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Bién Hoa AB...

It Happened to Me

by John Forbes
as told to M.L. Jones

Close Shave

John M Forbes spent exght wwars on
e duty i the US Air Force He
wvi. Iicing a secuniy poboeman i
an axhase in Viemam was prermy bor
3 most of the nme  But one night
shift was different

AS [ clambered diown of! the Batbed
truck | booked at the sby Noamoon the
s2an hidden behind 1he clouds Almost
frme for monsoon wason. Gatos was
wahng for me al the guardpost
Iv's real Quiet — nothing samng
entent the man ° he ol s hae kel
The suardoeal was 3 wooden crate
131 buned in the ground It flat ply-
soa=d rod was covered with sandbags.
Lheit ran leot of the box sholved

ko the sround By standing on the
o ety puamts 1hat formed the Coor a
werrs could lank all arsusd  Insde
A A 5248 shone banmng on the wal,
i char We weren | allvaed o e
cian an thie CO was alrnud we'd go 1o
l:’ln'i"'.','l
Stepping down, | leaned larward to
keep trom bumping my helmet on the
docrwsy. | picked up the handset and
eherwad in with the cantrodler ag Cene
teal Secuney Cantrol (CSCH
Leaning my M16 against the wal, |
toch ol my helmel, piched up the
areen binoculan and stansd sweepmag

Here sentry pad gamd dog tnish
unﬂ.'w_ﬂqt_.,-ll Delense

: T
mﬂwhm'ﬂm. | taliad o

it “Poll 187

1%; M ml 'lw"’.” PG
nutes earht s 2L

“Yeah, well ] think somethira o
mening out here,™

‘Aw, come o You've onk, bheen
oul there for a half hbour s & 7
early for the bushes to be dancng

“Mo, I'm serious ™

“Olaay, take another look and see !
i’y a2l there "

Sering the handset in the <ot o
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by John Forbes, as told to M.L. Jones

IT HAPPENED
TO ME
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e | LD S vt
voenral ol of ey e theen slanc
mwwateh |5 mingion Looeons athe
0ot again. | Could wee the hump wan
Wil there Dl i fad MmO S S0sa Arg M
absmit 10U Bt

AUt (1 STl

Pawng up the Harise | we
M, A NTNCASaN
Hoey, man speak up
| can't There o s»omething o
there | murmured
Al nghe, TR call ihe Right super
wvishe  camid the Exosprraled iephy
Lochang back a1 the hump | waich
ed it credp lonward toward thi hna line
ol concernna wire Suddendy a Byure

L

i
4

tot om the ground and iumped cuet
the wire The man v on the bare
ground, nol moving Sl kething out
mvy breath, | crouched down, reaching
fo1 the phone. The figure didn’t have a
gun. but the pach on hes back, |f klea
wilh eapionars, ol D a lot ol peo
phe

Quickly | descrbed what | had seen
10 the controler and requested permus-
0N 10 UM My Wapon

Thete was a pause, then the flight
Upenisor came on the line. That was
8 shock | had thought ke was headed
1o ey post by now, He had me repeat
everything- | &, then waited. Baikly
he gave me permission (o open fe

the Aert Teamto
oy POSL AT o Sk s 0

- A Ny A |

ching for oy Larget, iLhad mowd e
woi ovar the scond wrand of wine,
crawkng in the dmecton of the 'ud
dump All | couid see was the paca
strapped to his back scutting along the
Blachk ine of the ground.

The chick of the safety sutich sound-
ed loud in the dark alr. Lining up the
front sight on the pack, | shified ahead
of it just & lirde Inhaling, | pulled back
on the tngger. The muttie Gnb it Ug
dark shy for an nisany and the hump
raled ower. It didn't move.

The pickup with the alert 1eam pel-


mailto:ErnestGeee@aol.com

Bien Hoa AB: It Happened to Me, by John Forbes. 1965.
| the junge ust & hundred yards away.
in the 10 months | had been here | had
never seen anything at night, but last
month a security policernan at the next
post had been lound with his throat slt,
his weapons and unilorm missing |
hadn't dept. out here tince
Pulling down the binoculars, |
looked a! my waich: Five minutes
moee. and I'd check in with CSC. | did
| 30 every hall hour, 3o they'd know |
| was snll swabke out here on the per-
meeT
S.=nning the green wall again, |
¢ ol what | would do with Iy
ron dagy off Payday was
mirchns | eodd gut 8 card

front of me, | picked up the glewen

Nothing moved,
Inlﬂ:lhlmhl'lwnw
mouth. *Well, maybe not,”
“Yeah, well, ghve me a call if you do

Rmhmlmm

to wondering what to do with my fad
dil L]

lghﬂ'hmm,-g!.uml

had been pointed nght at the spot. The

buth moved There wasn [ any wiss

blowing. Imoved my Ineofughielc

to the leht

| saw the leaves wave, 2nd o
wasn | any bresge Lookang
i apot, | ooust et a2t

UWe Take Care of Cwr Ocrer

| led up & couple of minutes later

Together we walked over 1o where the
Viet Cong was king My shol had
caught him just under the armpit, com-
ing oul the opposiae shoulder. It had
taken most of the meat, exposing the
shoulder bones. The sand was sosked
with black blood
« The sergeant’s fashlight shone on
the [ace, shocking us all It was the
Base Exchange's Vietnamese barber
Abdat four hours 890 he had given me
a haizcut The pock was hull of plaste
cuplowves and delonaton
. A the team took away the body in
Tor mack of the pchup. | went baca
sos Taking olf my helmet | pice
aoculan Sweeping
ovnnd oo . Dwon tered
- a0 drs A
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