavy  weapon  we  had  left was 
the 3.5 rocket  launcher. No mortars,  no "79 ammo 
and  the  105  howitzers  had  expended their  ammo  long 
before daylight. All men  were low  on  ammo. We  tried 
to  get  an  airdrop  for  resupply  but  we  were  unable  to  do 
so. Even if ammo  and  supplies  had  been  airdropped, 

we never  would  have  been  able  to  reach  them  without 
the VC killing us. 

During  the  morning  (about  0930  or  1000)  the VC 
had set up another  machine  gun  in  the  school  building 
and  were firing through  the  gate  into our building. 
LT Charles Q. Williams, USA, asked  for a volunteer to 
load  the 3.5 for  him,  and  Petty Officer Shields  went  with 
him.  They  ran  to  the  wall  near  the  front  gate  where 
they fired three or four  rounds  before  knocking  out  the 
VC gun. 

On  the  way  back  to  the HQ building  they  were  taken 
under fire by  another  automatic  weapon  from  the  west 
wall. LT Williams  was  shot in the  lower  arm  and 
Shields took two in the  right leg,  breaking it and  almost 
tearing it off. 

RIVATE HAND AND I went  out  to  get Shields. When 
pwe  reached  Shields,  he  had  pulled himself into a 
building  and  started  to  place  a  tourniquet  on his own 
leg  but  had  passed out.  Private Hand was  too  shot up 
and weak to  be of any  help  and I couldn't  lift  Shields 
myself. The VC  was firing an  automatic  weapon  into 
the  building  and  things  were flying all  over  the  place. 
About that  time  Sergeant  First Class Johnson  showed up 
and  Private  Hand  and I loaded  Shields  on his back  and 
made  it  back  to  the HQ building. 

Through  the  remainder of the  morning  Shields  was 
laughing  and joking and  taking  things  real  good. 

The VC decided  they  wanted us 'dead so they  began 
firing on  the  building  with  a 57 recoilless rifle but  only 
one  round  came  into  the  building. 

At about  1300  the VC started  massing  for  an  attack, 
so LT Williams  had us fall  back to  the  nearest 105 
positions  where  about  20  South  Vietnamese  were  hold- 
ing  out. The aircraft  were  called in  to  hit  everything 
in camp  except  the 105 positions; we  were still trying 
to  get  choppers in to  evacuate us. 

LT Williams took command  after  the  captain  was  hit; 
it  seemed  to  me  he  was  the  calmest  man  there. He 
constantly  exposed himself to  enemy fire without  any 
regard for his own  life. He was the  bravest of the  brave 
men  at  Dong Xoai. 

Let's  hear  part of the  report of Second  Lieutenant 
Charles Q. Williams, USA, himself.  He was awarded  the 
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I N  HONOR-MCB Ten named  camp in memory df (Rt.) CB Medal of Honor  winner  Marvin G. Shields, CM3, USN. 

Medal of Honor.  Naoyman Shields was also  a  recipient 
of the  Medal of Honor.  Here’s what LT Williams had 
to say of ShieMs: 

I N THE biOnNING ( 10 Jun 1965), i asked for a volunteer 
to assist me in manning a 3.5“ rocket  launcher  to  neu- 

tralize the  machine  gun  position  to  our  immediate  south. 
Petty Officer Shields  immediately  volunteered  even 
though  he  had  previously  been  wounded in the  neck, 
face, and  back. 

He  accompanied  me  on this mission with  three 
rounds of 3.5” rocket  ammunition.  We  had  to  move 
across an open  area for approximately 100 meters  under 
intense  hostile fire. Upon  arriving  at  our firing position, 
he  acted as leader  and we succeeded in destroying  the 
machine  gun  position.  Even  though  he  had  never  func- 
tioned in this  capacity  before,  he  did  an  outstanding job. 

Our  return  route  was  generally  the  same.  Upon 
reaching A point  approximately  midway  between  our 
firing position and  our  initial  position,  we  came  under 
machine  gun fire. Shields  was  hit in the  leg  and  again 
seriously  wounded.  I  managed  to  get  him  out of the 
line of fire and later evacuated  to  our  strong point. 

I consider  this  man a credit  to  himself,  to  the  coun- 
try, and  to  the  military service. 

Next we turn to Construction  Mechanic First Class 
James D .  Wilson, USN, for his  action  report.  Petty Of- 
ficer Wilson  was  awarded  the Bronze  Star. 

SOME TIME AROUND midnight, possibly an  hour earlier, 
a mortar  round  landed in our  District Headquarters 

compound.  I  was  on  my  cot  asleep.  This  was  the first 
I knew of any  action  taking  place.  To  my  knowledge, 
there  had  been  no  advance  notice of an attack,  or  any 
indication of the  massing of  VC troops  in  the  immediate 
vicinity. 

I  grabbed my shoes, weapon,  and  ammo  and  ran  to 
the District Headquarters office, which  was  our  pre- 
assigned  assembly  point. 

A few  minutes  later  we took positions at  the  south- 
west  corner  bunker of the  camp  berm as recommended 
by the District  Chief. At this corner  there  were  nine of 
us (Special  Forces  and  Seabees). 
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During  the next two  hours  we  held  this  position  and 
the  entire  camp was  heavily  showered  by  enemy  small 
arms,  machine gun, and  mortar fire. Specialist Fourth 
Class McLaughlin,  with  Builder  First  Class  Brakken 
loading  the 3.5 rocket  launcher,  wiped  out a VC ma- 
chine  gun  position  that  had  been  set up in the  old  school 
building  south of the  camp. 

We took one  very close (within 10 feet)  and  two 
direct  mortar  rounds  on  our  corner bunker.  Looking 
back  into the  camp I could  see  that  nearly all of the 
buildings  had  been  damaged  by  mortar fire and some 
were  burning. 

Flare  ships  had  arrived  by  this  time  and  were  drop- 
ping  parachute flares for us but visibility  was  still  very 
limited;  because of the low ceiling the flares were 
burning  above  the  clouds. 

LT Williams  ordered us to  take  cover  and  hold  the 
District Headquarters  building.  Construction  Mechanic 
Third  Class  Shields  and  Utilitiesman  Second  Class 
E,yman, who  had  been over in the  Ranger  Camp, 
showed up  to he1 us move out  and  back  into  the 
Headquarters buil Lr ing. 

During  the first couple of hours  the  other  camp  had 
been  overrun  by  the VC. The VC had set up mortar 
positions over  there  and  were  shelling us from  that 
compound. 

Once we were  back to the  Headquarters  Building 1 
saw that  several of the  Americans from tHe other  com- 
pound  had  managed  to  get  out  and join us. Included 
in this group was the Army Team  captain  who  had 
been seriously wounded.  Shields  and  one  of  the 
sergeants  had  carried him  from the  other side. The 
executive officer took full  command of all U. S. troops. 

We took positions  throughout  the  building; Mc- 
Laughlin,  Hospital  Corpsman  Second  Class  Keenan  and 
I  were  at  the  north  door.  A  grenade  exploded  just  out- 
side the  doorway,  wounding all three of us. Keenan 
helped  me  get  a  tourniquet  on  my  left arm, then 
Builder  Second Class Mattick  and  I took positions at a 
window  on  the  north  side of the  building. VC were 
coming  over  the walls but  not in any  great  numbers. 
They  had  massed  outside  the  north  and  east walls of 
the  camp  but never charged in force. 

About  daybreak we began  getting  air  support  that 
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continued until  we  were  picked up by  helicopters  early 
in the  afternoon. 

By the  time  we  got  out of Dong Xoai, every  Ameri- 
can  had been  wounded, killed or was  missing.  Some 
had  been  seriously  wounded  early in the  battle,  but 
continued  to  fight  to  the  last  minute. 

Many  examples of courage,  bravery  and  heroism  were 
shown.  Second  Lieutenant  Williams,  thodgh  seriously 
wounded,  continued  to  fight,  aid  others and command 
the U. S. troops. 

Shields  exposed himself to  heavy  enemy fire many 
times to  aid  the  wounded  and  resupply  others  with 
ammunition,  even  after  he  had  been  shot  in  the  face. 
Keenan  and  the Army medic  worked  tirelessly  on  count- 
less wounds  under  extremely  dangerous  conditions  and 
still managed  to  aid  in fighting,  too. 

Our  radioman  maintained  contact  with  reserve  units, 
armed helicopters,  flare  ships,  rescue  helicopters, and 
directed  the strafing and  bombing of our air support. 

I don't know  the  names of all t h e s e 1  was  only  at 
Dong Xoai one  and one-half days  before  the  fighting 
started  and  didn't  get  to  know all of the  men. 

This is the  statement of Builder  Second  Class  Douglas 
M .  Mattick, USN. Along with his  Purple  Heart he too 
wears  the Bronze  Star Medal. 

1 SLIPPED MY BOOTS ON, grabbed my  shirt, rifle, and 
web belt and  ran  to District Headquarters  Building. 

Mortars  continued  coming  in  and  the  men  could  be 
seen  taking  their  positions,  by  the  light of the  mortar 
explosions. 

All the  Americans in the District Headquarters  Com- 
pound (DH)  mustered  at  the District Headquarters 
Building.  Then  we  tried  to  raise  radio  contact  with 
the  old  Ranger  Camp  where  the  other  Americans  were. 

After determining  the  direction of attack,  all the 
Americans in District Headquarters  went  to  that  point, 
which  was  the  southwest,corner.  The  other  Americans 
brought 3.5 ammo  and  the 3.5 racket  launcher,  and I 
carried  two 3.5 rounds over and Specialist Fourth  Class 
McLaughlin  carried  the "79 along  with  extra  ammo. 
I  would guess this to  be  about 2355. 

VC were  spotted in the  schoolhouse  to  the  south of 
District Headquarters.  McLaughlin  would  shoot "79 
rounds  into  the  school  and as the VC would  run  out, 
Hospital  Corpsman  Second  Class  Keenan  would  shoot 
them  with  the "14. 

Construction  Mechanic  First  Class  Wilson  was look- 
ing  out  the  north firing  hole and I was at  the  west firing 
hole of the  southwest  bunker  when,  by  the last  seconds 
of flare light, I spotted  one VC and Wilson spotted  two 
VC coming up to  about 20 yards  from  the  berm. Mc- 
Laughlin fired three "79 rounds  at  them  but  they  were 
too  far  out. As we  never  received fire from  these  men, 
I  believe  they  were  forward  observers  for  mortar. I 
don't know  what  kind of conlmunication  gear  they  had. 
We lost them  when  the flare burned out. 

Builder  First Class Brakken  was  loading the 3.5 for 
McLaughlin  when  a  60mm  mortar  fell  about six feet 
from  them.  It  slammed  Brakken  into  the  bunker  wall 
and  threw  McLaughlin.  McLaughlin had  a  cut  along 
the  side of his neck. 

Before this,  Keenan  had  been  called  back  to District 
Headquarters  Building to treat  some  wounded. 

Right  after the  mortar  round  that  wounded Mc- 
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Laughlin,  another  landed  on top of my  firing  hole,  cav- 
ing  it in and  throwing  me  back.  One  dropped  on  top of 
Wilson's firing hole  which  was  approximately  three  feet 
from  mine,  caving  it in and  throwing  both him and  me 
back.  Another  round  made  a  direct  hit  on  top of the 
bunker.  Several  others  landed  within  a  few  feet of our 
bunker. 

Wilson and I continued  to pick VC off the  berm as 
they  would  come up  to  throw a grenade in or to  come 
over  the  berm  to  get  into  the  camp. 

Some  time after this a  flamethrower  came  in  from 
the  west.  I  saw  the flame twice  out of my  window. 
Wilson finally was able  to  shoot him  four  times. The 
flamethrower also received  carbine fire from  the room 
to  the  west of us. 

Keenan  had  taken  up  a  position just  outside our door, 
watching  the  door  on  the  north  side of the  building. 

I saw  Private  First Class Hand  in  the  southeast  corner 
of the  building  at a window.  He  had  come from the 
other  camp  and,  though  wounded, was  using  a  carbine. 

A  57mm recoilless rifle opened  up  from  the  north- 
west. We took three  direct  hits in front of the  window 
and  one  came  through  and  put  a  hole-in  the  wall  above 
Wilson's head. 

I  couldn't  begin  to  count  the  number of mortars  and 
hand  grenades  that  went off in  front of our  window. 
The water  tower  stopped  many  grenades  from  coming 
in and this undoubtedly is what  saved Wilson's and my 
life. 

In  the  morning I saw  Utilitiesman  Second  Class 
Eyman;  he  was  wounded  pretty  bad. He  needed  more 
ammo, so I  gave  him  a  magazine.  He,  too,  had  come 
frop  the  other camp. 

During  the  day  things  were  halfway  quiet  on  my 
side of the  building. VC were  periodically  coming  over 
the  berm  and'  a  few  grenades  coming in, also occasional 
mortars, but  pretty slow compared  to  the  night  before. 

Some  time during  the fight. I received  several  slight 
wounds  from  fragments.  Every  American  there  had  a 
wound  ranging  from a scratch  to  fatal. 

The  wounded  kept  the  United  States Special  Forces 
medic and  Hospital  Corpsman  Second  Class  James M .  
Keenan, USN, very  busy.  Both  were  wounded  in  this 
action  and both  were  decorated for valor.  Keenan, who 
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