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50 Years Agoé.When They Were Young & Paratroopers  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ABOVE, 7ԊƴƎ ¢ƘłǇ aԜԐƛ, THE PLAIN OF REEDS:  Fifty years ago on 2 January 1966, the 2/503d conducted an aerial assault onto 
hot LZ Wine in the rice paddies of the Mekong Delta to commence their role in Operations Marauder & Crimp.  A year later on 
22 February 1967, the 2nd Battalion along with Sky Soldiers from attached units would make their historic combat jump during 
Operation Junction City.  Airborne, All The Way!   (Web photos) 
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We Dedicate this Issue of Our Newsletter in Memory of the 
Men of the 173d We Lost 50 Years Ago in  

January & February 1966  
 

άLǘ ƛǎ ƻǳǊ Ƨƻō ǘƻ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊΦέ 
                           Mark Carter, 173d LRRP/E-17th 

 
 
Wallace Edwin Baker 
1/2/66 B/2/503 

 
 
 
 
Gerald Levy 
1/2/66 B/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Gary Franklin Lewis 
1/2/66 B/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Larry Joseph Nadeau 
1/2/66, HHC.2.503 

 
 
 
 
Jerry Wayne Morton 
1/2/66 B/2/503 
(Virtual Wall states 3/319) 

 
 
 
 

 
Elliott Lynn Merkle 
1/2/66 B/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Jack Denton Bixby 
1/2/66 B/2/503 
 
 

 

 
Ruben Cleveland Alston 
1/2/66 HHC/2/503  

 
 
 

 
Walter Edwin McIntire 
1/2/66 B/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Johnny H. Leake 
1/2/66 A/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Robert George Smith  
1/2/66 A/2/503 
(Virtual Wall states Charlie) 
 
 
 
Juvencio Torres-Acevedo 
1/2/66 B/2/503  
(Virtual Wall states Alpha)  
 

 
 
 
 
Noel Michael Bartolf 
1/2/66 B/2/503 
(Virtual Wall states HHC) 
 
 
 
 
 

George E. Geoghagen  
1/2/66 C/2/503 
 
 

 
 
Jerry Nelson Hughes  
1/10/66 E-Troop 
 
 
 

 
John William Thomas 
1/10/66 C/1/503 

 
 

 

 
 
Jose Gotera Birco 
1/11/66 A/1/503   
 
 
 

 
Arthur Cavanagh 
1/11/66 A/1/503 
(Virtual Wall states  
C/1/503) 

 
 
 
 

Richard C. Amato  
1/11/66 A/1/503 
  

 
 
 
 
Joseph Earnest Hipp 
1/11/66 A/1/503 
(Virtual Wall states  
C/1/503) 

 
 
 

 
 

Noble D. McGehee  
1/11/66 A/1/503 
 
 



 

 
 
Raynald Jimenz Amador 
1/11/66 D/16th 

 
 
 
Willie James Robinson 
1/11/66 A/1/503 
& 

William E. Jordan, III 
1/11/66 A/1/503 
 
 
 
Marvin Bonney Smith, Jr.  
1/11/66 A/1/503 
(Virtual Wall states  
C/1/503) 
 

 
 
 
Gerald Lee Dailey 
1/11/66, A/1/503 
(Virtual Wall states  
HHC) 

 
 
 
 
Richard Earl Harper 
1/12/66 B/2/503 
(Virtual Wall states  
C/1/503) 

 
 
 
 
Anderson Harold Key 
1/12/66 B/1/503 
 
 
 
 
 
Laurence Nelson Sousa 
1/15/66 D/16th 
 
 
 
 
Raymond L. Bowen, Jr.  
1/24/66 HHC/2/503 
(Virtual Wall states  
A/Bde Admin) 

 
 

 
 
 
Jack Elsworth Locke  
1/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 
 
Simmie Bellamy, Jr.  
2/26/66 A/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Robert L. Hoskins, Jr. 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 

 
 
 
 
Clarence Mitchell 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 
 
 

 
William M. Tarbell 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Elmer Eugene Berry 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 

 
 
 

 
Jack Landen Himes 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 
 
 

Ronald C. Cavinee  
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Lamar D. Frederick 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 
 
Irvin Clarke, Jr.  
2/26/66 A/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Johnson Francis Frank 
2/26/66 A/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 
Thomas C. Brewer, Jr. 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Charlie Daniels 
2/26/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Edward Stephen Graves 
2/27/66 A/2/503 
 
 
 
 
 

Joseph John Reilly  
2/27/66 A/2/503 

 
 
 
 
 

Timothy Wayne Aikey 
1/2/66 B/2/503 

 
Sources:  173d Society  
KIA List & Virtual Wall 



Thirty Days Left 
 

by Craig Thompson | Permalink  
December 15, 1996  
 

ome of the details have  
become clouded with  
time.  But this is how I  

remember it.  Not for the  
squeamish. 
     On May 3, 1969, I had 30  
days left on my tour.  When I  
first got in-country, infantry-         Recent photo of Craig 
men were pulled out of the  
field and given an assignment in the rear when they had 
30 days left on their tour.  This was "short."  That had 
changed, at least in our unit, though by the time my 
turn came around in 1969, we stayed in the field until 
their last week or so. 
     That morning I was just one day closer to home. 
     Late April and early May of '69 had not been a good 
time for B/2/503d 173d Airborne Brigade.  Not that 
anytime was good. 
     We had a lot of turn-over in April -- guys rotating 
home and of course casualties.  From April 27th (when 
Rodger Koefod was killed in an ambush) through May 
3d, I think we took casualties every day.  By May 3d 
probably one third (maybe more) of our company was 
made up of guys with less than 30 days in country. 
 

Rodger Magnus Koefod 
Corporal 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
B CO, 2ND BN, 503RD INFANTRY 

173RD ABN BDE, USARV 
Army of the United States 

Moscow, Idaho 
July 07, 1948 to April 27, 1969 

 
 
 

     Five of the new guys were in my squad.  Three of the 
five were: PFC Gary Wright; PFC Chambers (I hate to 
admit it but I can't remember Chamber's first name); 
and Corporal "Dickie Bird" Byrd.  They all came into the 
company mid-April.  Before they got there, my squad 
had been reduced to basically a fire team.  With the 
replacements, we went up to a full-sized rifle squad. 
     Byrd, being a Corporal, became one of my team 
leaders.  He was on his second tour of RVN.  Almost a 
year earlier (May 6, 1968) as part of B/2/503d 173d 
ABN BDE, he had been wounded when a 750 lb. bomb 
fell 300 meters from the intended target onto Bravo's 
position.  Byrd had been evacuated to Japan and then 
transferred to the 82nd at Fort Bragg.  Now he was back 
with Bravo. 
     Chambers and Wright had taken the traditional route 
to 1st tour service with the Herd -- Basic, AIT, Jump 
School, 30 days leave and then "Good Morning Viet 
Nam." 
     On the morning of May 3, our three platoons (Lima, 
Mike, November) were taking different routes towards 
a rendezvous point several klicks to the east. 
     Well, Mike Platoon hadn't gone very far when they 
came into contact with a small VC unit (one BAR and 
maybe 3-4 SKS/AK).  No one was hit by small arms fire 
but during fire-and-maneuver one of our guys tripped a 
wired frag left behind by the VC and Mike Platoon had 
two guys hit (though not especially seriously). 
     November (my platoon) went about a half klick past 
Mike to the left with a tree line for cover and then got 
on line and attempted to flush the VC towards Mike. 
Didn't work.  The VC had gone farther than we thought 
and weren't caught between the two platoons. 
     So the CO decides we should keep moving east with 
Mike trailing us. 
     A few hours later, Lima reaches the rendezvous point 
(the east end of a small village) before the rest of us, 
and reports that they have found an empty ammo can 
(the kind that M-60 ammo came in) sitting on the side 
of the road (more of a path really) at the west end of 
the village.  I remember groaning when I heard that.  If 
they knew it was empty, it meant that someone had 
been stupid enough to have looked inside -- and was 
damn lucky not to have blown to bits by a booby-trap. 
     After a short break, we move out as a company with 
Lima taking lead.  They hadn't gone very far (probably 
only a few feet past where the ammo can was found) 
when their pointman sets off a mine and has both legs 
blown off below the knees. 

όŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΧύ 
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     After Dust-off, November takes point and headed 
southeast.  
     About noon the company stops in place and breaks 
for lunch.  Mike Platoon (with the CO) is just south of 
the road about 300 meters to the north.  Lima is about a 
hundred meters behind us to the west.  November had 
been moving in line with 1st squad on point and 2nd 
squad trail.  About 75 meters or so to the south, across 
a dry paddy, there is a creek bed.  I tell Byrd to send an 
OP out to a clump of trees along the creek bed.  He 
decides to go himself and takes Wright and Chambers 
(who carries a radio).  Everyone else drops their ruck 
and starts to eat (actually half ate while the others kept 
watch, etc.). 
     I look over to where Byrd and the others are.  They 
are standing on a dyke a few meters from the trees.  
Wright is in front bending over something, Byrd's 
maybe ten feet behind him and Chamber's right next to 
Byrd with the radio on his back. 
     My RTO (Dave Wimer) tells me that Byrd's on the 
horn and they've found another ammo can.  
     And in a flash of fire with smoke and  
billowing dirt, Gary Wright and the others went  
away. 
     I immediately took off running towards  
them yelling at Wimer to call in Dust-off. 
     Jerry Cromer and Roy Wills are only a few  
steps behind me with our Platoon medic (Ken 
Workman) a few meters behind us.  Everyone  
else in the squad is confused -- they don't know  
what's going on and most of them thought our  
guys had stumbled into a minefield or been hit  
by a mortar round or had walked into an  
ambush with a command-detonated mine.   
Some reluctance to rush out into the open in  
any of those cases, but in minutes that seemed  
like hours they came out to where we were. 
     SSG Bernard Jones (Acting Platoon Sergeant) 
organized the other two squads and what was  
left of my squad took care of their comrades as  
best we could.  I don't remember telling anyone  
to do it, but two guys immediately went past us  
to the creek bed to provide security (there was  
a very good chance that Charlie was there just  
waiting for the medivac chopper to show up). 
     The rest of us helped Doc as best we could. 
     When Cromer, Wills and I got on the spot there was 
no trace of Wright.  Byrd was on what was left of his 
back and God Almighty he seemed to be conscious and 
ranting -- but his lips were turning blue.  He looked like 
the scarecrow in the Wizard of Oz after he was torn 
apart, except instead of straw there's nothing but raw 
hamburger from the breastbone down.  Doc gives him a 

shot of what must have been morphine and moves on 
to Chambers. 
     I don't know if morphine is something to give a guy 
going into shock (I suspect not) but Doc probably saw 
that Byrd was dead even if he hadn't yet drawn his last 
breath. 
     One of the guys starts to patch up Byrd anyways.  
     Chambers is in better shape.  He's not conscious at 
least, but his guts are torn up as well and he has a 
sucking chest wound. 
     The medivac chopper arrives and I stand out in the 
paddy directing him in; but he won't come to where we 
are.  The pilot's afraid that we are in a minefield and he 
won't even hover over it.  So we use ponchos to carry 
Chambers and Byrd to where the chopper will hover 
(wouldn't land even there) a hundred meters away. 
Byrd died in the chopper.  They did emergency surgery 
on Chambers back at LZ English and then sent him to 
Japan (more on this later).  Later that day we find out 
that Chambers wasn't wounded from shrapnel from the 
mine -- his wounds had been caused by Byrd's bones. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
άThe Dust Off wouldn't land closer than 150 meters from the 
spot where they got hit because of their fear of mines and 
automatic weapons fire.  I'm one of the guys carrying the 
stretcher ς ŦƻǳǊǘƘ ŦǊƻƳ ƭŜŦǘΦέ  Craig 

(Photo by a trooper from Mike or Lima Platoon) 
 

όŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΧΦύ 
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     And what of Gary Wright?  We were pretty sure he 
was dead but since we hadn't found his body, there was 
still a chance that he was wounded and alive.  I can 
remember thinking that there couldn't be many things 
worse than lying wounded, helpless, abandoned by your 
squadmates, waiting for the VC to come. 
     So after Byrd and Chambers were medivaced we 
started searching for Gary in the bushes along the creek 
bed, in the creek bed, in the clump of trees. 
     SSG Jones found him.  Jones motioned me over to 
the clump of trees and pointed upwards.  In the tree 
was the ragged remains of an American uniform that 
had been impaled upon its branches by the force of the 
blast. 
     No body, no equipment, no blood.  That uniform and 
a small bit of flesh in part of a jungle boot (only the heal 
portion remained) also wedged in the branches was all 
that we ever found of Gary.  We wrapped the flesh up 
in an empty LRRP ration bag and it went back to English 
with our CO (who had been summoned by the Battalion 
CO). 
     I broke down and cried.  A good part of it was that I 
was short and for those of you who were team leaders, 
squad leaders, platoon leaders you know that your 
world revolves around taking care of your people.  30 
days left in-country I had just had 3 men killed (at least 
that's what I thought).  And I cursed myself for letting 
Byrd take two cherries with him. 
     And another part of it was the thought of Gary being 
aware of what was happening to him as his brain 
disintegrated in the explosion.  A horrifying thought at 
the time and the image of that uniform and what it 
meant has haunted me throughout the years.  Oh I 
don't have bad dreams or flashbacks or any of that -- 
but when I hear people talk blithely about places like 
Iraq or Bosnia or Pax Americana or sending the troops 
for IMO casual reasons, I get very very angry. 
     Whatever war may be to such people, itΩs a tattered 
uniform in a tree in Vietnam to me. 
 

Gary Wayne Wright 
Specialist Four 

B CO, 2ND BN, 503RD INFANTRY,  
173RD ABN BDE, USARV 

Army of the United States 
Hayes, Virginia 

November 05, 1950 to May 03, 1969 
 
 
 
 
 
 

     My sweetheart, my friends, my kids on occasion will 
ask me why I don't just let the war go?  They don't 
understand just how much I have done that -- but 
somethings won't ever go away.  And I'm not even sure 
that they should. 
     A few hours later we are brought back to LZ English 
to standdown for a while.  It has been a rough day and 
morale is shot. 
     At dinner, SSG Jones comes up to me and says that 
the Captain wants to put me in for a Silver Star, Doc and 
Cromer in for Bronze Stars, and the rest of the guys who 
came out in the first rush for ARCOMs for going out into 
a minefield to try and save our comrades. 
     I tell him that I don't deserve or want anything for 
this but I give a statement that supports awards for the 
others. 
     Most of us get drunk at the EM club that night; we 
have a memorial service the next day and the following 
day we are back in the field. 
     Up until about a month ago, I sort of assumed that 
Chambers had died in Japan.  I had no real reason to 
believe this other than he was tore up so bad that I 
couldn't imagine him surviving.  However in searching 
through Tom Holloway's database I cannot find any 
Chambers that comes close to being the man who was 
wounded on May 3, 1969.  This means that he survived. 
God bless you Chambers wherever you are. 
     I had a hard time locating "Dickie Bird" in the 
database.  The closest match I could find has the date of 
death two weeks early and in the wrong province.  But 
there's no question that Byrd died that day. 
     I had also wondered whether or not Gary Wright had 
been listed as MIA for a while since we didn't recover 
his dog-tags, ID card, or body.  The database shows that 
this didn't happen.  Thanks to Tom Holloway for his 
work. 
     To fallen comrades, 
 

Craig Thompson 
B/2/503d, 173d ABN BDE, RVN Ψ68-Ψ69 

 

Source: 

www.pbs.org/pov/regardingwar/stories/ 
thirty -days-left.php 

 

[Sent in by Dian Koefod, sister of Rodger Koefod, KIA] 
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~ Photos from the Sister of Rodger Magnus Koefod, B/2/503, KIA 4/27/69 ~ 

     Thanks to Dian Koefod for sharing with us these 
photos from her brother Rodger.  In her note which 
accompanied the pictures, Dian statedΣ άMy wish is that 
these soldiers be identified by loved ones or other 
soldiers...So be it.  Thanks for posting all these 
ǇƘƻǘƻǎΦέ 
     In our reply to Dian we stated we would include the 
photos in our newsletter and pass them on to the 173d 
Society for posting on their photo collection web site in 
hopes someone will recognize themselves or others.  
We also expressed our philosophical belief our photos 
from Vietnam are not our own but belong to all of us, 
ŀƴŘ ǳƴƭŜǎǎ ǎƘŀǊŜŘ ǿƛƭƭ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ Ǝƻ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǘƛƳŜΦ  LǘΩǎ 
assumed all photos here are of B/2/503 troopers.  Ed 
 

In memory of Rodger Magnus Koefod, these photos are 
presented courtesy of his sister, Dian: 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ά[ŜŦǘΥ 5ŀǾŜ IŀǊǇŜǊΤ aiddle: "Doc" Robert Evalt (medic); 
Right: Rodger Magnus Koefod.  All identified in photo.έ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(wƻŘƎŜǊΩǎ ǇƘƻǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΧΦύ 
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Above two photos developed January 1969. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
άVietnamese boys Unidentified.  Soldier on the left 
Unidentified.  Soldier on the right Rodger Magnus Koefod.έ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

άThis photo was in poor shape.  My brother Rodger Magnus 
Koefod second from left.  I do not know who the other 
soldiers are.έ  Dian Koefod 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Thank you Dian. 
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Viet Cong Youth Fights To 
End, Chained to Gun 
 

By George Esper 
Associated Press Writer 
 

     SAIGON ς A teen-age guerilla was found shackled at 
the neck to his 50-caliber  machine gun during fighting 
last week in the Communist D-zone jungle stronghold 
35 miles north of Saigon, Army officers said. 
     The shackle, connected by a heavy chain to the 75-
pound weapon, prevented the youngster of about 15 
from retreating before a company of U.S. 173rd 
airborne troopers. 
     The boy helped keep most of the Americans pinned 
down during a five-hour battle, said Capt. Clay N. 
Mobley, of Charlotte, N.C.  He displayed the shackle at a 
news conference. 
     The boy was killed by a grenade. 
 

How Reds Keep Men at Posts 
 

    Capt. Clay N. Mobley of  the  
    173rd Airborne Brigade  
    displaying a shackle which  
    he said was found around  
    the neck of a young Viet  
    Cong machine gunner  
    chained to his weapon in  
    the D Zone near Saigon.  The  
    shackle prevented the 15- 
    year-old gunner from  
    retreating and he was killed  
    by a grenade. 
 
 

                                                                             Capt. Clay Mobley 
                                                                                (AP Radiophone) 
 

      The Communists have been known to chain their 
men to their weapons as a disciplinary measure in cases 
where a soldier has either lost a weapon or retreated 
on his own in combat.  But this is the first time U.S. 
officers have come back with the chain and shackle. 
     The body of another young guerrilla, about 15 or 16 
was found tied by rope to a tree. 
     άL ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜ ǿŀǎΣέ said Lt. Col. 
John J. Walsh, Jr., the 2nd battalion commander.  But, 
he said, the Communists may have wanted to leave the 
boy behind to harass American troops. 
     Communists snipers frequently tie themselves to 
trees to free both hands for shooting. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
L-wΥ  ά/έ /ompany CO, Capt. Tom Faley; Bn XO, Major 
Willard Christensen; and Bn CO, LTC John Walsh during 
hǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴ {ƛƭǾŜǊ /ƛǘȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ά5έ ½ƻƴŜ ƧǳƴƎƭŜ prior to the 
battle at LZ Zulu Zulu on 16 Mar 66 described in this report. 

(Photo courtesy of Tom Faley) 
 

     Walsh, a native of Upper Darby, Pa., whose family 
now lives in Baltimore, said his soldiers also saw women 
and children pulling Communist dead and wounded off 
the battlefield. 
     He also said a wounded prisoner identified 90 
percent of his 400-man unit as North Vietnamese 
regulars.  Other American officials said these men may 
have been added gradually to a Viet Cong battalion as it 
suffered combat losses.  The prisoner died several hours 
later, Walsh said. 
      

Source: 
Washington Star, March 22, 1966 

(Photos added) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Two POWs at LZ Zulu  
Zulu; it was reported 
neither survived.  
 
 
(Photos courtesy of 
Jerry Patterson, C/2/503) 
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ZULU-ZULU  
(Operation Silver City) 

REUNION 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  2/503 arrive LZ Zulu Zulu , 15 Mar 66 

ñOn March 16, 1966, during 

Operation Silver City 

at landing zone Zulu-Zulu in 

the heart of War Zone óDô,  

one U.S. paratroop battalion 

suddenly found itself  

surrounded by a reinforced 

enemy regiment.   

At the end of the fiercely 

fought five-hour battle,  

although outnumbered  

3-to-1, the paratroopers  

could claim one of the most 

significant victories  

in the war.ò 
 

                                     ~ Time Magazine
 

On the afternoon of March 15, 1966, Sky Soldiers of the 2/503d arrive LZ Zulu Zulu  in the ñDò Zone jungle following battles 

with the enemy the days before.  Early the next morning, on March 16th near 7:30 a.m., they would be attacked on all sides by 

a superior enemy force fanatically determined to overrun their battalion.  In recognition of their courage, determination and 

sacrifice in defeating the attacking forces, the 2/503d would be awarded the Presidential Unit Citation.  
(Photo by RTO Wayne Hoitt/HHC/2/503) 

 

NOW, 50 years later, men of the 
503rd Infantry Regiment, 173d 
Airborne Brigade (Sep)Σ Ψ{ƪȅ {ƻƭŘƛŜǊǎΩ 
(from all 173d & attached units) and 
family members, will meet in Cocoa 
Beach, FL on March 15 & 16, 2016, to 
share memories and to honor their 
fallen during Operation Silver City 
and the Battle at Zulu Zulu.  No 
agenda, no formal meetings, no 
ǎŎƘŜŘǳƭŜΣ ƴƻ ǊŜƎƛǎǘǊŀǘƛƻƴ ŦŜŜǎΧΦΦ 
just paratrooper brotherhood. 
 

Lodging: You might visit www.trivago.com/Hotel to see 

36 hotel options in Cocoa Beach, all not far from the VFW. 
Daily shuttle service along A1A to the VFW is available. 

(Area Airports include Orlando & Melbourne Airports) 

     The Command Post for this informal gathering 

of Sky Soldiers will be the Gunnery Sergeant Elia 

P. Fontecchio Memorial Post ~ VFW Post 10148 at 

150 Minuteman Causeway, in downtown Cocoa 

Beach, FL.  Remember, there is no agenda.   
 

     A breakfast will be served at the VFW Post between 
7:30 a.m. to Noon on Wednesday, March 16 at the 
tƻǎǘΩǎ ƴƻǊƳŀƭ rate per person.  No reservation needed. 
     A steak dinner will be served at the VFW Post on the 
evening of March 16th between 5:00 p.m. ς 9:00 p.m., 
at ǘƘŜ tƻǎǘΩǎ ƴƻǊƳŀƭ ǊŀǘŜ.  Please send an email to 
rto173d@cfl.rr.com to confirm the number in your 
party planning to attend the dinner meal.  A 
confirmation number specifying your meal time will be 
ŜƳŀƛƭŜŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΧǘƘƛǎ ƳŜŀƭ ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜ ƛǎ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƻ 
those holding confirmations.  The Post does not accept 
credit cards, but has an ATM.   
 

See you in Cocoa Beach, and All The Way! 
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