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Hello everyone. 

   I trust each of you had a warm and wonderful Christmas, or Hanukkah, celebration 
with family and friends. The Allen’s spent family time together and were able to 
bring in the new year doing the same. As we look forward to what 2024 brings, let 
us remember the upcoming 60th anniversary reunion in September, and the close 
bond we share with our comrades in arms.                                                                             
One of my favorite narratives about military culture was written anonymously by a 
veteran some time ago. Please indulge me as I share it with you now.                            
"I now know why men who have been to war yearn to reunite. Not to tell stories or 
look at old pictures. Not to laugh or weep. Comrades gather because they long to be 
with the men who once acted at their best; men who suffered and sacrificed together, 
who were stripped of their humanity. I did not pick these men. They were delivered 
by fate and the military. But I know them in a way I know no other men. I have nev-
er given anyone such trust. They were willing to guard something more precious 
than my life. They would have carried my reputation, the memory of me. It was part 
of the bargain we all made, the reason we were so willing to die for one another. As 
long as I have memory, I will think of them all, every day. I am sure that when I 
leave this world, my last thought will be of my family and my comrades...Such good 
men."                                                                                                                                                 
Now, there is no doubt that some will not share the sentiment of that narrative – and 
that is fine – but most who are reading this article certainly share an unmistakable 
bond of activity and accomplishment with the 175th. As the first of our remaining 
four reunions takes place in Nashville, this September 22-26th, I implore you to make 
every effort to attend our 60th unit anniversary celebration!                                                  
I wrap up this article with a special request: We are in need of a volunteer to assume 
the role of VLOA treasurer. Frank Estes has done a remarkable job in that capacity, 
for a number of years, and has asked to retire that responsibility. Who will step up?     
The position details are outlined in our operations manual and Frank will certainly 
help with the transition. Please consider this opportunity to serve. I welcome your 
responses.   Celebrate 60!                                                                                          
Bob Allen National Director. 
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Celebrate Our 60th Year Unit Anniversary! 
The 175th Round-Up in Nashville, TN 

   Set your calendars for September 22nd through the 26th, as we gather 
in Nashville, TN for an exciting time of rejoicing, catching up, social 
interaction, and celebrating the 60th anniversary of the 175th AHC, et al. 
We will be staying at the Inn at Opryland, and a special block of inside 
and outside rooms are available for the round-up. 

   As a 60th celebration incentive, the first 60 registrations will receive a 
pricing   discount: $100 per couple, and $50 per single registration. 
This discount will be redeemed after the reunion for all awardees. 
What an exciting opportunity! Take advantage and get registered for 
this special event at this special price point. 

   The next newsletter will outline each day’s official activities and 
agenda, but let me share with you the tours and excursions which are 
already lined up. 

Sunday:   Registration 

                Hospitality room and Anderson Auction open. 

                Welcome Banquet and celebration gathering 

Monday:  Breakfast Buffet 

                9am – 4pm, Visit to the Hermitage, including special                               

                 Memorial service and tour of                                   

                Nashville Old District. 

                Hospitality and Anderson Auction open 

                Dinner on your own. 

Tuesday:  Breakfast Buffet 

                 General Jackson Lunch Cruise & Entertainment.       

                 Hospitality and Anderson Auction open. 

                 Night at the Grand Ole Opry. 

                 Dinner on your own. 
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Wednesday:  Breakfast Buffet 
                     8am Executive Meeting 
           9am Business Meeting/ Ladies Tea 
           11am Anderson Auction Closes 
           Hospitality room open 
           Lunch on your own 
           Closing Banquet and Awards 
Thursday:      Breakfast Buffet 
  Check out 
Obviously, the days for this reunion don’t follow the traditional pattern of Thursday through 
Sunday. We were able to get better housing and tour rates using the current week dates, so the 
overall cost of attendance was lowered for our benefit. 
More and specific information will be included on the Outlaw website. Please review that fo-
rum to register and be included in our 60th anniversary incentive program. 
I, and your officers and Directors have planned a wonderful outing for you! Come Celebrate 
60 with us in September. Nashville is waiting for our gathering of comrades and family. 
Bob Allen, National Director 

Cont’d. from pg 2. 

VINH LONG OUTLAWS ASSOCIATION (VLOA) Financial 
Statement - 12/31/2023     

Balance effective 01/01/2022    $37,130.31 
     

REVENUES:     
Dues - Annual  $450.00   
Dues - Life  $200.00   
Bumper sticker sales  $124.50   

TOTAL:  $774.50   
EXPENDITURES:     
Newsletter, reunion shirts, reunion management, bank statements, do-
main names, webhosting, Christmas postcards  $4,701.97   

TOTAL:     
CASH BALANCE - as of 12/31/2023     
    $33,202.84 

Details: 12 months period ending 12/31/2023     
     

Revenues Detail     
Bumper stickers - Tina Lightner  $24.50   
Donation - Carl Hess  $100.00   

Sub-Total  $124.50  Cont. on pg. 4. 
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 Dues: - 2023     

Annual Memberships (AM): - 2023     

John Salzer  $25.00   

Eddie McGuire  $25.00   

George Arnold  $25.00   

John Diamond  $25.00   

David Hicks  $25.00   

Jon Elsea  $25.00   

Bob Sharp for 8 honorary members  $200.00   

Harry Bauman  $25.00   

William Rhodes (by Gregaricus)  $25.00   

William Cothan  $25.00   

Richard Lecinski  $25.00   

Sub-Total  $450.00   

Lifetime Memberships (LM): - 2023     

Joe Gossom  $100.00   

Roland Ferland  $100.00   

Sub-Total  $200.00   

Patriot Lifetime Membership (PLM) - 2023     

  $0.00   

Sub Total  $0.00   

     

TOTAL REVENUES - 12 months period 2023      

Expenses Details     

Bob Sharp - 4th Qtr 2022 - Newsletter  $839.72   

Bob Sharp - 1st Qtr 2023 - Newsletter  $843.74   

Bob Sharp - 2nd Qtr 2023 - Newsletter     

Bob Sharp - 3rd Qtr 2023 - Newsletter  $909.40   

Reunion shirts - Jim Donnelly  $628.26   

Shipping awards  $128.10   

The Military Reunion Network for reunion management  $500.00   

Harlow Media for annual webhosting fees  $239.88   

Aplus.net domain names renewalls  $113.90   

Christmas Postcards  $457.12   

New bank checks  $23.85   

Paper bank statements  $18.00   

TOTAL EXPENSES - 12 months period 2023  $4,701.97   

     

INCOME (LOSS) - 12 months period ending 12/31/2023  -$4,701.97   

Cont. from pg. 3. 
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   This is a letter and pictures that I received from the son-in-law of one of our Outlaws 
Mr.Willard (George) Maxwell,and I think that it is important that his old friends know how he 
is getting along in life. 
 
Howdy! 
   I am the Son in Law of Chief Maxwell. An "ERA" vet who spent time as an      
observer on an OH58 at Fort Bliss.  
   I wanted to thank you for the newsletters and to let you know about the Chief. 
 Sadly, he suffers from Dementia, a result of a rotor blade to the top of his head and 
lack of care. His daughter Gwen and I assumed guardianship in Jan 2018, and he 
has lived with us since. He's 90 and slowly fading. He remembers very little of his 
military time, so we keep his photos and such in his room. Because I had some 
flight time, and was an NCO, I can help jog his memory and we have some funny 
conversations. I remind him that it is the NCO that keeps him in line. 
   When your package arrived, I showed him the newsletters and told him we were 
going to read every word. He smiled and said, "Those were good times." 
    I don't know how well or if you knew him, sadly he doesn't recall names or even 
faces.... but since you took the time to get these out to him, I felt I should fill you 
in on how he's doing. His 2nd wife Judy, who went to the reunions with him, Quad 
A and the Outlaws, passed away several years ago, about 1989.  
    His health is complicated by the Agent Orange exposure and has suffered from 
diabetes to prostate cancer to heart issues. The blow to the head didn't help.  
   Anyway, he and I will digest the newsletters as I knew a couple of the Outlaws at 
Bliss, though I sure can't recall their names anymore. What I do recall was their  
insane flying! Apparently live fire range patrol was too boring so they would 
"spice" it up. I'm sure you know what I'm talking about. A couple times I reminded 
them that I was in fact armed and right behind them!  
    I've attached a recent photo for you, and I hope he'll be remembered by his     
fellow Outlaws. We went on Honor Flight in 2022 which is the photos included. 
 
 Respectfully and sincerely, 
 Tom, Sgt US Army 73-77 
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Cont. on pg. 7 

                                                                                 That’s me 
                                                      

    
 
Well, okay….Nam memories. I do have some, probably the same as many who served…what 
if, wish I hadn’t, glad I did, that sort of thing. Some regrets, some proud moments, some mem-
ories where I have trouble believing that was me and so many memories that I have not shared 
with anybody or at least with many. I cannot even begin to wonder what I have forgotten. 
   My impression is that those who have not served with me, sometimes, seem to have an      
inaccurate picture of how I served. It is so difficult to describe accurately and truthfully.       
especially when my own feelings and perceptions change over time. With family, when    
questions are asked, I have on occasion responded that it was not as bad as you might be      
imagining, but some days were worse. I for sure was not the mature, noble warrior some    
people might imagine from the movies, but was just a boy with a machine gun and a            
helicopter that I prayed would stay in the air.  

   So here is a small memory from a shy, introverted boy, hardly a man, who served 2 tours in 
Vietnam from late 1969 to early 1971, most (70 &71) with the 175th Assault Helicopter Com-
pany as a crew chief on a Huey Slick (Outlaws, 2nd platoon) or a Huey Gunship (Mavericks, 
3rd platoon). As I recall, that time was not spent as the brave warrior that I hoped to be but as a 
crew chief afraid that my ineptitude as a mechanic would lead to the deaths of my three other 
crew members and/or passengers. This small tale is mostly for my fellow soldiers who flew 
with my company and might possibly know the players but also for my family who probably,  
I am almost positive, see me in a certain light as their wise and mature husband, father or ‘sib’. 
I might as well throw in a few friends as well. I hope most will see some humor. I know    
Hoppy never did. 

   I was recently telling my wife, Jan, about one evening in Vietnam when soldiers were being, 
well, boys. It was late evening, dark, and I was staggering down the flight line where our heli-
copters were parked. I assume that my helicopter was in the hangar for maintenance and so I 
had a day or two off. Hence, I was intoxicated and the staggering. I assume that I was looking 
for David “Hoppy’ Hopkins my ex-gunner, friend, and now a crew chief. I would like to as-
sume that I thought that he may be pulling a 25 hour inspection on his ship at this late hour  
and that he may need some ill-timed or annoying advice. Basically, I may have just been    
thinking of a little payback....as things went back then. 

   As memories go, I spotted him and another sitting on the ground at the end of the helicopter 
revetment, facing the pond, apparently having a cigarette or talking. I saw them from a dis-
tance in some kind of soft light. I have no idea where the light came from, possibly the moon. 
Those who served at this location will recall that about 30 to 50 feet from the helicopter flight-
line and revetments was a long “pond” that ran between the flight line where the helicopters 
were parked and the runway. On the other side of the pond and next to the runway were sever-
al Conex’s where munitions were stored, my interest being in the 2.75 rockets. 

 

    By-Gregory Wardman. 
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Cont. from pg. 6 

   Unseen by Hoppy, I slid into the water and made my way across the pond in stealth mode 
with just my nose and head above the water. The pond was not deep, knee to waist deep as I 
recall and maybe 100  yards across, give or take. It was also not clean and I now shudder to 
think of what lived in that pond, both small and large. Once across and totally caught up in 
playing VC Sapper in my mind, I low crawled to the Conex and removed a 2.75 rocket. Re-
turning to the water, I headed back across, carrying my little rocket———————————  
—- (2 ¾ inches diameter and maybe about 40 inches long). Apparently, our guard towers did 
not have starlight scopes. 
I slowly made my way to the edge of the pond until only about 30 or so feet separated me 
from my unsuspecting targets. ‘Springing’ to my feet, I charged them, screaming as I closed 
the distance and throwing the rocket at them. The rocket has to be launched to arm and so it 
did not detonate which I, of course, am sure I understood when I threw it.  Plus, the targets 
were believed to be unarmed at the time of the attack. The soldiers reacted bravely if not       
incoherently. 
   Anyway, I suddenly had two very excited and angry soldiers to contend with. Hoppy was 
threatening to beat the hell out of me. What saved me from a deserved beating was that I was 
laughing so hard I could hardly stand. I do apologize to the innocent soldier who was with 
Hoppy. Those who actually served with Hoppy might ask if I at least hit him with the rocket. I 
do not think so. Hoppy never said. 

   So, I am laughingly telling my tale to my wife who appears to be on Hoppy’s side and is not 
laughing. Her first question was whether I was able to take a shower afterwards. Jan also 
threw out that I sometimes think things are funny that other people do not. I am hoping that 
Jan likes this more polished version. 
    This got me to thinking about how or why I had ever decided to get wet in a dirty, filthy 
pond. Then I remembered that I was already wet! Yes, memories do keep unfolding. And yes,  
I know we all know this. Earlier that day Huey (his actual name) had stopped by my hootch 
and had wanted company to help drink a bottle of Rice wine. I cannot remember too much 
from the drinking in the hootch or even what alcohol followed. I vaguely remember being out 
on the flight line in the dark and getting into the 1st platoon’s truck, some kind of Army pickup 
truck. To be clear, 1st platoon, if that’s whose truck it actually was, had not invited us to bor-
row their truck. Huey was driving and its operation must have been extremely complicated 
cause my next memory is being in the pond and floundering to shore.  

   Huey and I parted ways, Huey heading back toward the hootches and me, wet, heading up 
the flight line. I remember later being concerned about the discipline that was sure to follow 
the truck incident, but Command must have decided not to follow up. It could not have been 
difficult to figure out who the suspects were. In hindsight, maybe the truck was not damaged 
or maybe someone in command had made an appropriate decision for two stupid acting boys. 

Cont. on pg. 8. 
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Cont. from pg. 7 

   Back to Hoppy, or Dave as he is now known. I do not think that he ever forgave me for the 
rocket incident. Not long after that, I was on the flight line doing my preflight before our 
morning mission when I suddenly became sick with food poisoning or dysentery or some 
such. No way could I fly.  Hoppy was out on the line just working on his ship. It was and still 
is difficult for me to ask for help, but I asked Hoppy if he could fly for me. After I endured a 
smirky moment or two he told me to go, and he would take my place. Dave did that day, take 
my place on my helicopter and took a place in my heart. A few years later I was his best man 
at his wedding as he was at mine when Jan and I were married. He has never smiled when I 
have brought up the rocket incident.   
Two notes to close.  
   1) I think my point being for this story is that as young soldiers we did what was demanded 
or expected of us and quite often more. I also feel that at times, as boys, we might have played 
a little too hard. 
   2) I did get in contact with Dave and asked him if he remembered that time that I accidental-
ly dropped that rocket by him and he yelled at me and hurt my feelings. Dave did not remem-
ber it that way. 
   My editor (Jan) approved the story, not the actions so much. As far as sending this in, that 
must mean a “go” or at least a “clear on the left.” 

   Thank you Greg. 

   Remember!—- Everybody is somebody’s Sweetheart!!!        
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         “Heli-Homes, Superdeluxe Cabins in the Sky” 
                  RV’s for folks Who Can Afford The Very Best. 
                          (Article from GRIT Magazine —August, 20th, 1978.) 
                                                          ( by James Tallon) 
                                 
 

                         This article was submitted by one of our very own “Outlaw’s”,  
   Mr. Daniel Greve, Outlaw 28, 1970-1971. Things our members have and are involved with 
in their lives after their service in Viet Nam.                 Thanks Daniel for sharing! 

   Frank Gullianelie and Cindy Mulgrew get in a little outdoor recreation minutes before 
taking off again in the Heli-home. 

Cont. on pg. 10. 
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   Back when couples touched each other while dancing, the title of one song was, “Cabin in the sky.” The  
lyrics went something like this: “I’m going to build a little cabin in the sky, Baby, an acre or two of   heavenly 
blue to plow.” Obviously, a daydream. Well, there really are cabins in the sky now and they plow through the 
heavenly blue.                                                                                                                                                                       
The song suggest escape from the cares of the world and in this sky cabin you can do just that. You can land 
your cabin on mountain tops, besides lakes and streams, in meadows and clearings in the forests. And still 
have all the comforts of home. 

   These cabins -in-the-sky are called Heli-Homes. They are products of the imaginations of Winnebago      
Industries in Iowa, which build campers and motorhomes, and Fred Clark, helicopter expert at Orlando (Fla.) 
Helicopter Airways.                           (Test crew chosen) 

   Along with public-relations director Frank Gullianelle, pilot Dan Greve, and model Cindy Mulgrew, I---as 
photographer---was chosen to participate in the testing of one of these Ultimate RV’s (recreational vehicles).   
It was a head-turning bright orange, delivered to Mesa, Ariz., near Phoenix. 

   Dan pressed the starter switch and the big rotor blades whirled into life. We hung suspended above the 
ground for a few seconds, like a giant butterfly, then whisked upward. The airspeed indicator showed 100 
miles per hour and Dan leveled off at about 1,000 feet. Below us the streets of Phoenix were clogged with 
morning rush-hour traffic, but we felt hilariously free. No bumper-to-bumper frazzles for us, and we had    
everything we needed to sustain us for days. 

   Our cabin-in-the-sky was a reconstructed Sikorsky S-58, with a 1525-horsepower engine: you felt the power 
to your toes. In the belly of the machine was a side dinette, which could be made into a bed---a Heli-Home 
sleeps four, an electric range, refrigerator, air-conditioner, furnace, chemical toilet, shower, and even a TV.  
No pollution would ever come from this RV. It was totally self-contained. 

   We flew northwestward to Lake Pleasant, where we floated down to a rock bar to shoot a few pictures.  
Then on to other locations picked at random. In one remote canyon, we landed and spread-out lunch. Several 
persons in two Four-wheeled drive vehicles came around the bend. They were astounded, and slack jawed. 
They learned there was something even better for camping than their off-road vehicles--- and ours left no  
scars on the landscape, just small wheel imprints that would soon be blown away by the wind. 

   In a land blessed with abnormal sunshine, skies became gray and put an end to the picture shooting. But the 
next day we were on another delightful venture with the flying camper. This time we flew north-easterly over 
Saguaro Lake. “Look,” said Frank, “that’s a wonderfully peaceful beach below.” Pilot Dan Greve settled us 
down. The world was ours. 

Back in Mesa, as experienced campers, we all wanted a personal Heli-Home. Of our group, only Greve       
will be spending much time in one. 

   The magnificent flying machine is not in the financial bracket of the average person. The cost is 
$300,000.00, a bargain, we’re told. New, before use, subsequent re-construction, and addition of RV           
furnishings, the Sikorsky cost much, much more. Too, it burns more than 70 gallons of fuel an hour. 

   This luxury obviously belongs to big businessmen and other folks in the upper-income brackets. Some will 
form Heli-Home Clubs, splitting expenses and taking turns camping in their flying bungalows. 

   Though Frank, Cindy, and I have written off owning such a cabin-in-the-sky, we can say that we at least 
worked on its foundation.  

(PS: Remember the date: August 20th, 1978. Long time ago. Thanks Dan for sharing.) 

                                                                         

Cont. from pg. 9. 
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Here is an article the was printed in The South Dakota 
Magazine back in November/December 2022. It was 
submitted by our Dan Greve, “Outlaw 28,” daughter, 
Amy (Greve) Nelson, a Yankton, S.D. reader. (Old   
Popular Mechanics Magazine.) 

Cont. on pg.12 
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Cont. from pg. 11 
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The Back Pew 

   Best wishes to all who read this part of the VLOA newsletter. I am devoting this issue to an ex-
traordinary person in my life. That is to say that my wife of 64 years passed away on Christmas Day 
2023. She was battling a stroke and gave up the effort at 2:30 in the afternoon Christmas Day 2023. 
   Linda Minyard Isbell and I were married in Lubbock, Texas on September 5th, 1959.We were 
classmates at Crawford High School in San Diego,California. She asked me for a date as she was 
on the annual staff and sat behind me in English class. I am from a family of all boys and she was an 
only child. I had never dated a girl before. 
   After graduation, Linda went to college and  I came back to Texas to work as a carpenter’s ap-
prentice with my father. Linda and I stayed in touch and on September 5th 1959 we were married by 
a Justice of the Peace in Lubbock. 
    As usual,  construction work ran out in Lubbock and we decided to go back to San Diego. The 
draft was big in 1959 and knowing that I would probably get drafted I volunteered for the Army. As it 
happened I was a JROTC leader at Crawford High School and the Army Master Sergeant  at that 
time knew that if you had a high school diploma, were 18 or older you could volunteer for Officer 
Candidate School. Since I was an Honor graduate in basic training the company commander en-
couraged me to go to OCS. Consequently, in July 1960 I reported to Infantry OCS and six months 
later I was a 2LT of Infantry.  
   Linda joined me at Fort Benning and her experience as a Navy brat turned out to be the main key 
to our success as an Army officer and family. We have two children. Our son is an attorney and part-
time teacher among other things. Our daughter Cheryl is a very successful accountant and is cur-
rently recovering from a stroke as I reported in my last Chaplin’s Corner. 
   Linda became an Army civil servant and rose from a GS 5 clerk to the grade of GS 12 as she ac-
companied me all around the Army. After Viet Nam I was appointed chief of officer procurement in 
MILPERCEN and held that position for four years. 
   We retired from the Army on September 1, 1990 and moved to Flower Mound, TX where Linda be-
came an employee of Edward Jones Financial and I took up the 
same line of work. We built a large office building and maintained a 
successful business.  
   Then one day Al Iller contacted us to join in a meeting of Vinh 
Long Outlaws to discuss having a meeting and send out invitations 
to all former members that we could locate. The effort was a big 
success and continues today. I was appointed to be secretary and 
of course that meant having Linda doing all the paperwork. She 
handled her tasks in her usual manner– outstanding. 
   All of this is intended to champion the many people who have 
worked hard to make the Vinh Long Outlaws, Mavericks, crewmen, 
electronics, leaders, family members and leaders proud of our or-
ganization. 
    It certainly provides a bit of information about my wife, best 
friend, hard worker, and recognizes all those who support the 
VLOA.  
   May God bless Linda Lee Isbell, Born 15 January 1941. 
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   It’s Another Anniversary, yet not one that is welcomed with enthusiasm, but vital to remind 
us that life’s journey is not always celebratory. An annual date on my calendar, and sadly I’m 
not alone in this unfortunate endeavor to forget a place in time where those of us chosen, Vet-
erans of an unpopular war had the misfortune to experience and witness the happenings of that 
one unforgettable morning of February 1st, 1968, The TET Lunar New Year Offensive. 
   It’s January 31st, just another weary night in a combat zone, sojourn away from home for all 
those on the Vinh Long Army Airfield. When the clock struck 3:00 that morning on February 
1st, struck we were! All Hell was unleashed on us! another mortar attack, so we thought…NO!
….not on this night! The devil himself must have been awakened that morning, Charlie woke 
us up to one hell of a hail of bursting alarms! Through the net on my bunk I went, heading to 
the bunker outside our hutch joining others also looking for safety, two that I’ve always re-
membered with me, Steve Brooks (RIP) and Josiah Austin. The mortars were intense! they just 
kept lobbing them in, we could hear the alert helicopters in a fire fight from the sky, we talked 
to each other in the darkness of the bunker and decided not to stay, we took our chances 
through the barrage of mortars Charlie was throwing at us and ran to the flight line to try and 
get as many Gunships in the air, hoping that our pilots were in the same frame of mind as we 
were. Pilots were already there, rpms already spinning those blades, crews mounted and into 
the darkness of the early morning sky to face an unknown. The sky was illuminated and voiced 
with the sounds and glare from the tracers of 7.62 rounds from the M134 mini guns and M60 
machine guns raining downwards, as tracers in counter spiraling upwards from whatever chuck 
was firing back with. The fiery tails of 2.75 rockets as they left the tubes from XM158 launch-
ers on the combos, and those daring young men in their flying machines, keeping Charlie at 
bay from the imminent attack that was ensuing. A fireworks extravaganza of extraordinary pro-
portions…only a few awe to witness and images forever etched into our minds. Arriving at the 
flight line one of our Maverick Gunships landed and forever embedded in my memory, we car-
ried the wounded door gunner off the aircraft onto a jeep and off to the Aid Station, PFC 
Charles Yeomans, (RIP) and I’ll leave that there. The fighting went on into the dawn’s early 
light, and when the dust had settled and all was calm for a while, hence our ears were still 
tuned and peaked at picking up any unwanted sounds, we were triumphant over this battle, The 
Battle for the Airfield. All the military and civilian personnel using their skills collectively to 
thaw Charlie’s attempt to overrun our sacred ground, for the most part. There was considerable 
destruction, but the hurt was, Lives were lost, brothers in arms defending our own in every cor-
ner of the airfield and on to the flight line! At the end of the day faces were missing, of friends, 
comrades and brothers that shared the same environment until that day when they gave their 
all. Still today we remember and honor them on this, Another Anniversary, that I will never 
forget. 
   There are many stories of that day, of the assaults on all strategic military installations and 
cities throughout Vietnam, tragedies of that early morning attacks. One not particularly remem-
bered by most, but vital to those mostly affected by it, the 3rd platoon guns, Mavericks. The 
Maverick Armament / Alert (Hero) Hutch was taken out by the second mortar hurdle that 
morning, a planned and coordinated attempt by Charlie to take out the alert crews and            
helicopters from getting off the ground in the event of an invasion.             (Cont. on pg. 15.) 

             TET Offensive Feb 1st, 1968. 
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(Cont. from pg. 14.)   particularly this one. As fate played out, it succeeded in most part, the 
Gunships were airborne in record time, but the hutch suffered another fate, it was reduced to 
ashes and rumble, a grim reminder of what once was. 
   The Alert Hutch was the original home of the Maverick Armament Shop, on the Maverick 
flight line at the east end of the runway. It was where we maintained, fixed, rebuilt, stored   
supplies and equipment to keep the Maverick Guns up and flying in all aspects of armament, 
and the storage facility for all the aircraft, crew members and armament equipment when the 
whirlybirds went into the hangar for PE or Maintenance. An adventure that was proposed by 
the powers that be, to remodel part of our shop, build a wall, furnish it with 8 bunks, another 
entrance door and Bang! the creation of the of Alert (Hero) Hutch. Two full crews nightly on 
alert, two gunships positioned outside, blades untied, doors opened, just jump in, a quick start 
and out-ta there! which in reality played out to be very successful! Even though it became a 
primary target…. now just a memory like the airfield itself. The perils of war had forced a new 
episode on Maverick Armament, we had to make do with whatever was still on the Gunships, 
and the helping hands and assistance from our sister Assault Helicopter Company the 114th, 
Knights of Air, Cobras, the 611th Transportation Company, Direct Support, a bit of scrounging, 
wheeling, and dealing to rebuild. It flourished again, until the Mavericks were no more. In my 
tenure as Maverick Armament and Door gunner, in a combat-oriented habitat that had limited 
possibilities, I had the distinct pleasure of learning and working with exceptional and dedicated 
brothers in arms, Pilots, Crew chiefs, Door gunners, Hangar Rats, and personnel from all units 
that made up our Vinh Long Family, from March 67- March 68. The Maverick Armament   
personnel that morning were, WO Mr. Fred Gemeinhardt, Spec. Anthony Law and myself PFC 
Emilio Alvarado, by reduction. (but that’s another story) I was there for another 31 days after 
TET and rotated out of Vinh Long on March 3rd, 1968. It took 50 years to reunite again with 
Outlaws and Mavericks brothers a reunion that will last forever. 
   The accompanying article was published in The Flight Trainer, February 13th, 1969 issue, a 
base newspaper on my tour of duty with the Attack Helicopter Maintenance Co. at Hunter    
Army Air Field, Savannah, GA. 
   Photos are from my albums, Captain Richard Koenig (Dai-uy) albums and from the Vinh 
Long Site, also see Doug’s post in Outlaws and Mavericks on 
Jan 30, 2023. 
 

Emilio Alvarado SGM 
USA Retired. 
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                       Ivey C. Miller Jr. 

               8-23-1951——1-14-2024 

 

BROOKLET, Ga. -- Mr. Ivey C. Miller Jr., age 72, passed away on Sunday, January 14, 2024, at his 
residence under the care of Ogeechee Area Hospice. 
   Ivey was born on August 23, 1951, in the Stilson area. He graduated from Southeast Bulloch High 
School in 1969. 
   Soon after graduation, he joined the U.S. Army. He served his country in Vietnam from 1971 until 
1972, where he was a helicopter crew chief with the 175th Assault Helicopter Company (Outlaws). 
After returning from Vietnam, he served the rest of his Army career at Fort Carson in Colorado.    
After returning home, he served four years in the National Guard. 
   Following his military career, he was self-employed at Port City Machine Corp. as a co-owner for 
many years until his retirement in 2016. 
   Upon his retirement, Ivey enjoyed spending time with his family and friends, traveling, gardening 
and riding his motorcycle. 
   He is preceded in death by his parents, Ivey Coleman Miller Sr. and Irene Morris Miller Sparks; two 
sisters, Inez Miller Conner and Peggy Massey McDonald; his daughter, Tina Miller Wilson; and one 
son, Steven O'Brien Miller. 
   He is survived by his wife of 48 years, Elaine Pollard Miller; two daughters, Angie (Billy) Mock and 
Susan Miller; three grandchildren, Crystal Mock, Chandler Mock, and Ashton Smith; and one great-
grandchild, Whitley Rogers, all of which are from Brooklet; as well as many nieces and nephews. 
   The family will receive visitors on Thursday, January 18, from 5 p.m. until 7 p.m. at Joiner-
Anderson Funeral Home in Statesboro. 
   The funeral will be held in the chapel of Joiner-Anderson on Friday, January 19, at 1 p.m. with 
Chaplain Nick Spletstoser officiating and assisted by Tony Villarruel. George Wayne Pollard will   
officiate the graveside service. Burial, with military honors, will follow at Lower Lotts Creek Primi-
tive Baptist Church Cemetery. 
   Pallbearers will be George Wayne Pollard, Emory Pollard, Benny Pollard, Ben Pollard, George    
David Pollard and Danny Andrews. 
   The family requests that memorial contributions be made to Ogeechee Area Hospice, P.O. Box 
531, Statesboro, GA 30459. 
   The family would like to express special thanks to the nurses with Ogeechee Area Hospice, and a 
special caregiver, Skye Marsh, for their loving care given to Mr. Miller. 
   Friends may sign the online register book at www.joineranderson.com. 
Joiner-Anderson Funeral Home & Crematory of Statesboro is in charge of the arrangements. 

http://www.joineranderson.com/
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   James Peter Klink flew with the 
Outlaws as a pilot with the 1st. 
Platoon from 1971-1972. 



Vinh Long Outlaws Association (VLOA) 
c/o Robert J. Sharp, Editor. 
17489 US Hwy. 65 
Albert Lea, Minnesota. 56007 
handybobsharp@gmail.com 
Cell 507-828-3062 –H.Ph. 507-373-6452 
 

   Fall/Winter—2023 

Vinh Long Outlaws Association (VLOA) 
Membership Application/Renewal Form 

 Memberships in the VLOA is open to any person of any rank who served with any lineage unit known as the “Outlaws” (and 
“Mavericks” and “Bushwhackers” armed platoons) or any affiliated unit at any time between August 1964 and the present.  These units include 
the 62nd Aviation Company, A Company 502nd Aviation Battalion, 175th Aviation Company, B Troop 1-158th Aviation Regiment (Iraq), 150th Trans-
portation Detachment (“Roadrunners”), 28th Signal Detachment, and 25th Infantry Division’s “doorgunners.”  
 Active (with vote) or Associate (without vote) Membership is $25 annually, payable each January.  A Lifetime Membership (with vote) 
is $100 one-time dues.  A Lifetime Associate Membership (without vote) for spouses and relatives is available for a $100 one-time donation.  A 
Patriot Lifetime Membership (with vote) is available for a one-time $500 or more dues.  Current Lifetime Members may upgrade to a Patriot Life-
time Membership for a one-time $400 or more dues.  To pay initial or renewal membership dues for this calendar year, please complete and for-
ward this form, with dues payment, to: 

                     VLOA Treasurer: c/o Jim Donnelly, 2413 General Longstreet Drive, Virginia Beach, VA 23454 
First Name ______________________________ MI___--____ Nickname _______________________ Last Name 
____________________________ 
Telephone # (home) ___________________________ (work) _________________________ Spouse’s 
Name_______________________________ 
Address: __________________________________________________ City ____________________________ State _______ 
ZIP_____________ 
Rank (while assigned to unit) ________________________E-Mail address 
__________________________________________________________ 
Dates assigned in Outlaws/attachments (Mo/Yr to Mo/Yr) ________________________________ to 
_____________________________________ 
Unit/platoon/section/position _______________________________________________ Radio Call sign 
__________________________________ 
• Please initiate_______or renew_______my Active_______ Associate_______ VLOA membership.  Make $25 check payable to VLOA. 
• Please initiate my Lifetime_______ Lifetime Associate_______ VLOA membership.  Make $100 check payable to VLOA. 
• Please initiate my Patriot Lifetime_______ membership.  Make $500 or more check payable to VLOA. Current Lifetime Members make 
$400 or more check payable to VLOA. 
 
_______ Please do not renew my VLOA membership, but keep my name on the VLOA roster.  I understand I may not receive any future issues of 
the VLOA Newsletter unless I am a current dues paying VLOA member. 
 
_______I know a former Outlaw/Maverick/Bushwhacker/Roadrunner or other affiliated unit member and have indicated his/her name, address, 
and phone number on this form. 
  
Comments: 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 


