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| never drink water

because of thedis-

gusting thingsthat
fishdoinit..
W. C. Fields

Maybeit'struethat
life begins at fifty...
But everything else
startsto wear out,
fall out, or spread
out.
- Phyllis Diller
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2014 AFVN Reunion -San Diego

n the beginning wasthe

2013 gte conversation,

and amgority of mem-

bers choseto sdect awest
coadt location, in part because
of our 2012 medtinginthe
Memphisarea. After Bill and
Scooter did somepreiminary
soouting, it turned out thet our
best bet for acombination of
affordability and atractions
was going to be San Diego.
Fortunately for us, Joe Ci-
okon livesthere and spoends
meany hourson board the USS
Midway. HeandwifeMary
weredbleto bring thar
knowledge and kindnessto
bear intheartsof lining up
activitiesfor usand meking us
fed welcome

Knowing my own limitations
for the 2013-2014 timeframe,
| asked for more hdpthistime
around. Ken Kalish may
have been thetitular
“organizer,” but | wasmore of
acoordinator than anything
s Jim jumped in expect-
ingasmdler task thanhe
foundto bethecase. Heand |
executed alaerd trander, and
hewound up creating (re-

creding?) an AFVN website
whilel resumed point of
contact duties.

The generagity of our mem-
bersresulted in an assgance
fund thet helped severd of
usparticipaein wayslarge
andsmdl. Thecary-over
of our fund exceeds $600
for the 2016 gath-

eing.

Joe madeit poss-
blefor someof us
torevist MCRD
San Diegoand
remember why it
wasthat leaving
recruit traning was
one of themogt
vauable memories
hey hold. Many of
usvidted theMid-
waly, compliments
of Joeand hisdo-
cents A few of ustook the
opportunity to vigt thewon-
derful array of opportunities
a Balboa Park’ smuseums.
Sometoured the San Diego
market areg and dl of us
took advantage of the bus-

tling hospitdity room so gra-

By Ken Kalish

cioudy pro-
vided usby the
Hdliday Inn Baysde

We had agreat med, some
wonderful commentaries
fromindividuds, and some
interesting results semming
fromour raffles. Thein-
comefromtherafflesheped
usintwoways. It
provided the
fundsthet cov-
ered expenseson
the Midway, and
it made surethat
No onewas per-
sondly respons-
blefor there-
freshmentsinthe
hospitality room.
Thanksto every-
onewho donated
items.

Our wrgp up was
ahbit disorganized, primarily
because| forgot thet the hos-
pitaity roomwas opentous
through the morning of our
departure. However, weare
aflexiblegroup and were
abletoiron out the peed
bumpsthere.

(Continued on page 9)
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AFVN'ers gather once again, this time in San Diego

ur AFVN-*convention”
wrapped up on Saturday
night with an official
banquet.

By Saturday night, everyone had
t-shirts, badges and pins from the
famous San Diego Zoo and the
Midway and several even sported
ties!!

Bob Lawrence

A couple of guest speakers
rounded out the evening and it
started with our own Joe C. Joe
was awonderful host in the great
city of San Diego and wandered
back into his military career for an
enjoyable few minutes.

Joe taught Judo the Seal team #1
way back at the start of the Seal
Program. One of the Navy’'s sen-
ior newsmen, Joe has enjoyed
many interesting assignments
around the world, including
AFVN in Saigon!

Also present was Rich “Brother”
Robin who isalocal legend on
the San Diego radio. Hetoo isa
veteran of our network.

Very Special Guests
Jean LeRoy invited two specia
people from Vietnam to share
with ustheir story of freedom.
Ty and Diamond were Viet-
namese “ Boat People” who
came to the USin 1978. They
spoke of coming to the land of
true freedom and now live in
California.

Our banquet also included a“P.
O.W. tablefor one”, that many
of us are familiar with. A proper
ceremony was held and we were
all reminded not to forsake their

memories.

Great Raffle
A raffle concluded the evening
and included everything from
50-caliber bottle openersto a
wonderful AFVN quilt done by
Ron Hesketh and hiswife
Joyce. | think everyone won

The bar was open. Just ask me or Ron

Goooooooooooood Morning

By Dick Ellis

something, especially every mem-
ber of the Ciokon family.

Cries of “rigged” were heard from
the crowd as they claimed prize
after prize. The raffle was a great
success.

Our Next Reunion
To close the evening, a proposal
of holding our next gathering on
the east coast and in Raleigh,
North Carolina was presented on
the floor and received arousing
“yes’ vote from everyone. In two
years we will gather in Raleigh
and plan to include a day-trip by
busto Ft. Bragg and the Special
Forces Museum in Fayetteville.

Other plans include a Southern
Pig Pick’ n with plenty of hush-
puppies and BBQ for everyone.
We will also be very sensitive to
physical needs such as walking
tours and transportation.

A personal note or two:
When we checked into the hotel in
San Diego everyoneisrequired to
sign a pledge saying, swearing or
promising not to smoke in our ho-
tel rooms. Only in Californial

Once back home in North Caro-
lina, | of course had to check the
phone messages. Maybe | am one
of the few people in the country
that still hasa*“land-line.” On my
message box was the voice of Joe
Ciokon, recorded as we were de-
parting the Midway.

(Continued on page 3)
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A “"Newbie's Perspective

wasoneof the5 or o early arri-
vds. | dont trugt "thebest lad
plansof miceand men" tod-
wayswork out, 0| dlow mysdf

plenty of time.

| arrived a theHoliday Inn on
Wednesday, 15 Oct, & around 1:15
PM and checked in. BTW, they were
courteous, cheerful and eager towd-
comed| AFVN veeransfor our re-
union. Thar complex was complex
0| decided to exploreit and found
the Point Loma Restaurant, thefit-
ness center, and our soon-to-be HQ,
the Point Loma meeting room.

Asl grolled and explored, | noticed
somefolks my age and wondered if
they were AFVN guys settling in

USS MIDWAY 1
cv-41 1 PLEASE

What' s with the left-handed salute?

once again (cont'd)
(Continued from page 2)

“ Dickie, thisis Joe, | assume eve-
ryoneison the bus, | will see you
back at the hotel!” Joe had dialed
my home phone on the East Coast
thinking he had my cell number.
What awonderful surprise and
memory to keep on that answer
machine. “Yes, Chief....we are al
on the bus ready to go and will see
you in North Carolina in just 2-
short years!”

ahead of timeas| was (Thiswasmy
fird AFVN reunion as| worked urtil
| was 68 and earlier reunionswerea
luxury beyond my grasp.)

S0 snce random asking was not
proving productive | decided |
needed an identifier to advertisemy
asciaion with AFVN, because
someonewho looked my agewas
not necessaxily a that Innfor the
samereason | was

| retired to my room and pulled out
my AFVN T-shirt (Thanks, Robert
M or ecook - what yeer did thet come
into being?) and my AFVN cap
whichwasbought just afew months
ago, upon info shared on FaceBook,
aso by Bob M orecook.

By Michael Goucher

It waan't long before | sarted con-
necting up with AFVN brethren.

Somy adviceto dl who attend and
who may not know the current image
of folksin our gregt group isto have
an AFVN identifier sowe can meet
up, re-introduce oursdves and begin
the party early if you arrive early.

Many thanksto Ken & LilaKalish
& JoeCiokon for picking up astray
AFVN broadcagter on Oct 15th and

getting our party off to agood Sart!!

Wal Mart Humor

A few daysago my best friend from
high school sent mea'Viet Nam Vet-
eran’ cgp. | never had one of these before,
and | was pretty hyped abot it, espe-
cidly because my friend was considerate
enoughtotakethetimeto sendittome.
Yederday, | woreit when | went to Wal-
Mart. Therewasnothing in particular
that | needed a theworld'slargest re-
tailer; but, Sncel retired, tripsto Wally
Worldtolook a the Wamartiansisd-
ways good for some comic rdief. Be-
Sdes, | dwaysfed pretty normd after
seding some of the peoplethat frequent
the establishment. But, | digress...
enough of my psychologicd fixations.
Whilesanding in lineto check out, the
guy infront of me, probably in hisearly
thirties, asked, "Areyou a Viet Nam
ve?'
"No," | replied.
"Thenwhy are you wearing that cap?"
"Because| couldn't find the onefromthe
War of 1812." | thought it was asnappy
retort.
"TheWar of 1812, huh?" the Wamar-

tian queried, " When wasthat?"

God forgiveme, but | couldnt passup
suchan opportunity. " 1936, | answered
asdraght-faced aspossible.

He pondered my reponse for amoment
and responded, "\Why do they call it the
War of 1812 if it wasin 19367"

"It wasa Black Op. No oneis supposed to
know about it." Thiswas beginning to be
way fun!

"Dude! Redly?' heexdamed. "How did
you get to do something that COOOOL?"
| glanced furtively around mefor effect,
leaned toward the guy and inalow voice
sd, "I'mnat sure. | wasthe only Cauca-
ganonthemisson.”

"Dude," hewasredly getting excited
about what hewas hearing, "that isseri-
oudy awesome! But, didn't you kind of
sand out?"

"Not really. Theother guyswer ewear -
ing white camouflage.

Themoron nodded knowingly.
"Lisgen man,”" | said inavery serioustone,
(Continued on page 8)
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Friday...MCRD (An inside perspective)

t was 60 years since | had

set foot on the parade field

at San Diego Marine Corp

Recruit Depot. In 1954 |
was one of the recruits on the
field waiting to receivethetitle
Marine. Then | was one of about
300 on the parade field moving
and breathing as one.

Thistime | was accompanied by
my wife and my fellow AFV-
Ners. We sat in the reviewing
stand as VIP s with smiles and
laughter as we waited for the

In the VIP Quite

ceremony to begin. We were
greeted by the Commanding Of -
ficers and welcomed to the
event.

Déja vu all over again?

For meit was Déavuin that |
could see the full spectrum and
remembered my graduation 60
years earlier.

The graduation featured an
opening performance by the Ma-
rine Band featuring a Jazzy de-

Marine Band performs

parture from the normal march-

{

B et

Rick Fredricksen & Gen. Lee

ing formation.

The ceremony itself was well
choreographed and impressive to
all of us. The words of the
speakers were designed to con-
gratulate the men on the field as
well asto inform the familiesin
attendance what they had ac-
complished in the previous 12
weeks.

The ceremony ended with the
long awaited declaration that

they were now entitled to be

called Marines.

A great lunch

Following the ceremony we
were taken by tram to The Bay-
view Restaurant for agreat
lunch buffet and a great bit of
camaraderie as we anticipated
the rest of our reunion events.

Our Vietnamese Guests

Jean LeRoy invited two Viet-
namese “Boat People” to the
Saturday evening banquet. Our
guests Thai and Diamond called
it “ahighlight of our life, soin-
spired and emotional .”

Both are former Boat People,

e

Goooooooooooood Morning

By Pfc Jean LeRoy, |
Platoon 183, 1954

Thai left in 1978 and Diamond
in 1981. Their full names are
Thai-Nguyen Dang and Dia-
mond Bich-Ngoc. If you wish to
contact Thai hiseMail address
is: tai.dbn@gmail.com. Should
you want to speak with them you
can contact them at 951-870-
3909 or at 909-263-4774. They
plan to attend our next event in
Raleigh NC.

Thai asked me to tell you that

Thai & Diamond with Jean & Clarice

they will bein Duluth next Me-
morial Day to attend our cere-
monies and honor those who
sponsored Thai when he cameto
Duluth.

That evening he will sponsor
(for the third year) adinner and
dance (with hisown Country
Feet Band). Any Vietham Vet-
eran is welcome to the event.
The event is held to honor those
who sponsored Thai and all Vet-
erans of Vietham. Thai callsit a
Vietnamese Father’ s Day event
asthey consider us al fathers.
Anyone wishing to attend is wel-
come just email Jean at
macmate@me.com. Spouses are
welcome.
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Thursday & Friday, a Pictorial

|
b |
{10 .

Saturday Dinner, a Pictorial
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Saturday, the Midway (An inside perspective)

ame the biggest star of

the San Diego reun-

ion. Joe Ciokon

would be an obvious
choice, but the correct answer is
the USS Midway Museum, all
70,000 tons of it.

The ship is more than 3-times
longer than AFVN'’s Saigon
tower istall. Thisvintage vessel
is so heavy, that fuel efficiency
is measured by gallons per mile,
not miles per gallon. It takes 260
gallons of fuel to go one mile.
No wonder the carrier fleet went
nuclear.

About 30 former broadcasters
and spouses gathered on the pier
for Joe’' s welcome, which came
with awarning: “ Thereare
things that can hurt you if you
don’'t watch out where you're
going. Tall guys got to duck low,
and step high when you go over
the knee-knockers.”

Captain’s Quarters

We boarded the Midway and
quickly separated into smaller
groups, to ease our way through
the tight compartments and nar-
row passageways. It was slow
going; like many of us, the Mid-

way is nearly 70 years old (next
year).

It was fascinating to see how
they shoe horned an entire com-
munity into afloating military
installation, including an airport,
police and fire departments,
clinic, post office, power com-
pany, dining facilities, and even
ajail, where you can take your
picturein the brig. Mike
Goucher declined the behind-
the-bars photo op, saying, “too
many people | know would
cheer!”

Has to be OUR ship
If it were possible for a Vietham

veterans group like ours to adopt

aship, the Midway would be a
perfect match. Starting in the
early days of the war, her pilots
shot down multiple North Viet-
namese Migs.

When Saigon fell, the Midway
was there again, and evacuated
thousands of South Vietnamese
who helicoptered out from Ton
Son Nhut. Ann Kelsey, who
helped in the mass exodus, was
impressed: “ It felt strange to
know they had landed on the

Goooooooooooood Morning

By Rick Fredricksen

flight deck | was walking on.”
The Midway was still saving
Vietnamese 14 years later, when
the carrier group rescued 92
“boat people” on two wooden
sampans, while crossing the
South China Sea.*

Engine Room Panel

Naming
The Navy selected the ideal class
of warship as the namesake for
the 1942 Battle of Midway. Five
carriers were sunk, four of them
Japanese. Nearly 400 planes
were destroyed (both sides com-
bined) during four days of fight-
ing. Some of the Japanese ships
were the same ones that attacked
Pear| Harbor afew months ear-

Old GPS System
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Saturday, the Midway (continued)

(Continued from page 6)

lier. The naval battle at Midway
was a decisive American victory.
A movie on the legendary naval
clash will premier in a new thea-
ter on the Midway’ s hanger deck
in 2015.

Intruder Pilot Presentation

Our Tour

Today, on agood Saturday, as
many as 7,000 visitors step back
into history, just like we did. We
got to see other veterans, some
were tourists and some were the
docent guides who really knew
their topic.

What athrill it must be for the
old Navy veteranswho livein
San Diego to have the Midway
in their backyard. Ron Hesketh
didn’t mince words with hisre-
action: ‘What a tour! Wish we

Private Lunch Aboard Ship

had moretime.” That’swhat
everyone was saying, except for
those in the same boat as Tim
Abney, who shared this lament
on Facebook: “ | surewish |
could have madeit.”

Prowling through the USS Mid-
way M useum isworthy of any-
one’s bucket list. Just seeing
those enormous anchor chains
was impressive enough, each
link as wide as a seaman’s
shoulders. | imagine most of us
came away with new respect for
the sailors and Marines who de-
ployed off the coast of Vietham
enduring such claustrophobic
and austere living conditions. I’ d
say AFVN was pretty good duty,

Rick Launching F-18's

although those upcountry TV
trailers might compare to the el-
bow room of the Midway.

Imagine what it would be like if
our Saigon headquarters had
been preserved as immaculate as
the Midway: the news set with
Bobbie s weather map, the old
radio studios, control boards,
turntables and cart machines, the
film chains, tech room and snack
bar. Perhaps a Navy bulletin
from the “ Five o’ clock Follies’
on the newsroom copy desk, list-

ing another “kill” by the crew of
the USS Midway.

A salute to Joe for aterrific day,
the comp tickets, VIP treatment
and an unforgettabl e experience.
Maybe he' s the biggest star of
the reunion after all.

*On July 3, 1989 CBS News
broadcast thisradio story on
the Midway carrier group’s
liberty call in Thailand.

“This beach resort south of
Bangkok islike a temporary
American colony. Eight US
Navy war ships are anchored off
the coast of Thailand asmore
than 7,000 sailors are preparing
to celebrate the 4™ of July. The
town of Pattaya is all decked
out for the occasion—they
don’t burn the Stars and Stripes
here—it’ s displayed proudly
along with bannersthat say
“Welcome US Navy.” An em-
bassy official says simply, Thai-
land isthe favorite port call for
the 7" Fleet. And, the Thai
tourism industry goes all out to
please the US sailors; from the
bar owners serving cold beer, to
the bar girlswith warm smiles.
More than 100 US war ships will
bring more than 100,000 ser-
vicemen to Thailand this year,
the most since the Vietham
War.

Rick Fredericksen, for CBS News, in
Pattaya, Thailand.”

Photos by
Rick Fredricksen & Ron Hesketh
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uring the raffle drawing portion

of our Saturday evening buffet,

| reed apoemthat | received

fromadosefriend thet, inmy
estimation, was very goplicableto our Situa-
tionsin Viet Nam and continuesto be very
gopropriateto our world eventoday. | have
head afew inquiriesfor acopy, 0| amin-
dudingitinthe newdetter sothat you dll
can have access asyou wigh.

A Veaeran Poem

Hewas getting old and paunchy
And hishair wasfdling fedt,
And he sat around the Legion,
Tdling Soriesof the pad.

Of awar that he oncefoughtin
And the desdsthat he had done,
In hisexploitswith hisbuddies;
They were heroes, every one.

And ‘tho sometimesto hisneghbors
Histdesbecameajoke,

All hisbuddieslistened quietly

For they knew where of he spoke.

But well hear histaesno longer,
For ol' Joe has passed away,
And theworld'salittle poorer
For aSoldier died today.

Hewon't be mourned by many,
Jugt hischildren and hiswife.
For helived an ordinary,

Very quiet sort of life.

Hehdd ajob and raised afamily,
Going quietly on hisway;,

And theworld won't note hispassing,
'ThoaSoldier died today.

When politicians|eavethisearth,
Ther bodiesliein gate,
Whilethousands notetheir passing,
And prodlam thet they were greet.

Paperstdl of thar life Sories
From thetimethat they were young
But the passing of aSoldier

A Veteran Tribute
Goes unnaticed, and unsung.

Isthe grestest contribution
Tothewdfareof our land,
Somejerk who bregkshispromise
And conshisfdlow man?

Or the ordinary fdlow
Whointimesof war and grife,
Goes off to serve his country
And offersup hislife?

The palitidan'sstipend
Andthesyleinwhich helives,
Are often disproportionate,
Tothesavicethat hegives

Whilethe ordinary Soldier,
Who offered up hisdl,
Ispaid off with amedd

And perhapsapengon, smal.

Itisnot thepdlitidans

With their compromiseand ploys,
Who won for usthefresdom
That our country now enjoys.

Should you find yourself in danger,
With your enemies at hand,

Would you redlly want some cop-out,
With hisever waffling stand?

Or would you want a Soldier Hishome, his
country, hiskin,

Jugt acommon Soldier,

Who would fight until the end.

Hewasjugt acommon Soldier,
And hisranksare growing thin,
But his presence should remind us
Wemay need hislikesagain.

For when countries arein conflict,
Wefind the Soldier's part
Istodean up dl thetroubles

Thet the politicans sart.

If we cannot do him honor
Whileheshereto hear thepraise,
Then a leedt |et's give him homage
At theending of hisdays.

Goooooooooooood Morning

By Ron Hesketh

Perhapsjust asmple headline
In the paper thet might say:

"OUR COUNTRY ISIN MOURNING,
A SOLDIER DIED TODAY."

Source unknown

Wal Mart (cont'd)

(Continued from page 3)

"You can't tdl anyone about this. It'sill
'top secret’ and | shouldn't have said any-
thing."

"Ohyeah?" he gave methe 'don't thresten
melook.""Like, what's gonnahgppenif |
do?'

With aredly hard look | said, "You havea
family don't you? Wewouldn't want any-
thing to hgppen to them, would we?!
Theguy gulped, l€ft hisbasket whereit
was and fled through the door. By this
timethelady behind mewas about to have
aheart attack shewaslaughing so hard. |
just grinned a her. After checking out and
going to the parking lot | saw dimwit lean-
inginacar window taking to ayoung
woman. Upon catching Sight of mehe
Sarted pointing excitedly in my direction.
Giving him another 'deadly’ serious|ook, |
medethe'l seeyou’ gesture. Heturned
kind of pae, jumpedin the car and Sped
out of the parking lot.

What agreat time Tomorrow I'm go-
ing back with my Homdand Security
cap. Thenthenext day | will gototheli-
cense agency and wear my Border Petrol
hat, and see how long it takesto empty
the place.

Whoever said retirement is boring just
needstheright kind of cap

Seeyou guysa Wamart!!




Our Raffle Winners

Aggravation game, CD, Money dip, 50 cal operer, 50 cal opeer, 50 cal opener,
HarveyGeminder  LilaKalish MaryCiokon ~ Mary Ciokon DickEllis Joe Ciokon Il Craig Prosser
— = o S
Premer magazine, Pro darts,
50 cal opener, 50 cal opener, 50 cal opener, MOH S_arrp, _Trolleytour, ! '
ErnieEulengein Gary Brill D. Bllis(to Dianmond) RemonCiokon  Michae Goucher Joe Ciokon Joe Ciokonll11

S

Zippo lighter,

Clarice LeRoy Frank Rogers

Jarhead redwine,  AFRSqhirt,
J. Ciokon I

L 3B
e

AFRShirt,
Clarice LeRoy

Military quilt,
Frank Rogers

Reunion (cont'd)

(Continued from page 1)

Although we, asagroup, have had
no conversations about whether and
wherethe 2016 event will take place,
Dickie hasvolunteered to act ashost
should we acoept hisinvitation to
gather inRaleigh.

Thanksto everyonefor the compli-
ments and assgance that madethis
gatheringasuccess | look forward to
our next adventure. | will beavail-
ableto be HMF C for that eventt, or
oneof the assgants asour commu-
nity desres. | will griveto havea
llamavist for wherever we megt

again.

Remember, my friends, thet we
gather not to celebrate our own im-
portance, but to cdebrate and renew
our friendships

Last week I stated this
woman was _the ugliest
woman I had ever seen. I
have since been visited by
her sister, and now wish
to withdraw that state-
ment..

- Mark Twain

Pictures
supplied
by Ron
Hesketh

AFRSAFVN quilt,

Mike Qullivan

" GOLDEN YEARS, MY FOOT ... MY
HAIR HAS TURNED TO SILVER AND
YOUR AS5 HAS TURNED TO LEAD! "




Reunion 2014

We’re on the Web
Www. AFVN.TV/




