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Dear Folks,

Well, here I am agaln, slipped ingide an innoocuous little white
envelope., It is a magnifiocent sunny day outside., The winds from

the Mongolian highlands are dominating the weather, and have teupor=-
arily driven the moist and humid ralus down south. It 1s dry and
cool and altogether heautiful. '

S0 here I am in the hack room at the plush BOQ, taking my big
Morning Off to catoh up on correspndance hefore golng down to the
Bunker to work on some extraourriocular projJeots. I think I would

rather be at the pool,

It was a rare treat to talke~ or shout, rather, at Mother on the phone,
1t was a diffioult feat. The prooess-is gomewhat convoluted, so let

me. outline how this miracle of modern miorowave communication was ac-
hieved, Picture, 3f yau will, your khaki-clad ichl=ban son behind the
Sports Desk in the maximum seourlty Bunker, His hand snakes out to the
green ocousole, boldly grahbs the reolever and a sausage-like index finger
boldly punches in the button that says JOSS (or Jolnt Overseas System
or something). He walts, surrounded by top-secret messages and the
tloking of the ZULU olock. Finally a koxean volce delgns to answer.

"AUTOVON Opelatol Numba Twelve."

"Yes, this 18 the Commend Bunkéf; and I would like a routine line to
GONUS (Continental United States.)" |

"Solly. Busy now you try later," Foiled! Baok to work. Sereenlng the
traffie, answering phone oslls ("Hello., Is this the hall phoneée at the
BOQ2"), Qonstantlﬁ,safeguarding the seocurity of the pemninsuda ageinst
sneak attack. An houb later he tries agaln. "Solly busy now you try
later. ' .

No lems than five such attempts pass, Rage mounting at the thoughtless
boors who ave tleing up the lines with offlioclal husiness, he makes a
bold move and Goes Priority. "This is the Commaend Bunker. I would like

a Priority Line to the States."

"Jolly, busy now you try later." Ourses! Evexyone else in Korea must
be An the darkened offeduty offlces attempting to talk to lovers, de-
tallers {"You gotta get me outta here!"'), and families. Two more attempts
and suddenly the operator responds with the magic phrase: "What number
you want?" He smothes the wrinkled paver that has a msven diglt number
gsorawled across 1t; the only milltary line in all of Western Michlgan.
He recites the numbers slowly, and the operatoxr punches them into the
system. Because the call originates from the Bunker, he doesn’'t need a
Oontroll Number speclally authorized by the Command. After all, this
mlght aoctually bhe 0fflcial Business., After all, 1t is a Prlority Oall.
iﬁe,had}brie, ¥y consldered Flash Override Preseidence, but discearded

he ldea with some regret. Levenworth is so hwald this time of the year.) '
The clrouts click, and suddenly the electriocal impulses leap from the |
AUTOVON COENTER to the anclient land lines that run part way down the.
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Penninsule. Then, leaping into the Mliorowave towers, the dlglts fly
unimpeded by the Korean War corroded copper. A Soviet AGI floating in
the Tsushima Stralts routinely processes the mlorowave transmisslon.
It axrives a heartbeat-latar"gn‘Japan, passes o the satellite relay
and bounces up into the loey darkness, triangulating the vast span

- of blue water surging éndleasly.lpass{ng from the Korean Night into

~ the West Coast Morning. Down again, and in Conus, the exolted eleotrons
pags once more thwough the Dowmlink net, another Soviet flaating off
San Diego, and once moxe into the towers that march ma Jestioly across
the mountains and the sering neat of the desert. The withered corn slovws
‘4% nots: onward 1t travels, fast as thought, suddenly arriviag in the
rich green Temperste Zone of the Michigan Afternoon. A faceleps federal
building on the Plaze. & tiny white light is $lluminated on the panel
of a telephone. A bored seoretary glances at the clock, adjustes the
frames on her harlequin fremed glasses, and punches the button.

'Y#Défensé Procurement Agency. May I help youp"

5&69; This 1s the J2 Duty 0ffiacer, U.S. Yoroes Koxea. U need an outside
1ine please." Static howls on the line and someone iy demanding another
~ oup of tea, In Russian, : -

"Ko réa?fu _ |
*Xes, this is Kores. Oould I have an outside 1ine,please."
"Oh, why surel What is 1t?"

"Niner four niner, zeéro six, zero six." She punches 1% in and he hears

the musical chimes as the elotrons are.patohed from the Military system

to the commercisl lines of Ma Bell, Finally the trensmission exclies

" the siltchbosrd that oconneots to & belge Oallfornia=-style houss over<lookin
g a small pond and & hill with a ecrooked telepone pole on tO». BuRzZ-Busze
Buzz~Busz. "I'm sorry, the 1ine is busy., Can you txy latere"

In korea, the maximum seourity arsea is peirced by the sound "SHIT!" as the
reolaver hits the hook, and relays drop off all along the oircuitous

youte. They click in agaln as someons else makes a XY »
BRI RBRRE

So although we have demostrated that volce comminication is indeed posse
1ble, there are several factors which operate against 1t as a reliable
mode of passing the news. The Autovon 0fflice in G.R. is only open durlng
business hours, Monday through Friday. Within these gates, there are only
a fou hours a day when 1t is possible to get an overseas Jine, and these
come in the deepest depihs of the midnight shift. Even gettlag through,
one is always llable to be pre-eumpted by scmeone bold enough to use a
higer priority, or at the whim of the operator. So within these confines,
I Will try %o keep you updsiseds But I think that letters are still more
efflolent on the whole. :

Alsos in the realm of Miraoles, or at least Dlvine Inerventlons, the
Paolage arrived! Obviously a foul~up by the Ace Postel Commandos. My
thanks for the effort!

In other events, you have doubtless heard of the Mldway accldent. From
pouring over the accounts of it, I can only Judge that the Panamanidn
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was at faults Due to the two Typhoons thai passed over the P.I.

in the lest two weeks, virtually all $he shipping im the South ¢hina
Sea was forced down south of the shoul water of the Spratley Islands
end into the confined waters of the Palawen Ohannel, It must have
“been as orowded as the Freoway at rush houri the It's A Blg Ocean
Theory would have gone by the boards as the scopes 14t up vith hunde
reds of contacts. . : ’

T am sorry about the iwo that died, and sorry about the careers of

the Big People. Ompt Oarmicheal 1s a fine gentleman and an outstanding
Skipper. The Navigetor had performed flawlessly through all the hard
steaming we had done, But the Navy Department will have 1t's scapegoats,
‘deserved or not, and we ghall see whet comes of the investigation. The
Captein of the Amersea wes stlll promoted after the Belknap disaster,

80 maybe things will work out afier all. But it certainly does point

up how thing the line is, when a single anccldent leaves us without

a carvier in WestPac for the first time sinde the War.

Well, this has dronad on long enough. Give my 1ove,to'everyoﬁel I em
4Andéed sorry about "Blit-Blat" but maybe I absorhed too many mloro-vaves
.qaytﬁg boat. Glad the kid got back, and glve my best to Splke when you
see hin.

Love,
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Dear T«Rey

It was dark that nights dark enough for me to be almost fully

passed out, listening grogglly to some tape turned up full on the
cheap panasonic that sefves as my link to the hidden electronlo

world. The phone rang, echoing weirdly in the linoleum and florw
eseant hallway. It is never for me, as I have few friends in the

Green Machine, and don't, on prinoiple. give out my number. Usually

the calls are for the M,P,sj; you ¥now the type. "Racial Riot in pro=-
gress vic Itaewon, You want us to stop 1t, Mr, Humphkry?" or "Yeah.
Right at the bottgm of the excavation. No, Sir, he ain't going anywhere
and he really don't mind." |

But not this one. Olen rapped on the door and shouted it was for me,

1 stumbled to the door and went into the hall., I saw_the baggy white
Jookey shorts disappear back into luxury sulte one. I plcked up the
phone with smme small emount of trepidation, When you are in my buge-
iness (and remember, my business is trouble) you don't get late night
calls about safety programs oxr evals the J.0.s gaffed off weeks ago.
TEch Sergeant MoOarron Was on the line. You ocould hear the 1ittle cliock
ags he depressed the security buttons on the handset in the impregnible
Commgnd Bunker. "Say, Lt Reddlg, we just got something across the back
ohannels about the Midway. Apparently she was in a ocrash or something."

"oh wow" I responded cleverly. "Puckin' A." I tried to think for a mine
ute and -all the Ranger Stories flashed through my minds fuel 0il fumes
gpreasding throughout the ship, DIW, the towers of Singapore glinting
in the darkness ahead, as inaccessable as they had been for the last
years. So close, but saorosanct and invioble to the OVW-5 foot. “Any
informstion on casualties?" . :

"No Sir, that's all we got."

"Tg 1t olassified?"

"Not as far as we know,"

ﬁo.K.. thanks Sarg. I aﬁpreoiate the call." I wandered baock to the bede
yoom and flipped the tape over. I was Just.about unconsious agaln when
the phone rang once more. I raced toward the doox, colliding with only
one of the upright varriers I am allowed to call walls instead of
bulkhesds. Reeling, I got to the phone and 1ifted the reclever.
"Hoy, Lit, this is MoCarron., That information I Just passed t o youp"
"Yeah., I remember." ‘
 "Well, we checked and it ie Seoret."

"Good. So ¥now only us, the ROKS, the Russlans, and the North Koreans
are in on 1%, right?"

"fell, er, yeah, that's right. Sorry to bother you."
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"No, No, entirely my pleasure." I dropped the phone back on the
eradle. I knew I would be walking the floor all night, or at least
that portion of it that was left befaore my Wekesup to the. shrill
buzzing of the clockiadlo at 0330, so I went to the reefer and re=
moved an icey cold beer. I popped the top and looked out into the

daxkness.

An Engineering Oompany sray truck grinded up the hill and continued

the defoliation program against the mosquito population. The chemlcal
cloud agent oranged up against the open window and the beer tasted sour.
I went back to bed with the fan propped up against the window t0 exe
haust the fumes. ,

Some poeple will do anything to avold the Indlan Ocesn, I suppose.

PP T

Oonce I had gotten to work, and examined the soanty informatlon, I vasn't
ag oconcerned as before. From preliminary data, 1t appeared that the
impact had occured around the port elevator, and it probably wasn't

our fault. The dewning horror of the. possibllity that 1t had removed

s layge portion of the One Hundred and Fifty-First Medium Pursult
Aly Force at a single swell foop began to haunt me. I could barely ane
sWwer the sophlstioated telephone pystem. "J-2 Indloatlons. Center, This
48 a non-seoure line, Lt Reddig.” y

QXeah,‘this“is,LOﬁR,Biank ovér af‘cnﬂéK; Anything new on the Midway?"

"Jugt the press reporte fwwm Manuel Remudo Segundo in the P,I," I reach=-
ed for the yellow file copy and pulled it across the desk. "Phe first
one has the Nuclear Oarrier Midway limping back to Sublo from the Pale
avan Ohannel," while the second ohe (shuffling the large shlef of xerox

caples, maps, flimeies aud messages) "Ah here it is, The second slug says
Midway Steams hack to Suble." I Iiked .that one a 10% better, "They have
vevised the alroraft totals to elght dmmaged. Still the same casualty

figures, You can count on My, Seoundo for unblased reporting. They

couldn't prove he was the HUK press secretary after all,"
"Say, thanks a lot. I was on the Ranger, anq I know how you must feel."

The impact of the phone going onto the hook chipped part of the ulirae
‘modern console, which flew off and injured a 1ight colonel reading the
message thaffic on the other side of the desk, They were applylng a
tournscet to his neck as I 11% up a health olgarette and refleotively
blew. a oloud of smoke at .the NK Order of Battle across the room.
After a time I ground out the clgarette and gald "Shit. This is golng
40 k1ll NMiok Danger sales.” _ .

S R S

In reaction to a general splritusl malaise, I was forced to go on a
foray to the Ville. I soraped hundred won pelces out of the desk drawve
er., It was quite & bundle; perhaps five or slx 0Bs Worth. I was headed
out the door when Dave, the MP lt., offered me a ride up the hill, That
sulted me Just fine, because the sooner I was sitting in Sam's Olub the
gooner I would be unconsious and singing along wlth Merle., We walked
down the steps to the battered yellow Torino. The roof wWas partly caved
in, the fenders would have made fine washboards for mamew-san, Someone
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had gone over the intexior with s razor blade.

It was o fine aubomoblile. Dave turned the key end four hundred-odd
cubio inches thundered into ocabefrightening life. We lurched out Gate
Eight with a neglelgent wave to the guard. Dave cut off two kimohl
qibs,lsideswiped a motoroyclist, and we moved with stately grace up
the slope. o . B

With masterfull case, Dave plloted the Torino through a gas station
and into the ourb across from the steps te the theater. We walked up
pagt the 007 Oluy {nov seeing dark da%a) and up an alleyway torthe‘
back door %o Sam's Olub, modestly billed as "Best In Korea," I don't
know asbout the first part, but 1% certainly is in Korea, We.went in
and smelled the delicious Aslan smell. It made me homesick for the
Philippiness part urine, part dry rot, part blackemarket Lysols, and
stale beer. I drank five beers and listened to the perilous life stoxy
of the fommer Army Nayootles 0IC for COentral and Smouth America.

Yuck. , ‘
Later, sfter listening to another 1ife story, thls one hégri-rendingly
desoribed by & dimunltive bar glrl, we.le£%=%hevelub, The Ville has

been plagued by violence of late, violence of a paprtioulalry virulent
and reolal caste. Being pleasantly 11% up, Dave wanted to see how hls
Militaxy Patrol was doing. I looked downslope and sav e large orowd of
“Blacks and Koreans glaring at esch other. "Desoretion is the better part
ofivee "l started to say, but Dave was alyeady moving into deolsive action
I shrugged and followed him, little knowing that I was about to play a

blt part as
#kus J, R, REDDIG, JUNIOR M,P,ld#t#siis

I know, I know, this self agrandizment has got to have a limlt some-
where, I mean, it is sort of like the Mocarth{ show trials when the
~ Aymy Seoretary deflated the whole Witch Hunt by calmly asking "Have
~ you no deocenoy?' , ' | B

Well no. But like I was saying, there I was, walking down the rude
paving through & crowd of actual Negwws, angry ones. This one seemed to
be bresking up into component groups, centering on two pathetio

MPs, one biaock and one white. Thgy appeared to be about to 'apprehend'
a 'suspeot' for smashing dsome windows, acting up, and generally D&D.

He was blaok, of course, and the clubs on that part of the hlll have
vecoms a miniature ghetto. Because of funding and undermanning, the

MPs can't patrol the Ville like they used to, and consequently the peop=
1¢ are doing thelr hanging out on the gtreet. As appears to be the

case all over this summer, anytims a cop hassles a minority { justified
or not) it is an Inoldent in the meking. We breezed through the one
orowd and got to Where they were bracing the 'suspeot' up against the

wall. Two bars were spilling out into the street to watch the dbvlous
brutality. I noticed I was one of the only three white faces in evidence
snd the famous line "What do you mean Us, kimosabe?" occured to me.

A fight broke out upsloge. and one of the MPs had to xun off, Dave moved
towards the 'suspeot' with hendouffs and told me to race forthiilth to

the police box and call in the riot squad.

This was definitive tasking, and what's more, it involved using my feet.
Tdsal. I raced off downhill through three or four surly looking ine

dividuals,
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I made the Police Box in near yecord time. I rushed in waving ny
1.D. caxd, looking debonaire in my havwalisn print shirt and faded
jeans. In less time than it tekes to type these misspellings we had
summoned reinforcements, and were rushing out to Jjump in the squade-
08P, - ' ‘

'If I had not already beendrunk, I'm sure the rational option would

have agoured to me{.to wit, squadoar north, me south. But the exoltement
of the moment ocarried me away and I leaped into the back meat with
&'heav11{~armed Koresn, snd off we mped, lights flashing, cattle prods
drawn, itohing for Dangey and Brutel enforcement. '

. We sopeeched to a halt outside the UN Olub of song and story. The doors
,flew‘ofen and our 1ittle task force raced uphill. The 'suspect' was
strglling with his ouffs, Dave was $rying to order some Blacks back
into the elub. Another fight was going on. The reinforgements had turned
on the siren, and were getting closer. I viewed with alaxm, and a cert-
ain adreniline Ainspired truculence. ,

Theré vas, { am embarrased to say, one prisoner. ,

1 don't know what is going on, what with Miami and Orlando and Ohatenooge
and the rest, but having grown up in Detrolt, I am familiar with the
symptomss I %hink:maybelwhailandeuuld be safer. , L

Say, I have to go to werk now, so take care. What did {ou'mean by thet
yyack about Kemiseys in your,iéttex? I felt the cold wind of the term
'Area Specislist” on the back of my necKesvsss

Thuubs up & Bums away !

HONORARY RESERVE MILITARY JUNIOR PATROLLER
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Jane,

eseoeand later that same day we found our hero slumped over the

still smoking Smith Oorona, The sltuation had apparently become too
much for himj the events had piled up and left him no recourse.

They all agreed that the past few weeks had bheen hectleo, what with the
nlee weather rolling down out of Manchurla., Oh, sure it wag Commun=~
18t waather, 1if one was to be a strict constructionalist about things,
but the sunburns on the young lieutenant were approaohiqg third degree.
"No Sweat!" he had shouted in exuberance at the O0fficer's 0lub pool

"I had & great ten Just last year! More drinks!" ; |

That and the Midway Collision. The peogle walking softly around. the
Sports Desk, talking in low whispers. He used to be on that soow,
Just like the Ranger, you know." Sounds of breaking plastic as the
telephone orashes down onto the hook, shrapnel flylng and injuring

o light Oolonel, innocently reading %he traffic on the other side of
the ultra=~modern console,

Everyone agreed that the adventure of the Junior Military Police

weas what had set him off in earnest. The mounting racial problems

in the Ville had oulminated one evening in a small incident; small
that 18, 1f you were not in the middle of it. Walking briskly out of
Sem's Oountry Western 0Olub, Best In Koreas, he had suddenly found hime
gelf in a orowd of angry black troopers harrassing the plgs, and
woxrse, found hhmself by virtue of an ill-chaeen companion, one of them,
Flrst Liberty Oity, then Ohattenooga and Qrlando, and finally the
Battle of Itaewon Hill,., He had mumbled things like "I remember 1967}

I vwas right there in the suburlils and once saw a National Guardsman!"

But in the final analysls, 1t was probably the Mass Gangster Rounde
up that tore 1t wide open, The Martial Law COommand had conducted the
mass arrest with ususval preolsion., Ovexr 8600 perverts, degenerates,
and newsmen had been plucked from their neighborhoods on the evening
of the 31st. It was the President Park Power Consolidation all over
sgain, Just like way back in '62, Why was the past coming back so
strgng? It was eerle, looking through the old flles and seelng tomore
row's news before 1t happened, but without the misoues. Just llke
clockwork. The Bunker agreed that General Chon would be seated in the
Blue House by next year. No bout adout it.

The summer had rlsen to the big August Bresk. The Perverts and News-
men were safely in the re-education camps. Memory belng what it was,
1t seemed that Labor Day wes out there someplace, bearing down like

a locomotive. Time to get ready for Fall, and then the ohillly winds.
Time to ochange the anti-freeze in the typewrlter, pack on some added
insulation so that the keys wouldn't freeze solid. And get ready for
nev tricks from our old friends to the North. '

The ambulance screeched to halt outslde the quaint clnderxrbloek hooch,
It looked like they were going to take him to woxk anywey.

Take care,
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Dear Meat,

As an Intel 0fficer, you are aware that I am privy to many sources
not ayailable to mere mortals. I was utilizing one of them the other
day; having read the Sports Seotion (only falr, after sll I man the
Sports Desk In the Command Bunker) I turned to the front page and read
the twadry Billygate storles, the voring 14" g=ano ther~hurricane/typhoon«

leader with oolorful ploture, and turned to the kecond page, where the -
stories of real import are usuelly located in our T8/Codeword eidltion
of the Stars 'N Stripes. N S o |

On the upper right hand ocorner was a small block whlch was headed by
the bold typeface! "phird Phentom Losty Skipper Sacked: Intrepld RIO
Saves Day. ' o , ’ . . A o

I had to muse on this pelce of date for s moment, Was 1t posslble that
A) Martin Baker had been chosen for a speclal Fleet Utlllity Test Oycle

in our own outift, unbeknownest to the stalwert JOs? B) That the entlre
Eye Flve Eye alx force was now 0BE? (Late statistios from the famous
Oollision Oaper not having srrived at the Bunker.) O) That an unscheduled
change~o f«command ceremony might ocour xdight thers in Sublc Bay?

I just didn't know. , | | |
What was betbter, though, was the happy news that Meat gaoon sgain to be
the distinguished Alan (lever,short e', thankyou,) had eéndured the :
ordeal, and jolned the once eiiteﬂ although rapidly expanding) ranks of
the ejectors (or 1s that ejeotees?) So anyvay, disjointed as this is,

I want to convey my happiness that it all came out OK. '

I suppose this means the Rocks got the Battle 'B' nomination?

I don't have the acess to Navy Traffic where I workj these people seem
to believe that the world begins at the Teushims Stralts, and termlnates
£ifty oliocks south of Viadivostock. So Lf you get a chance, I would be
interestéd in hearing what thetstdgngas, within the confines of the
Investigation and all that happy bullshit. It is all secondary to the
fact that you are OK. o o . , A

My 1igtle 1ife is orulsing on apace., Nothlng much happining except some
semi-wierd activity by our frimmds to the norxth. 1 am hoping that they
will use this year as & tralning oycdk for the Big One, which will oome
mence sometime minutes after my MAC flight deparis Oman and heads East.
Due to the precipitous nature of the situation, I am cmming to the view
that I might teke another tour just to get out of here on time, vice

lingering as the Nav plods along, eking the lest drop of blodd from the
turnip. Once more, I am virtually coxifounded by evenis. ‘

To put the geal on many of the opinlons I have been formulating here
at the Penninsula Club South, I had an opportunity to jJourney to thes
cultural Genters of Ui jambu and Tam Dae Chon the other day. They are
noxrth of heres which 18 %o say, not far, but within artillery range
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of certailn fenatlioal gooks. The other fanatliocsl gooks, I mean.

We were honored by the touring of mani highOsecurlty areas, tem porarily
established in quonset huts because the Combined Fleld Army Command
had the misfortune to burn down the underground hunker last month.

I know, I Xknow.

Anynhow, 1t vas am & stirring adventure inte Never Never land: Yanks working
for Roks, bthe Roks busy esteblishing a new dleotatorship (they have are
rested over 22,000 in the last week., The figures are broken out for our
benefit, so that there could be no' confusion as o this being a politiocal
purge. There are 18,799 Hoollgans in ocustody, 2,412 swindlers and Extore
tlonlsts In the hoosegow, and 789 Vice 0ffenders.) The Roks are en astonw
ishing people when 1% comes to efficlency. Much bettey than ‘the Germans;

I could gee immedlately from the figures that pot one political figure

vas detained. It is amazing. I was Just as impressed during the Kwangju
troubles that despite the faot that about 500 'leoters, rioters, and come
muniste' were inadvdrtantly scragged, not o single oivilisn was hurt.

And in the new concept, we work for them. Super Ldem. I just wish I could
meet the highs~level staffers who made Lt all possible. The Head of the

nev Combined Intel Section is & ROK O-6. Ris first directive was that he

was unavallable on week-ends, or afper Duty Hours.
striot.rro£essionalism ias, of,oourse.’the_order of the Day.

The trip to the Second Infentry Division, even further North, was & pose
1tive breath of fresh eir. The famous Amerlcan Suiocide Division,was all
American, for one thing. For andher, the deputy Intel weinie was a phen~
ominal~looking femsle Oaptain., There were meny buses and tanks, trucks and
artlllery, everyons in camouflage, very Taotical. Almost real, And no
ROKs running around., They honored us by the invitation to go up to Guardpos
t Oollier in the DMZ, with sctusl steel helmets, flack jackets, snd Weapons
to olasp in hot sweaty hands. It should prove to bé quite an adventure, and
Worthy of many preparatory cocktalls. Perhaps I gan bag my first Communist
gitﬁoat actually going to South Afreia. Ox perhaps they will beg me. Yuok,
UCKe o

Well, listen, I have a Day Off Today, which meens that i only have to
work about flye hours. I heve to toddle off to the Bunker, and I am hoping
this doss not find you at sea, bound for that area of greasy swélls. which

is eteohed pexmanently‘iuumyrgrey'matter;

Thumb s up and Bums awayt Hello %o Jambeaux, Where is he going?
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Dear Terry,

The summer is fleelng and I thought I would pass along a quiok
updztf-%n the scene hereéj there have been a few changes since the
last letter. - ‘

 The ‘first is the emergence of Gen Chon, desoribed very nlcely in the

enclosed press olipping from the Paclfic Stars N' Stripes. Ohon was

‘& LTGEN whén I arrived here on the Penninsula, and that 1ls not what
ou Would call eons ago. He was a MGEN on the night of December 12,
979. {That is the famous 12/12 incident when President Pak took a

Hlke to Join his esteemed ancestors.)

The quotes from Gen Wickham which éppear in the pﬁess may indicate a
change to ouy chain of commend herej at least, that is the ruwmor. The
source is A<l on that, - , :

Oneé other thing shuuld be mentioned. The luorative language lesson
business is now 0BE., One of the problems with the coming of the Chon
group has been the overt disapproval of the U.S. Government. In dlre
80t vonsequence, the Mabtisl Law Jommand has directed that all lang-
vage olasses must be conducted at regular Unlversities, and b{'aeored~
ited pmrsonnel, Naturally the target of thls is not a 1ittle languags,
but the very wide contacts between Korean Students and U.S. mllltary .
people, Our newmagazines, radio, and TV are not subjeot to censorship
by the MLO (in fact, you could get #10 for a stateside Newsweek during
the Kwangju Affair) and so 1t would appear that for the sake of good
order, Gen Chon would like to réstriot contaot between us and them as
mvoh a8 possible. : '

I am in no way suggesting that an adversary role is emerging bewween
us and the host natlonalsi however, the road to the Blue Houmse for

Chon is being travelBd in a most expeditious manner,
' SAR A AU SR S5 0003

In other avents, the summer tralning cyole is beglunlng up North as

the Monsoon season tapers off, and things are getiing back to the normal
active level, The working atmosphere remains fasoinating, and I think
the Navy Problem should prove most interesting for you.

Hopefully you have recleved the informatlion package by now, and 1}
may provide the grist for some otheér questlons. If so, please don't
hesitate to glve a shout. The Sports Desk 1s manned Ri
Wwe are only as far avay as a call to AUTOVON 262-1101,

hours s day, so

Ag goon as the Navy Department £11ls you in on your future, please let
me know so I oan get the wheels in motion at this end. Take care,
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Deax Sunny,

Nice to hear from you & glad the summer 3a going along well ghings
are about the smae here, save that I have slipped into the x .8 blt
further, and can barely see over the edges. As with all the i af padoes
in the gilitary, we are slightly undermanned, and henoe I am finishing
my only three day break for thls two and a half month period. Grantdd
1% 1s not on the DMZ, but 4t is stlll debilitating in the extrems,

I h4d intended to achieve many things during this break; ocatoh ip on
some pxojeots, Wworry about the next hook, and,generallg he productlve.
Not a chance, I wound up drunk, fucked up, and generally wasted,

Alocholism is the eurse of our é#eISQas_bgsseggens,,@nd‘after b7i’

good, I am ashamed to say that I have fallen from grace once more, yese
terday I was forced to swear off demon rum for the 23rd time sinoce I

- arrived in the yellow tinged oliumes, .

- The caumse of 1t all was & party thrown by an Bulisted Swine of my ace
quaintance, one Who Was finally leaying Korea after ahout four years,
Naturally, he had a full likker cabinet which oustoms will no% allow
hlm to ship, Hemoe, all us trusty co-workers were invited to empty the
~ aforementioned pelwve of furnature. Oh my. I think it was sometime after
_ the Jaimeson's had disappeared, cexrtainly well down the bottle of Span-

ish Brandy and possibly into the rum, when I found myself 4n a shouting
.mateh with a kuown killer, He was stvessing. the faot that A) the Navy
had done nothing of obnsequanae.raaentli, at least not on a par with
kllling for a pack of olgarettes as he had, B) that my prose style was
verbose, and in desperate need of paring down, 0) that I did have some
1imlted potentlal as o Lesder of men, and should immedlately volunteey
for the SFALs, or acknowlegs publioly my lack of cajones. :

1 am not sure whilch of the above reahly torqued me off the worst, but
1 think 1t was the shot about my prose, I slipped into my green zoot
- Jacket and clapped my wide~brimmed Panama on my sveat beaded forehead.
Glanoling at my gaoo,dollgr'ROlex;GMTvMastgr,;l‘knew I was going out into
the curfew-plagued Korean Night, Millions of Korean we guagiﬁd 1n§%qe
i with sophis=

thelr olnderblock compounds, Roving military patrols a 11n
£ the ruling
taptic An

ticated plastic=stoocked assault rifles enforced the wi
nd cheap brandy

Standing Oommittes Foxr State Seourity (which would sound fan
Geyman)., 1 was too filldd with rightsous indigmation,
to think straight. - .

Or walk straight for that matter. I proceded down the ;;léliﬁ alley,
lubchtng peroldicly against the oconvenient walls. I came to the teeshaped

Junction and the ominously quiet alley that lead down to_the maln streets

of the Ville. I have sat out the hours till dawn in the Phillipines,
Wwhen the maglc gates would swing open, and the orisp Mabines would allow
trafflc once more to pass into 1ittle America. This wag different. This
ourfew even appeared to olear the ocats avay. I ptralgnted the green

L.L. Bean Malne Hunting Shoe tie and lurched ahead.
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Heart Attack Hill 'was a breeze golng down, but down there were the
patyole. Peswing around the corner, I could see headlights coming up
 Itsewon. Was it a speoclal truck, lisoened to be out in the forbldden
‘hourst Oy wam 1t a Jjeep loaded with sadistic MLlitary Polloce?

I just dddn't know. Putting my milita: career on the line, I ounningly
foll flaet, sprawling on the uneven cobblestones. A produce truek! I
ploked mwyself up and began the long: Journey back to the Yard.

Doorway o doorway I slunk, with all the natlve sklll of. o fox with the
deltrium tremins. L. made it safely to the very edges of the Ville, Now
I wes confvonted by the wide conorate intersection above the garrison,

I used the skills the Navy had taught in Bvesloy and Esacpe. The Firset
Thing they meéntioned was the cardinal yuler Don't Fell down and Bump

Your Head. I noticad I hed somehow lost my hetband. Don't walk along

- Ridgelines, I rocalled fuszpdly, and moved down below the crest of ihe

ries. I walted 411 a susplolous flood of Light passed by and broke for the

OﬁhQr 8idéo

‘I made 1%, panting vwith the oxersion. I reached the other dlde and leaned
against the wall. There was a long Way to go, and I was in the open. No
Hope for conceslment nowy Lt wes golng to be a questlon of padain dumb
lucke I paused aand fumbled for a Luoky Strike. No! out of clgareties!

I stumbled on in the face of this latest adversity, staying in the shadows
when I could, and boldy staggering in the light when I had %o,

At lenmgth I resched the Only Open Gate, sguarsd my shoulders, and walked
up to the Koresn Guerd. [ producsd something that I hoped was my Military
Tdentifloatlon Card, nnd watched in herrer as the Xorean begen filling

. oug affir?. To have pessed through the fire, and to be nelled at the gates
. to wmalety , B

. Bvetnually we finighed that peloe of wapleassntry, and I was allowed %o
proceed, It was ouly a rowntine fori, I mused, end gould concelvably be
explaingd by & late night matver of importent Intellligence work on the
other slde of ‘the Garrison. In any event, 1t was too drunk out to worry
sbout that now, I made it to the hooch end put some Steely Dan on the
portable tape deck. I mengsd to wake up all my roomates.

It served them yight.
| | SRR R

So that 1s how thinks are going on the Penninsula. The Gensral is moving
closer 4o the Blue House. The Americesan Qommander is golng to be relieved,
it appeaxs, and they are abtempting to Jem 8ll the HQ functlons into Joint
steffs, or rather Combined Staffs, which allows us to work in the same
yooms Whore the ROKs are sleeplug. The Intel center had s ROX ocolonel in
charge, whose -firvet directive was that he was unavalloble on week-ends and
after duty hours. Tuok,

I em personally torn by what to do next, If I had any brains, I would ale
ready have submltted my »eslgnatlon, to be effective less than e year from
now. However, as Dave oan testlfy, the Korean Experience has a certain hale
uoinatory effect on one. I would be prepared to do virtuslly auything to
get out of here on time; which is %o say next Maey. My resignatlon will.
have the immediate effect of extending myself an addltional four or five
months., It sounds like a pittance,’particula¥¥y in light of an additional
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comuitment to the United Snakes. So we shall see. I actually sorta

enjoy 1ife overgeas, but in thle 1ifestyle 4t seoms onoe you get comforte
able, they elther slap you upside dthe head orx drop something on you.

In mft ipation, though, once they have you so mad you ocould spit they

will do gome%hing nice which is not posgible on the outside.,

We11, 1t is all still up Ain the air, and no decisions have to be made for
o couple months. Summexr is flying, and we will be into the nice Fall
weathey soon. Then will come the Fear snd Loathing of the winter, with

8 nev set of whines end compdeinings from thle outpost. Stay tuned for
more of the trogl-comedy of my bahtle with sdulthocd.

When are you going to join the suburban orowd over in Me Camus? When 18
Dale going to got Mg hackles up snd c¢ffer to mell you the house for e
low, low, one~time-only prloe of $220,000? Xeap me pasted in your next
update. Glad the season is going ﬁe?l, and psrt&oulariy pl@aeed about

- youxr viectory over the Dead CGoats : A

When you gsee Poxky, tell him to eaﬁ me. 1 am holding the tie hostaﬁe«
Best o everybody & Keep On Suekin ‘ |
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I nust say that I was staggered by the influx of traffic from

the Browg Pamily. Knowing that 1t takes a lot of your important
comradin'® time, and sccident board time, I am singularly honored by
the reclevéng of your letters,

I hasten to add that should events pile up, feel under no obligatlon
?o respond to each of these nevwsgrams, It is more along the line of
Augnented Indian Ocean Support.' Updates are apreclated, of course.

I have finally rallied today from the effects of a hangover more pere
vasive in soope even than the one which follwed me to see after Perth.
You mey have had a ohance encounter with the feeling; "Oh my God, my
God, what have I done? Where is Bill? What sort of shambling beast

am I that walks in this gulse of mortal man?" o

Naturally, this was not my fault, I was the victim of a severe oase
of Braln Swelling.

It began at the posh Bighth Army Officer's Olub Pool. They have a
marvelous diving board there, when it is not obstructed with urchens
and depandant brats, I was lounging in fine style, bullding up to a
geries of Leaps. I have found that my best forward moves come some=
where after my second bheer, while the leg musoles are stlll working
fenerally for the same central control. The high point arrives about
/3rd to 1/2 the way through beer three, when I am infused with a cer-
tain rackish courage and elan, which permits forward flips. The timlng
is oritiocal. After gome considerable study, I have determined that the
genter of gravity, or 0G, actually moves down the longltudinal azbexn
with inoreased consumption. Due to the constrictions of the sport, the
wearing of lead caps or conterbalances simply is not practical to
resolve this difference, .
Hence, a series of fine manuvers was conducted at the oruclal period,
and much valuble training was achleved, Unfortunately, and thls is the
crttical factor in the accldent, I continued to enjoy cocktalls there
at poolside, I perhaps can blame the quinine bulldup in my immer ear
for the poor head wwwk which contributed to the mishap. In any event,
sober witnesses have testified that the center of gravity, or OG, con-
tinued to move down the trim belly, passing eventually to a line equi-
distant from the pelviec girdle, or PG.

Some observors, not qualified, have attempted to folst of the inold-
ent off on the popular bugaboo of Diver's Error, or DE, I was there,
and I think I know what happened., I rose after s few more beers (the
log books are uncertain at this point, and new procedures have been
initiated to correct this discerpsncy) and took a good line toward

the Diving Launching Platform, or DLP, All safety procedres were fully
complied with: I kicked an urchen out of my way, and carefully examined
the o0lly pool for possible obstructions. The final cheokpoints for
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Launch -Sequence tiocked off, I moved toward the vital End of the Board
(or EOB) and got good altitude for maximum thrust. My tanned, athletle
feet impacted the take~off point (or TOP), and frankly although the
ratio was most favorable in terms of mass impacting TOP at FOB, some=-
thing began 1o go very wrong.

Looking back on 1t, as I paused there in mid-alr, I seemed to have eons
of frozen time to contemplate the horror of the sltuation. The was an
unaturaness to the trajectory. My head was oliocked in heavlily nose~down,
yet the bujtock ares had stabilated, Looking over the photo sequence, I
can see that the momentum had oarried the leap far over the meager ares
of intended impact (or AII) and-into the far edge of the safety envelope.
I reached for my waterproof orisis actlon 1llet %or OAL) but there just
wasn't engugh time., I had to ride it in, I oursed the fact that the
Army hadn't got around to zero-zery diving boards and hit the surface.

It was an awkward entry at best. The last of the useful photos shows

the legs skimbo, the vast bulk of the trunk and upper extremlties dlse"
appearing into a glant oloud of vapor, I reoall attemptliing to Jettison

the trunk-coverings, and somehow plane out of catastrophe. It Just wasn't
in the ocards. The slope of the wWaterecontalnment pond (oxr WOP) was going
in the wrong dlrection. I saw the meter marking flashing by and there

was a great orash., I looked around, and saw thet I had run out of momentum
and 1deas at exactly the same time: Something wet was running in my eyes,
and I suspected 1t was water.

Moments later I bobbed to the surface. I inspected the impact area of
the upper oranial empanage. It felt a bit mushy, but the protectlve
folliole covering seemed to cover the worst of the damage., Already I
was filling out mental paper«vork. Was there a chanoce I could get away
with an inoldent instead of an soccldent? I dog=paddled over to the lad-
der to awalt the helo., I was a bit dizzy and double vision increased the
number of breasts on the nurges. It was an inporvement. '

I got the wreckage over into s lawn chalr for inspection. Granted the
miscue was inconvenimet, but would it affect the rest ol the day's sohed-
ule? There vas still valuble-training to be achieved., I ordered s drink
to think the,thin%'out.,I had 8 partg to go %o, and some paperswork over
in the Bunker that demanded my immedlate attentlon. Recalling the prine
oigles of effeotive managment, I ordered the prioritles. Work was about a
Y3V, I thought, while more drinks was a '1', Work, then, was shit-canned
out of hand, There remained the spéctre of Brain Swellling. An impact of
the magnitude I had Just siffered had pe oven fatal on occalslon, '

Worse, the symtoms of Brain Swelling were ldentlole to those of simple-
drunkeness., How would I be able to distinguish a Llife-threatening slte
uation from o common night on the town? Was there in fact s difference?
Oold fluids reduce swelling, I reasoned, and ordered extra drlnks. It was
just 1ike the acolident (or ineldent.) I had to ride this one out, '

As s trained Emergency Resoue Worker I knew there were certain precautions
to be teken just in case the worst happened. I wandered home and changed
ny wnderware in case I Wound up at the hospltael. I donned a slightly
wrinkled suit so that the attendants would reallze they were dealing with
a man of quality on the table., I glugerly placed a wide Panamae hat atop
the damaged area to restrlot the flow of electrons from the KOIA brain-
vwave monlitering slte on the Hill. Then, placing a lopsided grin on my
battered visage, I walked gently from the luxurious hooch, ' '




“"Zj"and ingdespefaté.need of the surgeon's knife,
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The Xoresn afterncon swirled around me as I labored up the helghts

of Heart Attack Hill, The rich cultural swells penetrated my nostrils,
and I remjolced at the pungeant fumes, Brailn Swelling had not yet obe
structed the sensitive nexves, dooming me to a life of smelling only

' 'the odor of burned cheese sandwhiches, like Sphdsh. At length I found my=-
self at the entrande the last alley. It ran down to the stone wally and
Koxéan compound house lined both sides, I hammered on the steel door with
& hamelike fist. ' ,

I should have known I wes Walking into danger., This was a POS=drink-up=-
the=booze party. Perhaps the last thing I needed at this Juncture was

to ingest entire bottles of dangerous»eubstanoes. but thet wag the way 1t
vas. The pretty trays of hors d'ovres could not conceal the alr of men-
ave that hung over the procedings. I felt it in my bones, right up to
when the last of the Jalmeson disappeared, and suddenly a bottle of Span-
ish Brgndy appeared in front of me. It haa_to be something physiologleal,
1 thought, because I had never in my life sat down to drink a bottle of
brandy, much less Spanish Brandy, in some Korean House high above the
ominous presenceé of an entirve U.S. Army. - -

It was early into a bottle of rum that I discovered myself in a shouting
mateh with a known killer., I listened in astonishment as the jungle-
fighter delinisted the following key points in incréasingly moye violent
terms: that A) the Navy was a fucking 'velce of ocaké which hadn't done
anyhbing laﬁaly.anﬁway which is to say killed for a pack of clgarettes,
that further, B) that if I vas not to publioly acknowlege my lack of
manhood, T should immediately volunteer foxr the SEALs and find out where

4% was at, and 0) that my prose style was overly convoluted and verbose,

- 0bviuusly there were fighting words in there someplace, and I sorted
frantioly to discern which of the wild assertions I should deal with first
A glance at my $800 dollsr Rolex GMT Master told me that the dread Witchin
g hour had come. to pass, The deserted streets were now the domain of the
flerce militaxy patrols, armed with actual plastio-stocked assault flfles
and grim frowns. It was either bloddshed here, oxr bhoodshed there. A
wicked edged weapon was plunged into & defenseless lime. I reécalled an
appointmént elsewhere, and édging slowly towards the door, made a bid for
the dublouws safety of the night. ‘

I caroomed off protective wells gnd attempted o marshall my thoughts.

~ No longer was I dealing with a mere killer=drunk, I was dealing with the
full mlght of the Speciel Oommittee for State Security. I tried to rem=
mebeyr what 4t would have sounded Like §n German. 'SonderKommittee fur
Relchsicerhlet?® I Just didn't know. I came to a tee~-shaped juncture

and the long grade that lead down o Etesewon Street. I could have set
out the hours until dawn, when the olty would avake. But there was no time
for that novw. I stralgtened fthe green tle with the L,.L. Beane Malne Hunt-
ing Shoe patéern, I was going for hroke., I plunged dowin the street, gate
hering speed as I weént. , , _

~ To my horror, I saw the glow of headlights on the asphalt below. What coul
d 41t be? An M«48A% tank, or o harmless produce truck filled with gerlic
for the breakfast meels? Putting my military ocareer on the line, I cune-
ningly peered around a corner, trhpped, and sprawled headléng across
the uneven cobblestones. A produoe truckl

Ploking myself up, I commencal the dangerous translit back to the Base,
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Doorway to Dooirway I slunk, dodglng the bheams of light. Ounning as a

fox with the D,T.s. I walked when I could, ran when I was able, When at
last I reached the edge of the Ville I peered out across the great reach
of conerete that flanked the floodlights of the Garrison., I wracked

my swollen brains for the key whioh would get me across., I ran down

all the brioks and wiles the Navy had taught me:

1. Don't ever go momeplace where they starve you and heat you
- and put you in a box, , - ,

‘2, Dou't fall down and bump your head.

3+ When in'an Evasion Sltuation, don't take the first set
of orders the Detaller triss to give you. '

4e Don't walk the Ridgeline.

5. Save water, use your mlrror, snd travel at night when you
can't ses whers you are going. '

6. Evaslon on land is aluays eamsier than evasion at sea, even
- 1f the Skipper pever goes up to the 08 Level,

I plcked number fours I hunched down, and did the modifbed oirab walk

below the ridgeline. I was panting when I reached the other side, I fume
bled in my pocket for a Tuoky Strike, a firearm, mirror, or flask of
Water. Nothing! I had lost my seatpan somewhers. I squared mny shoulders,
and marched on towards the only Open Gate. It was a tough march, and there
was virtually no gover, With none avallable, I tilted my hat so that I ocou

1d walk in ths shadow.

At length, I reachdd the Gate. I produced something I hoped was my
military I.D. "I come Bunker, Nai?" waving at the genewxal direotion of
Main Post. "War come chop=chopy Bali=ball, I have important bizness. Many
Helloopters.n' things, Bad North." The Korean Gate Guard studied this

- important intelllgence with some perplexity. Plnally, after making a

- notation in his log book that a Navy Sublietenant had apparenily declaiye
' gd War at 0245, he allowed me to pass into the sanctlity of Postung
ongosan. . o

When I arrived at the hooch, I pub soue Steely Dan on the Tape Deck &t
top volume. I was & slek man, and I needed my rest. -

Nothing much else going on execept the UINC is going %o get shit-canned,
and Genersl Chon 18 golng to be president Bsli=Balie, Chopechop.

Take care,
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Deay Jane,

And so it is time to hlt the road again; eh? Good time for 1t. I had
very wstronge feelings sbout being back in the Town again (was 1t only
this year?%tit wak grey and ghostly as I drove from your White House
down to my old stomping grounds south of Eight Mile. I don't think I -
could hold out as long as you have. So bon voyage, Grabblngham, and let
the troplo winds blow where they may. ‘

I wes hoping that I could inolude a. copy of Niok Danger with this, but

things have not quite gelled,.ﬁeuwere'supposedjtoJreoieve'%he,tirgt”thousw
and copies this week, but the last update from.my partner in the Phillip-
ines has come and gone. 1t is so complioated trying to do things in three:

countries, surrounded by slaveriyg communists.

So what I have to have, as soon as you get one, is a malling adress.
thet will also provide a tergeting deviee, ghould I ever get back to the
United Snakess So there that is. I miss you s0 badly sometimes 1t feels
1ike an internal spralin. :

Quiokly updating the status here ab ﬁhe Ministry,of Cements

President Ohol resigned Saturday. This 15 in reaction to inoxeased preso
pure from the Standing Committee for State Sechirity, headed by, Gen Chon.
Ohon's olique of offioer's has consolidated their hold on. the key p 114
Jorps Oommands, and the gune say that Chon wWill be Pyesident without
peneflt of electlon by next week, Bloodless coup? Don't know about that,
I do know that the 1latest figures passed over from the Minlstry clainm
over 304000 have been pounded up in the Purification Drxive. - - = .

It 1s nothing shoxt of astonishings Of that total, over two thirds wers
‘Hoollgans, while the resi vere Extortionisy Swindlers, and Vice 0ffenders.
Not & single Political Opponent of the reglme was touched.

HO HO HO.

As you can imagine, there has been some Oommand Interest in this. fesolne
ating prosess. Our OING (or Oommender in Chief) GEN Wickham, has made some
111-sdvised comments. One of the best was last week, and was wldely quoted
in the lap=dog press (the flrst targed of the last rounde-up.) Our good
‘wereral sald if Chon could demonstrate that he had "broad based support
amoung .the Koyean people, the U.S. would have no choloe but %o suppoxrt
nims' In spite of the offlclal State Depertment dlsavowal, thg.@amage was
already done, The good GEN wap Tonlled baok for consultations’ and remains
4in Huwalil, llke Achiiles in his tent, waltling to see what the upshot will
be. It Ls even money at least thet he will get the smack for trifling with
the perview of the limp-dicks and short-hitters in Washlngton.

The North is belng very quiet sbout all this} and guite wisely. All thowse
30,000 people have Pamilies. Pyongyeng cen sfford to take the long view
(I nope) and let the ROK fell apart all on 14%'s own, I am definitly
hoping 1t takes longes ,




3% will take longer than a year,

I avoke the other moxning very early. I lay there in the 0100 darkness
and 1listened to the whop-whop~whop of s helicopter. I wondered if 1%

Wwas g Medivece for a slok trooper, or the start of another wave of
arrests, I Waudered into work at about 430 to take the duty. I Was soribe
bling the day's Intell Summary when the Alert Desk at one of the Faceless
Agencles called up on the Seoure Line,

"Hello?" I said cleverly after the watoh N00's face went slack and handed
the indtrument off 4o me. ,

“Ies" ‘hissed the conneot&cn that wont around the woyld, "Say, ve 3ust
got a quesry from the White Houee Situation Room about a Japanese Press
Report that says GEN Chon is under arrest,"

" Japanese Press Report? Hey, you know those guys are sti?l Writing the
soreenplays for the Godzilla versus Mothra Movies.' .

"Yeah, yeah.“ He walted for a moment to make sure that the tiime delay
Wwould pass. "But like I say, somehow the White House got ahold of i¢
and they are.flapping,"

"Well I dldn't see any troops Wwhen I oame to Work this morning, and I val
ked right past the Ministry. The vapers had a big spread on Mrs. Ohon,
gaying what o owell lady she was yesterday. It doesn't meem like he would
get that kind of propeganda one day end be in the hoosegow the next,"

"Well. I know 1% ig farfetohed, but could you check with the Spooks and
pee what they got?"

"Surs, no sweat, put I don't hink thay are awake yet. I'll glve them a
gall and get back to you immedliate preeidence.' |

"Roger +ha-b. Remember, White Houese Interest and all that,"

I put the phone dowa and looked up o see 8 tWo stax general walk. kn, The
voom had been f£11lling up and everyone stood to attention. Shlt, I thought,
now I gotta tell the Man, and he is going ?0 blab 4t to the three=giar, an
d the one-star doesn't know yet. Damn, Can't make the Bods look bad ox 4t
48 ‘going to be a long day. I walked wp to him and stsrted the speel. It wa
s all bullshit, and 1t was still the Story of the Minute. No way to ask
the pet ROKs next doorj they would go ballistic, and besldes, they were
the last to knov anything anywey. The Colonels and Uommanders nodded as I
Went through the story, hemmbng and hewing, downgrading the .importauncs,
casting doubt and aspersion on the Jap media. Plnally the two-star nodded
and valked briskly from the Bunker. It would take hours to oclean this one
up. Ah well, just another day underground, laboring at the Ministry of
Dleinformation,

and . Qemen‘t.

1'1) pass along more as 1% happens. In the meantime, I have found an exe
cellent new BOUree for turn of the century diving helmets and marine chron
ometers., I don't know exactly what I would do with them, but Jeeze, at
thege savings, who ocan afford to think?
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Enclosed is part of my on-golng Reading Support Program for the Boys
Back on the Ship. They should be back in the Indian Ocean now, moving
in to invade Iran or whatever it 1s Jeck Anderson says We are going to
there, and I want to clear up a few oxybdic references: .

A. T.R. 18 the second of my friends to be driving an Fel4 when
1t went sour and had to be thrown away. His incldent happened
off the catapult in the Gulf, and the flight lasted 10 seos.
What prompted this most recent parady of my ninor case of
Brain Swelling was the faot that he got back from leave in
Singapore to discover that he was heading up the Accldent Boa-
rd investigating the thrid orash in the Squadron in tWwo years.
Accldent Boards are interesting things, and use many abbreve
lations and acronyms to summarize and conoceal the bottom line,
whioh 1s usually one of two things, It is either:

1.The thing broke and I had to throw 1t away.
2. or, Jeeze, I morta fuoked that one up, and I had
to thyow 1% away.'Sorr%l

It 1s condldered bad form in the aviation community to even
acknowlege the possibllity of the second, except in partioe
ularly stunnlng examples of idiooy, like the A=6 pllot who
punched out of his alrplane when the cateshot "didn't feel
feel right" and the airplane motored on quite happily, drive
erless, untlll a wind ourrent put 1t in the water., Well, what
1s twenty million between friends?

Be I don't think, upon consideration, that there is a point B.

Well, I am going to leave it at that for now, How 'bout a note when you
clear the ares so0 I can minlmlze trafflc to 484, or route it through
ano ther seoure drop.

Oh, walt a minute, I rememb?r point B now, The speculation is that maybe
gomeone in the squadron lsn't real keen on the officer corps and maybe
thet 1s vwhy we have lost three sirplanes and gone thru 19 J«79 englnes,

A favorlite trlck is to pltch a quarter down the intakes and let the silver
and copper amalgam chew through a couple dozen rows of turbine blades.

So far all the ejeotlon seats have worked, thank god., That fits in niocely
Wwlth the plot of my Alroraft Oarrier book, which I will try to wrlte

this year., We shall see about that. ' ,

Best of luck on the trip. I love you,




THE SNAKE RANCH
RUE DE LA CHON
SEOUL

17 AUG 1980

Dear Baﬁdens,

I am 8ipping on a Tenquerey and Tonlo and listening to the monotonous
pounding of the mosoon rains upon the tile roof, The raln drenched even-
ing is mirky and impenetrable. I have heen awake for nearly three hours
nov, and don't have to be at work for at least elght more.

It was a treat to get your latest missive: I am absolutely delighted

thet things have worked out for you, and that your home (an lnteresting
conoepts I may have %o try it sometime) is everything you wented 1t to be.
For all the strange aoctivities of the last decade, I have to.say that
your lives are a baseline for quallty.

Let's see: nothing much new around here, except that the President was
forced to resign on Saturaday at 1000 by the Mertisl Law Olique; that a
National Military Alert went into effect at the same time to guard ag-
ainst any repititions of the Kwang=Ju unpleasantness; that furhler, Gen
Chon (whose meteoric rise has included promotlons from Major General to
Iieutenant General to Full General haxe in fewerx: moXths than 1t took word
s to describe) will assume the Presidency without beneflt of election
without unseemly haste, which is to say either tomorrow or the day after;
that the U.S. Military Oommander in Ohief will probably be sacked for

a few lnopportune remarks which may have provoked the situation, and that
I appear to be drinking heavily to forget, but habe forgotton why. '

Aside from that, I must say that Military Diotatorships are pretty swell
places to live, Acotually, what 1s transpiring is a return to the same old
shlt, but done in a manner so cold and caloulating as to make any good
cocktall party revolutionary’s.blood run cold., Over 30,500 people have
taken involuntary vaocations to re-education centers. Which brings out

a facet of the efflcliency of the new government: 0f that entire total, I
have been informed thet 26,000 were Hoolligans, 4,200 were Blackmallers
or extortionlsts, and that the remainder were common vice offenders,
Miraculously, not a single political opponent was arrested, according to
the 1list I have from the Martlal Law Command. It is nothing short of
astonlshing., It brings to mind the quelling of the Kwang=ju xlot, in whioch
'some 548 paople were killed, ocops, I'm morry, 548 Rioters, Communists,
and Non~Malnstrmamers perished, but nary a single Clvilian was injured.

One is reduced to saying that the present evil is still far better then
the regime in the North, but still, the Yushin Remnant Constitution is
not what you call a superb motivation factor for a simple urban boy from
the Greater Detrolt Area.

So things are interesting.

] %%-ﬁ%ﬁ&f&%%ﬁ%i&%%i’%#%ﬁ%%#ﬁ%%%ﬁ#%%ﬁﬁ%

I have returned after a day‘s breaks a better and more sober man. With any
luck the typos will be fewer,




"

So where was I? Just outsidg the menacing Minlstry of Uement, holding
an aweful framed Dragon, it's horns ourling up through a serles of
aglan doo=-dads., Oonfused, out hero glanced about. He had Just recieved
a-call from the Alert Desk at the Defense Intelligence Area Agency.

The White House Sitroom was in an uproar: a Japanese Press Report had
Just leaked, claiming that LTGEN No had assumed control of the Defense
Securlty Agency, and that he had arrested GEN Chon. "No," he had sald.
"Haven't heard a thing about that, but I did hear Helicopters last night
if that means snything." The time=lag on the call dragged out for a few
‘seconds as both sides of the world walted to see Lf anyone would may

. .

onything,

"ell, we'd ‘appreciate 1t 1f you would contact the lacal OIA and see if
they have anything," , o

"Sure, but I don't think they aré awske yet."

"Say, would ya just tell the Whité House that we think 1t 4s cool? Nothing
to get uptight about yet. We'll be the first to let you know."

Thé‘nIA desk sald that was 2ust fine; but to remember that there was White
House Interest, Our hero sald he would get right on it. o B

Softhht-was vesterday, ALl the above was true, however, I sort of rau
three incldents together, for reasons of Natlonal Security. '

‘I found The Store up in the Ville, The guy specilalizes in brass shipefltte
Angsi mostly turn of the century nautloal clocks, laterns, brass ship's
‘slpens, sextants, and huge diving helmets. I went up there and halucine
ated for a while yesterday afternoon, I don't have the faintest fidea
what I would ‘do with a five hundred pound solid brass binnlole, but 1t
would be better than the cheap sneakers and the tiresome Adidas bags eve
eryone else takes out of here. Souvenire hounding in Asia,

Sorry Yo hear about Guev's temporary set-backs. I can't help thinking
that he will land on his feet again though. There would be something
wrong with the woxld Lf he did not. The reports on your golf game are
most encouraging. I am Working on a Korean Varient of the Sporty this
one using a highly modlfled M=70 grenade launocher., Scores are imporving
ag I perfect the means to blast out regulation hgles to shoot the ball
intos It 1s a rich man's game though, having to 'soften up' the course
prior to the vexrtloal eénvelopment. ﬁ : -

Whe you hear from the Addobran branch of the family say howdy for me. I
am in the throes of thrying to flgure out what to do next, I think the
Nav 1m in the process of trylng to send me to Japan agaln, thils time at
8 lend faolllty. My trump for them is that I cen put in my resignation
in a three month window, starting next month. So the Nav could get me to
stlck around with a dream tour someplace. I asked for Thallsnd, and the
chance to wear camo fatlgues and lean against the bab in Bangkok, ime-
agining the sound of asctusl small arms, but 4t doesn't appear that we will
do anything sericus there, I would hate to glve up these swell beneflts,
like %%ving in Milltay Dlotatoships. (seems the 'r' is o bit stiocky.
gorxry '

Love to ya both, (The hongul characters mean 'JAE ALL', the
oclosest they can get to my name.....s




THE SNAKE RANCH
RUE DE LA CHON

SEOUL
19 AUG 1980
Deay Folks,

Hope the trip out West was fun. The last update was from Oshoosh,

and things are moving so fast that I suppose this won't catch up to you
untill Mom is making preparatlons to start the School Oycle again, and
Dad ig baock at the shop dealing with Unit Scheules and the grim econ-
omios of this year. On the whole, though, it would seem to have been
memorable, You have declded to stay at Woodellff, and the House that !
Ted Bullt has grown another wing. I am looking forward to seelng it.

Let's see: there are twy frohté'tb'ieport'dn, the personal aud the
International, International First, I suppose, Jjust like on the news.

Gon .Ohon has forced thé oustre of President Chol, and we are a few days
away from o formal military takeovers Actually, it has been in effect
gince the oreatlon of the Stending Committee for State Secourity two
monthe ago, but this is going to lock it in cement. So far the time-
table ahs payalleled the rise of the late President Paxk Ohung Hee, only
without thé more disasteérous flaws., One of the guys over at the 50{ t
M.I. Group sald it wam eery, looking throughthe old files and seeing
toWmoxrow's news. In any event, that is what ls golng down. -

he -tiial of the chief opponént of the regime, Mr., Kim Tae Jung has al«
reafly commenced. He is being tried under Martlal Law {(we are stlll under
Emexgency Martial Law, vemembéeyr) and the five offloers in charge are
empoversd to give out anything up to the Death Penalty. Partly to de-
fuge any opposition to thé trial, a round of ‘Hooligans' commenced a
~ couplé weeks ago. An August sweep is not uwnusual, but this one is of
particulay magnitude. The last flgures released ndicate that over 30,500
people are already in custody~ these are governmentd figures, mind you,
- and there are moxré to:.come., They are olaiming that two thirds of the
detainses are 'Hooligans', while the remaining number 1s composed of
“roughly equal proportlons of Extortionists, Swinglers, and Vice Offenders
Thankfullﬁ, the Americans have noted that not a slngle political prise
‘oner has been taken, and so no oné's righits have been violated.
Or something.

The OINO (one of ours) mey have triggered all this with a few 1llead-
viged commentsy indicating that the U.S5. would have not choice but

%o’ support Ohon if he demonstrated that he had "proad support” amoung
the Koxean Peoples The State Department was naturally intrigued by the
fact that the senlor Milltery offlolal had apparently gone into the
Diplomatic field, and GEN Wickham was 'reocalled for consultations,’

Ag of this wrlting, he remains in his tant like Achilles in Hawall
walting for the dust to settle. : , 4

The North is being most loweproflle at the moment, pretending modeyw
‘ation, and hoping to avold any incildent whioh will glvg Ohon the speotre
of the outside threat. So actually things are quiet on the surface
despite the fantestlc aspects of the situation. Ponderous foyces are in

motion,
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For example, Dad, what would your reaotion be 1f the Peds walked

in and told you they were going to levying a 'special' 104 tax to

ald in the fomiming of & new political party? That is what 1s going
on hers. All the corporations are being forced to klok in thet amount
to set up an alternatlve party fox Ohon, so as to avold the stlgme
attached to the old Yushin System of Prez Park,

It is most interesting, and I do believe that 1t is going to work for

a While, Thé nagging thought is that all those thirty thousand people
have relatives, as did the 500 dead at Kwang&%u. and’ that there ls a
baoklash bullding somewhere, No one 1s predle ing‘ang overt anti~american
activity for now, but GEN Wichhem was widely quoted in the mass media,

or rather, those lap=dog outlets which have survived the last purge

and seérve to publleize the Governuent, and we are percleved to be behind
the Military aunthorities. S ” ' o :

So there that is.

As %o myself, I'm coming up to the time of decision for anather tour.
~In oxder to get out, one has to submlt a resignation between 9 and 6
~months prior Yo endmof obllgated serklice. I have the feeling that the
logical cholce, from the Detailers viewpoint, would be to shuffle me
back to FOSLF Kamlseya in Japan. I believe that would be a three year
tours I fhnd myself not minding the East that mush, but I am not sure
- that seven years out here is Jjust what the dooctor ordered. We shell see
what the upshot is when I start my negotietions with Washington; I never
will have as good a bawgaining pobltion as I have now. ?Givé1me-Lgndon :
or I'm getting out" wap howmy predesessor on the Midway.put it; I'm not
sure that 18 the proper tone, but the ldea is similar. I will let you
know how L% goes. The disturbing thing is that another tour 1s golng to
come 0lose 0 looking me in to this thing for a while. My markedablility
i8 going to suffer 1if the things I am partioula¥ly good at are the
ongsflfoan't‘talk abouts This loocal polltleal analysls is purely sece
ondaxys : R , . | s |

‘Mostly, I think I would llke to live in a house again, without roomates
or perhaps just the one ¢f my choloe, vice what the bllleting offlice
8 svWeeping out that day.) - - - ‘ o

‘SQ-thexeutﬁgg 1, toos I have to go into the Bunkex today to continue
training the new LT, a nice enough lady, but who asked me wherée the

Tsushina Stxaights,were‘yeaterdai¢ She has been in training for a month
now, and didn't even knovw what the southern border of the country was,
Oh well, What is a day off, anyway?

No word on Nick Dangexr's fate in the publishérs yet. I hope to have

month soon for you. ’ .

Gotte yun. Love to-all,




M550

LIGRT

WA R. LOVE
o)

I'M PALKING MUTUALLY ASSURED DESTRUGTION, PAL, and as a former nuclear
planner I know,wha}rgoaggxﬂkggng abouto. I could run off a bunch of the
grusome detalls of ﬁostage peoblest: the lack of a compréensive misslle

defense plan, the coming catastrophe, the Geeat White Lights.

But T ain't going to. I'm telking about cultural taboows. The sanctity of
the marriage bond. Bottomlegs blue eyes, an Irish 1ilt, and a bhosom that
proudly Juts out llke Tover's T.eap. What I'm getting ot is Zdlda and
Scott, running amok®, practicly asking the physiclan for the|§§§%???2r€

Now I am what ya call yer cold fish, 1 HRe lookgd on the human parade
with a certain amount of cold distain. What makes all those fodls act
the way they do? I read the paper in the morning and get my laughs.
"Tookit this onel!" I shout., "Two hundred and elghty-five dead because
some dung fawmer. on the vay to Mecca wants to light his gas stove on
the L=10T1 Tristar! Jeezel"

+hea T WhS . -
And sde-Fewews, kindling my own blaze, tumming up the gas, »
$uba, and starting to fall lnto step with all the other lemmings.

STRWVE A

Shite

So there T was, like the fighter drivers say, flat on my ass at the Pool.
T was drinking heavily, of course. Now, it has been my contentlon that

T am mostly a situational drinker, The Government sends me %o these god=
awful places, lsolates me from the Motherland, surrounds me vith Fascists
or Gooks or Communists, or permutations of all the above, So I have a few
drinks, right? Or like a few dozen. I _can handle 1%. Except that the

last three times I had a day off T awkdbe with the sensation of limpending
Doom, because I hadn't blacked out, but rather remembered. Oh, I haven't
been arrested here yet, No sweati-da, as they say. I don't do dengerous

lbdrugs, right?

.

Ha!

From what T hear of the World, they are doilng a thing called Free Base
these, days. Coke vwasn't a blg enough kiek for the high-rollers, Instead,
they wamsedoress cooking that gorgeous powder dovn with ether, goling
for it%, buing cash like 1t was s Bricket lighter, good for a thousand of
Tems Ole Richard Pryor turned himself into a humen torch for it, CGood
rush, 1f what my sonurces say can beg belleved. Naturally beyond my means
as a dedicated Naval Officer,

Or so I thought. Little did I know, when [ saw that mane of blonde hair
draped over the hack of the chalr at poolside., Tittle did T reallize how
my own personal pharmacuticsl plant vas going to start pumping out those
testosterones. Tittle did I care for the tab the Piper was runuing. And
what's more, the second I saw those glgantic upturned breasts, I was
thikking on pure gonad power, Direct circut, crank to vocal cords,

Ms Free Base Was her name, or rather, Mrs, Free Base. Jesus!

0f course, T heve been around the block a couple times, Still good tread-
11fe, but T am starting to get cencerned about the brakes. The lsolation
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of the past few years has returned me to bumpkin=hood in re the subject
of the round-eye ladies. The sole underlying principle was the Taboo;
which is to say that you can look all you want, but if they are here, 1t
means that they are already taken. Maybe the most depressing thing on
Tarth 1s watching a pack of half-erect half-wits falling all over theme
selves to get next to a buck-toothed Army Nurse, particulakly whegn you

find yourself edgilng into the outer circles.

But Free was something else altogether. I mean, she was a knock=outse
Pirst round, flat on the canvas, looking up and wondering what hit you.
She wowld make you drive your Mercedes 450 S off Rodeo Drive and into

a. plush bo%ique right there in TLA. externals were just that. She had
a beautlfull heari-shaped mouth, and when she spoke, 1t was an Trish
13040

Ah, shit., I was done, finished, kaput, exeunt stage left.
. - gven el ign-
Suave as alvays, ; began drinking heaviit.

One of my specialties is glib patter. T have a delightful caustic wit,

a bhroad~ranging,1f somewhat limited, intedect, and the capabllity to form
learned opinions on subjects I never heard of., One of my patented raps
is Ireland. Me Muther's name is Fdley, doncha know, and she came from
Galway Bay oeo0o0 ' ‘

Within éertain broad perameters, it is actually true.

S0 I commenced one &f my dazzling verbal journeys. I must say that in com=
parison with the competition, I was looking pretty good. It doesn't take

a whole lot to outeclass drooling Infantry officers. From what Free told
me later, when vwe were hoth embarked in the vehicle of prbckly heat, I

had won her heart then and there.

So far, I have been (dare I say 1%?) glib and self-centered about this
thing. Free was under pressure, and not all of it was of her meking. What
was the Wive's Club to say when a deeply tanned, D-cupped, tawny blonde
with dynamic blue eyes walked into‘;gg room? Cat fur stood straight on end
and the claws came ont. The thing X5, ’'she could walk around in a caftan
and still cause riots on Post, It would be enough to fuck anybody up.

Free Wag a peglstered Nurse; a sharp cookle, and a professional from a
family of Doctors. The only reaction she vas getting here at the Penninsul

s Club South was a thousend testicals shouting "Mel Take Mel'

Her husband was golng nuts. Here he is, starting a new Job in & high vis-
ibllity position, and the only thing the senior people are really react-
ing to 1s hls wife's tlts. What Wwe have here, gentlemen, 1s the stuff of
madness, Free described herself as a Mills bomb walting to go off. I walke
d into the Pool area and pulled the pin, released the handle, plaeed=the
susmmsde, and ordered more drinks.

0f the many roles in my repitoire, I must confess the one whlch has got-
ten the most practise recently 1is the '"Understanding, Non-threatening,
Friend.' Again, within certain perameters 1t is entirely tmme, " "M s

sure no pleasure to be shot," as Mr. Houseman spid, and if you cant's have
the loaf, the crust at least serves to keep alive mémoryo I was fully
prepared to live the lle again. I do have a sense of honor, 1f a bit
rudimentry in developement, Unfortunately, and thls a key point, I tend

tovards Oscar Wilde's theorum that "T can reslst anythiung but tempation. "
AND THIS WAS TEMPTATION, (N SPADES. |
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I could go further into the tawdry detalls of the afternoon; hovw a
single round turned into doubles, and finally into quads, progressing
geometricly into an orgy of mutual admiratlon. It was very much, I
should think, like sitting ln the wagon=clrecle and watching the Indians
circle closer. They weren't after my scalp, though. It was Fate, or at
least a good inmltation thereof, .

The even tawdrier detalls of staggering from the Pool shall remaln the
perview of memory., Technicly, I remalned blamless. Free's husband wore
no horns on my account, yet 1f intention were measureable, 1t would have
been a memorable rack of antlers,

The crux of the matter was that I passed him on the way to the Club,
Free beipg minutes in trall, I shudder even here hehind the Smitk-Corona
at the minute bréith of our escape. :

The pelces of that dlsasterous day remain to be picked up. Being already
up to my neck in the hag, it remsined only to duck my head under and
pull tight the noose. She had burned into my mind like the aftermath of
an electric flashe I wound up in some Country Western Club out in the
Ville., I won $600 bucks on a sucker bet with a comrade, Iactually had
1t in my hands before I sold it back to him for a slim=jim, Somehow, it
didn't seem to matter..

LA R L L L

T awkoe the next morning about five. I lay there, wrapped in my afgan,

and felt the damp alr rushing over me from the fan, I knew that if I moved
1t wouvld hurt. So I hunched down into a safe feotal position and thought
sluggish thoughts., What had transpired while I roamed the land, upright
but unconslous? The lmpending Doom was there like another blanket, and so
was a falnt but insistant stirring from the vidintiy of my groin, Oh Cod,

]|

Eventually I rose, drank the obligatory coffee andhghe hatéd slt-ups.
Now hovw was I to resol¥e thls one? There was only one way to treat 1t; !
play the Rational for a moment, acknowlege the thrill of the moment, and |
do the grown-up thing. Bow gracefully in the direction of the fire escape, |
I managed to string things out until about ten=thkbty. I tossed down f
my tenth cup of coffe and went pazsrd out the front door, dround the back
of the hooch, across the benjo and up to the transit billet. The door was
open., I walked up and rapped on the screen,

My heart was racing, for Christ fucking sske, This had passed the realm of
reallty. We vere into the absurd., Free got up from the couch and came

to the door. She asked me to come in, and gestured me to IhExmammh sit
down, "I'm glad you came" she dald in her soft volce, "You haven't any
idea what happened last night," :

I didn't, and 1t would probaly heen better if I hadn't got the rest of

the story. The Mills bomb had detonated and sent shrapnel through her

flve year marriage, through the hooch walk¥s, and injured two innocent

Army drunks on the other side. Free had done some fast talking and put
off the immediate problem when her husband came, i ke He had blown out, lo=
oking for something to eat. She raced after him,y allowing téme to clear up
the more incriminating evidence, The ma jor problem was the fact that she
was dressed to ki1ll. He sald something like "You fucking whore,"

She looked down into her lap snd wrung her hands. She couldn't finad himg
SHE SALD
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She had stopped at the 0 Club to drink coffee and try to sober up. She
tried to wall me, her erstwhlle flame, but of course I was out on the
patio of the Navy Club drinking myself into oblivian. She walked back
to the transit hooch, and right next door were the two Army drunks. They
Wwere barbequeing and drinking,@giﬁ*pf the Korean National Sports.

©
They asked her over for a drink, Well, she sald, maybe just one. Later,
much later, injured husband returned to speak to flamboyant wife., What
he got "as gales of laughter emanating from the hooch room on the othe
slde &f the wall. That about tore things good and proper. Free said the
drunks didn't have any mix, and the martinis got worse and worse. Surround-
ed by stlff mixed drinks, estranged from her helpmate, and abandoned by
yers truley, she blacked out.

Thls was my kind of woman, all right. Wakking dynamlte, an ongoing public
disturbance, unable to handle her bhooze., She looked gorgeous there on the
sofa, The upshot was a four page letter from Husband, telling her to get
the fuek out of the oodhry, The checkbook was lald on top of i1t. There was
apparently a not-altdether veiled threat, too.

Sometimes I think I've got problems., But I never had the world fall in on
me in less than 24 hrs. At the moment, 1t seemed like part of4¢ collapsing
wall had brushed me. THE

I don't know what she dld yesterday. I hope she worked 1t out with Husg=-
band, as I recommended, Preferably from a safe distance over at the Crown
Hotel. That would be the smart thing., And within the confines of this litt~
le island of America, nod politely on the street and walk our ways. It
would be aduvlt. And here T am at the goddam typewriter trying to figure
this maelgtorm out. This shit never happens to me. T am in control, and

I can hafidle my booze and my drugs.

And I'm hoping she calls,
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THE SNAKE RANCH
BOULEVARD DE LA PRESIDENT CHON

3 SEPT 1980
SEOUL

DEAR TeRs, _
Oh sure, it is easy for you to sit there and talk about night ops.

All you have to do is live them, Listen, Pal, I have been surviving a
series of Night Ops that staggeres the;{magination. I'm telting a series
that has left me a pitlful shadow of the man I was just weeks apo, when

- lean, tanned fingertips impacted these selfw-same keys. I'm talking things
that make driving a twineengine 1ight plane onto a vast steel surface

in the dead of night seem pleasurable by comparistn. Snakes, man. Big
fucking snakes. , '

Anyhdw‘Milknou that you ocuuld possibly tgke the above in the wrong light,
and so I -should explain just the preeise olrvumstences that has reduced
me to a quivering wreok, with 8 black and white spotted oat 1ying on my

‘rack, staring quiziely,

Maybe I ought to start at the beginbing, or at least back there suffering
from an advanced case of brain swelling. Well, there I wass near unto dige |
palr from damage to the grei sWells, oconcerned about my Woxking Problem.

1 had read the tract from the Aloohol Foundation, which outlined the syme
rtoms of Workahollpgm. I was commenocing to answer more than one 4in the
affirmative. I got down to the bottom of the list and toted up the answers
in the Danger Oollumni '

1. Is Work Starting to Interfere with Your Drinking?

2, Do you find yourself leaving drinking parties to go
to Woxrk? . ‘

Je« Have you found yourself unconsious at Work?

§. Has Work ever gotten you indo Trouble? ,

S« Did youxr Father or Mother ever Work?

6. Do you find yourself hiding some Work around the House,
planning to "Just catoh up on some Papers?" '

There was a bottom line to this somewhere. I tmrned the traot upside down

and read the answers, My blood began to run cold. I had answered nearly

all of them correctly. I was in the primar{ Zone. I threw down the stack

of 18 codeword messages and went to the Ville. I drank heavily, but there

zzs no d%ubt about 1t: I was going to Work the next day, whether I liked
oY Nnov,

I was a former Flghéer in Trouble. There was only one cure for it. I had %
to meet a beautlfull blonde girl, one with a beautifull Irish scoent and
* 44 magnum breasts, and commit aaultery. That would square me away fox
8Ure. .

0ddly enough, I met madam X the very next day. I couldn't belleve my good
fortune; I mean, I had been out after Curfew, my liver was swollen, and
1 was comlng down from my hangovers only intermittantly to disvovey nye
self briefing Two=-Stars things like: "Well, so there 1% 18, General., How
the 1little buggers dragged the enormous phalluses up to the top of that
hill is anybodles geuss. Oould mean vivtually anything. We Just don't know
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what the 11£tle‘gooks are!up"to. They are big fuoking dildos, though,

maybe ore~fifty millimeters.

I was pounding down gine-and-tonlcs at poolstide. I wasn't drinking %o
forget, mind yow. T was drinking to premember, and I oouldn % reoall why.
I looked vp and suddenly it all came rushing back to me 1ike the wet kiss
at the end of the hot fist.

It was Tlts. That’s,alllthere was to 1t. The God and Hot Dogs and the |
rest just sort of £aded into the background with the appleple and the limp
pieceZOf-old cheddar chéese on the toD. Glant bosoms, fiym ones, gathered
into heaping mounds by & flimsy bit of chiffon.,Golden'bxown.breaats,»
basted with Hawaiin tanning lotlon, and smelling like coconuts. That
Was whet had képt me going in Agld, and I had nearly forgottens T e last
time I had just bent down a gonsé B_R.R_R_R_upl with.my 11ips had heen greu=
14ng months before, under the blazing overcast Michigan gkiles.

suddenly, I found nyself gazing-elackwaawed at the most glgantio set ’
of Msjor Leaugue Yavoos I had Sver geenl I'm telking Bohemoth®. They wer=
n't on somerobnoxlous-fatWQWeat‘hOgsArmy;Nurse¢ elther. They were ate
tached to & pert little blonde glrl whose halr flowed in & lionine mane
down hex tanned bhack. The sweet ourve of ner thighs ran like goco=butter
up to the trlangle of Venus. The gentle, dome of her stomach vas nuseled
nigely. 1 suspedted she Bogged, but I didn't hold it againgt hexr. Thers .
wes something else¢ that 1 Was thinking aboub holding agaiustvner.-but it
vasn't some loathsome plece of Kalifornla Kulture. 1t was a loathosome
part of yours Yruelye . S .

I gpaw immediately that she was inpressged by the way I dribbled drinks
down my 1¢an, athletic chest. I 100ked up an introduced myself, "HL there.
1'm & sort of' suportive, modern ¥ind of guys o devout FPemanist from way
baok, ng is raally‘non«threaﬁening in soyxt of an actlon~packed way. HoW
are you o ' '

She oouidn't helpiherself;‘Shé Lmmediately fhilvheadlong into the pool.
: . D Ak o

Oh, yeah, I could go On. I;obﬁld talk'somé moxre abdut tiﬁs and drinking,
belng out on my feet for fays of a tlme, taking & marvelous shower and
gently soaping those pendudous mamaries, hearing ner squeel in extasye.

Bub I'm not golng tos That'would'be.oruelﬂand inhumane to a guy actually

. out. thevre, defending nis country, while us yoarsares pogues are congexned

- with moral issues, like what do you saX_to the husband when you pass him

in the parking lot, and yourhair'is.st 11 damp, ox whether ox hot you hav
reil% got a fulleblown ocase of Workaholism. More than that, At would be
pointless.

Becuase I Woké up o few moynings ago with a faeling of impenfiing Doom.
I'm not desoribing the Willies, or the Shakes, o¥ even glant Snakes of
multi-color hue. I'm talking the grey whbiht of the enitrity of Judeo=
onristian Herltage hovering there ovexr me &8 T was ourled in my striped
Afghan, What was I doing? I asked myself, I was mixed up with a Marrled
Women, violating the most sacred tenants of my gtriot moral wbxinging.
Jesus! I was not only walking. the goral Ridgeline, I wag aoctuglly in
dengexr of gg&j;gg;gggggg.‘the gingle greatest crime in Middle Amerloa.

Thankfully, I am pald ﬁp as s member of the Judeo TLeague. The consplracy
%0 '
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the two conspirvators togsther was SO complex, so ridden with oliche,

that 1t disintegrated of 1t's own welght., Her honor was vechnioly unw~
sullied ( at least by me) and so, after a few desperate days, the feellng
of doom passed. Powr Madam X, though, ghe causes riots on base whenever
ghe goes to the .Exchange. ‘

So the last féw»weaka have basséd.vwhe:sWellingé in my glends and brain
have diminished, oven as my waletline has expanded. The story of the

plack and white oat, which punishes me for going to work by shitting on
the floor, 'is too sordid to go into. Suffiee it to sey thet in splte
of the feline's generally low level of intellectusl attalnment, 1t atill

H

is ocapable of~outdebating.my‘Army:roomgtes.

And Ohon Tu Hwan is President. I mean, you should:view my 14ittle pesonal
_ foibles agalnst the Big Oanvas: The night I get my Brain Swelled, the
 former Prepident takes & hike.,Ohon:ia,peroted.to»his'fourth star about.
the smae time I saw those enormous velkyrie bosomsj I am wneonclous in
'gome gutter or another the very evenlng that he resigns from the Army,

and have ‘the shakes for his inauguration as khe new President, There are

- fireworks in the gky, and ourfew is off fox one mggiopnight of self abuse.

How are the people taking things, you ask? I wouldn't know, I have
surveyed the barmaids, and they are of the opinion that, all other things
beilng equal, they would 1ike to eat somé of the french fries and shrimp

I bought at the stand down the road and maybe bring me 'nother .couple

" beers,pretty good. The gtudents are genrally filled with a gpeolal ‘hrand
of Pear and Loatbing, at least the ones who were yeleased after the Hoole~
igan Round-up free trip to the Re-Educatlon Oenter. ( they wound up de-
taining over thirty thousand for that 14ttle exercise.) The merchants
vwant stabllity above all elsej but oddly enough, the Corpoxate ppoble

are still sltting on the fence, Ohon has 8 gtreak of Southern Baptist
in-himt his first aots as Prez inoluded not only the obligatory amnesty
for the small £ry, but the admonition thet the women should not wear makes
up, or disco dance, and that the men should vefrain from driving black
market Mercedes., I am gunshy about leglslated morality (witness my quan=
dry in the yealm of Honor and Duty end Testosterone) and I suspect that
14 will not go down well in a land whhre corruption is not only a vway
of life, but a national traditlon. , .

‘Pown south in Chilla Province, they have attempted to burn American

" offices. The people of Kwang=ju are.nﬁt_gqih% to forgets What troubles

me is the fact that we are so oclosel gligned with the Chon group in

the ROK propaganda'machin@.»Gen:w1ok ari's 1ll-advised maunderings wers
the impetus for Pres Chol's resignation. It was far ahead of Ohon's sched
iile, but he had the ohance, and he went for lt. The situation is out of
control by our side, and whoever my succesgors are in this vale of tears

axe going to have to pay the Plper.

Whioh brings me to other matters of welghty substanoce. I am delighted
by your prospecis in Merry 0lde. I have in'my dreams a thiumphont return
%o Tondonj but I fear that ls what they shall vemain. More of that anomn.
But of Empire Test Pilot Sohool: where is 1t loocated, how long, what
-are you golng %o be flying, eto, etg. The intelligent side of the family
meintains fairly good relations with Alr Ministry types, whioch could
‘provide me with a means to gst there on semi-officlal bilzneses, (My vest
contacts here have been with the Ministry of Oeément, where T work.)

On the other hand, I don't know what I would say to Battle of Britaln
.. types, except maybe "7 understend Sir Watson-Watt is still Demd?"
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My prospects are ooming down %o the wire. I recleved a Letter From Washe
ington she othey day in response to my "War ox the Door" memorsrdum,

They -expleined that there simply weren't sny Jobs in Thalland, and that

I Was too jJunlor to go back to sea at the moment. (I am debating the
widom of sending a c¢lassifled letder outlining exactly what jobs actually
are avellable there; but who likes a smart ass J.0, anyway?) He also
vegretted that they couldn't, in point of fact, send me 'where the action
was,' but reminded me that a Navy Oomman An CONUS/Hawali was certainly

'where the actlon 1s from a Navael Intelligence standpoint.’
:ﬁcch; | l |

So my resignation window is rushing down on me. I plen on speaking to

phe OTA and State Department Spooks in town to see what they meke of
things, but would aoctually Jjust like to make the hop. to Burope. CINOUS-
NAVEUR or FOSTF Rota would be acosptable %o polish off some key travels,
but on. the dther hand, I sorte Wonder about all of this. I understand:
that Tom Mitchell, the noted Flghter Pup, apparently took a VP«plzed
ohlp on hip shoulder with bim when he went to Tiondon, and got shit-ocanneds

If T may say, I Just don't know. I sorts like the Costumed services
routine, but in petrospeot, I suppose I should have taken a shot at
V=10 so I could bave wound up right back on the Midway, terrified, and
thyown myself ovser the slde, - ’ :

So that is ‘the Northeast Aslan Report for this week. Jan our hero malne
tain hie sonity in the face of & Joint Commwand? Oan his glands withe
stand the pressures? WAll John Leave Nellle when he dlscovers the Disco
18 a cover for a riang of Tang Smugglers? This, and other questions will
be covered by our panel of oxperts as we return next week fox another
edition of "one Men's Militexry Diectatorship.” o

Flm &b Elevenssess Got Bi1l's Teesshirt in the Meil yesterday; and have _é

alyeady recleved my first reprimend. My attitude is that they OJKMA,
doncha knoew! . ' ' o , A

Seféty of Flight is Paramount; r%m§mer: Drink. Then Drive.

Take care,

‘A
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FROM: SNAXE RANCH
103 MR. BILL AND MR. SLUGGO

‘SUBJ: I OAN"T WRITE ANYMORE KOREAN/ITALIAN RIGHT NOW

PTGt 6 SPET.1980 13051
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. BOY, SURE LIKE THE vSHIRT. REALLY TAOKY. SUMS THINGS UP TO A TEE. FALL

COMING HERE, NEED MANY SHIRTS. DAMN, THERE I G0 AGAIN, GOTTA KNcOCK
THAT SHIT OFF.

I HAVE A OAT RIGHT KNOW, WHAT IS THE WORLD OOMING TO? DRINKING PROBLEM
OOMING ALONG JUST FINE, THANKS. T o
HOPE THAT THIS ONE IS EVEN MORE ACTION PAGKed THAN THE LAST ONE, YAWN,
WASHINGION HAS RESPONDED T0 MY PAMOUS WAR OR THE DOOR MEMORANNUM, THEY
SAY WAT? REPEAT WHAT? |

THEY WANT TO SEND ME TO HAWAII OR WASHINTON.

1 OANNOT BEGIN TO DESORIBE MY HOSTILITY T0 THIS ENTIRE STtUATION. EVEN

THE TYPEWRITER IS ACTING UP, KOREAN VAR VINTAGE. 1'LL TELL YOU WHAT,
YOU MOVE FROM A WW II AIRORAFL GARRIER TO A KOREAN.WAR COMMAND OENTER,
I THOUGHT I HAD THAILAND SEWED UP, PIGHT YIETNAM ALL OVER AGAIN. WELL,

JUST ANOTHER BRIOK IN The WALL, EH WOT?

I HOPE YOU HAVE HAD THE QPPORTUNITY 7O PUROHASE YOUR OWN COPY OF THE LEG-
ENDARY NIOK DANGER, IF YOU DO NOT, ROG AND I ARE GOING TO EAT A BUNOH OF
0OPIES. OOULD YOU CO_ORDINATE PICKING 0UT A "KEY PERSON" FOR THE COMBINED
ﬁ%’éo?}*ﬁ%m OAMPATIGNT I WOULD XOOME MYSELF, BUT YOU "KNOW HOW LOUD NOISES

THERE IS MORE GOOFY SHIT GEING ON AROUND HERE THAN YOU OAN SHAEE A STICK
AT, A LOT OUT OF THE USUAL FROM OUR COUNTRY OOUSINS UP THE ROAD. I AM

" HOPING TO HAVE A NICE LITTLE ORISIS GoiNG FOR YOU WHEN YOU DEBOUCHE FROM

THE STRAITS OF MALAOCA AGAIN, I KNOW YOU MEN OF AOTION AND EXOITEMENT
NEED THE STIMULOUS ONLY AUTHENTIO DRIVING IN OIROLES OAN GIVE YOU.

T AM LAYING ON A DELUX T47 FOR A TOUR OF COLORFUL JAPAN SOMETIME AFTER
THE SHIP GETS IN, IT WILL, S0 _TO SPEAK, BE MY LAST TANGO IN NIPLAND, I
AM TOOKING FORWARD TO SEEING IT FOR THE LAST PIME, BUT NOT AS MUOH AS
I WANT TO GET OUT OF THIS SHITHOLE. SPEAKTNg METAPHORIOLY, OF OOURSE.

AS I MENTION IN THE MAIN BODY OF THE TEX?, THE O CLUB POOL IS OLOSED AND
T HAVE 70 DRINK INDOORS NOW. 17 IS VERY DEPRESSING. I MAY DRINK SOME
WHISKEY TATER AND TRY TO GET TO THE BOTTOM OF THIS ONE,

THE POLITICAL UAMPAIGN HAS BVERYONE VERY EXOITED HERE. I OAN"T MAKE UP
MYMIND WETHER 70 VOTE FOR CHON TU HWAN OR BONZO. 1 THINK BONZ0 WOULD BE
50D FOR NATIONAL DEFENSE AND HE LIKES BANANNAS, OHON, on THE OTHER HAND,
OOLD SHOOT SOME OF MY ENEMIES, WHO SAYS THERE IS JUST A OHOICOE BETWEEN
WO SIOK HUMAN BEINGS WHO ARE FIT ONLY T0 ENPTY MY OAT"S LITTER BOX.

MY OAT IS NAMED GENERAL WIOKHAM, HELLO?
BT '
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FROM: SNAKE RANCH v

TO3 - BONDS, MY MAN

SUBJ! ADDENDUM 70 OHEAP XEROX LETTER
NGt - 1405109 SERT 1980

REFt SNAKE RANOH LTR 6 SEPT 1980
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BONDS; THIS IS PRETTY MUOH mm WAY THE NAVY QOMMUNICATES ozm ‘™OT QUITE

S0 MANY TYPOS YET, WE WILL WORK ON THAT. THE GRAMMAR IS rUDIMENTRY AND

THE LANGUAGE STISLTED STOP I AM DELIGHTED TO HEAR ABOUT THE GATHERING OF
PHE OLAN AND YOUR WANDERS THROUGH THE MARATIME PROVENCES OF CANADA, WHERE-
'EVER THAT IS STOP WHAT ON EARTH ARE THE BOYS UP T0 NOW QUESTION mmc ONE
HEARS. S0 MANY WEIRD STORIES OUT IN THIS NEOK OF THE WORLD COMMA BUT I DON"T
BELIEVE A WORD OF THE ONE ABOUT MALU AND THE GOAT HONEST EXOLAIMATION POINT
. LOT OF WEIRD BHIT HAPPENING HERE ON THE PENNINSULA ST0P THE OTHER LETTER
IS PREPTY MUCH ABOUT THAT IF YOU CAN FOLLOW MY KOREAN ENGLISH DIALEQT -

" WHIOH IS AS NEAR TO THE WAY YOU GET AROUND AS I CAN MANAGE OONSIDERING

HOW THE ALCOLHOI, INDUOED 30G COMES AND GOES STOP I SENT FORRES?T & DENBY

A OOPY OF THE ADVENTURES OF NICOK DANGER COMMA PROBABLY THE MOST SYGNIFIGANT
BOOK PUBLISHED BY ME THIS YEAR IN ALL WESTERN LITERATURE: STOP IT IS SORTA
STUPID BUT GET IT AWAY FROM HIM WHEN YOU GET A OHANCE STOP I MAY B¥ aBLE TO
GET MORE OOPIES BUT I THINK THE OTHER NINE HUNDRED AND FIFPY ARE OUT IN

. THE GULYP OF QMAN WHIRE THE SAILORS HAVE FLENTY OF MONEY AND NOTHING 10
'SPEND IT ON EXOEPT STUPID DETEOTIVE STORIES SORT& ABOUT AIRORA¥T OARRIERS

. AND DRINKING IN BX0TIO PLACES STOP I SURE HOPE WE MAKE BACK THE MONEY WE

SPENT ON IT BUT WHAT THE FUOK QUESTION MARK MAYBE WE WILL MAKE THE THREE
THOUSARD APEICE MY PARTNER AND I FOROAST WHEN WE WENT T0 PRESS PERENTHESIS
IT DON"T SEEM POSSIBLE PERENTHESILS NOW THAT YOU HAVE A OHANC E TQ SEE :
HOW THE MILITARY TALKS TO ITSELF I HOPE THINGS BECOME A LITILE BIT MORE
OLEAR AS T0 WHY HOSTAGE RAIDS FAIL AND EVERYONE IS GETTING OUT STOP NOBODY
 GAN UNDERSTAND o WORD ANYBODY ELSE IS SAYING STOP IF YOU GET A CHANOE WHY

- DON"T YOU PASS ALONG SOME ADRESSES FOR BEAR AND THE BOYS ST0P HOW IS

THE.JOB AND BECKY HOLDING QUT THERE IN MID NEW ENGLAND QUESTION MARK I HAVE
 BEEN THINKING ABOUT WHERE J WANT TO GO NEXT EITHER OUT OR IN-OF THE NAVY

' GOMMA THE NAVY WANTS TO SEND ME T0 HAWAII OR WASHINGTON STOP I JUST DON"T
" KNOW STOP SOME PEOPLE HAVE SKILLS AND OTHER PEOPLE ARE JUST ITINERANT .
INTELLIGENOE OFFIOERS STOP THERE IS A LADY I WANT T0 SEE BACK IN. DETROIT
'AND FLORIDA DEPENDING ON WHAT TIME 0f the YEAR IT IS SICGH OH WELL MAYBE
NEXT YEAR STOP I THINK I AM GOING BACK TOX JAPAN FOR A WEEK OR S0 TO HAVE
SOME TAUGHS AND DRINK SAKI AND EAT RAW FISH AND BUY ANOTHER STEREQ SINCE
PHE KOREANS STOLE THE OTHER TWO THAT I OWNED THE SHITHEELS STOP IfT IWLL
"BE 4 RELIBF TO BE OUTTA HERE FOR A LITTLE WHILE PERENS SEE O‘J.‘HER LETTER
FOR MORE DETAILED REASONS ON THAT SCORE PERENS WHEW STOP I OAN"T QUITE
PIGURE OUT WHO TO VOTE FOR IN THE PRESIDENTIAL ELEOTION STOP I .WAS THIMKING
ABOUT VOTING FOR BONZO BECAUSE HE WOULD BE FOR A STRONG NATIONAL ‘DEFENSE
AND ALSO LIKES BANANNAS COMMA BUT ON THE QTHER HAND: GENERAYL, OHON MIGHT BE
THE THINKING MAN"S VOTE BECAUSE HE OOULD SHOOT ALL OUR ENEMIES IF HE GOT
ELEOTED STOP I AM GLAD THAT OARTER AND REAGAN ARE DEFINITELY OUT OF THE
RUNNING NOW STOP NEITHER ONE IS QUALIFIED 70 EMPTY OUT THE OAT"S LETTER
BOX STOP AND I SUSPEGT THAT ANDERSON IS A HOMOSEXUAL STOP LOOK AT THAT
HAIR AND THOSE GLASSES STOP WHEW STOP ANYHOW I HOPE THIS ADVENTURE IN MILe
ITARY COMMUNICATIONS HAS BEEN AS MUCH FUN FOR YOU AS IT HAS FOR THOSE OF
US HERE AT THE MINISTRY OF CEMENT WE WISH MANY PORTLANDS FINE NUMBA ONE
KOREAN CEMENT T0 ALL THERE WOODIE TOO AND BEAUTIFULL LADY STOP OH MY GOD

IT"S OUT OF CONTROL, STOP AHHHG STOP
BT




THE SNAKE RANCH

VENUE DE LA PRESIDENT OHON
6 SEPT 1980

SEOUL

Egteomed Sir,

I am reoieving mesgage,pretty good. Many nlge things to do here Korea
with much bvooming Economy and few slackers, Most Hooligans now in re=
education camps for refreshing course. Much demooracy here, you bete
President Ohon makes Sooial Demooratic welfare state 0.K. No Yushln
Remants in here only chlokens, 11ke Amdriocan Joke. Now, we level non-
nainstreamers balle ali, ohop chop. Kim Dae Jung bad man, many Oommunist
Sympathies which will be ruthlessly purged from body, likewlise New Demo oY=

atic party. We form new party with much contributions from fine Corp=

orations and not send to Oamps for same. Corruption and Oommunists and
Disco Muslioc not so good for Korean People. We have much democxacy, hut
on Aslan model you mnob understanding so well. General Wickham fine manj
we here at Minimtry of Oement like real good after he say it 0.K. to Yre-
gigning remnent President Ghoi. Now we have real leadership from Korean
Military Aocadamy Class 11 1like we should all along have had and not got
into btroubling waters 1ike Kwang Ju, whexe minimel force used %o orush
looters and Communists but no oltizens with Oobra Gunships whlch we

also like very good. Very Fine Nonemainstreaming Gontrol tool, not llke
rubber bullets What the point that? Very Sorxy Gen Wickham in such deep
Kimehi with State Department. Maybe U.S. uge nevw 1eadership, too, pretty
good West FPoint same game? ‘

Tike very much news from Philippine Republic. Midway Men have much fun
there, feel breasts? Ministry would llke to see many Portlands of number
one Koresn Oement sell there maybe expence acoount Wwe visit. Eye Gool
Maybe make boat patch to coxrect 118t on boat we see Busan pretty well,
we no fools, Ha Hal We hearing story from Flrst Lieutenant Reddig, he
nice fellow not know phone tapped for strateglo Detalls Oemant Produoctlon
but meny fine stories. Number one source for K0IA, he not even knowing.
He say following on sransoript we keep seoures

", ., ..Whattdaya mean the shlp 0olllded with a merchant? What the
fuck are you doing ocalling me up at this hour to tell me that for?
If you got 1t over the cirout you cant't pass that on the goddam
pleok phone! Jesus! Do you think I would ocall you wp to tell you
your old house trailer got broken into by Chicanos, even though
you don't live there anymore? 1'll tell you what, 1% 18 a damn
good thing I was up drinking whigkey end not asleep or 1'd come ov
fo that bunker and klok your ass. net me tell you gomethings my
friends don't live 1n ro berthing compartments. They live upstalrs
in the luxury ardasteesss” -

Thege much more llke that, Have pletnyj he drink and make theatening ocall
with muoh time remeining 1n Tand of Moring Celm and improving trafflo
management through more cement in highwgys. Yesterday we get good one, yoO
maybe 1ike 0.K.3

M, ,.eel t0ld you not to call me here. Suppose gomebody 1is listenlr
Yeah, yeah, I love you too. But Wwe gotta cool 1t, If he finds out
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ne'll go batshit., I ocan't handle gunfire. You know that babe. Now don't
start orying. Jesus, Just cool off for a minute, You gotta stop drinking
all day snd oalling me up at work, The oat is fine, I tell you. Get some
backbone, for god's sake we aren't in the goddam Gulf of Omen. All right,
A1l right, I'1l oall you when I get out of here., Keep 1t togethexr., I
have to go noW....."

Meguoks have very interesting lives I glad I have a chance listen in and
share with them. Since Dimsco Music and too much make-up for womens 1is
National Advencement Wey now, and Mercedes cors, we find much amugement
in seoret wiretappings. Oke-sen mine was Jogging with new Womens Jogging
club: they have good uniforms say much good in Presldent Chon's new -polioy
~ for Advancement run six miles. Oke=san too tired for pillow frolics now
she says headache, but I thinking mapbe pollctical fatlgues. I go South
Gate Dog Market to buy pooch for Kayegogl get muoh energy drink meny gine
sings. I dispabr for Ministry of Oement (although froduce many fine Porte
Lands) not:good cover for KOIA. I hoping maybe get to Tioket Desk at Kik-
suyrwelil meny COommunist Sympathles attempt to leave Natlonel advantement
Program without adequate papers maybe pay :me several won. Eye Gool :

PM.ret Ileutenant Reddig he say many funny things other day I not.undere
standing so goodj he maybe went leave Nationsl Advancement, too, but not
needing papers, He talk to Detaller. I not knowing same, maybe travel agent
gome kind. I typing for to read you .real fineé: - o

" esesothanks a lot! You sadd this would be easy and what 1s
147 Orappols, buddy. They oclosed the goddam Offloer's olub
pool jJugt when the Wweather was.getting good and now where can
a man heve a decent cocktall? Nowherel You washington orreps
don't understand what hell is 1ike. I'll tell you what, I have
a valid passport and fox three hundred bucks I ocan get lost

go far you will never find me! I got powerful fitends out here
and I'm pretty sure the CAG wuuld back me up for a .limited
strike on MILPERCEN 11« whatever the fuck you eall it. I anm
only asking mm® for what ls coming to me rightfully. What? I
have pot been drinking! Only whiskey! Hello? Hello?" :

We think he pretty funny guy. He get tee-shirt from P.I, in mall other

dey we know in package check. It in code. It say "EAT ME" on front with
nice yellow .hands pointing to manhood and "YOJKMA" on the back. We have
meny analysis done on code before we glve him 0.K. We think maybe antie
Netional Advancement Program oy None~mainstreaming maybe same-same. We
faced with confusion loss of face, Should Ministry mix him with many Porte
lands for shipment to Bangldesh, or ruy down with Kimohl cab? We miss

many funny theatening oalls, ha has not go very numerous here now I Ruva
Ruoy not on Armed Forces Network with Desl Axnez tWo~tone funy moustache,

Many humerous times here at typesoriptor with Engrish .dictionary. We hope
you write hewe st Ministyy Oement be pen palk, we give low~grade seorets

to you, you send back lettexr we analyze, get. ship's loocation from amount
water in stickee flap. We .no fools,; although meny other things. Also readin
g postmerk, seoret code, we know from where letter ocame. You call too,
maybe, ask for Mr. Kim; they know who. I close with last low~grade sec-
ret, 0.K. release to Megucks: i

. "..and I just wanted you to know, .Sir, that I have turned in
both of the handguns, and I can assure you nothing like this

unfortunate inoldent will happen again, I hopPeeoso




THE SNAKE RANCH -
AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT OHON
SBOUL A

SEPT 9, 1(%)

Dear Uncle Jin,

This 1s Just a quick response to your letter from the hectlc days
after the Oshkosh Festival., I haven't heard from the Folks in a couple
‘Weeks, due to a week<long interuption in the pipeline when they went
river running with brother Spike. Hencs, my 'state~of-theart' is back a
vways., Never the less, there has been enough of interest going on that

I should be able to fill in a few pages. ’

I anm tickled by your description of the Festival of AVGAS and Castor 01l
and plain, unadulterated American history. I am saddened by the people
that dled, of course, but there is one thing about Aviation that took

a while to sink in: the things want to fly, and 1t usually takes some
bone- headed stunt to make them do otherwise. Which 1s not to deny thet .
things do go wrong on occaision (I am reminded of the passage in Tom Wolf's
fasoinating book The Right Stuff, in whioh the Jock driving one of the

AR high-altitude high-speed alrframes of the late flftles shouting into
the miorophone as the thing pitchpoled into oblivion, not paralyzed with
fear, but asking "What oan I try now?") Anyhow, my hat is off to the EAA
and the people that have made it all happen.

Res the Oarrier crunch, Just a word of defense for some very professional
people who vwere involved in the unfortunate incldent. You are well aware

of the 'Big Sky" theory, whioh holds that the vastness of the troposhere
will, on any given encounter, guarantee that one alrplane will not strike,
intercept, or suocessfully re-fuel from another airplane (a corollary is
the principle that on any given launch the ohanges of having s good
AWG~-10A radar is inverse to the necessity of it's performance.) The same
principle 1s used on the broad world ocean. Und€ritunately, due to the
presence of two typhoons in the south China Sea, all the commerce of
Stralghts of Malacoa wWas direoted into the Palawan Ohannel., I have watched
the surface radar presentation going through the Malacota passage, and there
are thousands of contacts. Noramlly the 01d Man gets a call anytime s ocon-
tact gets within 6,000 yards. In this dense environment, though, you can
have dozens of contacts within the magloc olrcle, some closing, compounding
the fact that a Oarrler's profusion of lights precludes the other (and some
times dublously qualified) skippers from reallzing which way the big boat
ls moving. Strange but true. Also, embarrassing to be placed in the same
category as U.S.8. Rangerr which once had the waggish admonishon "Re-usable °
Oontainer: Do Not Destroy' spray painted on the side. But that is.another
story altogether, . ’ :

The local ploltics are an education. I think I 11t into the Command Struce
ture here last time, and so will let that dog lie for the nonce., It is a
no win situation, and I'm afraid the vacuum in which the National=level
declslons are made will be the death of many. But ROK watching has been
most rewarding. As you are aware, we have a new President here. Briefly,
allow me to recap the bidding:
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Wey back in the dim days of the post Korean Waxr period, the Korean
Military Acadamy was set up to maintain an agressive and professional
army. A young former Intell Officer mamed Park (oxr PAK) is rising in

the administration of Singmun Ree. Olasses graduate from the Acadany
each year, filled with an Ainfusion of resentment to the reserve and une
tralned offlcers at the top. Olass 11 comes along with a young man named
Chon tu Hwan. He is bright, religious, and much admired by his fellows.
He rises in. the peacetime Army, the boring garrison duties,; and the mome
ents of terror on the very aotive 'Demilitarized Zone.' The U.S. becomes
involved in Vietnam, and requests a token presence from it's Allies.

The ROKs ohlp in what 1s to become the most feared (and sometimes brutal)
undt in the field. This becomes the vehical from whioh the young officers
can get combat experience, and 1t is a tickét thet must be punched,

Uhon and his gomrades from Olass 11 are just achieving their Ooloneloeys,
and they are the leaders of the Tiger Division. (I knew a guy who was
baged down the road from some ROKs. The Yanks sat behind yards of ocone
certina wlre, proteoted by constant patrols and dogs. The Yank supply
dump was used as a VO commissary at night. The ROKs had a single strand
of wire, Just emough to .point out the demarkation of their camp. The ROKs
never lost a thing.) As they rotate in and out of the Vietnanm War, a very
close bond is formed between the young offioers, Strings are pulled. :
One of Chon's first postecombat tours was es the General Officer Detailer.
I don't need to tell you who began to get the most enviable jobs; a fide
uclaxly relationship is formed quite apart from simple chaineof-gommmand,

Presldeént Park views the young Colonel as a comer. He gets his star, and
command of one of the southern commands prior to coming back to the Capiltol
for the politloal in-fighting that will determine how much further he will
g0+ Ablllty is no longer the oriteria by which the aspirants are Judged;
at least, not the sole one. There are many ahesad of Chon on the promoe
ﬁioﬁ égsts,vbutsold debts from the Detaller are called in. Soon it is

GEN - ONeeese » . i : " ) : _—

Which brings us down to the Assasination of President Park. The seocurity
surrounding 'the Leader is always tight, and virtually alr-tight since the
North Korean essault on the Blue House in the late sixties. The notives .
which pushed the head of the KOIA (the largest intelligenoce organization
in the woxld, following the Superpowers) to his bvloody dinner party are
hidden from a Meguck of my lowly stadning. Suffice 1t to say (and I wish

I knew more) there is a sudden vacuum at the top. The old Prime. Minister
Ohol fakes over the yelgns. He is a olvilian, and some of the more rade .
1cal demosratic solutions are offered to combat the recesslon which hes
followed theé boom years of the early seventiesg free elaections, a new Oone-
stitution to follow the old autooratic ‘Yushin' system whioch mainteined
Park, The military is jumpy} the seniors are lapwdogs of a dad men. It is
time for a young mejor general to oall in more of the debts, this time
from assholates who are vital Oorps Oommanders. The Olags 1f olrole is
:igh:..and-anyone Wwho can snlff the wind knows who will soon be ocalling
the tune. : v . : . :

We come nearly to my period at the Penninsula 0lub South. It is December
12, 1979, The 12/12 inoident of memmays; the Night of the Generals. The .
Indlcations Oenter is jammed with the Great and the Near Great froum the
American $ide. No one knows what Ls going on., The rattle of smell srms is
heard from the Ministry of Natlonal Defense down the road. A cabinet mine
ister and a higheranking ROK of snother Class are hiding out with us, They
recleve constant calls from the MND: "Come on over, fellas, no problems.
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"We Just want to talk to youlforfa while,"

General Wickham, the OING, offers his car and driver. Surely they wWould
- not dere to trifle with the personal auto of the Commander in Ohlef, the

Sendor Partner? :

They put abo&t‘thirty rounds at the oar, and succeeded only in shooting
off the aerisl, , " ,

Ah well. Once the dust settled, there was no question sbout who held the
real power. The tanks and troops were in the streets throughout the coune
o trys many of them taken from the command of the Americans without cone

sulagtlon. The tiresome legalities still hsd to be settled. It was only
2 matter of time. , , '

Mey, and the Kwang-ju riots. Ah, not strictly Kwang=Ju, The students were
in the streets in Seoul and Pusan and Taegu. Very similar to the scenario
~in which Paxk selzed power. They reoited the familier litany: End the dzaft
Powex to the People, Free elections, New Oonstitulon. Strikingly similar
in rhetorlo to the ohants of our own kids a deocsde ago. And similaxly,

~ the Noxth was using them the same way Unole Ho and the Beay used us. Dew

8tabalize, win the war in thelr country without a shotb. Add a8 subatanoial
amount of inter-provinalal hatred between the southern provinces and the
Blg Olty types in Seoul. The Caplitol was secured raplidly: the Universities

olosed; the radloals rvounded up, o ‘

Kvang=Ju; meawhile was in flames, The armories Wwere in f£xu the hands of
the mobag'thq,UaS; Alr Facllity (and co-inoldently the Joint Munitions
Magazlne) vwas an attractive target. The rebels ave infiltrated by die~hards
who will acoept no compromiee with the government., Emergency Maxrshall LAW
is in effeot. (At the time, I turmed to someone end asked Jjust how EMIL
differed from the ordinary kind which had been in effect since the assase
inatlon? This one, I was told, included the tranquil 1sland of Oheju 4n
the Teushime Stralts.) Gemeral Chons.«.I'm sorry, LTGEN Chon, now heads
‘the standing Oommittee for State Seourity, whioh hes assumed all funotlons .
of the civilien government. He orushed KwangeJus The death tallies are
confllotings a medien figure 4s about five hundred, Mass funerals are
held qulokly,; and the incident ig considered closed. Here, anyway.

Remaxkably enough, the Standing Committee (I wonder how thet would sound
. in German?) snnounces thet not o single Oivilian was injured in the storme
~ing of the olty., A few hundred Looters and Communists, yes, but none of

. the honest people.

The North begins a partloularly virulent propagands camplagn. The poor old
- U.5 doesn't qulte know what o meke of it. It is the only time I eyer

" hesdd of a Cobra Gunshzf_deaaribed a8 a "rlot controll instruuent." We

do know thet we don't like things. State condemns the events of the after
. math, which are a litany: ' , A

-~ "The Gangster Round-~Up": Thirty thousand are ayrested in thi
s campalgn; agaln, they are not oltizens. They are Extortilonists, Swind}ers
and Vice 0ffenders. I could give you the totals, but the surreal has 1t's
limits, even in this letter. - o

 The dismantleing of all the opposition parties. The head of
the New Demooratlc Party reslgns. The party collpases. The 0ld head, Kim

tae Jung, has already been kidnapped from Japen, and ig standing trig)
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f°r'h1$ 11fe. Treason the charge, He vas respsnsible for Kwang=Jju. The
blame must be appoxtioned, Face must be saved.,

| A Noxth Kovean Agent Boat i# presented in the Press as .
an incident whioch nearly escalates into Penninsulaswide war. LTGEN Ohon

single~handedly saves the situation. (X was thers. Not true.)

Young men are wounded wp for'mandatory halrcute. Thousands
of them. X get the feeling that I have been here beforseaess

At which point Gen Wiokham, the sufremefaammandex entexes the stoxy. He
grants an interview to the AP. It is off the record, suberosa, not for
attribution. In it he lambasts Ohon, deplores the situation, but in a
most practiocal w&%;‘aokncwleges that L Ohon demonstetates "Broad Based
Support” amoung the Koresn People, the U.S. would have no cholee but :
to get behind him. The poor O0ING. The free press of the ROK has disappeared
and 1t 1s utteriy under the segls of the Standing Committee. He is already

emarting from the North's propagands that he hed suthwrlzed the use of
the troops 6f Kwengsju. The best Propaganda 1s the truth. As pou recall .
from my maundexings a page or suv 680, uhe ROKs did no% request the use of
Gxoops for the Night of the Generals. They Just took them. The General
had the optlon of refusing, and having the troops puiled out anyway, or
sluply aqulesing to a situation that waes set in cement. As a formality -

the Roks had requested the U.S. commanded troops, and nothing more,

Anywa%gs ou_ can imsfine.what the ROX Press had the dey after the "not for
attributlon” interview, Yep. "Wickhem announces Support for Gen Chon."

1% was all over for the olvillan government. Chon hed his ducks all ins.
row} he was presented with his fourth Star, and made préparations Ffor his
retlrment party all the saime day. Not bad for rising from two stars to
four in less than a year. Qur foub-star was in the doghouse with Washe
ington because of the quotes. President Ohol, his usefullness to Ohon cone
oludes, announcsd his resignation. A week later, much ahéad of Schedule,

GEN Ohon tu Hwan, ROKA ,(I'BI’B) aér(wse&a small orowd at Seoul Stadium and
fook ovexr a. six-year lease on the Blue House, ' |
) T WO U R IR R AR

Yo there that is. A practlcal course in 4sisn Politlos, all in less than
alx months, The one thing thaet is sk %o be concluded from my polemio

‘is the fapt that the resl bad guys st11l live porih of the 38th parallel.
It Just gets hard to tell somebimes. S : .

Personally, things have also béen happening. My first book was Just pube
lished after a marathon Journey. Written in the Indlan Ocean, typed in the
Unlted States; printed in Kores, and distribubed through Japan and ¥ the
Phillppines baok to the ship in the Indlan Oocean, Although not what you
would oall great literature, it wam & most sducational experience, Ve
contracted for 1,000 copies, of which (with luck, and barring orashes)

950 will get out to the ship for sale, We are into it Zor about $3,000,

My fingers are orossed that we will eventually see mome profits, perhaps
golng for another printing if the demand is there ox a Word-processing
system for me 1f there is not. 0f courss, I could mind up with a few hunde
red coples to line my walls with. We shail see, I sent a ocouple coples

to Woogoliff»(a clear loes, coming out of our limited "complimentry copy
budget") so perhaps Dad will foxward one along. The subject natter defies
description, save that 1% is sort of & Detective/Aviation/Travel/satire
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gea-atoxy, wWith Pleh%y of gratuiﬁous sex and violencs. A real Seventh
Fleet Fighter Squadron kind of story.

Hmmmmnt

Grest to hear about the Femily. Please glve my best to the Littleton
Clan, snd inform Alan that I will meke an ingpection tour of the

Tandmark Home next time I get haok to the stotes. I hope the recent

bad weather on the Gulf did not hit the Couwaollwomen's Estate too hard.
Having 1iving a whoppdng fifty feet above sea level for the last o -
yesxs, I heve always been amazed at the optomism in buildiag on an island
fourty percent lowex! ’ . _ .

Thiz varient of the Aslian Experlence is goheduled to end in May of 1981,
I have communicated with Washington, and th?y tell me I oavnot A, Go baok
to Ses with an Alrwing. (too 3uﬁ1¢r$ . Can't go to Thalland ("we don't’
envlsion an Americsn presence in SE Aslax in the near futlre even 1f there
18 a war,") O. Oan't go to Burope (No money %o ship ou.) What they are
$alking about is o shore tour in Hawall or the V.8 {xead Magalappa Crater
or the Distriot of Columbla.) Don't know yet what to do. My ourrent hoss
is wollemeaning but somewhat incompetant. The Aungmentatlon Boayd is
meeting now to consider who WALl be offered Regulax Navy Commiesions, and
the seloetion Boaxd will determins 1f I can put on Jdeutenant in Januvary.

T ghould be & Llead-pipe olnch for both, unless my Boss has Bucsedsad in
goeving up my papexwork. o _ ‘

Which s a very good ohanae {1adeed. So we shall see what happens.

The Navy olsinms that the{ are sending me a oheok for $1750 bucks, whioch
wAll not quite cover my lesses bub is much bebtexr than a sharp stlok ia
the eye, any way you Jook at 4%, I will belleve 1%, though, when I have
the ¢ash in hand. I will get the raise and restogigtion to full pay st the
same time on 007 15 (when my advance pay is finally pald baok in full) so
finanoially, things look good fox the near term. :

T have droned on here qulte long enough. Please %ive my regards o allj
and af always, my grestest admlration o yourselfl
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I THINK MY PHONE IS TAPPED, I JUST DON'T KNoW, I GET THIS HOLLOW SOUND

ON THE LINE AND SQME GUY ASKING ME 10 START AGAIN BEOAUSE HE DEDN'T HAVE
THE TAPE MAOHINE ON, I'LL TELL YOU, I AM TIRED OF HAVING THEEE GUYS FROM
THE MINISTRY OF OEMENT HANGING AROUND ALL THE TIME. |

MORE WIERD SHIT HERE THAN I OAN DEAL WITH, OAN'T TELL WHAT THE LITTLE
" FUCKERS ARE UP T0, EITHER OUR PET ROKS OR THE NASTY ONES., OH SURE, WE
AREN"T DOING ANY NIGHT OPS HERE, AT LEAST IN THE OONVENTIONAL SENSE, BUT
PHAT . JUST MEANS YOU HAVE 70 DRINK HARDER to STAY IN THE BALLGAME, MAYBE

HAVING A LITTLE FUN, BUT YOU NEVER OAN TELL.

my heart goes out to you thew IN THE GULF AND I AM DAMN GLAD THAT IS
ALL BECAUSE YOU KNOW WHAT LOUD NOISES DO T0 ME, I AM GOING T0 BE TICKLED
PINK TO VISIT IN LOUISVILLE BECAUSE THEN I WoN"T BE HERE AT ALL. THE
NAVY DEPARTMENT IS PLOTTING AGAINST ME, THEY WANT 10 SEND ME T0 HAWALL
OR. WASHINGTON WHIOH IS A LOGIOAL CHOIOE, I SUPPOSE THEY BOTH BEING TROP=-

IOAL ISLANDS., I KNOW.I SURE COULDN"T GIVE UP ALL THESE SWELL MILITARY .
BENEFI®S LIKE BEING STUCK IN BIZARRE LITTLE ASIAN DICTATORSHIPS WHERE.

THE HOST NATIONALS ARE ALL DOING SOME SORT OF HALLUCINAGENIC DRUG. IN THIS
OASE IT APPEARS T0 BE DISINTEGRATED CABBAGE OF SOME SORT, WAIT TILL THE
H%P‘I;éggsmmn‘ovm 'BAOK HOME, THIS IS G0Ing T0 BE BIGGER THAN BANANNAS MARK

WE ARE ALL FOLLOWING THE POLITICAL BATTLES BAOK HOME WITH A LOT OF INTERe
EST, I OAN'T MAKE UP MY MIND WEPHER T0 VOTE FOR BONZO OR GENERAL CHON,
BONZO WOULD BE GOOD BEOAUSE HE IS FOR NATIONAL DEFENSE AND BANANNAS, BUT
GENERAL CHON SAYS HE WILL SHOOT ALL MY ENEMIES WHEN HE OOMES T0 POWER
IN AMERIOAN T00 WITH REV MOON, THIS 1S THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS WE HAVE
HAD A REAL OHOICE BETWEEN OHOOOLATE AND VANILLA, I AM SORRY THEY SHOT
REAGAN AND OARTER, BUT THEN I KNOW YOU GUYS HEARD ALL ABOUT THAT IN THE
UP_T0_DATE FEN NEWSTAPES THEY SEND OUT, JESUS, IT WASN'T LIKE YOU WERE
STUOK IN THE GULF OF OMAN OR SOMETHING.

MY COHERANOE IS SUFFERING FROM A PROLONGED BOUT OF THE KOREAN PROBLEM
MIOROBE, IT BEGINS WITH THE SUSPICION THAT YOU MIGHT BE WORKING 100 MUOH.
THEN, YOU DISCOVER T0 YOUR HORROR THAT YOU ARE HIDING SOME WRRK AROUND THE
HOST 10 DO WHEN NOBODY IS LOOKING, YOU FIND YOURSELF LEAVING DRINKING
PARTIES TO GO T0 WORK. THE REALIZATION STRIKES YOU THAT BOTH YOUR MOTHER
AND Father BOTH WORKED MOST OF TREIR LIVES. FINALLY, WORK IS INTERFERING

WITH YOUR DRINKING., I HAVE GOT TO GET A HOLD OF MYSELF.

IN S0 DOING, I HAVE GOT THIS OAT. HE IS NAMED GEN WIOKHAM, I THINK HE IS
A REAL OAT UNLESS THIS IS A MORE DETAILED HALLUOINATION THAN I NORMALLY

ENCOUNTER, IT IS IMPORTANT THAT I GET THIS IN THE MAIL 80 I OAN GO BACK T0
HAVING MORE FUN HERE AT THE PENNINSULA OLUB SOUTH, TAKE ZARE. MORE FOLLOWS

BT
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Dear Teens,

I am wearing the shirt, listening to Tim Buckley, and getting sentle
mental over not being on the far north Shore. You have really goi some-
thing{there....and as much as I like Asia, I confess that 1t reslly
doesn't hold a candle to drinking and drivigg on the byways of the good
ole Unlted Snakes. .

Let me casually outline some of the idlooy to whioch I have subjected
myself over the last month or so. But before dolng that I want to ex-
press my admiration for the Boat. Impressive achievemtn, but that has
been the hallmark of your projects thus far right along the line. When
I heard of Abbey's surrender from the wilds of Wellesley Island I was
lost in a reverie of some minutes duration. If I had to go wnderground
that would be a superb spot. Perheps like the notorius Buddy Slocum
spending niokles at the Anchor Lounge....or the lost pleasures of Ina
Island...or a fugltive from Faseclst Justice, persecutlng unjustly for
the trif%ing offense of selling a mere three pounds of coke to some plg
narc nazl. : .

Well., I confess I have been thinking a lot about Beantown yecently. About
the spectaoular autumn of (was it really that short a time ago?) 1975,
sunning through the golden fall right 1nt? december, chipping palnt

on that magnificent hulk, drigking Labatt's at my own pace, each day

a golden haze after the ritual of the Boston Blobe and some red-tinged
11legal smoke. I would like to ocome back, maybe own & small peloce of

1t up the coast near or nobtth of the Hampshire border.

Naturally, that is why I performed an act of lunaoy over the weekend, whic
h may preclude my getting to the states for the next three years. Allow
me to illucidate.

Well, there I was. I started srigking heavily about a month ago. It was
that kind of month., The swimhing pool was the only place on base you
could buy a cocktall during the day. I started hanglng around with the
pool orowd, sunning in the poste-monsoon blazing sun, plunglng into the
cool water, and having some drinks. Duw to the nnusual schedule I keep,
there was alvways eome time to pound down a couple. Things began to get
outg of control. You may know the feeling. Each time a little more bere
gerk than the last. One guys change=-of-station olean out the likker cab-
inét party turns nasty. Nearly winds up in violence with a character who
never sucoeeded in getting totally of the @ambodian border zone., Dodging
the MPs out in town after ourfew....certailnly enough to scotch a prom-
ising young Intel type (who, if not expected to be totslly exemplary, 1s
at least expected to be disoreet to keep the TS Codeword clearance for
the Job.) Near brain damage on anothx ococalsionj thankfully no prisoners
Wwere taken., A near fatal run-in with Adultery: she was so good-looking,
her acoent 80 Dublin, her breasts S0 enormous.....8 near constant hang-
over, or working one off on the mid-shift, coming to sobriety somewhere
around two-thirty in the morning. ; ‘

.~ . It was llke belng on Liberty the entire time, Whew. It was getting ire
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rational out. I wag possesed of the desire to go to Thalland and fight
the Viets....from a distance, albiet, but still well outslde the norms.
Flled with dispondanoy over the distance between myself and Jane, which
“had never heen completely resolved in itself, and the prospect that in
order to get out of Korea, I had elther to teke a Job back in Japan for
years, or get out of the Nav{ualtogether.vmeaning an involuntary exten=
slon right here in that stupld bunker under that odius Milltery dictate
orahiy (=6 symetriocal; serving in a military dlotatorship within a mil-
itary dictatorship...) for months and months. - o

So the kid partied harder, having some fun with a vengance unbreoidented

sinoe my early days on the alroraft carrier.

Ready to go gggguggﬂggg by way of contrast. It is enough to make a strong
man weep. ;;bxushe ~the tears from my oheeks and Qrddred‘another round.,

Thankfully, things came f£inally to a head, My finances had been in shamble
s since I took some advance pay to make the downepayment on those lots I
bought up at Martin Lake. The payments Were steep for unimproved land,

the prioce of a short texrm note. Paying off the dead horse made a oruel
Joke of my paychesks, but the light was drawing nearer at the end of the
tunnel., On Oct 15th I would not only go back to the lordly sum of my full
check, but my friedds in Washington were going to kick in an additional
11,54, which would bring me all the way up to the median poverty level.
The Navy Had finally got around to adjudiceting my clalm against the
theives we employ here in Korea, and had informed me to stend by for nearl
y 1800 ‘smackeroos straeight from the treasury. The Book hed finally seen
the lgght of day. Oh sure, ,the',tygo's,are horrendous, but what cen you
expect from a publisher who doesn't speak English? I began to quake with
the thought of having more than one solldary twenty-spot to rub together

in my Jeans.

Thankfully, agein, Just as solvency was staring me in the face, I got

a ocall from bro Spike. I had mentloned in one of these reourriing fantase
ies, that I might actually be in possesion of some venture ocapltal by the
end of the year. I thought & couple lots out near Salmon on the #iddle
fork of the river might be jJust what the dootor ordered; part of my

three corner program to have mome real estate in the areas of the coun-
try I 1ike best. Spike bad taken me at my word, "Dear J.B." went the let=
ter "If you act now, for a limlted time, you too.can be a part of the
great Amerioan Dream. For as llttle 'as &1500 dollars ¥ momkk down and
pennhes and noikles & month, you can buy fifty percent of a place you
have never seen, which will enable me, Spike Reddlg, to live virtually
r:ng freg for all the time I want, throwing wild parties and breaking
Windows. ’ . .

How could I pass it up? I examined the shekey flnances, If I tipped ev-
“eyything up on one slde, and all the loome change ran down #o the cormers,
1t was Just barely oqnpievable,that'l coul.d come wp with the 1.5K. I shook
my head. This was golng to restrioct me to under a single bottle of Jame=
gon's Irish whiskey every five days, with no trips up town to Sam's Coun-
try Bar. With whtle bread and bean sandwiches to 1lve on. I wrote the chec
k, knowing that Spike had actually stumbled onto a great Coke deal that he
needed front money for, and this would get him the in he needed for the

Blg Score. I mmlled 1t anyway. '
I took another blte of the white bread and bean sandwlich., I wondered how
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I was golng to support all this frivality. Would I ¥e forced to work
for a llving, oxr was there a way to pay off at least one of the prop-
ertles befowe hitting the silk and reiying on ths vageries of the ocive
illan world? And perhaps eke out a good time? S

What I need was & trip to the beaches. A deep tropiocal tan, Someplace

were English was at least the offlcal language. Would the Navy actually
send me. to Hawall for my twielight tour? A Job offer suddenly materiale
i1zed, My exeboss called from CINOPACOFLEET and sald he needed a few good
men to hbmge around on the beach and drink Primo Lager. I could he jusi
the boy for the Job. : : o

Agyhow, I have now got a period of enforeed moderation coming up, which

should be good for longerange decision making. You raise some very good

points about the military 1ife, but I confess there are times when being

in_the coBtumed servies aren’t all thet bad. But maybe that is just becaus
e I have been out here #o long. Anyhow, let me know what the Job market

- 4s.1ike eround beantown ahd I'll continve to update the situation on the

very ramparts of what passes for demoorsoy in this neck of the woods. I

could always use my generous GI bennies end go back to school, loose my

- land, 8dd be flat broke. After all, that is where I am now.

I took the 1iberty of posting s copy of Denger to Bud and Eleanoy, as
Bl once had the courage to ask for & copy of my first book. I hope she

has resovered,

Wish I could have seen Bonde in his Unisult, c¢asually checking out the
botton 1ife.....and Wheelk astonishingl Haven't seen him since we helped
his folke move out of the old house in Gross Pointe. Glve ny best to

. Bob and tell the Callahens that I will be engling to keep a place open on
* the Blg Island 1f things ever calm down enough for Edgar to move on to

- his next fantasy. , - '

Thumbs up & bums away,




THE SNAKE RANOH

AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT CHON
14 SEPT 1980

SEOUL |

Dear Spike,

T heve several misglvings about this endeavorj none of thenm 1naurmountéble,
but all rether troublling. .

None-the=less, here is fifteen hundred dollars. The checks are dated for

' sept 29thy the paperwork should be well coleaxy by then. Be advised that the

veghing of them involves #s in a Contract, whether we 1ike 4t ox not.
Oonsequently, I have included a quick and dirty limlted partnershlp
agreement. What I heve to have ls svidence that I anm recorded somewhere
as doint owner. If you get blown up, I would be faced wlth & mountain of
trouble trying to get things squared swey. 331noe resldency still is
9/108 of the law, my untimely decease should pose fewer problems.)
one thing I don't went is to get into e Sunset Street-style house that
gets abusged, used as s orash pad by hundreds, has Joints gtubbed ocut on the

floor end cexpets, and is regulakly soaked in lnches of beer. At least

when I am not there. . '

The main problem is that you are golng to be ghere, end I am going to be
out here someplace, and 1% only going to he humen nature that you are going
to wind up consldering the place yours vioce ours. It is the way things

 woxk., I expect & nouseplan when you get a chance, and your adeas on where

we cen add another bedroom. I am not going to wome to oux house and sleep

on the ecouchs at least, not £ I go to the trouvle of meeting my end of
the obligations. o

I know you are good with your nends, and I know there are things which will
ory out to be dones: like removing the fenders, snd burning regular gas in
the fireplacé. , ,

Res default. If for some reason you find that you cannot keep W your end
of things, We can work something out. I have good oredit and would rather
est Wwhite bread and beans then endanger 1t.

We need a pomroh to sit on and drink.

If the deal folls through, mall the checks baok so I aan unscramble my
affalrs, I do not go back %o full pay uwntill 15 Ootj my $1700 ohecks from
the Navy for my household goods is still 1lluslonary, and frankly, I am
going to be eating whlte bread and beans for the next month. This 1s lLitex«
ally everything I have. Ground zero, buddy. I do have Expectations, but I
nave learndd the hard way to No+t Touoh the Principle, and I just smashed
mine to smlihereens.

This, in conjunction wlth the Martin Lake Property, is going to keep me In
the Navy for another three years., I have & nice Job offer in Hawail, and I
think a couple years on the beach is just what the Kid ahu hag egxmed. I
couldn't afford things there anyway as faxr as 1and goes, sothis is as
good an addition to my tex shelter program as any.

T will olose, as I want to ged thls in the mail early tomorrow. Keep me
posted, because you have the family Jewels. This is my trip to Bell ox
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Peking, and the equivilent of a fat bag of Maul Wowle for more months
than I ever thought possible.

So take care, and don't do anything I wouldn't. Be cautious with the
deal, and keep me informed. Remembexr I st111l have the G.I. bennles coming,

and there are other angles to be exploited.

The tour in Hawail will bring me down to sbout two grand owed up North,

I hope, and I will have & fat capital asset to my oredit. Perhape we can
pap thls hog off faster. | . . »

Well, misglvings end all, here 1t 4s. I hope Lt works out., To bless the

tuck from this end, I am going to teke my last W2,000 and go enjoy four
beers uptovns Thumbs. up, brother; I love ya.

I think this oould be just what we ﬁeeﬁ; Or a bigger paln in the ass.
We . shall B80svanverce ) : ‘

Tove,




FROM: 1LTJG J.R. REDDIG, HQ, USFK/EUSA, J2 AR S,F, OA 96301
703 NAVY FEDERAL OREDIT UNION, WASHINGTON D.C. 20391
DIG: 14 SEPT 13491 1980 -

SUBJEOT: TRANSFER OF FUNDS FROM ACOT #607269-08 to #0607269~701

BT

SIRS, this letter is to notifiy you of my desire to transfer the sum
of $f,ooo (one thousand dollars) from my Savings Share Account to my
Shareocheck Acoount., My figures indicate my balance in aoccount
4607269-08 to be approximately $1148,98, while my balance in the Sharee-
cheok Account 0607269-701 to be §10.15.

The above tranfer will be to cover ocheck #112, drawn on ACOT 0607269=701
payable to MICHAEL STEVEN REDDIG on 29 SEPT 1980, ' . :

Replenishment funds for ACOT 607269-08 will be forthooming later thls
month, and I have no plans to alter my ocurrent monthly allotment to
Navy Federal Oredit Union.

Thankyou for your attention in this regard.

LTJG J.R. REDDIG, 369=50=7129
HQ, USFK/ EUSA, J2

APO SAN FRAN OA 96301

AOCT # 607269-08

BT




THE SNAKE RANOH
HQ, USFK/EUSA, J2
APO SAN FRAN OA 96301

Deayr Beth,

Situation normal here....whioh is to say, LTGEN Ohon promoted himself

to full GEN sinoe last I wrote, resigned fron thg Army the next week,
and now we have s olvilian governemtn under 'MR.' Ohon. Life is inter-
esting; the North has stepped up 1t's usual virulent brand of propaganda,
the people seem comatose, and perhaps the Republic will contlnue bus=
iness as usual. On the other hand, I found an informative leaflet on

the Garrisson the other day, one whioh blames the U.S. for the Kwang=Ju
riots and mMassacre.....1% 18 distinctly North Korean in tenor, but could
presage rooky times ahead. : .

' In more relevant matters, Mom forwarded a xerox oopy of the payment sched=
wle last month, and in toting things up I came upon a disorefanoy for
month 9«1 80, payed on 7-21 80, According to my flgures, $131.89 pald
on principle of 9611 ,46 would come out to $9479.57, instead of $89523.35.
That would make the balance up to 11=1 80 around $9212.98, glve or

take a penny. ' '

Please let me know how you resolve this, so I can keep nmy transcontinental
records stralght. I understand that the Navy wants to send me to Hawall

ﬁext, so I may have to keep up this long~-distance investment for a while
onger. : '

Resting comfortably in North East Asia,nand thanking you for your atten-
tion in thls regard, I remain,




THE SNAKE RANCH :
AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT COHO
16 SEPT 1980 :

SEOUL

Dear Folks,

As an old Publisher's representitive, you cannot imagine my chagrin

when I received Dad's order for two dozen Nick Dangers. Can't fill it.
Let me outline how things are right now...skipping over the international
developments like GEN Chon Tu Hwan, ROKA (Ret) taking over the lease

on the Blue House, giving us our firkst civilian government in weeks,.
Course, he had only been retired for about three days, but that is jJust
a teohniocallity.

About Danger: First, I should begin at the beginning, I am broke. I mean,
white bread and beans for dinner broke. I was hurting before, drawlng
$220 dollars every two weeks. Paying out $220 once a month for the land
up Northi but still menaging to gave a token fifty from the precious
first payday. I left my allotment to the oredit union on the books, so

in spite of my temporary pauwcity of hard cash, I still had the odd thous-
and and some change Just in case of catastrophe. I was looking at a classiq
oase of feast or famine: my pay was belng docked $394 a month to pay back
the 'dead horse' advance pay; I would revert to full pay on Oct 15, nate
urally, that is the same day we get our munificent 11.4% raise. Also, co-
inocidently, the same day that the Navy starts a new flsocal year, and they
can get around to releasing the $1750 bucks they ovwe me for the house-
hold goods that were ripped off six months ago. So I am starving until
that maglc day, but still maintained a solld cash reserve.

I use that broken past tense in there, as I recleved a Flash Override
Priorlity message from the Reicher in Salmon. "Big deal in the Works!
You too can be a householder in colorful Salmon! Thls limited offer
good only through the 30th of Sept! Act now to own another pelce of
the American Dream and help the kid get a out-vaté place to live while
reduocing my paymentst" '

Oh no, I sald to myself, This is easily the most foollsh thing I have
done since ralsing my right hand and sa{ing "Yeah, 0.K., I svwear to up-
hold the goofy orders of the Commander in Ohief in whatever horribvle
place you choose to send me for ﬁuaranteed low pap and the scorn and
derislon of my fellow Americans." I got out the check books and examined
the sorawled balances. Let's see: $10.,26 in the Navy Federal Account.
$63.97 in the Amex Account here at the Yongsan Korean Training Feollity
and Trust. Hummon,.

I always believed Kate Hepburn in that old movie gwas it Philidelphia
Story?) when she sald "Don't touoch the Principle!™ I not only touched mine
but smashed 1t to smithereens. I malled off a ocheeck to Splke yesterday

for $1500 to split the downpayment. My carefully hoarded savings have now
gone the way of the buffalo, and some bogus paper is floatlng across the
Pacific untill later today when I play Attila the Hun with my savings
aconunt on Main Post,

So thewreticly, I will be a half owner of a house in Salmon that I will
likely never see. To cover my many real estate manipulatlions, I have
managed to back myself into a ‘coyner that will keep me in the Navy for
another tour. More of that anon.
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I willl pags on the wisdmm of advancing that much of my personal

fortune sight unseen to the Middle Fork Reddig Outpost. I will say

that Mike appears to. be as happy as I have ever known, and a power

in his own right. Anything I can do to help out, and get him a peive of
that world, ocan only be positive., Demonstration of sibling solidarity
and all that. We shall see how 1t turns out. I oaveated the cash with
the admonition that I didn't want the fenders removed from the house
and only leaded gasoline would be burned in the fireplace.

S0 the lean timees will go 6n here for the'hext:SO days. I can handle it
for that much longer. This is a gamble, but so is living in Korea,

Whilch brings me to the Navy and me. I recieved a retumn missive from

the Great Father in Washington, referencing my "War or the Door" mem-
orandum to the Detaller. He indloated that thay couldn't send me -to

SE Asla, as there are no jobs. there. (That 4is not, striotly speaking,

the truth, but I would have to embark on a series of classified messages
to correct the sltuation and I don't have the olout at the moment to be
anything but a nuisance. And we know what happens to nuisances.) He also
regrotted that they couldn't send me back to sea as an Alrwing AI, as I
was too jJunior, (Although I have more time at sea than most spooks two
grades senior.) What he did hold out was a Job "where the action is from
& Naval Intelllgence standpoint" elther in Conus or Hawall. (conus being
the aocronym fox Continental United States.,) So it began to look: like -
Washlngton or Maocalapa Orater, I had a chance to talk to my former alterw
ego Dean Whetstine who was out here for exercise Ulohl Foocus Lens. o
(Don't ask, no one here knows what it means, elther) He indiocated that
our old Boss on the Skldway was looking for a few good men to Wwork at

the F%ggt Ocean Survelllance Infoxmation Center in Hawail where he is the
ODS Q 061‘. ) ’ ) I § .

"Well," I sald "I.could hack a couple years on the Beach, building my

tan and writing my stu@id storles. Particularly im light of my rash and
11l~adviged speculations." So I send on my Officer's Preference Oard
with the notation that I would go to Mawali. Larry Jensens has agreed to
use his influence to get me the job in question; my secondary choices are
the wildly improbable assignments to Lonfon and Spain, Another two or
three year tour will put me pretty much over the top on:the Martin Lake
broperty, and if Splke stays solvent, the payments on the Salmon deal
will amownt %o slightly less than my oubrent Educational Allotment, which
whll be pald in full next year. So there that is. ' . -

Back %o Denger. I hope you have recieved your two copies by now. The deal
with dlstribution and prospeotive ssles is as follows: my partner, LCDR
Roger Hull, put up the bulk ofthe money to go to press down in Teagu. In .
toto, this approaches§3500 dollars, snd accounts for the many typoe 1n the
finlshed product. The typesétter probably does not speak English, But due
%o the amount of the Investment, which like everything I am doing at the
moment is rash and sensless, and further, dus to the fact that we are a
nil bi-national corperation fwritten,in the Indian Ocean, typed in the
Us8sp published in Korea, and smuggled through the Japanese and Philipe
plnes in a dwniny A~7 drop tank to the carrier out in the I.0. again)

we had to go with the porspect that would give he meximum guarenteed
seles. The press run was 1,000 coples; the maximum that oould be toted

in the drop tenk. Qur break even point in sales at 86.00 the copy is

550 copleseesssand We gave away a fow Goples for kumshaw purposes, So

We went for the sales., I latohed onto one bundle of the books, paying
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the full market price to keep the books stralght untill we hit breake-
sven, I gave away about half for ego purposes, and sold the rest to my
many admirers here on the Korean Penninsula. I will initiste a request to
Rog to save some copies, but the delay is liable to be a couple months.

(Note the optimiem of the above. I have 00ld ohills when I think that he
may have to'save'800+900 of the turkeys after the market Ls saturated,
Stilil, ﬁhe,?upply 0fflocer mentioned that he might sonsider stooking then
in the Ship's Store....perhaps an on~going scam? Dare I think of 8 second

editlon with the typos corrected? Dream 0M....)

By now I hope you have had an,opportunitg to peruse the actual product. It
is orude, there im no doubt of it. Yet when I read the thing (for the first |
time, X' might add, as when I wrote it it was out«of=thestypuwwri ter-and %
down-to=the=print-shop before I could correct pome of the more glaring mise
takes. No. time.) I dimcovered that parts of it were ratheyr 0,K. It is Jam-
recled with inslde jolkes; anything thet doesn't seem correct 18 probably
an actual inecldent, dolled up in fantasy. One epleode has Nick Flylng in
the DO~10 onfio the oarrier, emergency net ewsoted. It was written Just
hours before two of my squedxon buddies had to take & shot at the barriery
there was pandemonium in the Intell Spaces. "Stop the Presses! If they get
killed this s llable to be the most tasteless thing ever published!" -

Or the night thet Mo Vasquez sew a UFO from his bAeTeseeWell, the 1lst is
eggless. and & prime reessen why Mok will never have & market on the oute
8106, . . ’ ' : )

There dre snother couple projects inthe vorks, and for some reason, Rog

thinks 1t 18 worth continuing the partnership. Maybe we will have second
thoughts when thig is all over, \

I don't know why I have the nageing susplolon that I am duplicating the
Mark Twaln story all ovex sgaln...every iunvestment he ever made came up
& cropper. And ve enough savvy to know not to invest with the Famlly

as you oan never get your emotions gtralght from the bottom line, Yet, here
we go. I just know that he is goilng to have wild parties snd breask Wwindows
and shoW me Where the couch is when I finally show up for an inspection tou

r00000=

Enough for now. I wydds a long letter to Uncle Jim the other day on the
political sltuatlon here. I hope I didn't get too inooherent... Take oare.
Glad to hear the house is godng along so well, Maybe your sons will PYo=
videvadplaoa %o put some of the stuff in the garage. I'll keep my fingoers
orogsed, - :

All ny love,




THE SNAKE RANCH

AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT CHON
17 SEPT 1980

Seoul

Mr. Brown,

I was biting into a delicious white bread and bean sandwloh, wondering
how I had managed to get myself into this one. I was weeks behind on the
gspecial reading program for the Ship. I was going to work in a matter of
hours, no getting around that one, and suddenly I found myself broker
than I had been at any given time since I woke one partiocularly cold
morning in a sleeping bag next to the Pennsylvanla turnplke.

What's more.‘at that unpleasant Juncture, I was 4,276 miles closer to
home. ' '

I suppose I should go ahead and recount the grim details, pérhaps hoping
my tale will prove 1llustrative and educational on the folables of a
young immigrant boy.

Well, there I was. I stopped by the Bunker one night to plock up the mall,
I should have learned already that mail just upsets you. My friend George
has never had a listed phone number, or for that matter, a phone. He
tries to keep no perm%nent adress or forwarding drope. George's philosiphy
is that what he doesn't know can't possibly hurt him, unless 1t is s8-20s
arching aoross the Pole, and he probably wouldn't get out of bed for that
anyway. I should have taken a page from the Metcalf Primer of Practicle

- Avoidance., What ocould come of 1t? The alternatives are finlte, and gener-
ally fall into the followimg ocategories: A, Send money immediately.
B. We are sorry, but we have already conflsoated your money. O. Flease
report to Traffic Court at 0800 on the 184h. D. Honey, I don't care any-
more. E., Honey, I can't live without you. «

I submit that all of the above, with the exception of Echo, are notiflc-
ations I could easily live without. In the case of the last, had you not
received Delta, you probably would heve just gone on in a haze of dumb
‘ignoranoe;'nappy in a quiet way, soaping down in the shower, reallizing
there wasn't golng to be any water to rinse off with anyway. So 1t was my
fault for ploking up the mail. It was an unspectacular drop; four routine
requesbs for moeny, one notiflcation of conflsoation, and a Summons. I
riffled through the stack and came to one p;e-franked envelope with a
ohildish serawl in blue ink. It was marked 'Salmon Idaho.' I had a feelling
1t was from brother Spike. I tossed the rest into the olasslified trash
and took the family letter on home to read in the sanctity of my own llte-
tle cubicle,

I arrived at the hooch and artfully sidestepped the resldent M1litary
Police who were camped out in the living room talking smallunit tactiocs
and throwing beer cans at the television. I poured three fingers of Jame-
son's Patent Irish Whiskey into my Midway Ooffee mug and 11t up a couple
of smokes. I Wondered what Spike was going to say thls time. A party of
Celebreties he had guided down the Middle Fork of the Salmon River? A
road test on the oustom modification to his AMC Spacer? I wondered whether
he had ever put the fenders back on the thing. Theee was only one way to

+Tou will note that I have not mentioned the telephone, As you are aware,
the vast expense involved in transe-pacific calls have screened them to

an absolute minimum. It must be work, I don't answer,
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find out, I 1it up a couple oigarettes and sliced open the envelope
with my P2A1 Heckler and Hock Flare Pistol. The orisp typing on the
folded page contrasted with the scrawl on the outslde:. I unfolded the
page and began to read, My eyes widened in horyor. :

"Dear J.R." the letter began, "Esteemed 0lder Brother, Decorated Peacetime
War Hero, If you act now, you ¢ould be the first one in your hoooh to

own & part of The American Dream! For as 1little as #1500 down and dozens
of dollars a month you can be a part of historic Salmon, Idaho! This offer
1s good for a limited time, s0 a0t now. Don't think. Just watoh my watoh
~as 1t moves slowly back and forth, to and fro, swinglng gently, Just watch
the watoh, become part of the watoh, swinging 81l0¥WlYy.ee.Now, reach into
your desk drawer and take out your cheok hooks and begin 10 Writ@.oe."

Well, as & writer of some asplration I already knew that Hemmingway had
known and loved Idaho, He had loved it so much that he had left the top
two 1nohes of his head splattered aoross the ceiling of his house. Any
place that could affect you that much was obviously for.-me. I took out my
checkbooks and began to write. :

Suddenly I came too with a start, There wasn't anything. in my oheckbook,
Oh, I'11 grent you there were a few Australien dollars tucked in the back
but the Bank didn't know anything about those. I had to think fast, If I
oould borrow a ocarejack and orank my finances up on one side, and if all
the loose change rolled down into one corner, it was entirely possible-
that I oould come up with the requisit amount. I had about ten bucks in

- Kenyan Shillings alone. One thing began to bother me, If I indeed sent
~-Spike the 1500 smakeroos, I would be completely, utterly, and totally

~ flat broke. A month left before the dreaded dead horse was pald baok.
“At least a month before the treasury of the United States was golng to
“eough up the cash for my helpless stereos whioch had disappearsd into

the Market Noir,

It was going to be bean sandwiohes on white bread with no imported from
Ireland Iikker. No trips to the Ville for Blow Jobs and Oscarmon=ice,

1t was going to be hell on earth, or at least in Korea, whichever came
first. But there vwas always the whopping ralse that was going to take me
all the way back up to the mediam poverty level...what did I need with
cheap thrills anyway, a Midway man, accustomed to 1iteral years of deprive
atlon? I gulped down the whiskey and plcked up both pens in my rights
hands. I began to write, and the tears spakttered the paper. "Don't
{ouoh the Princlple!" I sobbed. The whiskey drops blended in rather nice-

I am nothlng 1f not symetrical. I work for a militery diotatorship which
labors within another milisary dictatorship. I have ten dollars in the
Oredit Unlon, in my Sharecheck account, in the American Express Savings
Account (Yongsan Div) and my Amex Geckbook. That comes to almost fourty
bucks, so who am I to complain? That is 10% over the aunumnl inoome of
most of the third world, More symetry. It is a wonderful world we live
‘ing plenty of oheap military feedings, and the Eagle producing that aston-
ishing green thing with such regularity. » !

Interestingly enough, this orisis may have provided the impetus to meke
mé slgn on for another couple of years of Adventure. I walked boldly into
the new, semli-automated Navy Personnel Office and threw down my O0fficer's
Preference Card. At the top of the list was the Great Iiakes Steak Co. in
East Grand Raplds, Mioh, Falling any billets there for stifoocktails
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and 1602, sirloins, I added Empire Aiy Inteligence Teat School, oo
looated with colorful England. Following my primaxy ohelces, I added
Grand Oaymen Island, Liason & Omlete Control at Bali ( NAV LOCBAL), and
Lager Flow Officer at Meocalapa Crater.

The ball is in their court now. If they are of a mind to retsin a G866 ™
motivated officer with red flags just bristling they are going to have

to move quickly. I have many real estate speculations to protect. Some '
of them probably fronts for BLf Deals by halluecinating Second Sons, found
unflt for the Olergy. , » . .

Well, that is all very nlce, I'm. sure. The Fallk weathér here 1is delight=-
full. The Monsoon has moved back south to Japsn Wwhere 1t belongs and we
are blessed with ordsp golden dagsa The temperatures ars just right for
good enoozlag, The oat, a large black and white spotted oreature named .
Gon Wlokham, has learn¢d to sleep at the foot of the bed vice my pillow.
The Milltary Government has jJust sentanced Kim Tee Jung to death. He used
to be head of the opposition party untill he contracted communist humours
and personally 1nst1§ated the Kwangeju riots. The only remedy, according
to Dr. Ohon's eompendium of Korean Folk Mediocine, is to ventilate the =
evll humours with high~veloolty lead pellets., This will allow them: to flow |
out naturally, : A o .

Alas, -1t 18 time for me to don my Khaki Krusader Uniform, swlrl my oape,
end disappear into the ground to moniter the reaction to the Death Sente
anoe. It is an impobtant Job, Just last week I had to. answer s wrong
number on the KYe3 from the White House. Not wishing to violate olassified
regulations, T won't ask when the ship is ocoming back. Instead, I will
Just ask what s 'good time'might be to schedule myself into Dai Nippon.

?iaaee pass along my very best regards 36 the good Mr, Bates. the esteemed
Mr. Beel, et al. How is Jambho? S ,

Thumb s up & Bums kway. I remain (without much choloe)




THE SNAKE RANCH

AVENUE DE LA PRESDDENT CHON
25 SEPT 1980 ‘

SEOUL

Dear Forrests,

Thls 18 just a quiocky to respond to the kind note from Eleanor on
the subject of my humble (and 1ll-type set) effort at things literary.

You have my permlssion to do anything with 1t that you think might
work. It has been a fasolnating pro¥ect from start to finish; it was
ypsually written under the gun between the thlrd and fourth launch {or
Event” as the Navy oalls them) brliefing, whioh I gave replete with
gestures, human interest, Seoret Information, and the odd blzarre fact.
Sort of the Paul Harvey of Tactlcal Aviation. I collected the eplsodes
from the trash heap in the Ship's Public Affairs O0ffice after they ape
peared in the Midway Multiplex, and kept them in rough order. When at
last we left the Gulf for the last time (for me, anyway) I put them
together in a loose=leaf binder for future reference.

Which was about as far as I was going to go with the project. Belng cursed
with the Artist syndrome (hate to get involved in the mundane detalls of
following the projeoct through) Niok would have languished in my flles.
Enmter Roger Hull, the gentleman who was kind enough to write the preface
(a flattertng pelce with little relation to anyone I know). Rog is,

amoung other things, a tremendous Carrier Aviator. He flies A-TE attack
alrplanes for something to do. He is a combat vet, erudite, and a born
leader, He 1s a World Champdtn Free~fall Parachutist in his spare tinme,
and a bundle of energy unparalled in my experlence.

I could reel off Rog Hull stories for a few pages, but suffloe it to say
that he had once beén on the lecture ciroult in England, telllng enthus-
lasts the intrloclcles of team Jumping. It was a matter of dlstinet shook
to him when he found his lecture notes turned into a textbook, entirely
uncredited, by an unsrupulous hack. He decided that he needed to know
more about the ways of publishing, and copyright protection. Nick hap=-
pened to come along at the same time. In order to famillarize himself
with business he opened a very successful Copying busine ss a few years
ago. An achlever, ,

He talked me out of the manusceript (no small feat) and he took the ball
and ran with 1t. The last act I had in the thing was signing the copy~
right application and paying the ten dollar fee in yen. From there the
eplc proceeded; Niock went to the states where Rog had him translated into
English, correoted the many mispellings, and had three falr-coples typed
up. Then there was the small matter of finding a publisher. Nick is very
funny (and personal) to anyone who was around for the orulses of the
starship Midway, It has a certain amount of low grade humor for others,
but seemed on the face of it to be limited in market potential. The Naval
Institue did not appear interested, histoloal though it was, and Rog deoid
ed a vanity house might be the way to go. Dollars were the issue., He
looked at a varlety of of means. I was sceptical; as a former Publisher's
Rep I already knew the pwoject was patent nonsense,
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The thing was time~sensitive, too. We knew we could sell at least a
thousand of the.things, 1f we could get them to the ship while enough
of the 0ld orew was there. We asked around in the States, but the inite
lal cost was staggering. We tried the Philippines, but they didn't have
the equipment. We wound up at Taegu, in the Republlio of Kores.

I won't bore you with the ecomomics of the thing, but at the moment

Rog is in the hole for about $3700. I can only hope that the dwmmy

fuel tank whioh departed the Republic with 950 coples eventually made

it to the Ship. I only held on to about thirty, and they have all been
gseattered to the winds now. So 1t seems a bit like a dreamj written in
the Indian Ocean, typed up in the States, brought through the Philippins
and Japan to Korea where all the typos and bizarre puncuation were added
by the Korean tyvesetter, smuggled by A~TE to Japan and Okinawa to the
Phillppines agaln, and finally onto the ship, flying down the 1=to=3
glideslope, crashing into the black steel deck as the tallhook engages
the arresting gear under the blazing Arabian sun., .

Rog and I are nothing 1f not international,

So there is the rest of the»tatﬁéred,ogsebook'oilﬁiok,Danggr;;thb]misadn
‘ventures of Rog and me and our 4700 intlmate friends on three continents.

. I am just dellighted about the Ace projeot. When I staggered into Bean-
town earller this year to see Jim and Jeanette, 1t was already looking
good. Now that 1t 1s in the water, and ascolaimed by the masses, I swell
up with pride on how well they have done, There are things of beauty in
this world, but the smooth swell of & wellebullt hull ranks right at

the tor. The ultimate of form and funotion. Theee are ugly boats and alre
p%a%gs %{cund. but darn few of them. Jim and Jen added to the very top
of the line. ' - B

I can't walt to get back.

I won't bore you with a deseription of the superb Fall weather here, mone
soon gone back south where it belongs, the aly orisp and cold out of
Mongolla somewhere. Nor my little 1ife over in the Command Bunker, or

the fascinating ocase~study in Military Diotatorships which is going on
even as vWe ‘speak., I don't know what the futre holds. I am tempted by a

Job offer at CINOPACOFLT Ain Hawaii, and my real-estate speoulations seen

to demand a ceriain cash-flow which I am loath to glve up. The cruel

hoax perpetrated by the Navy Paymaster every two weeks Just makes it hard
~to get far enough ahead to do anything else. So things are up in the

alr. Life certalnly is interesting. When you have the time to do what

you want (Edgar offered to gell me the Neath when I was living on 1t)

1t seems.like the money isn't there, When you have the money 1t seems like
you donft have the time. I have at least two more books I want to write;
one sbout Alroraft Carriers and loud noises, and one about Korea, When

I can get my materials together a blt more I'll pass them along for review

In the meantime, take care. My best to the family, and hello to the Kids
in Boston! ’

Best,




THE SNAKE RANOH

AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT CHON
25 SEPT 1980

SEOUL

Mr. Bear, Suh,

I bveg leave for this intermitteble void in communiostions. That's English
for not writing.

I can plead only the following in my defenses never, in my wildest dreams
(and I may say I have had a couple in the last eight third-world countries)

v

‘would I have expeoted you to wind up in Sallsbury, North Oarolina.

Why would they name a town after a steak? Steak llves in Grand Rapids, with
Eggs. Like God meant it. , g

Anyhow, here it 1s. I know you are a heavg guage business type, no common
punk anymore. Selling and drinklng, drinking and dr¥¥ing. Lumber? you bet!
makes the world go around by the oarload. Basic commodlty. Precious; like
0il, only oil don't grow on trees. | ~ B '

As you mey have geussed by now, I am drinking and typing. 4 liter bottle of
Jameson's Irish whiskey is staring me in theface. Just below, and slightly
to the right is a man~sized tumbler with four cubes and two fingers of ambe
r liquid 4in 1t, I am keyed up for s couple of reasons., I will go on and -
enumerate them here to ths easy-llstening sounds of the Armed Forces Korea

Né@ﬂork:

4, Bonds sént me another one of those letters telling me to get ou
t of the Nav for my own good, and nothing would pleaxe me bette
r rlght at the moment.

B. I Jjust got back from a movie about Phantom_jets, with authentioc
| assholes and douchebags at the ocontrolls, , I
Welt a minute. I have to get up and.puﬁ a fucking tépe»on the machine, Easy
listening 1s not what I am in the mood for. Maybe Tim Buckley, poor fucker.
They never did get the killer. I'm still pissed about that, but a listing

of those things would teke all night,

Ah! much better. Roxle Musioc singing "both ends Burhhpmg." Let me turn it up
Just a bit and see 1f I can wake up my Army roomates, like I did the other
night when my illegal 9mm Browing "went off" out the window after we had
Wato}led Deep Throateseses

But walt a minute, again. You weren't there for that onae, Maybe I ought to
- begin at the beglnning. As I reocall there Wwere Seven Days, and the Admiral
declded we would work all sevesn, and then have a Fight Deck Oookout. No,
hold on. It goes back further than that, further than the second time in
Africa when Zim=-Bob fell in love with eht tribal maiden. FPurther than Aug=
tralla and pulling over the Vauxhall to look at the dead Kangaroo in the
ditoh. All the way past the last eight trips to the Wild West Phillipines
and the borad Pacifioc, past the grain flelds and the mounteins, all the way
to the Valley that time should have forgot, Poxk Olty.

n
'did they give you that flight jacket free?" Asked Bill Doolittle,
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"Sure" mald J.R,, oalmly slurping a cooktall down the front of the sleek
brown leather. "The Navy is really swell,."

"Is this the last time I am going to see you for another decade or so?"
asked the Bear., He was having a hard time enunciating because Papa Kool
kept putting a ham~slzed fist over his face.

"I'm afrald so" said the first born of the Reddig Olam of el Rapido Grande.
"See, Bonds 1s8.golng to go through some changes and wind up in Mass while

I go to Iran twice and mee 1t once. I am golng to ¢limb into the gun-metal
colored Delta 88 whioh 1is golng up on blocks for the next three years
after I drive back to Denver and then go to the POW camp in San Diego, whic
'h will be strange but not nearly sc strange as flying out to the Ship for
the flret time, orashing down onto the deck at 110 kits to meet all my
nevi friends, and wrlte a book about it which will be published"in Taegu
korea, where I wlll be liftng in the year of our lord 1980«81,

“Xagﬁ?“ eaid»ﬁéar, reaghﬂng out for the bottle of;s?hnapps thaﬁ~Hart was
done pouring over Sunny's head. "Well, take care. I'm going to be very busy
myaelf, you knowp" ~ : D

“I'm hip. But see, you won't write, and I won't know about all %hat. I'll
have to concentrate on taking my lagt flgith off the Skidway in an P4,
accelerating from zero to 130 in 1.6 seconds, soared out of my gourd, and
doing a loop at 5.3 gees sustained, flying back to my home in Jepan," '

"Weil, yow oan march around 1f you want., I'11 %ell you what I think about
thet. I think I'11l have anotker dmnk," : ‘

"Let me Jokn you in an unprecidented eightteenth cocktall,"

“Do you think—theré Wwill be any room?" The smow gently fell outside as
George and John tried to figure out whioh cars which one vas going to
drive to catastirophe later.

"Besides, you won't write eitheex. And when you finally do, it will be some
drun¥2n 1%t$~night exerclse go oryptic that I will harBly be able to fige
ure out,"

"Ain't 1ife a bltoh. It will be beosuse I won't have an adress, or a handle
on what's godng on. You know how people are getting married and shit these
days. I even got a letter from & very nice lady that I think about oncem
in a while and she sald more people had died. Oan you imaglne?"

“Fuck you."

"Right!" Something mede of glass shattered with the impact of heavy boéies
bear~dancing around., It could have been a door or s window. "It cant stay
Ohristmas of 1977 forever, you know. It will be almost Ohristmss of '80
when you get this." : '

Bear’s,eyes grev round under the frizzy hairout he was still wearing back
in those days before he changed companies. "Walt s sec. Let me get thls

stralght. I'm golng to be in the letter that I am going to be reading in
three years? With round eyes and frizzy weir? You gotta he shitting me,'

"It's easy. ALl you have to do is be an itinérént Intelligence Officer
wlth a maglc Smithe~Corona time machine in Seoul Korea, under a brand new

mertial law government."




nja
“Well, I stili»thlnk yqu are goofy. You have me in three places at once:

Seoul, Pork Olty, and Sallsbury Steak, North Oarolina, a perfectly fine
vlty you have no right to defame 'cause you aln't even been there."

"I'imégine it ié,allithat time in Asla I am going to be spending. Or the
war in Iraq." :

"What.Wer? what are you #alking sbout?"

"Wall,.it‘won't be happening fox é,while yot. And I won't be there for it,
I1'1) be rotting in fucking Xores. It would be fun to re-plan sgome of
those strilkes on Iren that we dld end then let the fuokers have 14,"

"What ald the Shah ever do to us anyway?"
ﬁ@his=is gotting too hard. Why don't I juat sign the letter and we cen get

- on with the unext few years ln relative pesacs. Then, you will get this
in the mall and worry about 4% in October of 1980," B

"It sounds as reasonable ap the rest of 15." Bear tipped up the bottle
of sohnapps snd drained a large swellow, “Say, am I going to remémber any
of this, or 1s &%t 1ike that Star Trek eplsode where everybody forgets ex-
cept for the used rubber on' the bridge?" |

"¥ep. Except for this."

dFuok;&ouiﬂ
And; sould you possible, Just eat me?




THE SNAKE RANCH

AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT CHON
26 SEPT 1980

SEOUL

Bonds,

I don't think I sald four more years....I think it was four moze beers.
You are absolutely correct in your assesment of the situation. There are
graphlo 1llustrations to support that view. One occurred Just a few night

5 ago.

I am eating Bean sandwhioches and white bread at the moment, due to illead-
vised land speculations with the young Spike out in Idaho. My poverty is
purely transltory, as I wlll vault back to the mediam poverty level in

a few weeks. Sufflce 1t to say, though, I have had to trim expenses to the
very bone. That fact of 1ife, combined wlth the general mid-tour depressio

n brought me very nearly to disaster.

After finishing a six-day duty string, I was minutes away from beginning
a three day break. It was early afternoon: I had time to go back to the
Ranch and ocatoh a qulck nap bvefore dding personal combat with a bottle of
Irish Mist that Anne had bequethed to me for taking care of Gen., WicKham
the Cat., Getting out of the Bunker was going to be great. Suddenly I touk
a severe shot aoctoss the knees. Due to a scheduling fuckeup by our earste
while Bo#s (& oareer incompetant) I was going to have to work the next day
shift, It was pandemoniwm in the Indiocations and Warnings center. Trick
fucked, Damn the luok!

I was forced to go home in the orisp Fall waather with Fear and Loathing
etohed deep in my shriveled heart. I dropped off into an uneasy sleep with
grim thoughts. I awoke many hours later, the sun having sunk into Ohina
someplace and the stars bright and cold in the Korean sky. What I needed
was coffee, hot piping Java to wake up and shrug off the debblitating ef=-
feots of the constant shift changes. My nerves were ragged from working
around the twenty-four hour clock once a week, every week. I filled up the
coffee pot and got out the egg«beater to whip up some cream for Irish Cof=
ee., What I need was a wide awake drunk. ’ I

I should mention that the full harvest moon was hanging in the sky and 1t
was Chu-Sak time in South Korea. It is a festival that loosely ocorrelates
to our Thanksgiving, only with muoh less Football. Everyone. dresses up in
traditional Korean clothing. They all eat traditional loathsome Korean del
aoasigs._suoh‘as gliced sea slug. Much fun is had by all, if you like

sea slug. . , ‘

I was drinking my first Irish Qoffee when the phone suddenly rang. It was
my assoclate Capt. X, who had just halled a cab and was going to venture

uptown with his roomete, Oapt. Y. Would I be interested in going aslong to
see the traditlonal Korean Hookers in thelr traditional Korean Dresses?

Well, I responded carefully, I am dead-beat right at the moment, but I wil
1 trade you postecurfew Irish Uoffees for a few beers up in the ville,

It was a deal. The ¢ab drove up minutes later, honking wildly, and we were
enroute to colorful Itaewon~dong.

We emerged from the black PX cab at the foot of the hill. There was only
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one plece to commence a Chu~Sek evening, and that was at a real trade
1tional Korean Olub. We walked up the broken asphalt hill %o the most
trad%anon-paoked establisment in the entire Villel sem's Country Western
Bar~'Best in Kores.' Had to be. Sald =0 wight on the dooX.

Imagine our consiernation when we found that all the waltresses had ab-
andoned,their,usualsshmrt red skirts for huge flowing gowns of blzarre
color and texture, Halr was carefully finned up end queint coln purses
nung from the highubodioed dresses. It was steggering. Lt vwas 80 stage
gering that we had about four beers to get over our plain emazement.
The floor show of the evening included $raditionsl Korean Folk Danoing

by the costumed 1sdles. They danced to the natlve music of Dolly Parton,
s popular local singeXe 3 .

Mme was short, end we had 4o pound 'em down,. Curfew weg yushing down
11ke en avelanche, There Was just time for o 'few bheers at the silver
wave rock and roll club. Eye Goo! You gotta see this place to belleve 1%,
You fall down some stalre and thereé you are. The elbum coveyr from Meat
Loaf's Bat Outta Hell is done in tasteful phlosescent palnt o the wall.
The Biggest Speakers In All Korea ape parked down at the end of the flhor,
shich vibrates selsmlcly. We listened to thse traditlonal sounds of Bob Seg

¢r for a Wnile. The tunes dled dotn and we knew it vas yime to play Beat

Phe Reaper with the Military Authoritlies. We staggered out of the Ville
and rolled back to the Garrison. Now 1t mas my furn to play the host. Ve

entered the noooh guietly to avold waking my Arumy Roomates, who glept the
slpep of the innocent. : : o

T whipped up the oreaim, heated the coffee, and poured generous dollops

of the Irish Mist into cups. T turned on the VIR and played Deep Throat
quletly. The bottle of Mist dlsappeared, and somehow we Were vaock in my
poom st the end of the hall, I was playing some musio loud- a good thing,
as Lt tums out. Beocause I god 1nto,the_shQWuandatell mode. We were dis=
ausshng'wniOhfpersonal gide-arms we wowld prefer to have when the Unocon=-
ventlonel Warfare troops drbpped out of the night sky to glaugghter every-
one in the\cbmpound,dstarhing,with the Very Bunker Where We Work.
Naturally, veing infuaed:with,the,?ride of Ownership, I produced the locke
4 briefoase which holds my 1llegal and ungeglstered weapons gupply. I was

‘demonstzating the pmoo th action of the 9mm Browning.
"You got eny amnand tion?" asked Capt Y innooentlye

igouldn't be any demned good 1£-1 didn'4" I sald forthrightly. "Here, let
meé show you." 1 keep a couple olips loaded up on the ouppoard..on"the o8-
sumption that Lf 1 ever need a gun here, the place I don't want to be isg
in 1ine at the Armoery grying to fill out the paperwork to get it in ny
hot 1ittle hends. I 5114 the empty c¢lip out of the Browning and slid the
full one in. The round won't chamber unless you pull the slide baok, and
I wouldn't do anything that dumb, not drunk on my asb. .

1 figure the thing must have chembered itself. I have to write the Fabrig
e Natlonale people in Belglum and tell them about 1t. Anyhowy I removed
the loaded ollp and put 1t back on the shelf. Knowing the weapon was une
1l0aded, I pointed 1t out the window and pulled the trigger.

The only thing I really 1ike about myself is the reglization that I never
point guns at anyone, loaded or not. Because the one round nestled snug 1
the breech exploded, the slide shot back, flame belched from the nuzzle,

and a certaln look of amazement oame over the faces of everyone in the I«
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“You know, I think maybe we oughta get out of here" I sald celmly.
The echo of the gunshot hung in the alr. S S

"gow" sald Oapt X. "Why don't we go over to our place and heve o feﬁ
drinks and sort this thing out." .

"Oapltol 1dea“vsaid Oapt Y. "But we should try to be quiet."

"gure" I responded. "Except 1f anybody slept through that théy might have
s health problem we should investigate." | |

But the maglc fests were slready moving to the door. We staggered up past
‘the JUSMAG Mess and into the othex hooch over the hill. We tipetoed down
the hall and turned on the stereo %o 1isten to some quiet tradltional
musio. Like old Rolling Stones. Capt X poured some genercus whiskey
coctalls: "Did what Just happened really happen?” he asked. . =

"Nahe It musta been our imaginations."

,“I'GOuida sworn there were North Korsans outside.”

"Pub the Fear of God into the Fuckers" said Oapt Y. "Here, let me help

you into a drink."

Sometime latexr I rolled down the 1ittle grassy knoll outside the door.
I got up and brushed off my corduroys. I moved out, and arrived home
ust in time to put somemore music on the tape player and olean the al-

leged weapon. Or both of them , rather, which I held in both left hands

as I pushed the clsaning rods through the nmuszels.
. BRI RS R RS E RS , . \

The next moraing was not a pleasant time. I arose late, and stumbled to

my desk to look out through the bullset hble ln my sereen, I looked into

the slde of & massive green hill. Thank God. But you oan't say that they

don't know how to celebrate a real, down~home Ohu-Sek in Korea.

I haven't been to Japan yet, so I will keep a lookout foxr AM~1 Bulk Load=-
ing Oassettes. If I'm not under arrest by then. I continue to astonlsh
myself by the limits of abuse to which I sesem to be heading. But I anm
really not sure of the article you are talking sbout. If I have to go

out on the Economy and deal with the Japs, & ploture might help 1if you
have one. Otherwise, no sweat., 1'll total up the damages ai o favorable
conversion rate and send the bill aleong. I em shooting for somewhere
around oud Thanksglving for my Last Tango in Niplend. Teke the Blue Irain
down to Pugan, the Forey soress the Tsushima Straits, traln to Kyoto, then
the Bullet to Tokyo and Yokohame %o mee ny friends before they all get
orders to Englend or the States. So about o month and a half la about

the time freme. Part number for ssid articles would be of angistance.

Wrote Beax last night. The only thing I could use from Amerikaejima is
a girl named Jene., Haven't heard how the book is selling, but I em hope-
full I may meke the extra grand out of it. Sold all the ones I Jad in my
grubby paws hdre. Thumbs up & Bums avway. Hello to Woody and BeCKyees




THE SNAKE RANOH .
AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT OHON

26 SEPT 1980

SEOUL

Deaxy TeRe,

I arose the morning after Ohu-Sak feeling not at all well. There was a
caged beast lurking behind my tanned, athletlo brow. It was thundering
about and wanted out in the worst wey. I had a susplocion that was the way
it would eventually emerge, but that was a matter for the future., Minutes ;
away. I oast my bleary eyes about, over the garish Dragon on the wall, past
the framed pioture of the Midway, past the bullet hole in my windowe.os

What! I quickly ran down the bidding again. Dragon. Boat. Bullet Hole.

Damn, I was afrald it had really happened., The orisp Fall sun slanted down
the green hill, I sighted through the hole. Nothing but dirt in the line of
fire. Whew. No dead Koreans to explain away at a troublesome Gemeral Courts
Marshall. I got a ocup of coffee and my stomach turned over. I tried to re=-
construct the evetns as they had ocourred. It hurt,

I reached through the bottom of the window and pushed the frayed ends of
rhe wire back over the neat round hole. Let's see: Ohu~Sak 1s te blg Hare
vest Festival, right? Everyone dresses up in wierd Korean costumes that
mekes them look like the 1ittle bags that the jJewelry comes in. The moon
1s at 1t's fullest of the year. A glant orb of silver that hangs over the
Ville and makes otherwise meek SubeLieutenants do things they are golng to
regret later, What was I doing with a loaded gun in my hands in the dead

of night in the privacy of the Hoooh? And why wasn't I in Jail?

The situation oalled for some heavy ?ogitation. How ocould I possibly rate
jonallze this one? I mesn, 1t couldn't be my fault. If Lt had been, I
Wouiglbe forced to take corrcetive aotion, like maybe cooling my Jets for
a Vv Qe

Walit a minute., It was the Bosses faultl He was the one who couldn't plan hi
g Wway out of a bag of used Kitty Litter. He wae the one who had assigned me
another watoh after a slx«day string to cover up his incompetance. Dolng
that to a man only minutes before he was scheduled to take hls Break...why,
1% was like putting a lodded gun in the hands of a drunk!

And What Abuut the People that bought me drinks while we watched the colore
full Koreans dancing to the traditional tunes in thelr quaint colorful
costumes, not looking at all like common hookers. They should b e ashamed
of themselves. Foroing me to a posture of obligation, where I would be
nonor bound to mix up batch after batoh of Irish Joffees after curfew to
repay them. The swine, ‘

And what about the Irish distillery? They dldn't have to make that shlt
g0 strhng, so insidious in effect. There should be some sort of law.

Oapt X should never have started that discussion of the perfect self-defens
e Weapons system for the Korean Penninsula. It wes hls fault foxr forolng me
to admit that I always kept a couple illegal horse pistols around the house
Just in case the North Koreans dropped Ranger Commendos into the Garrison
to slit our throats in our sleep and unify the nation under that soum-suce
king asshole KIM IL SUNG!
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I don't even have %o Justify the fact that the OCommunists were the ones
ultimatley responsible for the incident. The bastards. If it wasn't for
them, I could be planning some Iraql strikes and having some fun. Goddamn

¢

And the fuokers at the Fabrique Nationale Plant in Belgium have to pick up
a part of the blame. I've always been amazed at the irresponsible way they
Just tumm out guality handgunsg and gell them to people. The thing alsc must
heve gone ahead and chambered a round while I waen't looking, because when
1 removed the full magazine, for imstructimnal purposes only, there must
have heen one of thome little 9mm buggers ocaught up by accident right in
the breech, There ought to be s neon warning light or something. 1 have=
to give them s call about that, , .

I must have béen following standard prooeedures when I pointed the weapon o
out #he window snd pulled the trigger. That's another thing. The trigger
pull 13 too light. I'1l tell you, when that little thing went off there
couldn’t have been three more surprised people in the world than those of
us drinking Irlsh coffees thersin the Hoooch, 'BAAANG" sald-the little pls=
tol. The only ones who might have a oddim at more astonishment might hav?
been my roomates, who were delibgrately asleep at the time. If they hadn't
been asleep at the time X wouldn't have woken them up, Imagine the gall of
those Army pukea being asleep right in the middle of 0hu~8akl

They were peering out of their doors at us as ve exited tha quarters.

"Sorryl" I shouted. "Ghu=Sak fireworksl 01d 1oathame Korean Oustom! Same-
Same Fourth of July! You go back to sleep now OChop«Chop!" ,

"Hey, did what happened Just happened?" asked Oapt X peroeptively.
"Nah, Just your 1maginatlon." ,
"Don t you think you oughta put the gun baok?"

"Shitt" I cleverly hid the offending weapon 1n my desk. "We need more drink
chop=chop, I don't even want to think about this for a while.

"Quick. Let's get over to the Aly Foroe Hoooh and drink some old Grandad.
They will never. £ind us unless they listen for the loud music and the irate
room matee.
“Doyou have any weapons?"

"Please shut up! Hurryt“

"hat's. going on" asked Oapt Y, rising from his stupor, "Is 1t the 4th of
July again?"

“Quiok, drink this. Don't think right now. Very dangerous.”

"Didn't you like the way the hooks danoed to Dolly Parton 1n their trad-
1tonsl gowns?

"Quiet! That was hours ago. There are many welrd things that have hap=
pened since then,"
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"Were did J.R. go?"

"He Just fell down the hill, Get back up herel" shouted Capt X.
"As your Intelligence Officer I advise you to. drink this!"

vk,

Oh, I'L1 tell you it was hell the next day. Walking arownd again _Wondering
4f the MPs had got wind of the incldent and maybe got the wwong idea

about things. Things have been very strapge out ﬁo; the last couplé of
months. Must be the midetour blues of something. I'm taking firm aotlion to
get ‘this thing under control again. Even though 1t wasn't my fault. I am
going to restrict my Liberty untill I get morée money, and I am not going

to get stinking drunk tonight unless. something better ocomes along. There

15 always Happy Hour this evening to get past. And those people are not

t6 be trusted.

In the meantime, I hope that being at ses is more fun than this constant
- saorifice and tridulations The funny thing is thet the holiday season for

Megucks has yet to begin, Good God. o
Iirémain'W1th'my finger on the trigger of the sensltive Korean Situation,
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SEOUL

Dear Folks,
Not much to report in this one, Not a single ohange of government, not

s #ingle Serious Indident. Boring.

" What we do have 1s delightful Fall weaths r that makes me fesl homeslck
for the upper midwest. This is the flrst orlsp weather I have seen sinee
Japan two years ago. The leaves aye stlll green and only beginning to
drop off the trees. I can wear a sweaster and walk around without perspire
ation rolling down my back. The humldity 1ls way down, and frankly it is
Just delightful. ‘ '

It looks like I will be able to get away for a week oxr so in Nov. and
take a Jaunt down to Japrane I'm looking forward to taking the Blue Train
down to Pusan, and embarking on the ferry across the Tsushima Stralts.
A stop at Kyoto before a train ride- rapid- on the Bullet up to Tokyo.
Hopefully nothing will come up to spoll the axrralngments. ‘ T

Lean times should finally be coming to an end this month (since you won't
get this untill 00T) and at last I can start plling it away agaln. I have
not heard from Mlke re the house deal, and pwobably wou't for a while, but
I would apyreciate your updates as the information becomes avallable,

The Koreans Just celebrated Chu=Sak, whioch is thekd verslon of Thankg-

- glving, only without so much foothall., Everyone dresses up in tradltional
clothing. Very ploturesque. Partioularly when you go up to the Ville and
see the traditional Hookers in their traditional Dress. The moon was as
£ull as Lt is ever going to be, and the aly was clear and invigoratlng.

A blzerre mix of the Asian and the Garrison culturs. o

Caught parts of the Notre Dame game on the live~satellte downlink of the
0SU~Minn geme. Naturally, the coverage out off with a few mlnutes to go

and Michligan shead. I ha& to stay awake and call the Radlo station every
few minutes to get the bad news. Damn, I remember last year I heard the

-tfigg-live up in Misewa, It wasn't any better. Well, at least it was ex~
c Ngo ‘ : » '

The war in Iyxan has béen fasoinating, I wish I was out there to help when
they declde we will keep the Stralts open whether the plssant Iranlans
1ike 1t or not. I hope the Iragis sock it to the Ayatollahs. Herd for them
to drum up any sympathy from the other Gulf States after the attempts to
overthrow everyone olse in the Islamic Revolution. Siight problem if

the Soviets go for it. Is 4t Armegeddon? We shall see how Japan and Europe
like things when the tenkers stop moving., I'm glad we have two carriers
in the neighborhoodsecse

Gotta get over to the tallors and pick up some new winter wniforms. I'll
wrlte agaln as soon as something interesting happens. Usually not very lon
g around here....Love to everyonel




THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA OHON
26 SEPT 1980
SEOUL

Dear Grandma,

It 18 a beautifull Fall day today. The temperatures are no longer the
ones that make you fesl lkke a damp towel by noont they are orlsp in

the day with plenity of sun, and nlce and cool for good sleeping et night.
Quite an improvemenft from a few months ago. Anyway, 1t is nloce and the
Asian weather reminded me of Home (for a change) and I thought I would
drop you an overdus note. '

Many things have changed here since I last wrote. There has been a low=-
‘key military takeover, I have become.a published author, and I may have
bought gome property in Idaho with Brother Michael., I'll elaborate on
those in a moment. But since I was talking about the weather a moment ago,
I'11 add thet 4% L8 the Harvest Moon here in Korea, blg and fat, and hence
- the time of thelr Thanksgiving. It 4s similar to ours; they dress wp in.
_thely finest and vislt thelr familles. They don't seem to watoh as much

" Football, whioch 1y to be expeoted, I suppose. So our own holiday season
can't be very far away.

The Governuental situation is very shakey here. The olvilian President
~was foroed to resign about a month ago by then~General Chon tu-Hwan (whose
name I have applied to the street in front of the Junlor Offloer s Quarters
here on the Garrimson.) He promptly resigned from the military and was ine
augurated a few days later, without benefit ¢ £ the three ring olrous we
enjoy back home .when we select a president. There does not appear to

be any wide-spread resentment to this process, at least not llke the
KwangeJdu #i0ts of the Spring where 500 people dled., Still, I feel uneasy
about things in the leng run, Perhaps the Koreans are not ready for Demo-
eracy 1like ours (as President Ohon is fond of saying) but perhaps they
should bé given a ohance, , ' ' '

I am now & Published Author, as my book "The Adventures of Nick Danger"
was published din a first 2un of 1,000 coples. It cost my friend and bus-
iness manager over $3,500 to get things rolling, and I am on tenterhooks
Waitinf to see 1L they all sell. I Xept about thirty ooples, which I ped-
dled right here in Korea, and the remainder went out t the Midway. If the
project suceeds, we stand to make a few thousand over the inktlal cost.
We sljall keep our fingers orossed and see what happens. o

I do hope I nake some extra money on "Nick", because I jJust sent brother
Mike a hefty check to help him bid on.a house in Salmon,ldaho, He 1s Just
nuts about the town, and I thoukht that since I wasn't doing anything
wlith the money, I might as well invest in some property. Naturslly, the
mall thkes the better part of three weeks to make s round itrip, and I am
gnxiously awalting word on that score, too.

When any of the answers ocome in; I'11l let you know how they come out.
Otherwise, I'm in good health, my time here 1s slmost half over, and he-
sldes being home, I can't ask for much more.

Just wanted to let you know I was thikking about you, with love,

Your Grandson,
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DR. ]
I Just wanted to pass along a partioularly outre dream of last night.,

Slepping conditions were optimum fer the oococurance: cool, twWwo~blanket
weather had returned to the great metropolis. I had dined on fried ricse
and several stirrup-oups of Jameson's Irish whiskey after viewing the
Great Santinl. I estimate that the effects of the alcohol had passed

by approximately 0430, when the period of REM sleep «commenced in earnest,

I don't know what you think about Republicans, and as a decorated war
hero and Naval Aviator, I in no way connect the strange activities of
the tableau with reallty. However, having deliniated the physliologlical
state of the subjeot at the time, I am free to reocount the dream as 1t
ocourred: -

For some reason, not readily apparent, I was a member of a group
of people encamped at a large manse, It had once been a single
family dwelling, but now all the floor space was teken up by Re=.
publicans. Numerals were sorawled over the doors of the first -
floor rooms. A woman who very oclosely reiterates the physlognamy
of Nancy Reagan was organizing activities, I didn't know what they
were, but I did know that I wanted no part of it,. ‘

I turned to Ed Markin and nodded that we should get out of the
center of actlon., Later, over a coffee can of 1llegal substance,
a fat olgarette was passed back and forth. That is where the SR-71
Pilot comes in,

He held the rank of Colonel, and in fact was the individual who
hesds up the Intelligence Production Unit at USFK. Being a man
not only of substanclal presense, but a certaln authority as well,
I hastened to stuff the contents of the coffee oan back into the
contalner. It was of no avail. I was forced to cram some into my
mouth, The taste was partivularly rich and earthy. The Colonel
presented a grim visage behind his absurd 1little black moustache.
Markin grinned impishly and continued to smoke the inoriminating
oclgarette. The Oolonel reached out and accepted the glowing roach
and drew the smoke deeply into his barrel chest. By this time the
circle had expanded dramatioly, and included many noted Republicans =
and pilots., I appeared to be the only Intelligence Officer, and I
was dribbling mari juana down my ohin. .

I; seemed to take a long time for the smoke to get around the olire-
CL@,

In retrospect, I suppose 1t wasn't the greatest dream I have ever had.
- It 1s one of the few I have retained all the way through the Stars n'
Stripes and four cups of coffee. Wish I was there for the War. Take care,
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Doctor,

I noted the singed edges of your most recent communique with some
alarm. I called the Base Flre Department immedlately and gave them

% rgu%h geographio poslt for the o~two level. They sald they get on 1t
ali-ball.

So I hope that things came out 0.K, I am most intrigued by the revel=-
ations of the Deotective Carl LaFong. This could oripple Nlick Danger |
gales, and serlously jepordise my plans to go into perpetual sindicatlion.
But all personal greed aslde, I am of course delighted that Xou had an
opportunity to go Tribal again, with what 1s 1eft of America’'s Fine
Friends Overseas. I often yearn for Mombasa, much the same way I find
mpself pining for Des Moines, Ioway. , \

T am emerging from a bout of severe moral collapse. T have been over-
come by financial loathing and outright physical collapse, with vile
flulds emanatbhg from many orafices. I got a request,from,onther-Spike
that he had to have all may garefully husbanded savings, immedlately, so
 he could purchase a modest Ranch in the suburban Salmon,Idaho Area.,
Thenkfully the Big Deal appears to have fallen through; alas, and we have
discussed the folbles of entrusting hard ocash to onés in or outlaws, B
T believe the lad has taken an extended vaocatlon. I'm confident that )
he has purchased only the finest in mood~elevators, and I may hear about
them should he be out of Pall by the time I get home.

1 was reclining the other evening in somse anonyomous house of i1l -fame

watoching the energetlic efforts of a Korean Girl working on the Bad Dog

wWith existential detachment, My head was whirling slowly to the anclent
and dignified tempo of Baochus. It was hours before I had to report to

Wworke

several thoughts presented themselves in the stately turning of the roome.
One was the fact that I do have some ieave coming, and that the Philip-
pines might be Just what the Dootor ordered, so to speak. The problen
would be what sort of time-frame we are talking about here; naturally 1
am in constant touch with geo-refs and such, but when one is talking abou
t scheduling aoctual weeks in advance the system commences to break down,
Being afflicted with the traditional Command Tunnel Vislon (the one that
preciudes the incluslon of s0 trifling a facillty as Vladivostock on

our sltuation maps, 1t belng tout-of-area’ nearly thrrty miles away from
the North) I must have better data., I stand by for updates as they oc-
cure.

The room revolves. The girl's head bobs up and down, piston-like, It 1s
a fasecinating contrast. The Bad Dog, alcohol benumbed, 1is challenging the
conslderable skills of the oral masseuse. He appears to be enjoying hime-
gelf. I consider for s moment the iyrational goings on around here. The
bullet hole in my soreen window. The prostitutes in the traditlonal gowns
on Ohu-Sak, looking exactly like glant speciming of the 11ttle striped
jewelry bags. What madness had posessed me to demonstrate the capaclty o
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my antl~unconventional warfare locker to the innocent Alr Force Oapt-
ains? What ohance had caused the glass pane to be swung out Just . enough
g0 that the bine mm slug had missed shattering it, and instead had pase
sed harmlessly out to imbed itself in the hill?

Why was I not sitting somewhame sweating out an article 15, stripped
of my saored Clearance, and faolng actual charges?

Perhaps the Bon Dieu actually does have a soft spot in his infinite
bosom for Drunks, Fools, and the Deployed. It was time to get a rein on
this danferous situatlion. Somehow I had to restore balance to this zany
Wworld. I adjusted the angle of attack of the girl's head. Muoh better,
Not so many teebh raked the engorged Dog. She was breathing heavily fron
minutes of solld effort, It was much better. ' '

This naturally presented the philosophlo aspects of this conundrum. Was
thls ritual blow=Jjob actually a representation of neo-colonlalism? And
-1f s0, how could it better be expressed? That was a poser, and beyond the
perameters of the moment, A slgh escaped my lips. It appeared the Bad

Dog was about to do something rash. This fooused my thoughts on the :
traume of Garrison Life: the blzarre actions of the ocurrent Ohlef of Staf
f, a dengerous lunatic who should be condined, Ths blatant dlack mare
keting of our Korean Housemalds. The longing for my gun-metal Delta 88,
dusfy from long years on the blooks, whioh would never run really right
agalin, . ) s ‘

Another slgh escaped my lips, but from concern for the situation (the E-
2s alrborne and constantly ménitering the actual War) or from what pase
sed for ecstasy in this neok of the woods I ocould not discern. What I
did know, and I held this as a toroh against the madness that surrounded
me, was that a few milllon potential novelists, desk~bound warrhbors, and
welfare orlpples were going to spatter against the tonsils of this part-
louler microcosm of the Korean Problem. , ‘

And though 1t couldn't meke things any better, 1t certiainly wasn't going
to makelthem any worss. : -

Thié concludes my presentation, Gentlemen. Are there any Questions?

With my deepest Pear and Loathing, I remsin
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Dooctor,

This wissive 1g to acknowlege receipt of currency in the amount of
#10 US, It somehow emcaped the ususal sharp scrutiny of the Ace Postal
Commando Detachment. You cannot imagine how welcoume 1t wag, for at the
time I was utterly Strapped, and thus enabled to drink lunch,

Truley an example of the Starving Artist Syndrome, of whioch I'm sure there
is a plethora of ocase studies right there in actual Boston. I, however,

am in picturesque NE Asla., Due to a convoluted series of evesks, I have
pessed through the darkest vale of poverty over the last gix monthse. I

neld my lamp high, though, and as of the 15th'of thls month will vault ono
e more to the ranks of the lower middle oclass. e '
I am delighted to hear of your activities in Beantown, I was pining for,
the Bay State a few weeks agoi for the North Shore partioulakrly. Some of
my renegade acquaintences 1ive up in Amesbury now, after living the yachtl
ng 1ife down in Marblehead and Beverly for some years. Should you ever
£ind yourself in need of Marine Underwater Contracting, or oustom olasslo
speedboat construaction, I pass along the following information: J.T.
Forrest, 9 Merrill St, Amesbury, 1-617-38843891, I fully reallze that your
time 48 hardly your own, but if you could spare a ocall to Jim & Jeanette,
I wouwld be much obliged. They are also a fine conduit for Maine's Tastey
Orustaceons, which run around on the sea~hottom where Jim has his offloce.
Tell them there has not been a single change of govexnment this week.

I realize that this will put me further in your debt, to the tune of nearl
y three dollars. I am thus obligated to go ahead with my novel "Grey Boats
and Big Noises" and the further exploits of an ordinary amerlcan kid on
the Penviinsula, tentitively entitled "morning calm." You will naturslly

have optlon rights. ‘

Unfortunately, work on the two above projects has not been proceding

with the speed I would like to see. I have been too busy chroniocling the
personsl misadventures of a young intell offiocer in Seoul. It has cer-
tainly had 1t's mommmts, but is somewhat restricted in mass market appeal.
No one would ever bellieve thls shit anyway. :

The panorame of the experience up here is unparalled. Painted agalnst the
titanic backdrop of a Military Ooup, Kwang-Ju in flames, and actual ocom=-
munists, we have the touching and poignent story of & young man trashing
the fag-end of his thibd decade on the plané$. Faced with the temptations
not only of alcohol and adultery (with the single largest set of tits thls
side of Samoa) our hero defies the odds and keeps a ocat 1n the B0Q, Gun=-
shoxts punouate the narratives not the work of Communist agents. alas, bui
the work of a partioularly drunken Chu=-Sak eve. The sorxeen ves shot gut,
glving rise to some interesting specwlation the nemt morning. The cat disge
apears. Have the barbarous Korean Malds eaten 11? Sub-plots abound. 4 case
of Brain Swelling results in a brandished knlfs, a vetran jungle killer,
and Itaewon roulette with the Martlal Law troops in the desrted post~cur-
few streets. Drunken highespeed ocab rides to unknown and forgotten com~
pounds, lost in the urban confusion, hopelessly whirling in the company of

a Black Marketeer, a known Alr Foxce Major, and an alooholic ex- Marine
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DoD mochoolteacher with an emerald necklage ahd a oraving for wild
thrills, Tenks and APOs whlzzing through the streets with ram=rod
troopers behind M«60 maghine guns, Cobra Gunships called in a sothern
town for 'Riot Control,'

| And, . of couspe, complimentry cocktails at poolside.

Althﬁughfundeniably,colorful, this requires more endurance than this
burned out former flghter osm muster at times. Partloularly with the

~ Fleet Mystique to upfold.

Ah well, this little gunket 18 about 50% history now, the Fall weather
hes come to Seoul, and hopefully the Oafir will subside long enough to
get some work done, I am looking forward to getting back to your neck

of the woods pomatime in the next year, As iou nay ox» may not have

heard, T.R. got ploked up for Empire Test Pllot School. He and Paula will
pull ohcoks for Merry Olde in the next few weeks, and I have made res-

“exvations at the Brown Hotel for next Spring., That is 1f I am not under

arrest aor somsthing befors then. S%ill, plans call for a jJaunt around
the long way to get home, and that puts Beantown on the way to el Rap~
ido Grande in ploturesque Miohlgan. Be warned.

@Glad to hesarof the mseting with the Great Sentini., I had hoped to see
the Blues while he was at the helm, but I supposs it is not to bve., I
can't tell you how much I mise the stupld Alrdeles....the Ministry of
Cement (or J2 sectlon) is all politios, Little intell, and no taotical
thrills. Interesting, alblet, but not exactly alleron rolls. I finally

did get my 'hop' off the boat, and 1t was dynamite, Low fuel warning
Light, flap walfunotlon, 5.3 gees sustaluned, the whols shot., Neatest
experlence of e lifetime. ' ) ’ ’

Well, it is time for a few early cootalls, as I am on break at the mom-
ent. The Golden Day orlés out to be violated. Keep me postad on your
status; all plans are flexible, and the world is yet young (though teet=
ering on the Brink,) ' - ’

Take care, I remain
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Dear Jane,

The -cold rain dripping under the grey skies has put a finis to the
beautiful Fall. There will be nice days after this, naturally, but
thls Sunday has the echo of finallty about 1t. The leaves are falling
down, golden cascades, to pille up sodden in the benjo ditohes. Now we
commence the slow progression to the Winter, my first in three years.
It 1s a fine day for introspection, coffee, and recovery.

Yesterday was the Last Day of Fall. It was olear and warm and denled the
reality of the leaves. I was not working, but wounded from an encounter
at the Officers Club with several Gin and Tonlos, and the subsequent
soreening of The Empire Strikes Back. Our pleasures are simple out here
on the ramparts; alcohol and VIRs, We had so much fun watching the film
that I am not sure 1f I remember it.

I arose early to the gentle tomoin of George the Warrent Officer ringing
his ship's bell at about six thirty. My head hurt. Of my 1ife on board -
ship, I am blessed by the ability to sleep through the roaring of jet en=
gines, and the tumult of the catapult shots, Unfortunately, this blessing
1s limited. The clanging of the bell signifies Collision At Sea, and is
one of thése little things that gets you up and running on the steel decks
through hatches and into bulkheads., George the Warrent doesn't understand
any of that. He is just eostatio about leaving on the Tuesday Plahe for
points east, to the World. He has turned over his job to his releaf, and
in point of fact, has been told to stay away from Work so that the New Guy
?an g0 a?out his affalrs untroubled by the cutting voioe of experlence

or VOE.

So George was up and ringing his bell, and unwilling, I Joined him. He had
already had a busy morning, solling dishes and soattering the. papers aroun
d. He was playlng some blzarre varient of country music at high volume,

I subj¢gated my rage by cleaning up the beer ocans and cigareéte butts
someone had orushed out on the floor where I had been sitting. I washed
the dlshes, embarking on the futile attempt to keep up with George: 1

have ogten vondered at hls home 1ife., He olalms to be married. What could
1t ve 1like, wandering Just a step behind someone elses dirty dishes for

a lifetime? Would it be possible to stay sane? All I know i1s that I have
the possibliity to live an an enviromment at least musmk somewhat under

my control for a change. So I wash George's dishes.

Having swept the place out, I was free to go get The Qther Paper. For the
first time in Asia there is an alternative to the officially sponsored rag
known as the Stars and Stripes. Oh, it is a nice enough paper and better
infinitly than nothing. Unfortunately, 1t combines the keen analysls of
the Weekly Reader with the paleoithic politics of the National Rifle As-
soclation Newletter. By the miracle of satelite, however, the Paris Ed-
1tdéon of the New York Herald Trib is now available, A miraole? A resl pape
r, with ads, almed not at the Pfo level! Astonishing! You can't imagine
the contrast between the Trib and a cative, regulated organ llke the plti-
ful Seoul Herald., It 1s almost llke belng somewhere with your morning cof=-
fea., '
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I trooped back up the hill and across the bustling street that divides
Main Post from South, produoing my I.D. ocard for both sets of greq-olad
Korean Guards. The coffee percolator had disappeared into somsone s home=
ward -bound shipment, and the quality of 1life had slid somewhat at the
hoooh, I made coffee by placing a fliter in a large strainer and attempt-
ing to direot the boiling water in the genral dlrectlon of another con=-
tainer underneath it. I lost myself in the Publlioc View of the war, try=-
ing to contrast 1t with what we knew down in the Bunker. It was welrd to
see 1t all play out. The Iraqls were hittlng the same targets we had
phanned only months before. Was it armeggon, or just the next step in the
long battle for the 0il and thé Gulf? : : ' :

Thet wes too hard to handle, judging by thé state df my head. George was
né longer ringing his bell, or listening to his musle. It seemed safe.

I stopped trying to find a four letter word for Dill, wadded up the
oross Word puzzle and went back to bed, =

'I woke agsin late in the afternoon. George had left the hooch and things
were quiet, except for Soul Train on the T.V. which he had left at med-
ium volume. I had the usual spaced-out feeling. I really shou} do some=
thing. It was a very nlce afternoon, what was left of 1t, and the short
‘walk up to the Olub offered no remedy. I felt bloated, and declded that
gome exerolse might purge the demons which had been plagulng me. I grabbed
s Bean chamols shirt and locked the place up. Uphill or down? Whither
would my gypsey feet oarry me? I declded to walk around Nemsan Mountaln
and down to Namdaemung. That way would take me up through the Ville, and
I oould check and see 1f the bandit who had that lovely Smith Astral Chron
ometer in the window would come down a few pesos on the price,

The Ville was Jammed with Westerners trying things on, grabbing up Blg
Discounts on Industrial Roller~Bags, sneakers, and Brass Ourlositles.

' The Koreans were starting to get off from the{r Jobs, and the streets
‘were orowded with couples and soldiers., I walked through the tourist
district and up past the entrance to the Ville itself, where the hookers
Wwere already starting to do a thriving business. By the ble-weekly ocal=-
ender that rules any garrison town, this was still Payday Weekend, and the
greenbacks were flylng. Past the Ville Wwere the furndture shops, and the
0lock place. No, the owner still wanted $140 for the oclook. Perhaps an-
oter day, one placed more strategicly avay from Payday. Oloser to end of
the month, Just before the Korean Tax Authoritles came to each 1lttle
_’s%opkto’inventory the goods and levy the appropriaste amount on goods in
8V0CK s ' ! ' o

The shops filled with rice-chests and apothecary cabinets and blanket
boxes began to blend into tlny restaurants and Korean Drug stores. One
in partioular grabs a yank: it is dozens of formeldahyde bottles fllled
vwlth snakesi blg snakes, llttle snakes, polmonous snakes and snake eggs.
Snakes are very bemeficent, or mso they say. A little open restaurant with
the proprietor reading his paper, several small braziers smoking 1n the
glanting rioh sunlight. Not much longer for his season....or for. the pgopl
i 1iving over the edge of the hill in the paocking containers. They don't
ook up.

Over the orest of the ridge that slants down from the mountain on my left,
down the long grade are the Korean stores for the big rollers. No Eng-
lish signs, and the clean, uncluttered display areas that scrsams mega-
won. Quite a contrast from the jammed stalls that service the Masses.
With the downgrade I leave the yankee sarea. The boulevard stlll surges
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with green texis and the oocoaisonional huge Megukemobile, but the tempo
15 quieter. Nobody out hustling, no beggers, no flower girls. Refreshing.

A quarter mile on is the interseotlon that dlvides the vehioculay river;

oné axm rushes to the right, down to the Han Estuary and the Jam=su
Bridge. The Bridge 18 & oritiocal factor. When the North comeés, the ROKs
will blow the bridge and here we will all be, trapped in town, burning
our doouments in the parking lot. You can almost Judge the pollitiocal
situation by whether the Brldge 1s open oxr not. When a coup is in the
making, or the Students are rioting, the bridges are closed to seal the
baceilug of discontent 4in the Oity, and prevent the contagen from spread=-
ing to outlying dlstriots. IR ‘

Qontagen is a singularly approriste word. Ourrently an outbreak of Cholera
18 in progress down south. The ROKs mutter that the agenteprovocatuers '
have come ashore in the night with test tubes of death, to humlllate the
central governmmnt and snnldlate the populace. In their turn, the North
claims an outbreak of diaresha in the foxrward corps areas is the result
‘of ROK germ warfare. The welrd facet of the situation is that they are
-probabvly both right. I saw the OINGfs schedule the kumk other day, and he
wag getiing his shot. Hmmmeeass - »

The road -down to Namdaemung, or BEast Gate, hugg the mountain and ourves
off to the left. Welking along next to the rocks you can Heol the cold
breath of the mountein, damp end smelling of decayed follage. A mile ox

so away is the only building o this streach of road, a combination gase
station and antique shop. The road winds upwards, crossing another of Name
san's mighty flenks. I pass the Elghth Army Retreat Oenter.

I% L8 cool and green in theélr, safely fenoced in. "A place to Get COlose

to God"the slgn says. It looks peaceful and abandoned. The troops are no
doubt off getting oloser to somebthing else at the moment. I am tenpted,
though,to Walk up the little asphalt road and slt over the olty, far away
from the cooktalls and lomd muslc and clattering teltypes that comprise
my Little Seoul. Perhaps another time. : :

The center goes on for & mile or so, & vast peloe of property. I .am sur
rounded by greenery and high~gpeed traffic. Aoross the highway 1s an ex-
ample of Asian Arohbteoture. It is a towering concrete hotel, the structe-
ure . supposrted by four massive peirs of grey cement, The rooms are hung
‘between the pelrs in the shape of an inverse cone; the topmost belng the
largest. It appears to be in the proocess of stabbing the sarth below. It
is modern beyond the possibility of doubt, and as improbable as a Japanese
monster movie. ‘ ‘ :

Laboring up the slope I pass a truck pulled over by a Korean trafflc ocop.
He wears a sky~blue uniform and a golden forrieguerre. He 1s shaking down
the driver. I smile as I walk by, The corruption of the traffic cops is
legendary. They have the traditional right to flag down any motoxrd st and
get free transportation, This 1s one of thelr lesser evils. A fibkend had
a typleal experience wlth the KNPs. The people who lived bhelow them

were engaged in a 1little blackmarketing., Just the usuedk; a little coffee,
a few cosmetics, a couple odd certons of clgarettes, It was a mixed oouple
8 G.I. and his yobo. He would do the shopping and she would distribute

the merchandise amoung her famlly for re-sale. Unfortunately the ocops

got wind of things. Thsay took to stopping by on their lunch hours for the
0dd twenty dollar bill, the occalslonal free sex. As more cops got wind
of the situation, there was a line out in front of the apartment bullding
nearly every noan, The couple finally split. The cops started looking at




my friend to replace the lost income, They movéd, too.

S0 I Just tolled up over the top of the rise., The view was worth it.

East Gute and the river were spread out below. To the right, the vast

red briok of the Shilla Hotel dominated the skyline. fTo the left was a
serles of recreation fields and ornsmental gardens. Just'bglow the orest
vas a bullding with a large sign in front, proolalming 4t ‘Freedom House.
There was a garden in front, and peiloes of artillery arrayed in it. I
dashed across the four lane to take & look. Beyond the gate there was

an eexry sort of qulet., Two small ohildren played next to an ancient tore
pedo laid on a low pedistle., I walked down the line of armements, They

- Were rellos of the War, I supposed, as the rubber tires were rotting
awvay from the hubs, The entlre place had en alr of nsglect. I walked down
past a 76.2mm, a 57mm, and a 42,5am FA pelce. And a tractor. It was a bit
baffling, as all the signs were in Koresn., I wondered vwhat sort of insid-
lous purpose the North had devised for an ordinary Russian tracdor. The
best wes ot the far end. A bedraggled Republic P-51D Mustang pointed it's
nose toward the Olassioal Music Hall across the road. The metal was
oxidized. The ocenopy was smashed in at the front. At least three sets of
markings were visible; The latest belng "ROXAP 202". The older U.S. cole
oxrs were stlll down there. The guns had been removed snd the wingtips were
dented. Still, the lines were there. I saw slx Mustangs fly & few years
back: the pllots were Slerra Hotel in their leathsr jackets and silk
scarves. It was a long Jourhey down from the Republic plant to the sub=-
urban Republio, a relic in'a garden of other times and othser demoorsoies.
- Ob what passes for them in this neck of the woods. :

I looked around at the ééher fasolnating debris and walked down a set of
starls at the slde of the building., Viewed from the back, you could see
hoWw the wood Was rotted on the imposbng facade. I sald "Yobo~sayo' to the
children as I left., They looked baock gravely and responded with little
bows in the war garden. .

© At the bottom of the hlll was the entrance to the Namsan Tunnel #2., For

~a modest W100 you could drive through e narrow ochannel out through the
1livikg rook. I was out of that portion of town whare Meguoks sre common

- pights, I wouldn’t 88y ‘my responge was overwelming. Wlzened old ladies

looked at me over thelr carts Joaded with sea slugs and outtlefish., Unif-

ormed students ran for buses and scuffled on the sidewalk. I nodded to

- geveral, and a fow nodded back., Not that many people smiled., Perhaps that

18 Just the way things are over in East Gate. The sun was prettdx much

set anyway.

Esst Gate is where the real people shop. Bverything that is for sele over
Itaewon is probably manufactured or wholesaleg in East Gate:. Of inter-
est are the furliture shops, the textlle carts, and the_dog shope, 1if one
is sesking added virillty, Key-gogl is what they ocall 1%t.%Eye Goo”is what
I say. The shops are set back in windivg allezs, bilsected by wide thore
oughfares and the Expressway. Seoul Stedium sits green and massive near
the Gate itself, remmant of the time not so long ago when Seoul was a
valled Olty, trusting neither the Ohinese coming south, or the Japanese
neadeg for Manchuria. Also in the part of town Lis the Lost Compound of

- legend. ‘

‘Aotually the'Far Bast Engineer‘GIOOmpound is nelther 1oét, nokt exactly the
stuff of legend. I had Just mi.@placed it.

I was walking at that particular dinstant through the District of small
metal boxes with olasps,
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Sexphgatéd gy They were near the new Subway Excavatlon,Eissiseeisn
oebasdis: , Phe long open stalls had every sized container, from tiny
kimohi holders to enormous ten-liter rlce hblders. All with cunnling metal
oclasps to hold the shiney 1id on tight. I stopped at one to bargaln, but
I found one good reason why the prices are so steep near the Base., It is
the English speaking surcharge., We went around and around, neither under-
standing, the little shop girl attemtping to sell me the enkire alsle of
gleaming metal, and I saying "Gee this little shrimp holder would be nice
to keep dangerous substances im." At length I realized that thls was going
nowhere fast, and that I at least had to have a pencll and paper to bld
back and forth. With much bowing I exited the place, resolving to return
as soon as I came t0 a realization of what I was going to do with the stuf
f onoce I bought it.

I had no more than hit the street again, shrouded in evening gloom, when
the rocketepropelled grenade went off, I hit the sldewdlk and started
looking for the maesked rocketeers. : :

It was with some chagrin, and solled knees, that I saw the welder on the
soaffolding over the subway looking at his former welding tanks. I got

up sheepishly., This terrorist shit must have me on my kniokers. I looked
around and saw some Koreans holding thelr ears and dldn't feel quite so ba
de

What the situatlon obviously wvalled for was a beexr or two to steady my
nerves., The Compound was around someplace, All I had to do was circle

a few blooks in the gloom and look for the quietest place in the commot-
lon., At length I saw the unobtrusive gate with the guardshack. I showed
my ID card and walked thrugh.

It was llke walking into a time warp. Above me loomed an imposing

relic of the Japanese Ocoupation, three stories tall, and crumbling red
brick where the Ivy allowed it do peek through. The main entrance had
been bricked up years before to sult a new master's purpose. Around the
old bullding vas scatéered a motkey collectlon of quonset huts. The silen-
ce hurt my ears. The bulldings brooded over the cemtury of ocoupatlon,
Grimey. Temporary. Temporary as a permanent lifestyle. Doubtless we will
hand 1t back, as we are in the process of doing everywhere else. Llke
in Japan, where we trade land for new structures on steadily shrinklng
areas. So the Japanese ocan contain the Gailjins, wall them off from the
people so thelr sensibilities are not offended. Well, I suppose that ls
the way of things in the Fall of the West. It still rankles,

Down one of the absurdly small little streets and around the corner lies
the FED Olub, I step in briskly to quench my thirst., The bar aea 1ls mostly
empty; a few enlisted types with loud voloes and a tired looking Korean
Girl gyrating on the oylinder between the two rooms. She looks happy

that MGEN Dohleman allowed the girls to put thelr brasslers back on, The
enlisted guys are unhappy. It 1s all part of the good generals campaign

to improve morale by making it impossible to get a drink durlng the day,
and keep troublesome libidos under controll by eliminating temptation,
Similar to the old Navy Joke, that is never far from the trugth: "Libverty
and Mall are secured until Morale improves!" -

It is a depressing little place, and I stay Just long enough to have three
beers and change some greenbacks so I can teke a cab someplace where the
muslo ;s ;ouder and the patrons not such voocal assholes. I wave to the
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sleepy guard and walk back into the ocrush of East Gate. The taxls are
‘honking wildly, I dodge across the street and wave frantloly.

I am nearly run down by four of them, orashing into the curdb in search of
8 fare, Amld the smoke from burned tires I search for the best deal. Cabs
seem to come ln several flavors: the Greenles, the luxury models, and .

the dirty little night=hawkers. I select the dirtlest of the hawks: he
Will only grab W500 for the first kilometer. Unfortunately, he will also
ocontinue to hawk as we ride, swirving to the ourb to ask others to jJoin
us. Thls does not result in a break on the tariff, but it is still a coupl
¢ bucks cheaper than the luxury of privaoy. No one else amoung my guests
speaks Engllsh, anyway, and the window is down so the garlic fumes are not
overwelming, -

We re-trace the course I had walked in the afternoon., It takes about tWe=
nty minutes. We arxe rolling down Itaewon Dong again, and I am over come
by the desire to heéar some obnoxious Jountry Music. I gesture from the
crowd in the back seat, and am rewarded by being dropped off only four
blocks beyond the hill to Sam's Place. It is a paltry W80o0 all the way,
though, so the hell with it. : , . ‘

I oross the street and oruise past the UN Olub and the palpable nolse
wave emanating from the ovellar of the Silwer Wave R&R Olub. Then turn

to Whore's HAll, up the dark street until, puffing, &+ arrive at the top.
Sam's 18 parked hard by the Hourly Rental Luxury Hotel, and direotly
under- the Hollywood Disco. I walked into the place. It was Jammed. They
“Were playing Rooky Top. And I saw to my horroy, none other but George and
Dave sitting at a small table, pawing waltresses and having some pre-de=
parture fun. Geroge Jjumped up, dumping s waliress and two O0.B:; beers,

He gave me a bear hug that was redolent of the Stroh's Brewery. I gave it
up, and resigned myself to the inevitable. o

Some hours later, I managed to extrioste myself from the party. It was
hardi George flgured he was down to his last twenty or thirty beers on the
Permingula and wanted to get meximum enjoyment from them. I finally felgne
d'a trip to the men's room, broke left at the door, and stood dutdide
drinking in the’orispk fall alr, I wandered slowly down the hill, watohing
the blaocks standing out in the street with their drinks, Jiving with the
Women, Down past the Silver Wavé.....say, wonder 1f Pat or Dale is out to=-
nlght? Maybe Just stiok my head in and oheok it out, Just a beer, maybe...

Some haurs 1éter, st1ll deafened, I found myself at the 0 Olub, just for
a8 ooupenightoaps with Dale, "Say, have you found yourself putting on welgh
t over heref" he asked over his beer. 3 . o

"loll, it is.a ohallengiﬁg'lifestyle. shtting down in the bunker, not
belng able to léave thé room or anything, and then go out and have great
fun 1ike this all the time," : |

"Yeah. Me t00," ‘ o o

"Just part of being in the Bighth Imperiel Army, I suppose.”

"But I'm in the Alr Forcel"

"And I Ehouhghx I was in the Navy. Just goms to show you how wrong you
san he, ’

t"I have & botitle of yup over at the hooch" sald Dale.
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“That is about the last thing I need at this point; What have
you got to mix with L42" ,

"How 'bout some Strawberry Daquiris?"
"Say, theother thing is, why is this all there is to do heve?"

"You could always get yourself a Yobo and wind up trapped when she gets
pregnant on you, and then have the Army force you to marry her and raise
~a nice Korean Family." S |

"You know, those Daguiris sound pratty good." T threw the rest of my
monsy on the bhar and we wandered out into the night. The stars were half
covered by clouds, and it started to smell llke rain.

SR

8o there that is. I'll put this thing someplace and maill it when I figure
out where. Hump day for Korea comes up in a week or so. From then on it
is all downhill (although lately it appears to have been that way in more
ﬁgys than chronologiocal,) Funny how thers is subjeotive and objsotive
tine, ! ) ’ . :
I hops the xoar of the ocean 1s treaputic, and the winds cool An the
2gening and sun hot during the day. Take ocarxe. I think about you all the
iNG. . . )




De Snake Ranch
Avenué de la Ohon
6 00T 1980

Seoul

Dear Spike,

Just got your note and the checks today. You are right; I was on pins
and needles trylng to figure out what was going on. I had talked (shouted)
at Mother over the tenuous JOSS-AUTOVON=-SELFRIGE AFB-~GRAND RAPIDS
connection, and she had indicated thet the deal had fallen through.

I am pleased that you trusted me sufficlently to ask for the money, but
do remember, money i1s elways available. Even such plddling amounts as
12K, Remember that tired G.I. shit....all you heve Yo cough up is polnts.
Granted that lend contract is convenlent, but I look at #® Interest I anm
vaying out over such a short time as three years (I'm thinking ahead
again, damnit) and Lt Just seséms that oreatlve finanecing is good enough
to cover small amoutns, llke 10K, : A _

Well, you are theve, and from what I understand, the United Snakes I

grev up in don't exist anymore, So I will dispense with that. As_you
have already gathered, one of the checks 1s not in this letter, I am .
enclosing a grend as a demonstration of my good faith. Unfortunately,
the flesh is weak. Untill after next payday, I am still on white bread,
I decided %6 go out and have Beef Wellington tonight. So I am golng to
hold onto the five Os for a couple days to make sure I oan cover some
checks that I would like to be able to cover. ’

(One of the pleasant sideslights of being a Government Minion is that
when the fucking Congress pulls. typical bone~headed stunts like not
passing appropriations bills before they go home, money is not transe
ferrved to Olaims acocounts to write overdue checks to young Naval Officers)
Hence, thé money I had hoped to tose back into savings, and o tide over
the 3220 monthly payment to Beth Zoxm. It is going to take a whlle to
get healthy agein, but fuckits I am elso up in the alr on whether we
are going to score a couple grand on Niok Danger, or whether I am going
to have to eat a few hundred copies. For all I know, they went into the
drink with Ro%‘euA~7 or something horrible and I will be paying hack for
yoars, even if the Firesign Theater doesn't sue me for eveéry penny,

So ‘the future #till hes 1%'s little uncertainties. I think I ‘told you
thet Larry Jeusen asked me to come work for him in Hawaii, end I really
didn't have i1t in my heart to turn down a good boss in a ntbe place,
partioulaxly in light of the ravaging of my esoape fund, and the acqula-
1{4i0n of a monthly debt in excess of 350 bucks. That don't even include
trying to begin a New Llfe actually in a Small Part of the U.S.

But fuck that, too. I ocan handle & couple years on the islands, and worry
aboiut the future after that. Oonsidering the global ploture in the Intel
traffic, I ain't sure I want to Worry about it/ have to worry about it

T do know that staying here even four moniths longer (the loglosl conse-
quence of maklng a break for the door) is a hardshlp I point-blank refuse
to bear, I am drinking too much, working out too little, and Just don't
feel very. goddam happy about 4t. ‘ :

I am glso not tod goddam happy about the way my reproductive system is
atrophying. and the only alternatives to remedy the sltuatlion out here.
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The horror storles sbound. They sre starting to look good=- Bhe barmaids,
that 1s, and when you $0‘to an Indlo party and hear sll the Yobo=sayoing
golng on from the wive's corner you start to go buggy. Net for me,

 Don't get me wrong: I am glad (sorta) I did this, It has had it's inter
esting and educational moments. I have learned more about how thhngs work
(really work, or don't work)] than ever. It was good t6 get out of the
insular world of Avietlon, in o way, despite loosing the most interesting
linear family I have encountered. But 1ike I said, I ain't sticking hers
& heéartbeat longer than 1s absolutely neocsssary. - ‘

I agraee with your assesment of Selmon. I want property ther ¢ this goemm
%o be a good wey to get 1% before things fall apart. So let's get this
~ thing together: ‘ .

RE} the fucking sgresments I agree With many of yhur feelings
sbout ¥t. It 1s grude, and the legsl sounding vords just
leaped off the fuoﬁingvtypewriters But let me pass on somew
thing. ... Everyone with eny breine I knew thet camé out
here was ftrying to do resl cutate as a hedge. A Navy salary
is pathetie, but Lt is steady, Inveeted right, parlayed with
& partney, yow can make encugh over a decade or 80 %0 be come
forteble forever. But likewise, every one that left the holde

- ingo with a partner got fuckeds. It is that fandimentsal probe
~lem I mentioned in the last letter, You are there, and I
am hexrg. It would be nice to jJust chuck this sﬁfﬁ and go
live in the great West (and the Mldwest in the Fall and Coast
o' Hampshire) but to do that I have to keep working, I am
net golng back to souffling and being broke all tthe time.
1t 1s the time of 1ife to work, and try to lay up some assets
80 I can gtop working eafly; end write uy stupld litile tales
add have some fun, I don't ses any slternatives. The only
work I do well requires 0itles, ox alternatively, solidtude
and enough ocash to not have %0 Work. The traditional delems.

S91 what I have to have is cleay legal claim to my share
of the deal, We agree on that., We alzo have to have defined
the amount of insurance we want to carry and all the other .
tired shit. (Incidently, Smelly Just burned down the house
she was living in out in Grattan, and lost evrerything. That
is the flrst thing that has to be protected,)

We both are in what could be termed highsrisk businesses. You
moreso at the moment, barring terrorist bombs and the NKs, but
Wwhbre I live, 1% is a lead pipe olnch T am history when the shi
t oomes down. If I go bhaok %o sea the odds change again, but
What should be a first order of business is updating wills

and that tired shlt to mele sure nobody gots probated into

he poorhouses If you don't have a valld will you should look
into it. You are already one of ny beneflolardes (but' I am sti
11 quick, so don't count on get¥ing the drop on wms,)

In the event of default: Hey, I don't know what your ocecke
book looks like, and fraukly I don't give a fuck. But, the
auestlon of default has got to be covered, If we have things
worked out in advance, we can spare ourselves a world of anger
and hurt 4£ things get short. I am not golng to letb you down,
nor do I think you will me. But let me tell you, 1f the fuckin
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Iranisns olose the Hormuz, you ave golhg to see the'touxist

buslnsss go to hell 4n a hurvy. Hopefully my death bensfite
from the war will cover the rest of the payments. But Like I
saying, there is a shit-load of externals that can ocome out of
left felld. So. give me your thoughte on that., Before the Hors

muz gets oclosed, .

(Paranthetioly, let me just run this by yout the ragheads vun a |
Vosper olass FF out through the Straits. They anmouncs that they
have just lald freguency detonated mines, hend gonstructed in
the Allah Akbar Mine Faotory. You kmow they don't have them, I
‘kaow they don't have them. The goddam Havy kuoWs that, Bus
Aloyds of London oancels all insurancs so fast that 1t makes
your head spin. And even though there is not o veal threat in
the world, even though we have snough f£irepower in that neck of
the woods %o sterilize every raghead fox a thousand miles, the
Stralts, and the 01), is stopped just as good as 1 they it
the Grand Ogolhe Dam acress it. There is more than one way to
skin a eat,) . ' o : .

My carping about Aimprovemsats and the payaent thersef: 0.K.y 0.K.s -
vodnt wall faken. Repalrs and shi%, uo sweat. What I anm talking
abonut ls mys%er{ lwprovemetnn that I have %o ohip in for. I know
that the dlace 1s golug o look great with antisgravity panal e

and twowtone porch, How oouwld any sane man disagres abont that?
But I want to kuow about 1% first. That does not amply %o stopped
up sinks and overflowing tollets, But I do want to imow what my
responsibilities ars before I get into a decade contract,

I£ you are not living in the place; and in fact some ohump is going
to cover the bulk &f the paymente, I have no heartburn about :
paying a management fee to you, After all, 4% 48 & write-off to me
in the long vun. But 4f you wind up Jiving there, I am paying the
half shre of the rent and getiing nothing sxoept the evontual,
appreaciatlon, and ths know1§ge that I am having some viocarious
fun., But in that veln, I ain't going to pay for shit that is o
dixeot result of Living there, Jounds fadr to me, in »e phones o
(less installation, perhaps, if registerad iun hoth names) and electe
riolty and water. So don't sweat that., The MGT Fee, that im, I
would naturally prefer %o see it rented. Then we ocan buy ovher
Plaocss and keep ovashflow going and beoome land havons untill the
011 stops and ayerybody 1s wiped eut at a single stroke, and we are
Left watehlng the hank tear the place down after evieting us with
laseretractoy beams as the hables ory and the women weep. ,

A term in my land gontract is the ability of the ownay to reNgge
otlate the interest rate unilaterally, shouldthe State allow the
ceiling to xise, I+ s an interesting olause, It seems like an ane
nual review of the status of agreswant iw net a had thing. But I
Will graat you that my Litile paragraph about buyeouts snd loss
free esospes 1w a little far-fetched., I will accept a cevtain amount
of risk on the deal,

I am glad you sgree ahout not uskng the equity as collatersl on other
loans. I would be mildly distraught to discover an elghth mortgage
some morning avexr the first bloody mary of the day. . .

Well, let me know the detadls ASAP. I think 4+ is 1m§ortant to own -
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real property, snd I 1like the sound of salmon., I further Llke
giving you a foous for you formidible talents. But mogt of

all I think 1t 1s dimportant %o work together. The whole thlng

. about the semi-legal instrument was to let you know what kin

of shit we are getbting into. I have only been paying on the lots
for some paver months, end 4t 1s a bt tedious watohing the blg
number turn inte a 11%%1@ numbeéxr when the interest (st only 10%)
1s subtrected.. . o , A . » ‘

Wall, fuoklt, T am only 4n for half, and you are going teo be dolng
all the legwork. Let me know what is going on. In the meantine,

Y am going to go out and eat mome meat for o ohange. Lot me kK hagte
en to sasvre you thet [ am just hungry, not backpeddling. The 15th
meyks my flrest blg check, and 1£f the claim comes theough 1like

they keep promlsing, I will be able to cough up the remeinder

in a matter of a few days. ' _

Teke care,




A MEMORANDUM OF LIMITED PARTNERSHI Pw

for the purchase of a house
in SALMON, IDAHO

A, Michael S, Reddig and James R, Reddlg agree to Jjointly purchage a
Struoture (hereafter termed 'the house'% in the town of Salmon,.
Idaho, at . s Buch to be rege
istered jolntly at the looal reglstry offlece.

C?ﬁaAb0velis %o be an equal venture, shared jointly, with 50% interest
to each Parxtner. :

C. Aoceptance of above terms shall be constituted by the ocashing of
cheoks 1ssued by James R. Reddig in the amount of $1500 (one thousand
- flve hundred dollars) dated 29 Sept, 1980, nos. 112 (Drawn on the
Navy Federal Oredit Union) and oheck 9024 (Drawn on the American Exe
press Yongsan Military Banking Faoility.) Oashing of these ohecks
shall express conseat for the Terms 1isted herein, in lleu of the
reolept to the issuing Partner, :

-Ds Partners agree to divide equally Insurance, monthly loan payments to

. /. Bank, and appliceble taxes. ) '

’ e Baule leane oo costly jowner Wil cerr f? C‘P ef

E. Dfault by elther Partner on debts inourrefl shall csuse implementation
of paragrah I and J., ,

Fo A full accounting of all expenses shall be provided o the non=resident
Parnter prior bodgggmpnggggggg$nug%$ felwbanse ment 3

G.Z/%g..ﬁ_xlta,qmm;l.;impggveme 1lai

» nts, remodling, and mi repairs shall be
_———"Chorne jointly with Lor consent of b . Damages and
<z ... __ breakage shall be b oley by the Partner resident at the time of
Mugt be ocourance, ag shall all telephone, utility, snd other bills incurred as

Some lahihde\@n 6xpense of resldency, Rhxx

oS Mas
o PORS

& H.(Rents or other income derived from the Property-shall be applied to
the monthly payments equally, |t —Fobeert s REMED, Wumr  ABouT
URSHGEMEN Tre ToR, PARTNER, Cousende ROVn Do’ Madaimancs

mpRrovenendts | TNe
depesd o 1) %t ars agree 1o a perlodic review of the.agreement, 'td_be held at
'}7\70 W ?

lclblity | Least onge er annum, or more often as required. . ' .7 |
Partners agree to arblte the dissolution of the Partnership on these
uity in Property at the time of such dissolution, to inoclude

4{,\\4L Gome

718 ulki} \

'wj@?ﬁ ¢ ements and other payments, plus a figure squaling the
) W

wefion highe k interest rate at that time, or s percentage of the
e jf“-—* : t pricé, whichever is higher. V‘)EO’( l-g %‘(“Weﬁp,e/wwuﬁ# be <o Cg?
ot velite ot RS, -g(;& equy fas ‘(W\(mod evaents 7
Net k% 1 the event o

N/L#, equity be transfprred unemocumbered to the surviving partner, to encome

\f};ne death of elther Partner, 1t is agreed that the
S Pass only such équity in the Structure and Property named.

e R

12§£§u1%§hf£'the House shall not be used as collateral for further loans

thout proilr consent of both Partners,
SIGNED, ‘lg M“R 52 @:S SIGNED_

DATE (Y SEPT 80O | DATE

NOTARY PUBLIO JS— . DATE




THE SNAKE RANCH

AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT CHON
14 00T 1980

SEOUL

Dear Jane,

It is cold this morning. I awoke 1n the 0500 darkness with a start.

I had the horrivle feeling that I had overslept; that I was already

late for the early shift in the Bunker., The Dream had been particularly
vivid, I had fired again and again, the 9mm Browning bucking in my hand
there on the conorete Mexlcan vorder., The Female Aroh Oriminal had gone
round for round with me. I kept forgetting how o ocook the weapons In

the end, though, she vwas subdued by the busload of fighter pilots wearing
their blackeand-yellow helmets. I gathered that the Television show was
just about over; time for the closing oredits, Was I late for wWork?

I looked up from my bed, not far from the Mexlcan border into the styglan
darkness. Why, I had the day off. The curtains blew gently in the orisp
breeze. _ : ‘

1t had been the second dream of the day: the first had techniocolered itself
out durlng ny post=work nap. It was funny how real they had been. The last
real Grade=-A dream had been months ago, one 80 convinecing that when the
plarm went off and my feet hit the cold steel deck 1 was yanked physiocly
alé the way from Home, amd journey of eight thousand miles ‘in milllseo~
oNase T .

1 debated whether to rise., I could just roll overs after all, the mound
of blankets was & snug and seoure place to be. 1 savored the dream for

a while, enjoying the middleground between REM sleepKaﬁggthe fin8t;0np“of
coffee. 1t was nloe to dream, and for gome reason the oyole had come ar-
ound again, It was a pity, though, that you'oouldn’t plan -them in advance.
I would like to have a good rouging technlocolor adventure under the Flor-
1da sun, on the brilliant white besch, hearing the roar of the laplis laz=
uli ocean and talking to a bronzed blonde lady of my aocquaintance. Ine
gpead, I had wound up on the Mexiocan side of a shooting matoh, Well, what
can you say? : ‘ S

I snuggled down under the thick covers and ‘let my mind ramble down the’
last week. I had heard from Florida, of course, and that was a high that
1asted days. I could commence writing those inane 1étters again. And ran
into one of those characters that makes all this Asian.bullehit,tolqrableo
Now that was a strange 0ase. It had wrapped up a few loose ends from Bang-
kok. It had spies and the fa1l of empires. It even had a beauti ful repfes-
entitive of the KOIA, or Korean Oentral Intelligence, in attendance, In
faoct, that is why I called the interlude

"FUN AND GAMES WITH/THE KOTA"

Oaptain Terry had telked me into walking uptown to plok up a birthday
present for his daughter. Capt Terry was & good man, He was a 1little hlgh
strung, a little dedloated for my taste, but a real family man, He mlssed
nis wife and 1little girl so desperately 1t was a little sad. He Was a
Humanist, too, an oddity in Army Intelligence. He brought his soft south=
ern drawl on up the Bunker stalrs and popped out his umbrella. A soft
grey mist was falling. We walked up the hill and out the gate.

The late afternoon orovds hurried along the wet‘streets;'maxis threv
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grey roostertails behind. Puddles filled the uneven cobblestones. We
nade a dangerous orossing of Itaewon-dong near the Traffloc Box and at
“length arrived at one of the ten~thousand tiny oclothing shops.

Oapt Terry negotiated ooolly with the proprietor. He held up a cute
little oordrouy Jumper. "How much this dress?"

"I would estimate three»thoueana won for that partioular ‘artidle of olote
hing, Sir" sald the owner. His 3et~b1aok hair was bridliantined. He wore
8 windbeaker and neat slaoks. , . : ,

"You say yesterday W2,500, Same«same ‘pricee today, Nai?" Oapt Terry 8 face
Was oontorted with the effort of the negotiations, =

"I'm extremely gorry, Sir, but I'm afrald we oan 't accept a Won 1ess than
the afbrementioned quotation. : L

“I only ‘havee W2500, I glve you, you take sam~-sane one dress,”

"In those oiroumstances, I'm sure we could take what funds you posess, and
utilize them as & dawnpayment on the artiocle."

"Aw shit. 0.K. 1'11 give you the W3,000,"
”"Thankyou, Sir. I'm confident your 1little ohild will be most pleased."

We left the shop with the dress in a bhag. Capt Terrx turned to me and sald
"You gotta bargain hard with these guys or they don't respeot you. It helps
1f you speak a 1ittle of the language, too." .

"I'n hip.“ I said. A taxl nearly sidsswiped us across from the Hamilton
Hotel. . ,

"What #ay We have a beer to celsbrate?"

"Nah, I gotta go on wateh in a few hours‘ Want to be sharp just in ocase
the Godless North comss South tonkkht,"

"oh hell" he sald waving the bag. "There ain't nothing going on. Besides,
1% is only one, I guarantee it on my honor as an Army offioer."

He didn't have to twist hard. We ducked into the Hamllton Hotel, partly be~
oause it was oconvenlent, and partly because we had never been there.

The lobby was orowded with Megucks oarrykng large sacks of treasures glean~
ed from the shops. Tourlstswith as many as elghi sets of Korean sneakers
around thier necks, quilts under arms, and four or five brass oranes olut=
ohed in hend. We went past the coffeeshop and took the elvator to the seo-
ond floor, The Adam bar was concealed behind some shrubbery and 1t took a
minute to find. 4

Perhaps I should digress here just for a second. The Hamilton Hotel is

a Strange plaoce, It used to be the only Western-style hotel in the dis-
triot; the only place for Garrisson rats and Visiting Flremen to stay.
Oonsequently, 1t became a haven for Hookers, hucksters, and Just inocid-
ently, a little Intel collection. ALl in fum, Just bewween Allies, you un-
derstand, I mean, oup host nationals would never target the Megucks to
find out what we are really up to, now would they?
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But one of the tools of the trade ip to get people relaxed and trusting.
Congequently the Adam Bar is a nlee 1little place with artificlal rooks

and bamboo SCreens. And never a hint that the place has a lot more going on
in At than one would imagine from a oursory exanination. “

We walked in and took o couple éﬁools.at’the'bar.“wrade was slow, Terry
ordered a ocouple beers. I knew wWe were in trouble when they appeared over
the smooth black surface, They were glant liter bottles. "Oh no'" I sald.

"No sweat, buddy. Just one and back to the Yard," He forked out about three’
thousand won for the tariff. Raindrops apattered agalnst the window. Funny |
how people bargain like orazy over about. fLfty cents, and then throw.away

the. bundle on cookteils, never thinking to dioker on the prices, I had a few
slps and began to get expansive. When Spooks get together the topios ocan

be far renging. We gottled upon Zimbabwe as & nloe, ga fe subjecg..We_didn't
follovw it.in,the,olasaiﬁified,traffio that heavy, 8o there wasn’ i much dang-

er of ‘inadvertantly blurting out something ve weren't supposed to know.
0f course Spooks are amoung the most_garrilous,of,people.,I was rolling
in s hurry. I had read that.Mr: Robert Mugubwe had lald on a special Alr

% to tend Tito's funeral. He dragged along an entourage of

Zimbabwe fligh . -
es', Who had been unwashed tribal guerrillas only

80 assorte
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By way of contrst, I polnted out, Mrs. Thatohgr, the Prime Minister of Enge
1andvfleﬁ,tour;at;olass_and;tqokﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁfﬁagéﬁaﬁghﬁd been. in the U.K. sttempt-
ing to extort ald from Mrs Thetcher just a couple weeks before., I wag be-

ginning'to,gegture."And.what”about'Joshua,Nkomol“ I demanded."That fat plg.

1s in charge of the.State Research Bureaw, ond the Idi Amin stuff is start-

ing o heppen alveady!"

We covered the propeots of olvil way there, and the tawdyy gpeatiole of the
Union Jack going up the flagpole to wave limply for a few weeks before

ng down for the last time on the continent they had once dominated.
Terry.wasvof,the;oplnion that civil war wasn't going to happen, and that -
all the commotion would die down end things would gel sane. We argued about
that as the level of the beers got lower and lower. We wound up in Keunya
and, Malaysia, debating the_possgbility'offbeating an authentic independance
movement like the Mau=Maus. T was leoturing on the sucesses and faillures
of Counter=-insurgency, and the lasting beneflts of English Common Law in
East Afrloa when a polite cultured British Voioe broke in. ‘ ‘

"gxouse me, hate to barge in on you, chaps, but I fought in Kenya and Mae
1asia, and I Just wanted to say that I found your disoussion fagoinating."”

"Holy shitl" I said coolly.

That was how our encounter with Jim Slowey began, and 1t was to be the fin-
est exercise in paranols and alcohol of the year.

And thé€ 1s going a ways.

Jim was a benign-looking fellow. He allowed to 48 yearxs of age. His blue
eyes twinkled behind military-lissue glasses. He was very properly attlred
in a coat and tle. He was smoking some sort of thin mentol clgarettes and
holding hends with an attractive Korean glyl with a Vidal Sassoon halrout
only a few years out of date. We had to toast to "halewfello-well-met" and
g0 ralsdd our glasses. "pypshi~dal" sald Jim. -

A



A misteke, That term is used to say "ohugea=lug"in Korean. That is why
Koreans are such good fun at partles, at least for the first hour or so.
Naturally we were committed by that point. Jim seemed to have one of those
bottomless wallets whioh produced tall brown bottles at inoreasingly
shorter intervales, -

We had traveled through a young subdtern's 11fe in the(ldstream Guards

in the dieintegreting Empire; from the dim reaches of Suez to Kenya and
Malaysia. To the olimes of this very natlon, wracked by flame. Thence to
Ohina, to a POW camp. In chains, They were & hard nut to d¢rack, the Brits
end the Turks. They maintained their military unlts even behind the wire.
As the Ohinese removed each Senior Ranking 0fficer, those laft oconsulted
1ineal numbers and replaced him, The Yanks, by way of contrast, ‘Just sort o
of sat behind the fence and wondered what was going on. ‘

"puepe was a case" I sald to Oapt Terry "of three Turkish Privates left

in the coumpound. They figuwed out who had signed up on what days, and the
one Wwho had been a Private the longest took oommand, Drove the Chinks orazy
1ike that, Pretty soon they had Turks and Brits goattered all over, trying
to bresk the milltary uanite up, and they were starting again as soon as
tWo .prisoners got together again." B B

"Quite right" ssid Jim in a clipped tone. "Then one day an NKVD Major
showed up With the Ohinese guards. The SRO-g#t us all together and told
ug Wwe were for it unless we went for the wire khat night. So 17 of us
yent for it and four got aocross." :

"You did whatp"

"yalked out of China, apparently. We didn't know untill we woke up one
morning in a rhoe paddy and saw rifles leveled at us. I looked at the Weape
ons snd didn't know what to think. They were British .303s. We thought

the Ohinks had grabbed a group of our guns. Thet was the first time I
heard Thal," I | o

“1,e% me get this strailght" I sald "You had walked out of Ohina and into
Thailand?" . o ‘

"Quite right. Surprised us, too. We thought we had orgssed over into Laos
gsomeplace, We had thought we forded the Mekong, but »p {haps 1t had been

the Kwal. Didn't heve anything in the way of maps, doun't you know."

He polished his glasses and asked the Korean glrl whether she still re=-
membered hik., Her Sassoon waved emphaticly. Obviously dldn't speak much
English. "They stuck us in: Butterworth down in Malaysia for five weeks

R&R ond then baok to the line in Korea. They dld things differently in thos

days." | |

I ocan smell a line of bullshit a mile away. I had checked him several key
points and asked him a question in Thal. He appeared to be quite genulne,
exoept for the ocarreer deeclsion he took after Korea. He had returned to
England and completed his Masters degree, and then Joined the U.S, Army
as a privete soldler, He got up and wandered off to the head. "perry" I
whispered "either this guy is what he says he ls, or he 1s something ev-
en more intense. Head's up." Terry had briefly slumped head first on the
bar. . ‘ '

I looked at both of mvaolex'watohes; It was getting on towards timm to be
headed for another evening of hard-hitting Intelligenocs.,




bSﬂ

First a stop in the head to offelosd some of the beer. I was standing
next to Jim when he leansd over. "One thing about that oross«border oper=
ation I was telling you aboutese.” . ,

Say, Jim, if there was a plave in all of Komea less seoure than this one,
I don't know where it is." I waved at the false celling.

"Quite right. Good show," We weaved hack to the bar. Oapt Terry was
staring blankly into space. He was olearly overwelmed at this Juncture,
I was roaring drunk and nearly late for work. We exchanged adrespes and
%ﬁresd tg’meet the follovwing afternoon. All I had to do was get through
€ 8VeNlNgosesse - L . . '

I lurched downhill and regrouped slightly. I ollmbed into our winter blue
uni foxm that makes us look like cops. I ate some aspirin to ward off the
inevitable hangover that was going to hit betwsen 2330=and <0300, Finally
1 arrived in the green painted room and listened blankly to the pass-down

~ brisf from the Jerk Aly Fwroe first looie,

1t was not what you would oall one.of our more memorshle watches. It passed
as they all do, the intermittable minutes slowly sccumunlating to eight
hours; hearing the National Anthems of the Repuplic and the Mother Oountry
at 0200 sharp. "Jeeze Sarge, we're more than half way done already and I'm_
even getting soberes..." No flaps, unifentified personnell wandering around
in the DM%, or naval exoursions by the NK Forward Guardships. Quiet as

a tomb, . , ’

They always end, though, and thls was no exoeption. I turned over in rec-
ord tlme and slouched back over to the Hoooh to sleep away the morning,
The skles were clear and the light breeze refreshing. It was a plty to
have to waste 1t asleep. :

C o » v | Arion,
~ gome hours leter I awoke with the charaoteristio feellng: disoriented,
 thitrsty, and out of sorts. The human body is an exoceptional thing, but
1t never really gets used to shift work. The revenge is cumulative and
subtle. You oan not work esround the oclock onee a vweek for long and not

end up with a sort of constant fatigue, o short temper, and the continuing |

hallucinetion that you are liviung in a military diotatorship surrounded
by foreigners jabbering in a language thét resembels nothing so much as
the wan@eringq of & demented chloken, Never known 1% to fall, ‘

Four oups of coffee and a perusal of the Stars n" gtripes brought me to
o truoe with &anturddg. I{ was aotually marvelous weather, and after ad-
ministering a mental kick in the ass, I managed to slump out of the hooch
and into the brillisnt Korean sfternoon. 1 ¥linked like a mole and put on

my sunglasses, I supposed the only thing to do was oash a check and talk to

that weird Brit agein. To prolong the inevitable, I walked the long way.
A pass st the Embassy Olub to get money. Then up the baok hill past the
General Offiver's quarters, and down into Korea again. I made a bold dec=-
islon to attempt to navigate the lovwer Ville. ‘

Neturally, you oaunot go from point A to point B, You teke a 1lineé of berain
g on 2 known struvoture; in this oase the twin splres of the Mosque. That
becomes a known faotor to plug into the feet, as you wander down narrow
alleys, around blind corners, into dead ends, and once in a while, right
into authentlic Korean families hunoched over cook-fires and kimochi-pots.

It was, 1f I may humbly say, s superb peice of navigation. I found a worn
set of steep stone steps, climbed them, and found myself dlrectly across th
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street from the Hamilton. The rich golden sun was glanting across the
cuttlefish carts and the chestnut vendors. I felt like going to a foot-
ball gameé, but not a chance, I wWas going to plunge full gpeed into 8
paranoid dream of unprecldented proportions. Worse, 1t vas about 90%
true. A flashback to other times, when the plainolothes guys in the

ocar out in front of the house probably yere looking for the dealer who
1ived in the apartment next to you. or Worse.

T found Jim esconced in the bar, studying a tall bottle of COrown lager
("a headache in ever vottle.") We plunged immedlately 1lnto a reoap of
the previous evening s disoussions; the Fall of Empires, weird towns in
forgotten countries ("PHU BAI is 0.K.!") and unregeni tive armies of lost
wars. Pointless speculatlions, perhaps, but the stuff od a dozen lifetimes
and a hundred books. :

"Hell if you were up in Ohing Mol at that thme, you must have stopped to
watch the publioc hangin§s. That was always a blg drawing card on the weeke
ends from what I heard. ’ -

""oh yes, absolutely. When we could get out, mind you. We were operating
agalnst what was left of the original Kuomantang Army that controlled the
Golden Triangle. Mostly on the Burma side, 1f you tell."

"Pity“about Burme. Always wanted to go there. Rangoon wWas one of the great
oNnesde.

"on my yes. But not now, Just depressing. They have completely eradlioated &
the Buddhist ethio, you know. Llke 0ld Marxist Ohina., Just the husk is left
and that is falling down, too."

"Say, wpu wouldn't happen to khow s Special Foroces typse named LOOL M
would you? He was active up there."

’

"No, not there. I knew him somewhepe else."
"Leopoldville?" |

"Well, er, théAOongo was a strange thing wasn't 1t. But I say, I was thinki
?g agout wh%t you said last night about our friendsS....ethat large organ=
zatloneeee :

"yen." The conversation was getting oryptio by now. I knew that he dldn't
want to talk about the Congo, about the units we had running around Katange
Province to ensure that the revolutionaries did not get the rioh copper
deposits away from Anaconda snd the other companies. After all, Congress
certalnly would never put Amerlcan troops in Afrioca, nov would they? But
suddenly the KCIA wag invo¥ved. I wondered what Jim was actually doling

in the ROK, and more, why he wanted to talk to me. The wheels within wheels
began to rotate around. He olaimed to e working for the Army Vetrinary
Corps, which controlls all food distribution for the Armed Forces. But

nis background argued against it. I couldn't quite figure it out, but was
enjoying the ride.

"yell, frankly, old chap, I belleve that my young friend is one of them,"
"Huh?" I sald cleverly. |
"Well, you see, she had a bit of & problem with English last night, re-
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membexr?" |
"Yeah. Poor thing, she didn't seem to be enjoying the little gab-fest
thgﬁrmuoh.ﬁ‘ : - . . :

fon'the cohtrary. I imagine she is off £41ling he»? report right now. You
weren't around at 0400 this morning when her English beocame quite flulnt.
Remarkable chargoteristic."

Well, that one took me for a loop. I try to be the menly oynioc, been there
and seen everything., Not a chance. Makes you wonder what the hell isreally
going on. Maybe the people you know aren't really what they seem. I could
gee why they weré keeping an.eye on Jim, but now I had got myself written
up on thelir dosslers. The next time I was out in the Ville having some fun
I would have to see just who was buykng the next rounde....

"So, she dashed off this morning. No chaxge for gervices rendered. Another

anomgly. She knows quite well that I am only ptaying for three days. I

have been many places and rarely seen such enthusiasm striotly pour lamour,

Efoeggjfor the"onlyqullyerated,female helicopter pilot in the Vietnamese
Y r0Ceosee ' o

That sadéry went on for some minutes and somehow we got over to Gen Kriane
goek Chamanand, who was just shit=cannied as the Thai Prime Minister. I had
the opportunity to see him when I was in Bangkok the last time, and 80 We
analyzed the situation in my favorite Aslan Nation for a while, I asked him
about one of the characters I had met there, a Hungarian expatriate and
restaurantuer ramed Niok Yarow. He had really put on the dog for the Fleet’
when we rolled in. Very happy:to see us.

“Niok? oh, sure. Sort of General Cpllecter for the Bloo. Nice enough chap. .
Ren a nioe restaurant on the slde,"

"that explains .a lot of things. Thé last time I saw him was from the back
of his lime-green cadillacm when he gave me a 11ft down to Pattaya Beach."

"0oh yes. I should think he was glad to see the Fleet. Pretty lean times for
an agent after the pulleout, don't you know." Jim looked up. The KOIA had
arrived with a swish of silk skirt. She sat down and-Jim ordered reinforocem
ments, He gave me a broad wink, "Hello my dear., Do you still love me? "

The KOIA laughed and then gravely shook hhnds with me. The bottles began to
pile up amid a serleées of halfereferencss to assorted spookery. At length
Wwe discussed a change of venue. I suggested a fow quick drinks in the Sky
gozmlof‘the Shilla hotel, renowned ag geoul's finest and most expenslve

The KOIA was horrified. Whether it was because the bugging equipment was
not adeguate a% that location, oxr because the looal controller would not

bé able to keep &rack of her. "Shi-la OH-tel?" she said "I no hear of same.

;?atent"nonsense. Jim. The Shiila 1y famous, it sounds liké just the place
oY Us.

“Right,hOl Jolly good idea. Off we gol"
"No, no" sald the KOIA. "Oannot go Shilla,"
"It's allright my | |
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*1t's allright, my dear. We promise to get you back to an approved
1o00ation long beforse ourfew. We will never tell anyone that you sold out
and oan no longer be trusted." : '

“"Jeem, why you say that?" She looked worried.

vx §hrewuscme money on the_bar pnd we stumbled out; one young Spook one
aotive Mata Harl, and the last flower of the Empire singing "Waltzing Maw~
tilde at the top of our lungs. Meta looked embarrassed. o '

 There was a fortulthus oab waiting in front. We sped through the evening
streets past the brooding pulk of Nemsan Mountain where the Toweyr poked up
at the bright stars. Within minutes we were piling out at the shilla. The
KOIA looked resigned to the affair. We pagsed through the revolving dooxs
and into e lobby as big es & tyrain station. The marble floors gleéamed and
bellhops sourried ahout in red. jJackets. Tt was about a five minute hike to
the .elevators. My ears popped before we reached the sky room, and 1t was
amaging hov nioce the scoustios weye in the slevator car. Really gave the
“pig sound to our voeal chayacterizations. ,

1t wae st that Juncture thet Jim determined that whiskey was the only way
out. Hé was drinking them neat, and things very nearly got out of hand. I
was thinking ebout that while teking & leak off the 12th floor bsloony. Thi
Wwas exsotly. the sort of aberrant behavior I had been meaning to give up.
And in the neay proximity of nostile agents, I deolded 1t was just about Xk
to get on home for three hours of welleearned sleep before worke I pretende
%o he the Blg Spendex and lavishly threw my Amex Oard at the W11,500 tab.
We floated out of thé place with glazed grins. The KOIA looked grateful, as
T have a suspioclon thelr expense gooount s not in the Shilla clans,

One frantic cab.ride back around the mountain brought us to the Hamilton,

gaok'glthin range of the directional microphones. The KOIA positively
epMmel. : , _ . ‘

~ "™jell, listen young mén, you will absolutely have to look me up next thme
you are in Japan. Perhaps We oan find a secune ares to talk in and we oan
sort this adventure out." . o

14 would be a pleasure. 1'd ve interested in finding out Just what we
gavetdoge o whom this evening." T drained the. nlghteap and s1id off the
arstool. o o - : S _

"Have to look at the transoripis for that. But perhaps I'll get some in-
foymation tonight." The KOIA gmiled bravely. I put my vagabond sneakers on
the way baock to the exclting world of the Joint Intelld enad Command. As
the elevator doors closed I oonld haar the strains of “Waltzing Matilda"

"drlft out of the Adam Bar.
It 1e a dirty Job out herej mOnitering the global collikdon of the Great

" Powers, sorting through the wreckage of Emplres. Tt should be comforting,
though, to realize that competant professionals are riding around in ocabs
and aotually gpending. thely own monsey for drinks. Someone has to do it, I
* pused, as I threw my clothing in a neat pile over by the typewriter. But
could it all Just have beén enother one of those paranoid acld flashbacks?
Maybe it would be safer, ghooting 4t out with Femazle Arch Oriminals on the
“oonorete Mexican Border. ] vas asleep again almost hefore my head bit the
p1110W....t0 Slepp, perchance to dreamesesss |




Do
5o much for the latest chapter of New Adventures 1n 01d Asia.

1 got your posteard last night, and I anm delighted things are going
well, Unfortunately, there was also bad news in the little stack of
letters. My old Boss's wife is dying of liver canocer st the mement, snd I
have to get a letier off ohop~chop. Shs 1s young, and has lived an exemw
plary 1ife, I don't understand 1t., 01ld reprobates go through seven wars
and are still power=drinking cocktalls, and some are struck down. I Just

don' t knoweesee

Plus the Koreans demolished the beautlful tile roof on the hooch thls
morning,,stOping»down at 0730 sharp to start banging and rendin% and
oarrying on. They are pounding lead gutter fixtures outside my window
right now, and raining debris on ojime 8 garden. .

1 peally love this military life at times like this. I 8lso talked to the
réat Wwhite father in Washington t0 see what they aye. thinking ahout these
days. They say 14 is very tough to tell exaotly where they might put me,

a8 Hawall is starting to look a l1ittle shakey. "Lot of people want those
Jjobs, you know." So I said fine, 1f you can % do that, or give me London
or Spain, just let me know. (80 t ocan resign and get out of here bali~ball.
1'11 stlok around for something fun, but 1f they try any bullshit they will
gsee my baokside s0 fast 1t will make their heads gpin, They seemed to be of
the opinion that being out of the states for three yoars, forwerd deployed,
1s the seme as sitting in gan Dlego or someéthing. We ghall see about that.
The one thing you have to do in tmlking to them is keep your tempér, It 1s
hard, but horrible things can happen 4f you plas-off the psople who control
your destiny absolutely for another nine months.) -

Well, I have %o get moving. This room 1s gterting to fill up with dust

fyrom the 1ittle people on the roof sweeping 35 yeers of dirt onto my win-
dows. I'31 try to keep theme little Jetters down to & more ressonsble lengt
in the future. Have mome fUl.eesl LOVE YOUeooes '



THE SNAKE RANGCH
AVENUE DE LA OHON
15 00T 1980
SEOUL

Dear Mr. Bill & Mr. SluggO,

gince T.R. i8 finally showing his true oolors and departing his Cone
erades, perheps even under fire, I have been foroced to Strip him of

the Distribution for these fascinating chronicals. It was a hard choloce,
naturally, but what can I say.

As you may be able to devine from the acoompanying tale, once more
caloulated to keep Jane's lap warm and walting, things have not been
easy here in Beautiful Seoul. I have heen engaged in personal feats of
idlooy here in this owtpost. I.have today vaulted from the depths of
Need to the heights of the mediam poverty level.

Gentlenmen, the Dead Horse is a thing of the Past.

Dozens of dollaer bills litter my desktop. Here, allow me to demonstrate
my oontempt for mere money. Let me 1ight up a Luoky with this quarter.
Ah, muoh better. ’

But let me tell you of a remarkable case of deja vu. I was lying abed
this morning, stricken with a mlld case of mal de mer. The refreshing Fall
breeze fluttered the ocurtains, It was an absolutely splendid morning to
not hop out of the rack, 1 was prepared for a long selge. The bottle of
bourbon which had contributed to my trifiing 1llness was near at hand.

A fresh package of Luvkles had been thumbed openj the Vigllante Lighter
wes fueled and 1aid ocasually atop the smokes. I oould have stayed right
through the World Serles....whioh I hasten to remind you I am capable of
1istening to Live, during daylight hours the way God meant 1t to be.
Suddenly I was strioken by the horrible gensation that I had been here
before.ss.1t Was a numbing sensation....lt began at my eaxs and made my
bowels turn to Jelly.

There Wwere Asians on the Roof! I swear to god! They were Jjabbering in a
language thét sounds very much like something horrible happening to the
cat. They were banging...things...Noxlous fumes began to waft through the
open windows. I had felt all this before, I knew 1t. I just couldn't
place it...Two stocky workmen entered my room. They Jjust walked in, It
Was unconslous....they produced a welding toroh and began to gesture at
my Wwindow....I had 14! It was just like s mobile home I uged to live in..
I lept up from the bed, blankets tangled on my 1ithe, tanned body...l
raised a baseball bat I keep near the headboard to combat partloularly
vivid nallucinations...I olubbed the ours out of my way, shoutlngee..

T battled my way to the hall....There were Aslans in the Bathroom!..

they were talking to each other and smoking Turtleboat Olgarettes...Nol..
that meanteseltoso.Was. o realllill

ARRRAGGHHH! | !

On a oalmer note, I suppose it is Just one of those conditioned responses
the Sexvice is so kind to program into you. Why, I remember the traglo
ineldent of Ay Army roomate who thought 1t the helght of cleverness to
ring o small ship's bell in the dead of night....slx times. The real plty
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of the thing is that he was so close to going home.

And now he will never see his famlly again. Well, noone ever sald
this wasn' t a dangerous business.

1! 4 1ike to Just ramble on here for another elght or nine pages, but I j
have spared myself the nemessity of having to be oreative twloe in the
safie day. In order to orient yourself to the active portion of the |
enclosed. tale, imogine yourself to be a lovely blonde lady in Delray |
Floxdda, pining for her Serviceman overseas., Or perhaps not. It gets bet-
ter about halfvway d?wn the flrst page. The real goofy pawts are baok about
page elght, but don't spoil 1t. Like all fine~-orafted works of liter-
ature, 1t took a lot of drinks to get 1t the way 1t 1is. I only hope that
you still have enough 1n the roomsafes to be able to read it 1n the

game lofty state.

I underetand from Rog Hull that Nick is embarked in some Navy gonveyance
for the trip to the Gulf, I am filled with trepldation at the prospect of
all those important volumes swinging across on an unrep...the course of
my Summer Veostlon ocould depend on it. I intend to have several cooktalls
on my leisurely progress out of here to visit the Browns in exotic and
colorful England, an important oountry that once had a hlstory before they
gave 1t away to the arahs.

In ‘the meantime. I spoke to the Great White Father in Washington about
the topio whioh has had Washington abuzz for lo these many weekst "Have
you heard? Reddig 4is up for oxrders againi The 1630 Detailers office has
been closed to touristst”

The 1ow~1ife mothers in. that august body told me that "We really oan't

be sure about Hawaili, after all there ave a lot of people who Would like

to get those jobs, you know." A lot of them who werse on the Midway for a
couple years befores being taken prisoner by a orazed and dangerous group

of Lunatiocs, who masquerade as a U.S. Army. Well, 1t would be nice to |
be bitter and cynolal for a while, but (imagine thisl) I am "golng to |
step out for drinks." I know, I know. I used to say the same.thing about
land-based assholes and douchebags.

In the meantime, Gentlemen, this concludes my presentation., Are there
any questions?

K.0S.,



PHE SWAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA CHON
16 00T 1980
$BOVL

Deay Helen, |
éﬁﬁAﬁKe b06k and both post Cards.
Thenks for Sophie's Cholce. I'll get to L4 as quickly as possible;

Hope Buropé was fune I would 1ike to have been in Dustohland for Oktobers
femt, bub what with the explosions meybe not.

Something Just SLruck messe.in the Ocupsdo Oard you dent, géu referenced
moving onee.l hope that doesn't mesn street adress, else tnls ig a polnte
lggsaexercise; Hummime s T Suppobe there is nothing for 1t but to plov
gheadeses | ; | o

Re'a brip to HSeouls sounds fine by me, save for a couple of detalls.

I sm 8 phift worker at the moment, and I &m not weal flexible as far

ag scheduling goes. T wowld have %o know When....and slnce you won't be
baok for a while, eould be diffiovlt. I had contemplated taking some
lesve to check on business affalrs in Japan oY the Philippines elther
iy early Nov or very jate in the month. Since I have %o meet an alroraft
carrier, that is sort of thas gene&tive, £00 .0+ se08 WEll. 14 1sn't all
that difflould, I guppose. How g about letting me know the dates and

T will leét you kunow .whether 1% Lo possible. The Boss 1s pressuring me to
get definite on the leave dates (within the next day or 50) 80 he ocan in
fuyn maxe up the watoh bill for next month. S .

If I play my cards right, I might be avle %o pateh a oall through the
Audtvon lines, so We can out down the turnaround time on soheduling data.

No apologles are ne0esEary. . .and what for X don't Know...we are batting
.580 on eéncounters, and that is betbter than Ted Williams ever did. The

thing that mystifles me is why 1% olicked ®o well the firet time and
why 1t was so awkvard the second, 1 suspect 1t was the golngw-away vibes
T was radiating, but then perhaps the entire tempo of my 1ife and temper
15 oub of phaseé Wwith yours. T do towh® very priockly at times, and une
fortunadely my exile here in Korea has done nothing to improve that. If
anything, 1t has oxhooerbated things. I don't know. T+ had only been 32
gonghe.ggﬁ gi the country. Maybe the places and the people have gsomething
o do ¥ 1t , o

In any event, iFf you want to oome, 14 48 likely to be while I am erkin%-
some welrd shifts as we will be down to thres watoh offaxicers in the mid.
dle part of the month. No biggle, there are still 14 other hours in the
day. If you think 14 atlll worthwhile desplte the constriotions, let me

know.. We run a ol hy a day operation.

Take ocare,




THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA CHON
16 00T 1980
SEOUL

DEAN,

Got the bad news letter. It was in 8 big meil drop, which included my
new three volume history of the British Empire. I saved the personal
medl for later, having some fun reading the postocards and gtrewing
invoices and packing materials around the room. It was all great, right
up untill the second paragraph of yours, I was drunk, naturally'fnat

my fault, farewell paxty and all that) and sat like I had been poleaxed.

Well. Sure makes»you,wondex abous Justioe in the world.

Anyhott, I wrote Lagry yesterday. Didn't know quite what to say. 0ffered
Whatever. my prayers (the Bon Dieu must have ralsed his eyebrows at that)
and support are Worth. Which is not wuch I suspect, I don't like the
feeling of helplessnens you-axperience-evenvat this range. A friend of
'bmina died.of the big O back In 00llegoeeosdt Was almost too much to bhe
orne. . " . , S

- Quite aslde from all that, I enclosed a copy of one of my latest mls-
adventures with the letder. It i sbuut the only thing 1 can think of
to be doing from here, Originally 1% wae. . reading support program for
the Skidway's deployment, but T Will redirect 1t at Hawall. GSee 1f you
ocan geb o readont on whethhr that is helpfull ox Just stupid. Whioh 18
as acourate & summlng up as I oan rendex of how I feel dealing with the
~ Interface. Why not the waxrbors? : o

Anyhow, there that is. In other events....I was in touch with Rog, viae
_1étter,:and»the;newa'from the boat is that the Bagles lost a blrd the
other night. Bif MoCole went swimming with Andy Anderson.. Both 0.K.
Banney yeayr for ejeotion seats in OVW=5. I wonder hov long what passes.
for our Lieadership thinks we oan gg on with these intermittable bluw wate
deployments? And why the hell didn't Wwe send them into Muscat 1f we are
go buddy=buddy with the Sultan? Are we mtlll gast ominous and oveyr the

horizon? It 18 about time for that shit to en

Speaking of whioch I voted the other day. I gotb the absentee ballot and
got drunk. I looked at it for the longest time, I flat didn't know

what to do with 1t, I took out the smalleanimel evigcerator that came
with the punch card and voted Nuo" on all the ammendments...there were
gsome beawties, inocluding oune whiloh vwould have granted {mmunlty from olvill
arrest and prosecutlon for Stete Leglslators during the Session. I voted
‘agadnst lovering the drinking age to 19 again (When did that ohange baok
snd Was torn over whether to pulld more prisons. Fuokit, I said, 1f they
don't know where they are going to bulld them, 14 could be next door.
I couldn't even figure out the taxatlon ammendments. Not enough data.
They all seemed to lower taxes but insert escalator olauses.

But that still brought me back to the top of the punchoard. I don'tfknow
34111 don't. Used to vote Libertarian. Bven voted for Gus Hall in '72,
I took a stiff svellow. Not even a good protest vote this time, and I'11
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1f I will see that Georgla self-righteous sonwof-a=bitoh back agaln.
Where is. Jerry when you need him? Goddam 1%, I voted for War In the end,
and 14 st1l) leaves a bad taste in my mouth. Well, we shall see what
madness overcomes us this time,

If/when you see the Boss, ask him about my Little tale of Adventure with
the KOIA, It was fun....and covered many of the key points of Emplires
tossed avay. The gent in question was Guards, officer type, fought Kenya
Malaysia & Korea, ocaptuped, escaped from China with three others, baok to
Korea, masters degree, resigned commision, Joined U,S, Army old~SF, fought
Golden Trisngle, Congo, Vietnam. The way he had 1t figured, the Emplre |
mayhhave been vangulshed, but He wasn't. Sort of fun. Read 1t 1f you get
g chanoe, = . ' o ' _

Talked to the Great White Father in pointy-building. He sez don't know
orders same-smme Hawail. "Many people they ask" he say "Don't know you fel
le come slong CINCPAOFLT. You maybe one felle like PG school OK Sallorman?
You give meny preference, we ses meybe fill one, you no get hopes up." {

Whoa, X sald to myself, where is the payback for the Fucking Mldway and
Korea?. that was just another cruel hoax, too. Oh well. PG school sounds
allright, but Jesus, there I am a ocareer sallox without even trying.
I donna, men, I get so tired sometimes. S

Well, that covers the key points. If there are no questions, that ocon-
oludes my fueklng presentation, Sir. .

Take eare; Dean, and let ne know what I osn do doy Larry besides my in=-
ane 1itt19 letterSescsces v . :

Thumbe Up & Buns avway,

P8¢ Rog says 800 coples of Dangér‘disappearadvinto the Navy supply system
for transit out to the Ship. I think I have just dlscovered the perfeot
way to stay in print for 130 yearseesees '



THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA CHON
16 00T 1980
SEOUL

0.Kepy 0.Koy 80 4t has been about six months since I wrote. S0 I have
nad a 1ot of important stuff on my mind, like trying to figure out why
they all think I am a First Lieutenant, and that I should be over at
the rifle range. practising with my M-16, and why all these Japanese are |
speaking Korean and pretending that this 1en't the Xanto Plain, but rather
gomeplace ocalled Seoul. It Just Beate me. o - R 1

Anyhow, 1t was nice to get your letter. Seriously, I have been suffering
fyom & olear oase of 32 month burn~out here., It ls so strange. I went
from the olosest kind of military family to shift work in a tiny watoch
oonter With only four other officers. They are nloe enough people, but .
1f you are not working, that means that they are. Herd to sociallize. So

T have been in virtual seclusion, Paying off the six-month Dead Horse didn
"4 ﬁilf much, either, so I have been reading a lot and drinking cut-rate
cocktalls., ' . S : '

Which is not to say I have been miserable...lt has Just been strange.

You go through Emergerncy Martial law, a Coup, and oivil insurrection &all -
in six monthe, i1t keeps your attention. Very interesting. Glad I oame %o
see Life in a Military Dlotatodshlp (even though relatively benign)
andibife in the Army. It has glven me new resplution not to do that
again. : : ' - N : '

I am supposed to be up for orders pretty quick, and I am wondering what wi
11 happen...will it be a hit, or a miss? Another weird one, or a fun

tour for a change? Don't know yet....might even have to go back to Amexr=
jca, perish the thought. : ; -

Most of the old orew has of course departed. I hear Nasti 18 looking 10
years younger, Scooter is dallying with a divorecee with kids, Splash
grev up, Space dropped out of sight in P~ocola, and Rocket and Ellen sare
not quite mo happy now that Ellen is Just another falrly attraotive girl
in Oallfornia, instead of the Most Beautifull Caucasian for Miles Around.
That 48 a few mohths old, though, so all is subjsct ‘to chenge without
notice. I published a book, with the conglderable ald of my friend Rog
Hull...We are still Waiting on tenterhooks to see if we make the momey bac
L or have to eat & few hundred coples...they are all at sea right now,

50 there 1s no way to know....it is the Collected Adventures of Niock
Danger. We shall see what happens. But I am sort of working on two other
projects which may or may not see the 1llght of day.

That 15 sbout the news from the East. I mlss Japan, too (although I never
thought that would heppen) and I am glad school is going well for you.
Take ocare of yourself! The offer for goodies ls much appreoiated, but I
have geined about 20 1lbs with my sedantary lifestyle as it lb....82y hl
to Dena, and I will answer hey letter; t00ecseces




THE SNAKE RANOH

AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT CHON
16 00T 1980

SEOUL

Mr. MocCole s

This letter is to notlfy you of your selection as the Attack Communlty
Representitive to the Coveted Vigllante Disposa-Phantom Award for the f
Oalendar yeay 1980,

Congratulatigns! ;

In assoociation with the Bic Corporation (Godd for thoussnds of lights,
Then Jjust throw it away!) it is my pleasure to confer the munifloent sum
of W1,000 as a token of the appreciastion of the Defense Contractors
Benevolent Fund. Unfortunately, due to ocurrency restreltions, you are goin
g to have to ocome and get it. - :

Sertously, and I mean that folks, I am happy that everything turned out
0.K. I'm not kidding about that thousand won, elther.

I know things have bgen tough out there, but I Just want to pass along
the fact that 4t ain't easy on land, elther., Have you any ildea what kind
of V.D. rates Wwe have to face constantly here in the Seoul Area? or the
vway the cooktall prices have soared recently? Why, Just last night, when
1 was having about thirty drinks, I was foroed to break another $20 bill,
So listen, vwe are all part of the Blg Defense Team.,

I have it on excellent authority from one of our Alr Faroe Representitives
on the Joint Staff that the going~to-defend Amerloa in the Gulf is a pelce
of cake, What's more, he has great oredentials....he is coming from a
stragegioc base, buddy, forward deployed at 0ffutt AFB, almost elght blooks
from the Officer's 0lub right in Omaha. |

Nothing happeting with me that a few gunshots wouldn't oure. That biings
to mind an unfortunate incident we had on ChueSak night, but I will have
to let that pass....stlll too dangerous to disouss....see Roger Hull, he
has a copy ofthé after action report....really pretty fortunate there were
no Koreans invoived....tough to explain them away when they aren't moving
aNymoXeeeeeo

I would also like to pass along my best regards to those of the Eagle

TLodge Wwho still remember the thrilling days of yesteryear, back before

they extended you because the fucking Iranians mined the fucking Stralt...
Oops...Well, I am having too much fun right here in Korea to sta¥ at the i
typesoripting machine much longer...cocktails call out "Drink me! Drink |
Mel",....maybe see you same-same pretty good you sallormen come back Japan
0.K., Gee Eye? , |

Thumbs up & Bums avay,



THE SNAKE RANCH ‘
AVENUE DE LA PRESIDENT OHO
16 00T 1980

SEOUL

Deayx Rog,

1 am in reciept of your latest...of 3 Oot. The Army is convinced they
have to route everything through San Pran...after all, it sayse that,
y'know....let me get the news out of the way first.... '

Jensen's wife Oarole has oontraoted ocancer of the liver., It is a part-

ioularly viruvlent type. They are not glving her .real good odds. So wWhen
you pass through, you might want to remember Larry. I am not so redehot
in denling with orislis-varients of the mortal sort. She 1s young, and
has no vile hablits, It makes you wonder. ' ‘ '

I tooigot a letter from Dean., This one was not mo hot. It geems Larry

My little struggle hers has Just about reached the midepolnt. I was
shooked the other day when an eager young Ens called up the indic and told’
me he was my relief. I was staggered, Unfortunately, he ain't really going
to -shovw up for some months., Still, a graphic reminder that someone still
oares, way back there at the puzzle factory. I was prompted to talk to
the Great White Father in the Bullding, to determine whether they had
stuck me in a link of the diasy-chain yet. He seemed surprised to hear
from me, but allowed as how he had given the odd thought to my manifest
destiny, He asked about my preferences, and I reminded him about Hawall,
London and Rota. He hemmed and hawed for a while, telling me that many
were asking, but few had been chosen. He asked sbout Post Grad school, as
they have a few openings, and I sald, wekl, yeah, sure I like tuna and
1f I wae in Monterey I ocould go to the Del Monte factory and watoh Seals
who weren't so unpredelctable as to shoot you or something.

He meemed as mystified as I was, Anyhow, I may have Just made a career
deoision and not even known 1t. More likely, I have a feeliny they would
like to stiok me in some building in Washington with no windows. That
would be about par for the course, as I haven't had windows sinoe Denver x
at Spook School and they were painted over to let you know what was ocoming
at you, :

Korea 18 quiet at the moment, whioh is nice, but 1t may be because they
Just held the slxth Party Congress and are now ready to go for it in
Earnest (Whoever that is.) Whioh ain't so good, This is a very amblvilent
business sometimes. o

There are Koreans working on the house. It feels a lot 1llke Yoko, as they
stabb banging on the roof about 0700, and don't cease and desist untill = .
after dinner time. They seem to be moving rapidly, as we are running out
of Fall in a hurry. That is good and bad (more ambivilence.) I'm not reall
y ready for my first winter in three years, but on the other hand, each da
y puts me one closer to my great outte~asia pllgrimage. Hump day ls at
0700 on the 29th of this very month. :

Personal life has been very wild. Depression ran rampant for the last few
months. Wasn't wrlting muoh, and what did come out was shitty. Drinking
too much, putting on welght. Yuck. Seems to be passing. I hear regularly
from Jane, who I have developed an emotional instability over, and have




extrioated myself from certain destruction with Aune, who remalins
married to the Admiral '8 Alde. Thank God. Very nlce Lady and all that,
“but thankfully didn't get to the point of no return.

I would like to have the semblance of e normal 1ife again, Jjust to
touch base in a fleeting manner with reality., (Although I did tell

the detalleerthat if they activate the 0 Boat agaln I was just his boy
‘to head back to the bounding mein. Goodness!) }

If only Jane was olosero....of well, 32 months away does do strange things
to the 1ibido.

can't tell you how neat 1t was to see you up here., It was like a orisp
wind blowing through the perennial fog of politios and horse-shit. I got
repremanded the ther morne for wearing my leather Jacket., They sald they
would oonfiscate any such une~authorized gear in the future......Bye Goo!
- gays the kid....that was why I Jjoined up in the first placeseies

I am on tenterhooks about Niok. I was intimidated by the small plle you
left here, hut whetdayaknow, they were all gone in a week and a half.
Some irate people who didn't get thelrs....Dad wants twentyofive coples

to pass around to his friends....I said, well, er, this is a very compe
licated business, y ygu Knoweses when you said they all (save 175) went into
a grey van I ocouldn’'t help but think of the. great Ohicago Christmas Card
Oaper, signed by 17,000 citizens...oops, Wwe don't know exaotly where the
1ittle bugger got off too, but we sure will look ....1et me know how the
thing turns out, for good or 11l If you get burned I'm in for a- shilt

on the losses....88ve 8 ocouple dogen of the Gubi Coples 1f we are so forte

unate to sedl out on the Boat.‘..

I won't hash over the 1mmediate past, as 1t 18 all pretty well leld out
4in thg asgorted ooyrespondanoe enologsed. A oouple adventures, some trash,
keep 'em oOr trash 'em as you see fit. I am golng to go shead and try to
get o typist to do up some of the Oarrier stuff in Ms format so I oan see
what 4t looks like. I still want to have at least a Working ocopy of the
next one before I get out of Korea, May be a month or two, but I will
4ry to have it together before you head for VI-5. Also will update orders
and. future plans as they hecome avallable.

Voted . fbr ?rea the other day. Dropped the fuoker in the mailbox. I voted
for Var, naturally. If this thing is doomed. lets get 1t sorted out now,.
‘In re the "Pun and Games wikhm the KOIA" adventure, Jim summed things up
.rather nioely. He left the British Emplte beosuse it was beaten. He wasn't
I don' 't think it 48 too 1ate for us. but we skirt the brink.

Wish I was there for the 011 Wars II. I hove developed into the dooal
man of the hour, advisor to the OIA and assorted General Officers., It is
amazing hov rare it is %o run into anyone who knows what 1ls going on. It
took the first four weeks of the confliot to even find a TPO chart of the
aren....tunnel vision? Shilt, they invented the word herel ,

I have to leave 1t at that. Of my three day break I have spend 141/2 at
the typewriter and the rest at the bar. Have to go buy Walt Grenade a
diving helmet....0ViW=5's boy in Etae~Won.....If I oan find out when the
boat gets to the P.B. I will try to get leave....Thumbs up, Mr. Hull, you
are the greatesteeose
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'BASELINF INTSUM: FIRM BOTTOM PRIOCE FOR OUTLETS ETAEWON AREA APPEARS

WHITESITROOM

5TH AF 5
314TH AD |
MAW ONE FIVE |
ZEN USSMIDWAY

2ND ID

YOMOMA

FREABBRBERR NOLAS S// NOCONDPRAQGT #it## 3ttt a4

REF: SNAKERANOH 16 15301 00T 80

ONO OPPLAN %%.G@#. 1%

SHOPPED. LIKE SUMBITCH. TALKED LIKE ORAZY. HAVE ESTABLISHED FIRM
BASELINE PRICE DIVING HELMET ONE EAOH. DIN NOT BRINK INITIAL FUND=
ING, HAVE HELMET SITTING IN CORNER OF HOOOH 4330 YONGSAN SOUTH POST,.
A BEAUTY, ALL WINDOWS INTAUT., HAVE NOT REPEAT NOT FLOAT CHEOKED ITEM.

Us$ 105/ LOWEST QUORED PRIOE 120, THREATENED, OAJOLLED, DRANK HEAVILY.
HO.AVAIL. BEST PRICE SAMEE-SAMEE YOU PAY GREENBAUK 0.K. GEE EYE WAS
Us$ 110, THIS OPFIOE WENT AHEAD, GONTEMPLATED OVER ONE LITER BEERS
AT HAMILTON HOYEL, AND BOUGHT SAME ARTICLE,

.EVENTUAL AMORTIZED COST TO FLEET DEPLOYED PERSONELL. LESS MEDICAL

UHARGES TFOR HERNIA SUFFERED IN OARRYING OOPPER/BRAS HELMET ABOUT

THREE MILES FROM SHOP AS TAXI MONBY NOT INCLUDED IN PRELIMINARY FUNDe
ing from congress: US$110 + POSTAGE. OAN JUGGLE MEDICAL EXPENSES FROM
ALTERNATE BUDGET. POSTAGE; PAOYING, INSURANCE AS YET UNDETDRMINED.,
FOROED MARCH W/ HELME? COMBLICATED BY PURCHASE OF ONE OF A KIND SEVEN
DAY MARINE OHRONOMETER TYPE SMITH ASTRAL., AIDED IN ACHIEVING BEST PRICE
I BUY WO ARTIOLES PAY CASH RIGHT NOW YOU GIVE HELMET US81107 HE SAY

0K GEE EYE YOU PLIOCK YOU HAVE POOR SHOPKEEPER OVER BARREL COLONIAL

G

BT

EXPLOITER., I SAY "EYE GO0, IT TWO DAYS PAST PAYDAY I BROKE AGAIN BUT
AT THESE PRIOES WHO OAN AFFORD 10 THINKI'

REMAXkS: THIS IS A TOUGH FORMAT TO FOLLOW, YOU TELL ME SAYLORMAN WHAT
YOU THINK DEAYL,? YOU NO LIKE I TAKE OBJEOT IN QUESTION/ YOU LIKE PRETTY
GOOD I MALL BALI«BALI OHOP~CHOP. DO MAHANA JOB, NUMBER ONE 0.K.?
YOXEHAVLKSOME ¥UN GULF OF OMAN, NO LE? JUNIOR S2IOKS FRLGHTEN BEHIND
BOAT, 0.K.? 5

REVIEWY POR DECLASSIFLOATION: NOT APPLICABLE

NONNN |




- funds to you. With luck this will ocour proir to the Shlpp goling some=~

THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA OHON
20 00T 1980

SEOUL

Roger,
0 FrabjJous Day! Caloo, Calay!

Oan't tell you what a Jolt of good news you letter of 7 Oct gave me,

I am overwelmed by the action packed intrigue, the soft wirl of the
cloak, dagger concealed,as the master brings the Plan to frultlon,
duping the Powerfull and the Mighty, bending them to our insidlous
PUrpose.. .. the master stroke with the Admiral is a modern oclasslc.

I only wish I could have had my beared but cherubio face at the rear of
the room to see the consternation on the faces of the Staff welnkes....

Well, aside from my heart soaring like an BEagle, or a Champ rather, let
me run down & few oritloal LtemS..se.

I passed your adress along to Dad so he should be mailing the requisit

place within sight of land, but if not, I have arrainged to take my own
pathetic body to the Land of the Rislng Sun long about NOV 26-27. If there
are loose ends, I will try to wrap them up there before you departi the
traveling vale of tears., I was golng to shoot for the P.I., but between
mad bombers and the lack of qualified Watch Personnel here, that is the
only timeframe I ocan wangle, If thls does not coinolde with the new War
Oontingency plans out there, a heads up will enable me to abort befors

v/t or ghg:ever 1t Ls you are doing as the last ocouple boalkds slide past
the cookplt.

I am temporarily fat in the wallet due to the Navy finally payling me.
off for the stereo gear the Koreans channled into the Free Market Econ-
omy for me., Hence, unless some madness overcomes me before next month,
some small fung may be in the offing.

I am at work on a contest entry for a Free Press contest for the hollday
seagon. I am calling 1t "Gonzo Ohristmas"at this point, and will forward
1t along in the next week or so. . .

I read in the paper that Ranger is in Sublo, preparing for possible
Indian Oocean Ops. I shook my head, as that seems to be the maxlimum prior
planning you could do with that boat. Possibly a ship of some sort. Any-
way, I am praying they have their act together enough to make it through
the Stralts this time and oan relieve you...unless Jimmy decides that
We aotually needed three OV battle groups out there all alonges..

Not much else to pass on since my letter of a few days ago. The War re=-
minas the highest interest thing for the CINC (which figures, 1t is the
only place where something is actually going on) and we have been husy
comprom%sing all our best sources so he oan brief Prez Chon., What a set
UpPessoI'll leave 1t 811l at that untill something worth talking abowt comes
UPe.essosBut agaln, I am delighted that Solvenoy appears to be staring the
project in the face...wlth luck...depending on how many of the True Believe
ers have bought in, and 1f the market is saturated, I can distrubte an ade
dltbonal few dozen coples 1f we need to....G0d, this is Great!

Thumbs Up!



THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA OHON
20 00T 1980

SEOUL

DEAR FOLKS,

Here is a quiocky, prompted by Dad's niloe paokage of goodles oatalogs,
supplications from Alma Maters and Footbal Digests, Magnum Natops Manual,
and Hunting Expedition Guide. , .

Thé Koreans are almost done putting the new roof on the hoocheeesit has
been like being baock on the ship,...Aslans orawling cn my roof, bangling
toole, shouting in gibberish, and destroying sleep at 0730 sharp (even if
you have returned from the N{ght Watch only minutes before.) The Army, in
a stunning feat of good taste, has determined that they will produce a
plant renovation by destroying the beauwtifull grey tile roofs with good
0ld American anphalt.

Yuok.

“Anyhow, things are going quietly on the penninsule, They Just wrapped up
the 6th Party Oongress in Pyongyang, and we ocan expect the welrdness to
comaence apgsin in earnest scon., But for now, nothing much happnin. So
muoh the better. Down here Chon is tyylag to ramrod through another re-
pressive Constitulon %o Purlfy the ROK, the student's had thely first
protest sinoce the KwangwJu unpleasantuness thls Spring. The Government
closed the Unlveslty for three years....untill the students who partic-
ipated would have graduated, Sort of what you might call a warning to th
other sohools. Interesting, :

The Big News has been Niok Danger. I Jjust got word that a mahogany orate
Jammed with the prlceeless volumes actuelly arrived out in the Gulf of Oman
in time for thedeployments There was a slight glitoh, ln that one cannot
run profit waking entsrprises while underwayj iy pvartner Rog got around
that one Wy presenting a copy to the Admirval ("with the Author's. Compe
liments, of course, Sir") and nailled the Oaptain and the CACG for thelr

glx buoks on the spot. I understand we did over 1200 smackers worth of
business in the flirst twenty-four hours, I had mentloned that you might
want to purchase some of the things, so I asked biw to put a couple dozen
aside, Just in oase (re Dad's Sustanolal Order memorandum)., He ssid he

has done so, and would be delighited to send them aloug; price is $6.00 the
copy, plus 664 postage per. I hate to be so orass, but with solvenoy
stering us in the faoe, what can s poor capiltalist do? The sdress, should
you wish to pgo ahead in spite of the outrageous tariff is:

LODR ROGER HULL
Va=56

USS MIDWAY (OV=41)
FPQO SAN FRAN 04 96601

I don't know how I can slgn them, since the books are there and I am here,
but maybe ve can work something out later.

Wh%le persusing a copy of the Freep megszine, I'saw thet they are having
a "Ohristmas Story" ocontest., Since 1% 1s for mioro=-tales, I think I will
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glve 1t a shot. I am tentitively ocalling my effort "Gonzo Oristmas" and
Will start out something like "The Rusdians came on-Okkistuas Eve.ce."

It oould'étink. but what the heok.

In other events, I have recleved my first yeasl check in six months; and
may be able to start putisbpr something in my sorry excuse for a savings
acoount., Naturally (end with brillient brinksmaship) my resources reached
zerc the smae day the check arrived, and the payment was due to Beth
Zorn. I should bhe able 1o get shead though la the next couple months, une
less I blow everything ¢a wmy trip to Japan next month. The Yen has risen
agalnst the dollar sgain, mo 1t could be a steep Jaunt.

In other bright news, the Navy finally settled my olalu from half a year x
8go, 20 I ocan replace the stereo gear the Koyeans ripped off, To celebrate
thls happy turn of events, I went up down, danﬁerously squipted with nearl
y one hundred dollsxs, I was not to be burdened with the loot Lor long.

- I have had my eye on a beautiful Sulih Astral ship's olock 4n one of the
antique stores for quite s while, snd in a frenzy of negotiations I was
eble to knook the price down from USE 150 o $98. With prlces like

~this, who caun afford to thlak? : '

Oanft think of much else at the moment. Halfway thoough this thing next
week. Should be hearing from Washington on what is hext on the Magloal
Mystery Tours Will 1% be a hilt, o a miss? Pogt Grad School or Naval
llalson Officer in Berbera, Somalla? Just don't kuow. I'd hate to wind
up in the United Stndes sgain (where ever thit L18eses) _

I?ll'eend aiong a8 ocopy of the story when I get to 1t. Posfmark BLT
7 Nov, so not too 1ong.¢..¢;

ALl my love,



THE SNAKE RANOH
AVENUE DE LA CHON
20 00T 1980
SEOUL

~poct6r,

I recelved your most recent with the very deepest Fear and Loathing.
Soméhow the last trip to the Dark Continent lacked many &f the finer
-points delinlated in your opening paragraphs. Although one of my moxe
‘memorable blow=Jobs occurred in that very port, 1t was on the flrst jJaunt,
. The second seemed to be filled with ominous violins. It was a TWA stew,
ag.I yreoall, and the falleout from that one has yet to be completely
‘disbersed. She wrote amd asked 4f 1t was all right 1f she.came to Kores
for a few days. Naturally, I was overcome with ambivilance. Oan I go

baok to Whlte Women now? is it too late in point of fact?

Méyhe 1£ I Just pretgnd she has e flat yellow face and sianty‘eyes and
keep mine closed 1t could Work ouUtesss.s ' ‘

I understeand Ranger is in the P.I, even as I write. I am filled with
the qulver of antiocipation. Osn she a6tually do it thls time? Oan all

- that machinery actually drive out of port, out past sight of land, drive
past the shining towers of Singapore and actually debouche into the long
0il y swells without finding an excuse to head baock to North Island?

The Korean COommand holds 1t's breathy the collective inhalents of an en-

tlre 1/4 strength Infantyy Divislon ocould hang in the balance...

Speaking of which, that is to say that lovely 1little green country with
the lovely little brown girls and beers, I have been intoueh with the re-
tired on active duty ODR who masquerades as my Boss here at the Minlstry
6f Cement. He says he will look favorably on my request for Leavey ex~-.
cept for a couple small details. He can't let me go a day before 26 Nov.
- I oan grab as much as I want after that, but there Just ain't no bodles
to slt in the chalr elght hours a day prlor to that. Please update as
Required....are you winging out of colorful P.U., or you sallorman fly
one time fly pretty good from Yokota Alrgate? I not knowing so good. You
- be Tennesaes in eaXly Dec, I not figure so good, what mean?

Ve maybe dbbouss coffee can and mach 3 pmetty good I see you, not send in
‘mall, Many doge here, good eating dbut number one noses when not cooked
vet. I feeling great terror thinking of Stockade Timeé with good Army mans
- friend all time. ' : ST

- Have much fun other night, we meet KOIA for real. Eye Goo! I now having
ddssler over at Ministry of Qement, maybe get picked for extra speolal
good times from sexy agents and kimohl wiretap. We buy many diinks, not
g0 subtle in analysis of what wrong with Nationsl Progress Way undexr the
great Lieader President Chon. Why I do these things? I not knowing so
good, Becoming irrational I think this 32nd happy month along overseas
fun times having. We pissing at one time off 12th floor very nice hotel

Shllla. Very nlce number one for Tourist people luxury. Oharge steep for
grinks, Wwe have AMEX, not ocare 1f we save OPS Budget for KOIA some won.

Good God" say frliend, he claim Army>Vetr1nary Coxps but I thikhing meye
be someone else why carry gun? "Where are we?p" '
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"I thinking KOIA know preétty good, you ask her maybe." I wave Scoteh
Cocktall out window of Sky Room. "Anyway, we with Ministry of Cement, they
no let us be arrested by troubling National Police afteéer ocurfew. We have
moxre fun, sing songs, piss off buillding again for distance."

Eye Gbo.'eomé‘kind good fun we have in ﬁild Martisl Law Progressive Deme
ocracy. I hear KOIA glve good head; Engrish even improve after 0400 when
vants ack questlons when monuth not filled hard salsmi. ‘

S§eaking briefly in re the land baron bﬁsiessa’r an ﬁhinkiﬁg'mahy look
nloe for fun times, but you number one smart. You buy much Land, sslling 5
trees and stremas to Govt with Wildfoul living sactuaries and broad cookta

11 slzed porohes on ancient heriditary manses.

. % 1ike little peloe acreage, small morter renge meybe, some sSmall guerrill
a agrie=business, I watch trees turn colors, drink much. What bést way . to
conmuniocate with Land Onwer representitive, Maude Reed Wallace? I needing
counsel. with Master at Bar. Where Donelson Shores? I write dircetly, say
"Hello, you no% know me but I have powerfull violent friends they know
yhau. pretty goad?" You no semd bullghilt stuff, numbexr oné good deals?

- You see delema. I liking idea better sud better, prioes number one. I
retiring from this pretty soon maybe. Like to get good idea, then strike
quick while lroning hot for numbey one crease. Many sallormans, they buy
stupld book, I maybe have extra venture capiltal I not knowing yet? Must
talk to accountant business menager before he and books DEROS go States,
Wwe sees you later. o o :

Well, I having much fun here, but looking oclookside, I seeing time for
Mickey's blg hand putting 4in uniform, working all night having some fun
. with meny Unldentifled NK welrdness and writing Wateh Summaries and doing
vital orossword puzzles for National Seocurlty. Wishing I flylng along up
Stralts in aglle AOM platform smee same E-2B many sldewinders and dangere
ous Moles hildhng behindside, crosching, strangle Islamioc Revolution with
eripboards and beating mith many Olass{fied KneeBoard Cards (Ha! You take,
Muslim Man! US Man we beat samel Hal) |

I thank yoﬁ, buy more books,; read ohce. teax up buy more. You not having
cool, dark cooktall lounge and prostitute you spend on thers! Eye Goo!

Cryptioly,
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THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA CHON
28 00T 1980

SEOUL

Dear Spike.

Well, this one kills the golden goose or whatever it was. I hate to low-

ball ya on the 900~1000 option, but this is what de kid has got.

I agree about 1t being nloe to buy the land outright....I shudder when
I thlnk of the interest I am paying Beth Nelson....and vorse, that ls
only a ten percent note....good god this counhtry is falling apart.

Send along a contract drawh to the terms you outlined in your last. I
find 1t all hunky dory; the only place I must speclfy my name appears
with few typos is on the transfer deed when we get Lt. Will help: spring
for the cost of a safety deposit box to place valube paper in. ,

One thing about putting the house together next Spriag: I an going to be
cash poor about thet time, mostly because you have all my savings in
your jaans with the reclept of thls piddling cheok. I am also golng to

Get Lost In Asia doxr about a month, maybe go home the long way via Ball
and New Delhi and London. I jave some friends that are going to Empire Tes
t Pilot Sohool in that time frame, so I am soratching my bid for Jo-burg
and up through Daccar to Rlo de Janero for the time being. In any event,
zou can see that that 1ittle jaunt is going to cost mega-won, The kicker

s that I don't know what the mysterious Department of Prectisal Jokes
and Future Assignments has got on tap yet. I could wind up stationed in
England (I did request it) or (8pain, gye goo, you orazy number one sailor
manl) and would be oompletely confused.

As appoeed to my ourrent state. Anyhow, the Browns have oleared out of

town, a lady named Helen olaims she i's going to fly in this month, and I
have %o go to Japan to regaln my sanlty for Thankgiving. (Never thought I
would see that onel!) ;

So a8 to grabbing enough aeed money fbr the land and the house this year
I Just Don't Know. But let's get the one and worry about the other later,
It s Hump Day today, everything is downhill from here. (Longest goddam
six monthe I have ever spent, excepting maybe the Gulf Exoursions, things
get o intense.) _ _

Just got the word that our Sea Service ribbons oame through with two
clusters....plus a cluster on the Naval Expeditionary Medal. In a dim ligh
t you might think I had been someplace or something. (With the one depres-
sing fact that the Alr Foroce gets medals for wuch ohallegning and dange
erous missions as Graduating From Computer School...)

Well, thwmbe up and good luck with the deal. Just remember how many Ging
Toniocs at the Liong Bar at the Baffles Hoteland hallucinagenic omelettes

those checks represent.....Take ocare Bro, I love having a personal Death
Commando right there in Salmon.e...



THE SNAKE RANCH
AVENUE DE LA CHON
1 NOV 80

SEOUL

MY DEAR BUNS,

I am delighted that you have entered that most August Company of the
Road; the Traveling Representitive of New York Oapitalism at Lt's finest.
The Regime of the Hollday Inn, the Expense Account Luncheon, the Weekly
(Weakly?) memorandum to the Editorial Staff in The Oity. o

And seeing thé Boss every month oxr two whether you need it or not.

L?t me begin this solioclted missive by corpgoting a misque (inadvertant
I'm sure) on the part of Mbhammed: I am currently escounced at the Pleasur
e of the Imperial Elghth Army on the Penninsula of decomosed cabbage

and interred demooracy. Yes, I live in Oolorful Koreas at the moment.
Yuok, Interesting, but I'm afraid my tastes run to more tropical Asia.

I am qulvering through the onset of my flrst Winter in three years, and
between the Communlsts and the COeloius I am not altogether pleased. I
could go on for a few doxzen pages on the peculiarities of this exper=-
lence, but as a fellow Asiatic, I shall let that dog lle till we have

a chance to disouss the Larger Ploture over a hottle.

My mind 1s trlpping right now over the last couple of Arabian deployments
and the boxcars of Intell Garhage I sift through for the oruel sharade
- that is my bl-weekly payoheck. Back over the last dozen or two thrid
world low=-rent heavens. Baock to my Company Oar, and that time when I beocam
e convinced that thw world was my partioular oyster. I was a Bright Young
Man at the time, I recall it vividly now, and employed at a Job so pat-
entletailored for leisure that it seems a falrey tale now. Let's see:
J.Re '8 E=2 S‘beps t0 Sales LeadershiPecece .
0.K, The first thing 1s work hard at first. Any territory is utterly vir-
ginal untill the salesman's personal paws wun over it's luscious thighs
and bosom. Oh sure, someone else worked the place before. Someone else
has explored those secret and intimade places. But let us take the Ter~
ritory as you stride across it boldly with the dew still fresh upon the
Fall Adoptions, ) ’ ’ ‘ »

You gotta know the people, the departments, the movers and shakers with-
in each one. The key people to target for these disgusting sand self-ser-
ving sales pltohes., I found it existential in the extreme., There you are,
a single wolf, nibbling at the edges of the Beast of Academe, Lounges
ghdore beokoning, "here I am, knock it off early today, you have four
days here anywayeeooeo '

So target each campus as carefully as you would plan a nuclear Ix strike,
Bechuse as you know, being on the road is fun., You have to maximize both
enda of thls thing. One ploy I found to be most successful was donating
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ends of the thing; both the effective time you have in the Professor's
office, and the time in the lounges of the many towns you will call your
part time home. If you don't, you can wind up hating the road. Naturally,
a traveler with your oredentials will have few problems in that regard.
St411l, as I think you will see, 1t the existentlal nature of the Road
that will eat your feoows alive., The 01ld Pros are the guys who have their
routine, know thelr people, and work regulally.

I'm tickled about your territory, inoldently. I was in line for a prom-

otlon to the West Coast when the Hindu firestorm erupted. They wanted

pennance to atone for that one, and 1t Just wasn't in the cards. Thank-

fully I was unsnoumb#red at the moment, and dismissed the Corporate

-ggwer Wwith an arrogant (and quite youthfull) extension of the middle
ngar. , o :

One vword about the game out there....things run in oyocles. Sometimes there
1s 11tile to do about 1t. For example, the Boss will oall up one day and
say "Buns, We appear to be twenty-five thousand dollars behind last years

tempo here, What are your taotics to remedy the matter?"

To which the successful traveler will deélve into his bag of trioks, tell
him a falrey story about how the Big Book Store has changed ordering pate-
terns this year, and that it is cool, and 1t really isn't because the
glossy new Soo and Anthro books are dogs that will never, ever, sell, and
the blg s0lld sellers are getting a 1ittle long in the tooth, add what's.
more, the new head of the Adoption Committee for intro to Grammer is a
goddam faggot communist, who has hils own book, published by those cocke
-guckers and leeches at Prentis-Hall.

Which 18 to say, don't sweat the small shit. The market has a distinct
1ife of 41t's own, quite apart from what us mere mortals oan do about it.
A good tactio, I found, was to throw books at 3t. I liked to hikk that
the profs were always port of glad to see me, because I .would give them
any of our backe«list they wantede for "examination" of dourse- ho ho hoe
and Just make sure they had the New One on the desk long befwre the dead~
line came up. Shoot the shite....this guy likes Notre Dame football, place
side bets with him, thls other 1likes the kid gloves treatment, a lunch
onoe in a while for thls aggressive new Female type who needs to get

some of the goodles her chauvinist plg bosses have gotten all alonge..
stroke egos, smile a lot, provide a servios...in short, be vahble to
them. They ®re mostly egocentric arrestéd jJuviniles anyway.... don't cost
nothing to be nlce, after all. : : ' .

- Always ask about their pet books. Every prof has one someplace., It could
have all the marketing prossiblities of a sea slug, but fuck it., It is
the central point of his/her 1life....even if the Editorial staff calls
you a Jerk for submitting 1t. I got twWwo projeots signed from the feild,
only one of which broke even, but you better believe that almost every-
one on those two campuses got a favorable view of MoNigger~-Hilll because
they knew I was trying for them. '

Donate a day or two at the really big bookstores right at Rush. I made e
lot of hay with that ploy. The Managers love having a. free body; the
Company looks good, and you leaxn the list at that Campus better than
knocking on doors for a month. You learn the predilictions of the Store,
and you will even find you can pilck up adoptions through the back door.
Example: Jesse At WSU calls up and says: "P-H can't £111 the new Eoon
order. The Prof 1s screaming, the kids are going to get behind. We will

loos the sales if we don't get '




