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Abstract 

The American Indian concept of warriorhood is a direct reflection of their 

warrior ancestors. Today, many Native American celebrations and ceremonies pay 

homage to their warrior/veterans. Many of these ceremonies are to cleanse the veteran 

of the trauma of combat. This is not a new phenomenon. Native celebrations and 

ceremonies are a direct link to the culture, religion and ancient conception of 

warriorhood among American Indian nations today. 

In social gatherings like the American Indian Pow Wow, Native people have 

always honored their warriors. The only difference is that in these modem times these 

warriors will be called veterans. Ways of honoring these warrior/veterans may vary 

from nation (tribe) to nation or region to region, but the tradition of honoring ceremonies 

has been handed down through the centuries in social gatherings like the American 

Indian Pow Wow. 

The conception of the warrior is basically unchanged since the old days of native 

societies, to these modem times of life on an Indian Reservation. The Indian warrior has 

always been a protector of his people. This warrior conception is explained in depth in 

the introduction. 

The seven stories of this dissertation are as told to me, life stories of American 

Indian combat veterans in these modem times. These stories tell of the survival of the 

warrior ethic from those by gone days of warriorhood. 

J. Boyd Momingstorm 
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Methodology 

This project first began as a term paper in my Master's program. From this 

project I started researching life stories. The successful completion of the first story 

would eventually lead me into an opportunity to collect and write six more life stories at 

the Ph.D. level, for a total of seven stories. How this project progressed is explained as 

follows: 

To put things in life context: these narratives are "As told to (me) life stories." 

The subjects written about in these pages are all Native American Veterans of the U.S. 

Armed Forces. These subject people come from various tribal backgrounds with 

different cultural perceptions, as pertaining to, history (tribal), tradition, and spiritual 

outlook. 

Some of these individual stories suggest a su-ong grasp of the still surviving 

American Indian culture. Other stories are about individuals raised away from Indian 

reservations and communities and living in a dominant society, thus having very little 

exposure to Native American tradition and lore. Although (it must be said) the 

American Indian parents of these individuals did let their children know that they were 

American Indian / Native American and pass on a few cultural specifics of their 

respective tribal nations. What can be said about all of the subjects of these stories is 

that they all self identify as American Indian tribal people. If one was to ask what tribe 

or what nation of Indian do you come from or belong to, one would hear, I am 

Cherokee, I am Oneida, I am Menominee, I am Navajo, or I am a Pima and lastly I am a 
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Seminole. These are all federally recognized Indian tribes in the United States of 

America. 

Another similarity is that these veterans have followed a tradition of American 

Indian service in the U.S. Armed Forces. This tradition will be explained in depth in the 

introduction. Their whole view of life is colored by this American Indian view of 

themselves. With the individuals in these stories this was no handicap, on the contrary, 

they turn it in to an asset by positive achievement. This will be shown to be the case 

through the story narration. 

In documenting Life Stories, debates abound about how to represent cultural 

experience in orally narrated life stories. Julie Cruikshank who wrote Life Lived Like a 

Story explains: these are the life stories of three Yukon Native elders. 

These lifestories as told by Native elders Angela Sidney, BCitty Smith, and 
Annie Ned contribute to another issue that has been the subject of 
considerable controversy in both anthropology and history, and that is the 
extent to which oral tradition can enlarge our understanding of the past, 
particularly in areas where written documents are biased by the 
circumstances or conditions under which they were produced. Oral 
testimonies are very different from archival documents and are never 
easily accessible to outsiders. They are cultural documents in which much 
is implicit, in which metaphor and symbol play a role in how ideas are 
presented. 

Julie Cruikshank further elaborates: 

In documenting life histories it has always been an approved fieldwork 
method in anthropology, particularly in North America. Until recently 
though, such accounts were treated as supplementary material, possibly a 
corrective to ethnographic description or a way to breath life into the 
academic writing Renewed anthropological interest in life histories 
coincides with increasing attention to analysis of symbolism, meaning, and 
text. To interpret an orally narrated life story we need enough sense of the 
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speaker's cultural background to provide context for hearing what is said 
(Pg. !)• 

Since I am both a Native American and a Vietnam veteran, I believe this 

information presented In these Veterans/Warrior stories will be from an insider's point 

of view. My status as a veteran and an American Indian will determine the kinds of 

questions I will ask as well as receive. 

The methodology used in conducting my interviews involves qualitative 

strategies. As the researcher/interviewer, I am attempting to capture data on the 

perceptions of individuals chosen for this project. The type of techniques employed will 

be informal interviewing, unstructured and senai-structured interviewing. 

In H. Russell Bernard's book. Research Methods in Anthropology he writes, 

"Unstructured interviewing is the most widely used method of data collection in cultural 

anthropology. We interview people informally during the course of an ordinary day of 

participant observation. There is a vast literature on how to conduct effective interviews, 

how to gain rapport, how to get informants to open up, how to introduce an interview, 

and how to end one" (pg. 208). 

The establishment of "interview control" is the key. H. Russell Bernard 

explains: "there is a continuum of interview situations based on the amount of control 

we try to exercise over the responses of the informants" (pg. 208). 

1. There is Informal Interviewing, characterized by a total lack of structure or 

control. The researcher just tries to remember conversations heard during the course 

of a day "in the field". This requires constant jotting and daily sessions in which you 



sit at a typewriter, unburden your memory, and develop your field notes. Informal 

interviewing is the method of choice during the first phase of participant observation, 

when you're just settling in and getting to know the lay of the land. It is also used 

throughout fieldwork to build greater rapport and to uncover new topics of interest 

that might have been overlooked. An example of this technique and employment is 

how my interview process begins. It starts with a meeting, usually at the airport or 

like location. Soon thereafter we retire to a cafe or restaurant for a meal, 

refreshments and a little small talk. Note taking and some tape recording can also 

occur at this time. What is established at this same time is the agenda and 

parameters of the interview. The interview would then move on to the veterans 

home. While at the veterans residence he or she is able to show me his/her military 

collection and any military awards or citations that he may have received during his 

time or career in the U.S. Military. This information would be mentioned in a 

pertinent information sheet developed on each of the informant veterans. What is 

significant about this begiiming process is that rapport is establishment between the 

parties involved. 

The next technique of interview control is Unstructured Interviewing; There is 

nothing at all informal about unstructured interviewing. You sit down with an 

informant and hold an interview, period. Both of you know what you are doing and 

there is no shared feeling that you're just engaged in pleasant chit-chat. Unstructured 

interviews are based on a clear plan that you keep constantly in mind, but are also 

characterized by a minimum of control over the informant's responses. The idea is 



to get people to open up and let them express themselves in their own terms, and at 

their own pace. A lot of what is called ethnographic interviewing is unstructured. 

Unstructured interviewing is used in situations where you have lots and lots of time, 

like when one is engaged in long-term field work and can interview people on many 

separated occasions. 

The next process of my interview follows the unstructured interviewing 

technique. As the interviewer, I participate in the process of story extraction. I 

participate in the narration of the warrior's story so that the interviewee can be 

guided onto topics that are of importance to the veteran's overall theme. Notes, of 

course, are taken throughout this whole process. This part of the interview is tape-

recorded for later information. The tape-recorded information is used for sequential 

data and to jog my memory. During this process of the interview , the veteran is 

encouraged to relax, ije calm, remember and above all to tell his or her story. As the 

interviewer, my interjections at this point are merely to extract more information on 

any given topic of the narration. This whole process can take the better part of three 

days because of field note taking and the question and answer process. 

In my dissertation development, I have developed a Pertinent Information Sheet. 

This is a written list of questions in regard to life, personnel, civilian and military 

information. This process in part fulfills another interviewing technique in H. 

Russell Bernard's book Research Methods in Anthropology. 

Semi-structured Interviewing; It has much of the free-wheeling quality of 

unstructured interviewing, and requires all the same skiUs, but semi-structured 
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interviewing is based on the use of an interview guide. This is a written list of 

questions and topics that need to be covered in a particular order. 

The interviewer still maintains discretion to follow leads, but the interview guide 

is a set of clear instructions for story extraction. In developing the qualitative 

strategies with which I conduct and interpret the interviews, I refer to Wolcott 1992, 

"Qualitative Strategies in Educational Research." He states, "The researcher 

attempts to capture data on the perceptions of local actors from the inside, through a 

process of deep attentiveness, of empathetic understanding and of suspending or 

'bracketing' preconceptions about the topics under discussion." 

In the article "Translating Graduate Qualitative Methods into Undergraduate 

Teaching: Intensive Interviewing as a Case Example, Kathy Charmaz of Sonoma 

State University states, "Essentially, intensive interviewing is a directed conversation 

that elicits inner views of respondents' lives as they portray their worlds, 

experiences, and observations. The purposes of the interview include obtaining 

information and gaining insight in to relevant experiences" 

The objective of my dissertation is to explain the warrior ethic of the American 

Indian as it survives today in part or in large part. This will be done in conjunction 

with constructing narratives on American Didian Veterans and how this warrior ethic 

affected the lives of these modem day warriors. The importance of this research is 

that this particular topic contributes to a vast body of literature on Native American 

life stories in general and of warrior stories in particular. 
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Introduction 

White Americans' liistorical conception of the American Indian Warrior is of the 

blood-thirsty savage bent only on destruction: the mere presence of the American Indian 

warrior means the ruination of all that is civilized and pure. This racist conception 

survives down through the ages to the present day. If any confirmation of these false 

conceptions is needed please read Archibald Loudon's; book A Selection of Some of 

the most Interesting Narratives of Outrages Committed bv the Indians in Their Wars 

with the White People. This book is a compilation of narratives by various authors who 

document the perceived outrages from a very Euro-centric and Euro-American point of 

view. The protectors of the Indian people are the Indian warriors. They are made out to 

be little more than wild beasts obstructing an advancing Christian civilization. The sole 

purpose of the settler is to take this land called America, settle it and put it into proper 

use regardless of the consequences to the true natives of this land. This book is Euro-

American propaganda and should be read and viewed in that J:,7ht. Some of the later 

works on the Indian wars of the 19"* century should also be .-ead in this vein. One need 

only pull them off the shelf and start reading. The propaganda may not be as 

pronounced, but it is there. 

Indians in general were perceived to be obstacles in the path of nation building; 

who was it that protected these obstacles to nation building? It was the American Indian 

Warriors of all the different nations of Native America. Down through the years of 
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fighting for his homeland, the Indian Warrior has earned the grudging respect of his 

adversaries, the European and American colonists. 

In order to defeat the Indian Warrior, the white colonists developed a slander 

campaign designed to win support at home and abroad for not only the destruction of the 

warrior himself, but for the destruction or removal of all the Indian nations inhabiting a 

given region of this country. A powerful mystique would develop around the 

propaganda relating to the Indian warrior. The white man would come to believe his 

own propaganda. 

To dispel misconception, I should say that at times in the history of American 

Indian warfare, the Indian warrior fought tenaciously for his homeland, earning the 

praise of his adversary. At other times he may have put up only a mediocre fight. In 

each case, though, he was perceived as a powerful threat, a near super-human threat, that 

had to be destroyed. This was one reason for the never ending wars of tribal destruction 

initiated by the white settlers. The rationale was that if the warrior was destroyed, the 

particular Indian Nation is then laid wide open for total destruction. It frequently 

happened, however, that the destruction of Indians did not occur, due to the fighting 

prowess of the American Indian Warrior himself. 

Much of this perception of the American Indian Warrior and his role in native 

society is based on ignorance. This misconception is due to a lack of understanding of 

North American Indian warfare techniques. Essentially what happened was that when 

the Europeans first came to this land, they brought their European techniques of warfare 
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with them and tried to apply these European modes of warfare to a North American 

setting. 

These early European colonists were trying to apply the European principle of 

massed troop formations tightly packed for maximum firepower to an oftentimes heavily 

forested wilderness region. The resulting casualties were utterly horrendous because the 

Indian technique of warfare was one in which the warrior sought and found cover, and 

where he could take his time and aim his shots for a more telling effect, often inflicting 

heavy casualties with minimum harm to himself The warriors were able to accomplish 

this because they were able to spread their meager forces out and use the terrain to their 

best advantage; that advantage was cover, concealment and ambush. For more 

information on Indian and European modes of warfare see Tom Holm's book. Strong 

Hearts and Wounded Souls. 1996. 

There could be no massed tightly packed troop formations in America, it was 

only inviting military disaster. The resulting propaganda the colonists put out was that 

these natives of the new world did not carry on a civilized form of warfare and as a result 

were savages who did not want to fight a gentleman's war (savage being the key word 

here). 

In the 1500s, European nations were fighting over many sections of land all over 

Europe. They (the colonists) brought this conception of warfare from Europe, and after 

the colonies were firmly established, they set about applying this principle to the various 

tribes and confederacies along the eastern seaboard. The wars to wrest land firom the 

Indians would thus begin in earnest. The North American Indian tribes, however, did 
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not normally go to war to conquer or take land. Warfare was usually perceived as a 

point of honor limited to periodic raids often associated with trade, self defense or to 

take captives. It thus happened that whites came to view the Indians as fighting out of 

blood lust rather than over a legitimate need for land. 

This perception of who the Indian warrior is, is a misconception rooted in 

ignorance of who the Native people of this country are. The American Indians' sacred 

connection and right to his land has been completely oppressed and overlooked 

historically. This sacred connection means that land was for use by everyone and not 

owned by anyone. This misperception is also rooted in greed for more Indian land. The 

propaganda spewed forth by the colonists portraying the Indian Warrior as a blood 

thirsty savage were all the excuse the colonist would need to carry on his wars of 

aggression and greed for more Indian lands. 

There is another perception about the warrior that survives today, namely that the 

warrior tradition among American Indians died with the end of the Indian wars. People 

believe that there is no longer any use for the warrior and that this Indian tradition 

ignominiously died outl This is a misperception, perpetuated by those who are not 

knowledgable about this subject. The truth of the matter is that the warrior tradition is 

alive and well amongst the native people of this country. 

The warrior tradition amongst American Indians is as old as oral tradition itself. 

This then means that it is thousands of years old. Even, in those ancient days, warriors 

were the first line of defense in any hostile situation. 
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Boys were reared from childhood to learn the code of the warrior. This was 

justification enough by native societies that there would always be a force to be reckoned 

with, with any potential adversary. Just like the U.S. military today, Indian warriors were 

viewed as the ultimate line of defense. Protecting all of society with honor. 

For example, with the Menominee of Wisconsin, a warrior tradition began at a 

early age when the young warrior was becoming of age to take his place amongst other 

members of a warrior society. The young warrior was directed by a Medicine man or 

shaman to collect objects like herbs, medicine, charms, feathers and an instrument of 

war like an arrow head or bullet. These objects were to be made into a sacred war bundle 

that the warrior could take with him into battle. The war bundle was used as protection 

and a source of spiritual power. Another tradition associated with the medicine bundle, 

was a particular ceremony blessing the warriors and his objects in his sacred war bundle. 

The warrior could now participate in a war dance in preparation for a foray against an 

enemy. This can also be said of other tribes, for these other nations of Indians used war 

medicine (bundles, etc.) in much the same way (Jeff Boyd, oral tradition). 

Much of this tradition was practiced until the end of the Indian Wars. Aspects of 

this tradition survive to this day. A Nadve American tribe such as the Menominee in the 

U.S. military may take medicine, charms, etc. with him into battle in these modem 

times. A metamorphosis would occur. 

The warrior tradition started its metamorphosis even before the end of the Indian 

wars of the late 19"* century. For centuries, Indian warriors had been used as scouts and 

auxiliaries to various colonial nations and American governments. Early in the colonial 
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period of North America the Menominee allied themselves with the French in old "New 

France." This led to a very beneficial trade of furs for all types of French manufactured 

goods including musket and ball. This trade was better known as the "Fur Trade." Many 

fleets of large Great Lakes canoe's were protected by Menominee warriors. The 

Menominee also provided warriors to the French in the gigantic struggle with Great 

Britain for control of North America. Later governments (British, Colonial and 

American) would find the Menominee willing to participate in other wars throughout the 

vast Great Lakes region. In this capacity the warrior proved his worth, contributing to the 

mystique of the prowess of the American Indian warrior. A metamorphosis occurred in 

which the warrior became a part of U.S. military tradition at an early stage in the history 

of this country (Ourada, 1990). 

The warrior tradition did not end with the Indian wars of the last century; this 

tradition merely transformed its warrior status into that of the U.S. military veteran. In 

many American Indian ceremonies and pow wows across this huge country, great 

homage and honor is paid to U.S. military war veterans who are often referred to as 

warriors. Many tribal songs are made up and sung at various Indian celebrations in 

honor of the branches of the U.S. military and the wars and campaigns these warriors 

fought in. Many family songs within a given uribe serve the same purpose. Many tribal 

ceremonies are often performed to help the returning warrior readjust to civilian life. It 

is believed that a good spiritual connection with one's creator can help immensely with 

the stress caused by war-related trauma. What complicates the situation is that many 



combat veterans do not like to talk about their experiences thus making the work more 

difficult to collect. 

As time passes, the tradition of warriorhood has grown stronger with the revival 

of Indian culture in Indian country. A folklore is growing and expanding around the 

honor and homage we feel for our modem Indian warriors. For we know who our 

ancestors were and we know where this tradition comes from. It comes from the great 

warriors and leaders of our native nations on this continent of North America. Because 

of this fact, warriorhood still exists and is a living tradition amongst our American 

Indian nations today! 

If one thing can be said about this dark aspect of American history, it is that the 

white man developed a grudging respect for the prowess of the American Indian warrior. 

Proof of the Native warrior's fighting ability is documented in the annals of history in 

battles like Powhattan's early victories, the Ojibway/Ottawa destruction of Ft. 

Mackinnac, the battle of Little Bighom. The Apache campaigns and hundreds of other 

battles and violent engagements. 

The concept of an American Indian Warrior by the non-Indian has been skewed 

to say the least. But I think that the concept has been changing in the past couple of 

decades. Especially since the rise of the American Indian Movement (AIM) in 1968, a 

resurgence and revival of Indian pride has begun to take place. Not that AIM was a role 

model for other Indians to emulate, I for one know it was not. Nevertheless AIM was the 

impetus for a resurgence of Indian culture as well as political activism. 
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Along with the Indian cultural renaissance came a clearer understanding of what 

a warrior truly is. Even before the advent of AIM, tribes had an understanding of what a 

warrior was in their individual tribal concept. With the pressure by the federal 

government to assimilate the Indian into American Society much of that deeper 

understanding was lost to many Indians themselves. At first a negative concept led 

many young Indian men to claim warrior status while at the same time they themselves 

were living a negative lifestyle with a lack of good spiritual understanding of Indian 

Spiritual ways. 

The succeeding chapters will discuss, through the lives of seven Native 

Americans, the perceptions of tribal warriorhood, and how they perceive themselves in 

relation to it. These warriors will then tell their own story that brought them to this 

status of warrior. These stories are the actual stories of Indians at war in these modem 

times. Basically, what I am doing in this collection of stories is collecting modem oral 

traditions regarding warriorhood. I am fitting them into a context. The context is life 

stories. I am saying that warrior traditions still exist. That they are somewhat different 

than those white Americans profess. As these stories are told I will attempt to weave my 

own literary text into these actual warrior narratives. The first, that of J. Boyd Morning 

Storm, is my own story and attempts to explicate the philosophy of the warrior drawn 

from my own experience as a war veteran. It is also the story of J. Boyd Morning Storm, 

a U.S. Marine Corps Vietnam Veteran. Each story that follows will contain pertinent 

information in regard to the WarriorA/^eteran, relative to his own story and chapter in this 

dissertation. 



A Warrior's Story 

by 

J. Boyd MorningStorm 
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A Warrior's Story 

I was out of the military only a couple of years when I became involved in our 

Menominee traditional ways while at the same time living a negative life style. Needless 

to say, this did not work for me. My concept of a warrior verged on the criminal by 

simultaneously trying to buck the system while paying lip service to the Great Spirit. By 

coming to know a Menominee elder I would truly comprehend the concept of 

warriorhood. 

It was not until my late 20's that I became familiar with a tribal elder named 

Moon Weso. With his guidance and help I truly found a spiritual road. His explanation 

of the true tradition of warriorhood gave me an understanding of Menominee Oral 

tradition in this regard. Moon was one of the last Native American Church people left in 

my tribe. He was an original charter member of the Menominee chapter of the Native 

American Church back in 1913, when the Menominee were given this recognition by 

the state of Wisconsin. He, was a fluent speaker of Menominee. He was also a Haskell 

Indian School graduate, class of 1919, the premiere Indian school of its day. He was 

bom around 1903 or '04, this is what he says. For his age he was a very energetic and 

vigorous man. Through him a revival of the Native American church would occur on 

the Menominee Indian Reservation. A significant group of tribal members began to 

follow the Native American Church peyote road, and straighten out their lives. With 

many Native youth a legacy of alcohol abuse had persisted. It was at this time that many 

of our old Indian spiritual leaders made themselves heard. By proselytizing the Indian 

spiritual way they attracted many Indian young people to a spiritual road, no matter what 

their tribe. So it was with me. I was young at the time, fresh out of the military, looking 
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for an Indian way. Through many conversations with Moon, I would come to know the 

true meaning of a warrior. This is what he said to me: 

"Relative (Netaenawehmakun), I am going to tell you what a real warrior is[ Sit 

down, have a cup of capay (coffee) and listen. There are a lot of people running around 

this reservation here, claiming to be a warrior, (this was being in reference to a radical 

faction in our tribe called the Menominee Warrior Society). They are abusing the name 

"warrior". A Warrior is an honorable man, a warrior is a good man who keeps his body 

clean, by having a clean mind, body and spirit (soul). This meant, no alcohol or drugs 

and no immoral life style. A warrior is a family man who provides for and takes good 

care of his family. A warrior does not abuse his loved ones, he is kind to them. A 

warrior tries to be an upstanding member of society, because he knows that the young 

people look up to him as a role model. He does not lie or cheat; he is an honest man. 

In the old days a warrior functioned as a kind of policeman, he helped quell any 

disturbance in tribal society and helped mediate any differences. A warrior was a 

protector of Indian society, the nation and all that was Indian. Lastly, a warrior was a 

deeply spiritual man who sought out sacred visions to guide him through life, and down 

the sacred path to a spiritual existence. This is what a warrior truly is, 

"Netaenawehmakun, think about it and pray about it Eneh (It is finished)" (Moon Weso, 

1979). 

After thinking and praying about what Moon told me, I have come to understand 

the true meaning of a warrior and try to live my life accordingly. I am now able to speak 

and write on this subject with some good old fashioned Indian spiritual understanding. 

Thanks to Moon and other members of the Native American church as well as traditional 

leaders in our Menominee Community, I have long ago changed my life. 
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It was an old warrior tradition of my tribe to have a dance welcoming back 

returning warriors (veterans) from War. This was also usually done after hostilities were 

over. With the fall of Saigon in 1975 the communist Viemamese declared the Vietnam 

War over! The traditional religious leader of my tribe then set up a Veterans' (Warriors) 

welcoming home dance. At this dance the warriors are asked to share a story of their 

exploits in a battlefield situation. 

I will share a story incorporated in my warrior's story about a battlefield incident 

that actually happened while I was on patrol in Vietnam in 1966: 

When I was a young man of 17,1 signed up for the Marine Corps in the winter of 

my senior year in high school in 1965. Recruiters' propaganda would get me to sign up 

for four years. For I seen a poster of a Marine standing in front of the Eiffel tower in 

Paris, France. Aah! that was for me! So I talked a few buddies of mine into going in 

with me. Many times people in my tribe would say "you're going to be a warrior, huh!" 

after having found out I was going into the Marine Corps. That following June we 

joined the U. S. Marine Corps. Well wouldn't you know, I was going to Marine Corps 

Recruit Depot, San Diego, California. I would have the shock of my life making it 

through some very tough, rigorous and vulgar recruit training. I then went to basic 

training at Camp Pendleton, south of Los Angeles, California. After making a proud 

visit home for 20 days, I was back in Camp Pendleton in transit to the Far East, location 

undisclosed, but everybody knew we were heading to Vietnam. We flew across the 

Pacific making a couple of stops in beautiful Hawaii and a very desolate island called 

Wake. We then landed at Kadena Air Force Base in Okinawa Japan. It would be here 

at Okinawa that we would be told that we were heading south to Vietnam as 

replacements. But first, eight more weeks of Jungle warfare training. We all made it 
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through this training also, and by the time it was over we were as ready as any previous 

Marines going into battle. It was time to go! We were heading into harm's way. 

We flew to Vietnam on a troop transport and landed at Da Nang, Republic of 

Vietnam on January 21,1966. I was then placed in a Recon outfit. First Recon 

Battalion First Marine Division. After receiving two weeks of in country recon training I 

was sent down to Chu Lai, my first duty station in country R.V. N. (Republic of Viet 

Nam). My job was combat intelligence. I patrolled behind enemy lines ~ sometimes 

far behind enemy lines — and gathered intelligence about enemy troop movements, 

whereabouts and activity. 

It was while at Chu Lai that I learned about the tremendous fear one lives with 

day to day, especially when one is getting ready for a patrol. The words we used to 

dread was when our lieutenant said "saddle up!" Everyone in my platoon would become 

quiet, just going about his job of making ready for war. We would quietly pack our food 

and supplies . We would quietly load our ammo and weapons; getting them ready for 

death, for it was true, we were heading into harm's way. 

I remember people praying, getting in touch with a deep spiritual need, just 

keeping quiet doing what they had to do at this particular time. I remember their lips 

moving in silent prayer pleading for protection from God and from Jesus. I have seen 

some of the most vile vulgar crude men, pray with a tear in their eye to sweet Jesus for 

his protection! 

It was while at Chu Lai that I became familiar with my job. The first half of 

1966 was relatively routine, no major clashes, just a few minor scrapes. The danger, 

however, was always there. In our line of work we were always susceptible to getting 

surrounded and overrun, and the tremendous fear was being killed even to the last man. 
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This was because we worked in small units while on patrol. During this half year I 

learned my job well. 

Because I was an Indian I was expected to be a good fighter. Many of the guys in 

my platoon called me "chief" I guess I got used to it, for it did not bother me much. 

Our platoon sergeants moved us around so that we became familiar with each others job. 

But always we would try to support one another in our ever increasing danger. 

It was in May 1966 that we got the word that our platoon was being transferred 

up toward the D. M. Z. (Demilitarized Zone) between north and south Viet Nam. This 

was a hot locale, we were expected to run into serious trouble. We were attached to a 

Unit called Recon group Bravo, T. D. Y. (Temporary Duty) at Phu Bai R. V. N. just 

south of Hue city. 

It was at Phu Bai that some very serious situations were developing. The North 

Vietnamese were running supplies down the Ho Chi Minh trail coming out of Laos into 

South Viet Nam through the Ashau Valley. This area was referred to as the "Valley of 

Death" by senior N. C. O.'s (non commissioned officers) in our outfit. 

A very unusual situation developed while on patrol in this vicinity. This is the 

story I would tell years later at a warriors welcome home dance put on by our traditional 

people after the war was declared over. 

Hard-core North Vietnamese troops were coming down the Ho Chi Minh trail to 

reinforce their communist brethren in the south. It would be our job to find them! It was 

the end of July 1966. 

Lieutenant Williams came into our platoon area and told us to saddle up, get 

some rest and be ready to go at 0400. We were to be briefed, get breakfast and be at the 

Hele-pad L. Z. (Helicopter landing zone) for our lift out to the tropical Ashau Valley. 

Everything went according to plan so far. 
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As we were boarding our choppers, I would notice the men praying, hps silently 

moving, and the terrible fear in their eyes. I always had a sense of foreboding. Our 

landing went with out incident. We landed high on a ridgeline above the Ashau valley, 

then moved into the thickets for concealment. Our platoon was split up into 2 and 3 man 

teams to patrol this ridgeline and look for enemy troop movements. I was teamed up 

with a guy from Texas named Kohl. He was the team leader; I was the radioman. We 

started off on our patrol. It was still early morning 0800. 

We were walking down these highland jungle trails cautiously, looking to the 

right and the left, listening for any unusual sounds that may give away an ambush. We 

were also looking for booby traps, usually a very deadly device, but which could be 

spotted with some practice. "We were in harm's way." 

We came to a clearing more than several acres in size. Natives of these 

mountains cleared these areas for grazing animals. We stopped at the edge of the 

clearing and knelt down on one knee. We listened for a couple of minutes. My team 

leader motioned in what direction we would be moving. In a low crouch we moved off 

to the left along the tree line, quickly! As we came out into the open, we heard voices 

talking in Vietnamese; we started running. They hollered in their language; we were 

spotted. They opened fire on us with their automatic weapons. As we were running 

along the tree line, leaves and twigs were falling all around us, you could tell when 

rounds were close, you could even hear them. 

We made it to the other side of the clearing, and then followed the trail about 

fifty yards into the highland thickets. We stopped, made a left into these thickets and 

made a left again backtracking about ten yards. We sat down and waited. We were in a 

sunken ditch alongside of the trail. The enemy was following us. He came right up on 

us. My radio was making a shhh sound, I turned it down but didn't click it off, as it 
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would have given us away. My team leader put his finger up to his mouth as if to say: 

"shh or we die." The look in his eye suggested the utmost danger. He was cursing at me 

with his eyes: "you better keep it quiet Mo Fo." 

There seemed to be a sergeant and an officer just by the conmianding sounding 

voices. An enemy point man was coming into these thickets after us. He was off to my 

left looking straight ahead and to his right. I could see his shadow through the leaves 

holding a Russian AK47 assault rifle at the ready. We were to his left rear in our 

camouflage uniforms; he couldn't see us. I could still see his shadow, searching. For 

this truly was the shadow of death coming to steal our very breath! 

He was no more than ten yards from me; his squad members were five to ten 

yards in front of us on the trail. I lifted my rifle and was ready to blow him and that 

section of his squad away! My heart was beating so hard I thought it would give me 

away. They teach us to breathe in minute breaths in situations like this. I knew 

something had to be done! 

It was at this time that I had an out of body experience. My spirit floated out to 

the trail, I then asked who was in charge. He (their officer) was also in my line of fire if I 

was forced to shoot. I then spoke to this officer explaining that he would no doubt kill 

us but that we had the drop on him and would probably kill half his squad including him, 

and that he was in my sights and would be killed with the first burst of my fire. I then 

told him he could leave and we could all live, also that he could live to fight another day. 

My spirit then floated back to my body. My weapon was still raised. All of a sudden the 

leader of this enemy squad of eight to ten soldiers shouted orders to his pointman. It 

seemed as though a sergeant disagreed with the officer. With a further clarification of 

the order, the pointmen pulled out of the thickets and onto the trail. 
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Another order was given and they marched away. I lowered my weapon. We 

heard them leave the area. We sat for fifteen or twenty minutes. We called back to our 

lieutenant and explained what had happened. He asked if we were all right and told us to 

come back in. We came back in by a different route. One may ponder the authenticity 

of this story, but let me remind you that "I am here to tell the tale." 

Our Platoon Leader then assembled the rest of our platoon. We were now going 

to patrol down into the Ashau valley as a larger unit. It was still midmoming. As we 

came down into the valley off the ridge line, the climate changed. The further down into 

the valley we went, the more tropical it became. Heavy tropical foliage increased, the 

climate became hotter and more humid. When we got to the bottom of the valley, the 

ground was damp and covered with leaves. On the trail little leeches were bobbing back 

and forth by the thousands ready to hitch a ride and suck your blood. The climate was 

now hot, steamy and damp. The air smelled of rotten growth, everything seemed sticky. 

We were in "the Valley of Death". A biblical passage floats across my mind. 

"Yea, though I walk through the Valley of the Shadow of Death, I shall fear no evil!" 

We walked for some time in this morass. It seemed like it was late afternoon. 

Suddenly, there was a slight rise in the land, and a fi'esh breeze came over us. It 

made us breath deep and smell the fresh air. I then noticed that the trail had cleared, the 

damp leaves had receded, we are walking on dry ground. I saw rays of sunlight shining 

through the jungle canopy. We then all saw beauty around us. We saw beautiful 

tropical flowers of vibrant colors. We smelled their sweet fresh aroma. We noticed the 

beautiful birds fly up, one so wondrous it looked as if it were on fire. We saw a deer 
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bound away from us dressed in a lavender coat. We noticed the beautiful foliage, the 

lush tropical growth. We heard the beautiful music of birds. Even the insects were 

beautiful and unusual. 

We Marines walking along, our weapons dropped down, the barrels pointed at 

the ground. I heard other guys oohing and ahhing at the wondrous beauty we are 

walking through. We walked through an earthly paradise and we didn't know it. 

Everybody's weapons were hanging down at the side; everyone in our platoon is 

enjoying this walk through this tropical garden. There are no thoughts of hatred, there 

are no thoughts of fear. There are no thoughts of harm, to or against. Only the beauty 

that is around us, below us and by now, in us. 

The land gently sloped off to the left, and we hear a bubbling brook. We came to 

a fork in the trail. The trail made an x across the brook. There was a slight clearing. 

We suddenly see Vietnamese coming from the opposite direction. They were North 

Viemamese hard-core soldiers dressed with a mixed assortment of North Vietnamese 

and Viet Kong battle dress. (What many NVA wore in the South) Their weapons are 

also down at their side. We took no more notice of one another than one would have 

passing a friendly stranger on the street. We approached each other, our platoon and 

their platoon. Their pointman is a well built man with a Russian AK-47 hanging down 

at his side. He noticed us; in no state of alarm he stepped out from his line of march and 

faced us and waved his hand behind his back telling his men to hurry in the opposite 

direction from our march. A man from our platoon did the same as their man. We were 
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SO close we could have reached out and touched these people. You see that's what they 

were, people, and not the enemy. 

We marched off to the right in this x-crossing at quick step, feeling no eminent 

alarm. It was about three hundred yards, maybe more, that a tremendous bolt of fear hit 

us all at once. We broke out into a flat run. We must have ran a couple of miles before 

our platoon commander started shouting orders. He said "stop, stop, stop we sound like 

a mack truck running through these woods." The order was, set up a defensive 

perimeter, machine gun to the rear, flanks out, A.R. men to the front. "Did you see what 

happened?" the Lieutenant repeatedly asked. 

He then called back to the rear and told them the story. He was still excited 

while telling it over the radio. H.Q. (headquarters) thought something was wrong, they 

asked for secret identifications codes. The lieutenant stuck to his story; HQ thought 

something was wrong. After a while HQ ordered an early out for us. We were to seek 

cover and concealment for the night and were to be picked up at 0900 the next moming. 

The lieutenant then asked a number of us what we actually saw as if to reassure 

himself that it actually did happen. We then moved into cover for the night. We spent a 

restless night in the jungle. Shortly after daybreak we moved out to our pickup L.Z. At 

0900 HQ had twice as many gunships there to guard our pickup and destroy anything 

that interfered. 

Upon our arrival back in the rear we were told to go directly to S2 (Intelligence) 

for debriefing. When we got there, the whole hutch was filled with brass and senior 

NCO's. Our gear was checked, weapons checked and then told to sit down. The next 
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question we hear is ; "Now lieutenant, tell me what the F you guys are doing out 

there? This Major was visibly upset, I think he actually thought we were bullshitting. 

This top Sergeant was the real pain in the A though. He gave everybody a hard time. 

When he gave me hell, I could smell his bad breath in my face. It made me turn my 

head. They grilled us for two hours. But our stories were basically the same, each man 

seeing a beauty in his own eyes, in his own way. 

Finally a Lieutenant Colonel stepped forward and says; "That's enough, that's 

enough, I heard of these things before, WWI, WWn and Korea. These men weren't 

supposed to fight and die out there. They were supposed to live. Back off Top, Major, 

these Marines did a good job. You men are dismissed go get something to eat, get 

cleaned up. 

There was some discussion after that amongst our officers about this situation but 

last we heard was this report was sent up to Division with no reply. The rest of my tour 

in Vietnam, was anything but a walk in the garden, we were just too busy, doing our job, 

surviving and fighting a war to follow up on this particular incident. 

This was the story I would tell years later at a warriors' welcome home dance. I 

was unsophisticated in my delivery at the time, but this is the story. 

There was an incident on my arrival back in the States. I was standing in line 

waiting to get my plane ticket at L.A. International, when the only other Marine in a sea 

of Army, Navy and Air Force people, spotted me. He came right up to me and said 

"hello. Marine." He shook my hand and we started small talking. "What's your name 

where you from etc." All of a sudden I noticed a pretty blond in a navy peacoat walking 



straight up to us. I told my partner "There's a pretty blond walking straight up behind 

you." I repeated it two more times before he turned around. As soon as he turned 

around this pretty blond spit on him. Spit was running down his chest next to his battle 

ribbons. His fist flies out. If she was a man he would have decked him. Then she 

simply says; "That's what I think of you Marines, baby killers!" She then turns around 

and headed in the opposite direction. The Marine takes out a clean white handkerchief 

and wipes the spit off. We were both shaking. He says, "did you see that!, did you see 

that!" I could just tell him that we made it back alive, forget about that broad! This was 

a Marines welcome home. I would have a better welcome home with my Indian People! 
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The Story of Dan Akee 
Navajo Code Talker 
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The Navajo Nation had an elite group of warriors who served their tribe and 

country valiantly during the terrible days of World War n. They are known as the 

Navajo Code Talkers and are the epitome of the Warrior Spirit of old. Navajos as well 

as all American Indians have always paid homage to their warriors. 

In the old days before the coming of the white man, the Indian warrior was an 

honored member of his people. These warriors were viewed as the protectors and 

deliverers of their nation, and were accorded that honor and respect by having 

ceremonies and religious services designed specifically for their use. An example of this 

kind of tradition is the Enemy Way Ceremony. This ceremony is performed on the 

returning veteran to cleanse him of his battle related trauma. 

The Navajo people are no different than most Indian tribes of this country in that 

they give many honors to their warriors. In this modem era the only recognition a 

warrior may receive is that he will be called a Veteran. But in most tribes across the 

country one hears the terms Warrior and Veteran used interchangeably. So it is with the 

Navajo Code Talkers; these World War n Marine Corps Veterans are often times 

referred to as warriors, Navajo Warriors. These warrior/veterans have a legend all their 

own. 

The use of American Indian languages as a militarily secure form of 

communication have their roots in World War I. Limited success firom this experiment 

spurred the U.S. Military to search for American Indian Tribal languages with their 

possible further use as secure forms of military conununication. There were a number of 

different tribes, namely the Chippewas, Choctaws, Comanche and Hopi who were also 
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used as code talkers by the military. They were used with limited success on the western 

front in Europe during WWII (Troy Bryant, The Purple Heart Magazine, 1993). 

It can be said, though, that wherever these languages were used in military 

communication, the enemy was scrambling to keep up with developments at the 

frontlines. The U.S. Army simply could not grasp the weapon it had available to it. This 

may have been because of narrow minded prejudice which ultimately may have cost the 

lives of thousands of U.S. soldiers and sailors during the European campaigns of WWII. 

The U.S. Marine Corps, on the other hand, would not make the same mistake as 

the U.S. Army. The Marines vigorously pursued the use of an American Indian language 

in a militarily coded secure system of communication. The attack on Pearl Harbor made 

it imperative that this task become a reality in some form or another. The Marine Corps 

realized early the value of encoded Native American system of battle field 

communication. 

A white man raised on the Navajo reservation at a little town called Leuppe, 

whose parents were Presbyterian missionaries at a mission northeast of Flagstaff, 

Arizona and who came to understand basic Navajo, would become the catalyst for the 

use of Navajo as a military code. His name was Philip Johnston. 

Early in the war he contacted the Marine Corps about using Navajo as a military 

form of communication. Tests were set up in February 1942 at Camp Elliot outside of 

San Diego, California. Four Navajos were recmited for the job of radio communication. 

After a short preparation the tests were conducted. Major General Clayton B. Vogel, 
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United States Marine Corps, inspected the results. He was very pleased with the 

translations from English to Navajo to English. 

This led to a "pilot project" in April 1942 with twenty-nine Navajo volunteers. 

This force would grow into well over 400 Navajo Code Talkers by the war's end. What 

makes the Navajo code different from the other Native American languages used in 

W.W.n was that it was a true code devised by the Navajo themselves. Any military code 

is an encoded system of communication. The Navajo code took that one step further by 

making up words in Navajo that were unrelated to the actual word but signified some 

important piece of military information. Thus the Navajo code became a code within a 

code and became the only military code that was not broken during W.W.n. The Navajo 

code ultimately saved thousands of lives during the Marine Corps Pacific campaigns 

from Guadalcanal through Iwo Jima to Okinawa. There are many other battles where the 

Navajo code was used that are not mentioned here. 

We can be sure of one thing, that this force of Navajo Code Talkers may have 

been the weapon that tipped the battle in the U.S.'s favor and ultimately contributed to 

the unconditional surrender of Japan during World War H. For every military endeavor, 

in every military campaign, in every battle, in every war, there is always the story of the 

lone warrior. This is the story of Dan Akee, Navajo Code Talker, United States Marine 

Corps Veteran. 

Dan Akee was bom sixteen miles east of Tuba City at a place called Hwdah 

Honoojf (Coal Mine Canyon). This dry parched environment with its beautiful arid 

vistas was also part of a better known location called The Painted Desert with its 
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spectacular desert panoramas. This desert landscape with its different hue's of color as 

if painted across a land of rock and sand, is also the home of the western Navajo Agency 

headquarters, at Tuba City, Arizona. 

On a chilly November day in 1922, Dan's mother left the hogan to go gather 

firewood for the home. But the load she was carrying and the distance brought on labor 

pains. All Dan's mother had time to do was find a place to give birth. That place was an 

old prairie dog hole with a nice soft sandy bottom. That was where Dan Akee came into 

the world on November 11th, 1922. His family had a sheep camp with many head of 

sheep and several cattle. The sheep thrived on the desert shrubbery in this part of the 

country. Dan would ride along while his mother herded sheep on horseback. It was 

while he was at Tuba City Boarding School his first year that he received his present 

name. His Navajo given name was BCii/Chi'i (Red Boy). His older brother's name was 

Akee. When Dan and his older brother reported to school, the white school 

administrator asked Dan's older brother what his name was. Dan's brother could not 

speak English and kept only repeating his name; Akee. The school administrator said, 

"O.K., your name is now Lee Akee." Through an interpreter it was found out that Dan 

was Lee Akee's brother, and so was given the name Dan Akee. 

It was while he was at boarding school that first year that he became sick. He 

was diagnosed as having T.B. (tuberculosis). The only treatment at that time was rest, 

relaxation and a good diet. Dan was then taken to the Indian hospital at Kayenta, 

Arizona, seventy-five miles northeast of Tuba City. He spent the next two years 

recuperating and learning how to speak, read and write English. By the time Dan 
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completed boarding school at the 10th grade level, he could speak, read and write 

English sufficiently well. Dan's English proficiency would serve him well in the coming 

years. It was at this juncture in Dan's life that the world scene burst upon everybody's 

consciousness. Pearl Harbor was bombed December ?"*, 1941. Like any patriotic 

American, Dan wanted to serve his country and tribe well in the ensuing struggle to 

come. The first two attempts at getting into the service came to naught. But Uncle Sam 

needed manpower, and the third try brought results. Dan and a friend, Frank Issac, were 

sworn into the United States Marine Corps; after which he was asked to be a member of 

the U.S Marine Corps signal corps, where he could use his language in defense of his 

country. Dan accepted this responsibility gladly. 

He was then sent to Marine Corps boot camp at San Diego, California for some 

very rigorous boot camp training. This was June 6th, 1943. After recruit training he 

earned the right to be called "Marine." Dan was then sent up the coast to Camp 

Pendleton for some very intensive Infantry training. It was here at Camp Pendleton that 

he was exposed to all types of infantry weapons in the Marine Corps arsenal. Rigorous 

physical training always accompanied any weapons exercise. After completing Infantry 

training at Camp Pendleton, the Navajo Marines were moved to another part of the base 

to begin their training in radio communication, specifically in the Navajo Code that was 

being refined and proven in battle at that very minute. 

Work with the Navajo code involved a lot of memorization and repetition. If a 

mistake was made it could cost the lives of many men, so it was imperative that these 

Navajo Code Talkers leam their job, and learn it well. It must be said that these Navajo 
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Code Talkers knew their business exceptionally well. By the time Dan finished his 

schooling in radio communication, he knew how to handle his job as a Navajo Code 

Talker. 

After completing his schooling in radio communication, Dan was U-ansferred to 

Fourth Marine Division, 25th Marine Regiment. Dan's outfit was in Hawaii for 

regrouping, re-equipping, and U-aining for the upcoming invasion of Kwajalein Island. It 

was on Kwajalien Island that Dan received his baptism of fire. He now knew the true 

meaning of "hell on earth." Today, many other veterans of the battle of Kwajalien Island 

will say the same thing. As a greenhorn Dan performed well. He was now an 

experienced combat veteran. 

After Kwajalien the 4th Marine Division returned to Hawaii for refitting and 

retraining. Dan's Code Talker unit spent long hours learning new terms and fine tuning 

the code for the battles to come. Many long hours were expended doing field exercises 

and mock invasions. It was hard work, but these Navajo Marines knew first hand the 

contribution they were making toward winning the war in the South Pacific. 

Dan's unit was aboard ship heading toward Saipan. They had received their 

briefing and had dispersed to their various units. These young Navajo warriors were 

now waiting to embark to what would be a carnage awaiting them. These young men of 

all races and creeds were scared; as frightened as any young man could be going into a 

life and death struggle whose only outcome would be the death of many. 

Some funny things happen even in the most difficult of times. When Dan's unit 

hit the beaches, a withering hail of Japanese fire erupted sending everybody scurrying for 
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cover. In Sally McClain's book Navajo weapon she writes, "Finding a place to dig in 

became the priority of Dan Akee, code talker for the 25th Regiment/4th Marine 

Division. He and his foxhole partner, Robert Holmes, dug in as quickly and as deeply as 

they could. Japanese shells were raining down all around them when Akee believed he 

had been hit by shrapnel. I was with Robert Holmes in the foxhole, and we were both 

scared. The shells were coming very close to us, they shook everything and a part of the 

bomb came right on my helmet. I said, 'Robert I've been hit.' He started to laugh 

because what landed on his helmet was a big frog!" 

In another incident, after the lines had stabilized there was a lull in the fighting. 

Everybody was kind of relaxing, cleaning their gear, catching a little shut eye and just 

plain taking it easy. A little before supper Dan's partner, another code talker, spotted 

some chickens belonging to a Saipan native. "Leave it to these Navajos to spot a good 

meal running around." He had previously rigged up a sling shot made from some 

Japanese rubber, for just such an occasion. So being the expert that he is with a 

primitive weapon, Samuel Holiday, Navajo code talker, United States Marine Corps, 

quickly dispatched one of that poor Saipan native's chickens. He then set about the task 

of plucking and preparing the chicken for cooking, with which Dan eagerly helped. 

Now these Marines had been on this island for over a couple of weeks and had 

eaten nothing but C-rations. "A tasteless form of food I needn't have to say." When 

these Navajos started cooking that chicken, the aroma really made these other Marines 

hungry and curious. Up and down the lines in that sector Marines were getting hungry 

for some hot chicken stew, "Navajo chicken stew." All of a sudden these hungry 
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Balaganas (white men) were walking over to the foxhole of Dan and Sam and started 

asking "Hey chief, what ya cookin." After hearing this repeated a few times, these 

Navajos knew these hungry white men weren't going to go away. So they (Sam and 

Dan) just looked up at each other and knew that they were about to lose their tasty meal 

if they were to share it. The Balagana asked again, "Hey chief, what ya cookin." Dan 

looks up and half shouting says, "We're cookin a chicken, what di ya think were 

cookin." The Balagana, being the hungry man he was, asked if he could have some. 

Both of these guys answered him, "hell no get your own chicken," pointing to the poor 

Saipan natives chickens running around. These hungry Balaganas couldn't hit anything 

with Sam's sling shot. The Colonel who also smelled the delicious aroma wandered 

over to the foxhole of Dan and Sam and wanted to know how he could get one of them 

chickens. Of course Dan and Sam were pretty well finished with their chicken by now 

and pointed out that these other Marines were slingshooting for their own chickens. But 

they just could not handle that primitive weapon. They were missing everything! So 

Sam was designated to dispatch another chicken for the Colonel, the Major, the 

Lieutenant and Top Sergeant, etc. After a few comments by the Colonel and his staff, 

like "that chicken was f ^kin' outstanding," this incident recedes into history. 

It wasn't long after this incident that the Marines got the order to move out. The 

big push was about to begin with Dan's unit pushing across the island and then moving 

north to link up with another Marine Corps unit moving up the east side of the island. 

The Marines began their advance across Saipan. After some tough engagements they 

came to the other side of the island. Dan's unit was moving north following a main 
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trail the farmers used in the area. As the Marines were moving north on this trail, it 

seemed to thin out and become little more than a footpath. They approached a junction 

in the trail with the lesser of the two trails continuing north and what seemed like the 

main trail heading off a little northwest. Since this unit's orders were to follow the main 

trail north, this seemed to be no more than a bend in the road, so the Marines followed 

the northwest trail. This confusion resulted in the Marines taking the wrong turn, and 

getting themselves into a desperate situation. 

The Marines found themselves surrounded and pinned down by heavy machine 

gun and small arms fire. Casualties started to mount. Dan Akee's Commanding Officer 

told him to send a message back to the rear asking for artillery support. Dan then sent a 

message in Navajo Code back to the rear. Big Naval guns received the message and 

commenced firing in support of the surrounded Marines. The Naval gunfire was not 

exact so another message was then sent in Navajo Code, adjusting direct fire on enemy 

machine gun nests and enemy troop concentrations, destroying the ability of the 

Japanese to effectively resist the advance of the Marines in that sector. The Marines, 

having taken a number of casualties, were then able to hold their position until 

reinforcements arrived and the advance resumed. 

This is how the Navajo code worked, by bringing overwhelming fire power to 

bear on the enemy, effectively destroying his power to resist and saving the lives of 

countless Marines. Dan Akee knew how to do his job well! Saipan had other 

engagements for the Marines but one stood out for the Marines who witnessed it. That 
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was the mass suicide of Japanese settlers off the cliffs of northern Saipan. (For more 

information see D.A. Pool, 1973) 

Tinian was another invasion Dan was in. It was tough and grueling, but no less 

bloody, especially for the Japanese troops who expended the majority of their fighting 

force on Banzai charges. This was nothing but a terrible waste of good fighting troops 

as viewed by all the Americans involved. Dan was on the radio passing messages in 

Navajo code a good measure of the time, putting in long hours on the radio net. These 

many months of hellfire were taking their toll on Dan's mind, but he hoped that his 

nerves would get better in the 4th Marine Divisions return to Hawaii for regrouping, 

refitting, and retraining. 

While in Hawaii, the Navajo Code Talkers received letters of commendation in 

regard to the job well done in the island campaigns of the South Pacific. In her book 

Navaio Weapon. Sally McClain writes; 

"These letters of commendation made quite clear that the Navajo code 

talkers were a vital, still-needed communications tool. In the formation of the battle 

plans for the next campaign, commanders would consider the best way to use the special 

skills of the Navajo Code Talkers. At this point in the war, the Navajos had proven that 

they could be an accurate, dependable source of security. The Navajo Communication 

school would continue to train men who would be incorporated into the 6th Marine 

Division. The field school in Hawaii was four weeks long and incorporated new terms 

and skills in telephone wire circuit function, message delivery and wireman duties. The 
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upcoming battle on Iwo Jima would require that all the skills the Navajos possessed be 

sharpened to perfection. (McClain, pg. 154-155, 1994) 

It had been several months of rest, recuperation and intensive training while on 

Hawaii. The word came down from Headquarters that the Marines would be heading for 

a showdown with the elite of the Japanese army at a place called Iwo Jima. It was 

already known that this would be the bloodiest battle to date in the Pacific War. What 

was not known was that this would be the bloodiest battle in Marine Corps history. 

Lieutenant General Holland M. Smith (Howling Mad Smith) made his feelings felt: 

This will be the bloodiest fight in the Marine Corps history. We'll catch seven kinds of 

hell on the beaches, and that will be just the beginning. The fighting will be fierce, and 

the casualties will be awful, but my Marines will take the damned island." (McClain, 

pg. 161, 1994) 

It was D-Day, February 19, 1945, and the invasion of Iwo Jima was upon them. 

Dan Akee was in the third wave. All hell had broken loose, and nothing was going 

according to plan. Everything, equipment and men, were stuck on the beach trapped in a 

horrific enemy hellfire. Every yard gained could only be gained by crawling forward 

into the Japanese inferno. But crawl ahead the Marines did. Dan and his radio team 

crawled forward too. Dan describes it; "It was the worst I ever seen it. Their was no 

place to hide you could only dig. There were body parts and men screaming everywhere. 

It was awful" (Dan Akee, Interview, May 1996). 

Days turned into weeks of hard grueling warfare. A Russian military attache who 

witnessed the fighting on Iwo Jima stated, "The fighting on Iwo Jima was as vicious as 
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any fighting on the Russian Front, Stalingrad included" (Pacific Stars and Stripes, Feb. 

1945). 

It was several weeks into the battle that Dan's nerves really became frayed. His 

whole sector of front was under intense enemy sniper fire and steady sporadic mortar 

fire. People were dying all around him, others screaming for medical assistance. Dan 

felt a tremendous bolt of fear enter him. He began to shake and sweat. He knew he was 

going to die. He knew that the foxhole he was hiding in, was not a safe place to be. The 

Navajos have a sacred plant (compollen) called Tadidiin that they carry it with 

themselves for protection. Dan had a pouch full of this sacred plant on a leather thong 

around his neck. 

Dan stood up in his foxhole with bullets whizzing by, shaking and sweating. He 

grabbed his compollen pouch in his hand and looked up toward the night sky with its 

hellfire flashes and said in the Navajo language, "God help me, I'm too young to die." 

He then said "God save me." While he was still holding the pouch he began to shake 

uncontrollably. A thought came to Dan, telling him to run. He ripped the leather pouch 

and thong off from around his neck and started to run down the American lines hollering 

the password "Arizona". All Dan remembers was that he knew he was being shot at and 

as he was running he was shouting the password. After awhile some other Marines saw 

this crazy guy just running and shouting "Arizona" and knew that if someone did not 

grab this guy, he was going to get himself killed. 

So Dan was grabbed by three Marines and wrestled to the ground. He was 

kicking, screaming and speaking incoherently. Dan was taken to an aid station in the 
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rear of the lines. He was given a shot to calm him down and that finally put him to 

sleep. In the morning when Dan awoke he was given a talking to by a chaplain and 

medical personnel. He was diagnosed as O.K. and sent back to his unit. 

After Dan got back to his unit, he made his way to his foxhole where he had been 

the night before. Dan discovered to his amazement that the foxhole he had been in was 

twice as big. Right next to his foxhole was a concealed unexploded Japanese landmine. 

This landmine took a direct hit from a mortar shell and caused a double explosion. If 

Dan had been in his foxhole at that time he would have been blown to bits. So Dan's 

short prayer to God with his sacred com pollen may have brought on the thought to run, 

which ultimately saved his life. Dan's unit was told to move out later on in the day. As 

he was walking back down toward the beach close to the front lines, he noticed a pouch 

on a leather thong sticking up on a branch. It was his leather pouch, but this lime it was 

empty. There being no sacred compollen in the pouch. This made Dan wonder if the 

Spirits took their payment for saving his life. Dan was then evacuated to the ships for 

debriefing. After getting a bath, a hot meal and a well needed rest, he went to see 

another Navajo man on ship and refilled his pouch with sacred compollen. These two 

scared Marines then prayed over this herb and asked for protection and guidance during 

the course of the remainder of the battle. 

Dan was protected and guided through the remainder of the terrible battle that 

raged on the far away island of Iwo Jima. After the battle was over Dan's outfit was sent 

back to Maui for regrouping and retraining, for the upcoming battle of Japan itself. Dan 
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missed the invasion of Okinawa, and before Japan could be invaded the war suddenly 

ended. 

It was while Dan was on Maui that he started having terrible nightmares and 

terrific bouts of fear. Dan describes the nightmare as being some kind of Hopi death 

spirit dressed as a Hopi maiden with no face, only blackness. Because of the close 

proximity of these 2 tribes many spiritual phenomenons have become interchangeable. 

When November 1945 came along, Dan was released from the Marine Corps. All the 

military officials told him was, go home and forget what you have done for the Marine 

Corps. Tell nobody, not even your family, children or wife. You are under strict 

military censorship until further notice. So Dan went home to his mother's sheep camp 

east of Tuba City. Like many returning Navajo warriors before him, he was warmly 

welcomed by his family, who was overjoyed by his safe return. Dan's sister and younger 

brother were also glad that their brother returned in one piece. It was not too long after 

Dan's return that his family noticed that Dan was having problems readjusting to civilian 

life. The nightmares, and his bouts of fear, increased. His family, concerned for him, 

put up a ceremony for him to help cleanse him of his war related trauma. This ceremony 

is called "The Enemy Way Ceremony." Dan felt that this particular ceremony did not do 

him much good, but something good did come out of it. He met his future wife, 

Margaret, a beautiful Navajo girl who would help Dan recover from his war related 

trauma in years to come. 

In the meantime, Dan was in trouble. He was becoming suicidal. He could not 

control this terrible battle fatigue with its memory and vivid sights of batde on the 
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islands of Kwajalien, Saipan, Tinian and Iwo Jima. He thought of taking his own life. 

For a time Dan gave up; he only wanted to forget, so he found his relief in alcohol. For a 

couple of years he did some hard drinking on the streets and back alleys of Flagstaff and 

Phoenix, Arizona. Dan simply drank to forget the nightmares and terrible memories of 

battle. 

Two years later Dan wound up in a Veteran's Administration Hospital. The 

Doctor told him he had two choices: One - to quit drinking and live and Two- to keep 

drinking and die. The doctor told him that his liver was shrinking and that it was only a 

matter of a short time before alcohol would kill him. 

Dan did quit drinking. He then went back to Tuba City and started courting his 

future wife, getting married shortly thereafter. With the help and understanding of Dan's 

new wife, he settled down and started raising a soon to be large family. It was during 

this time that Dan built one of the largest houses in Tuba City for its time. 

It was in 1957 that a daughter Cornelia became desperately sick. A person in the 

community told Dan that a Pentecostal Church in town could help him. He and his wife 

took their daughter to the Indian hospital and went over and sat and prayed with these 

people. People there asked Dan what he needed prayer for. In tears he told them about 

their daughter's desperate sickness. They all prayed for Comelia. After the service they 

went back to the hospital and found out that their daughter's fever had broken and that 

she was now going to be all right. This convinced Dan and Margaret of the power of 

prayer. They shortly there after converted to a belief in Jesus Christ and the Pentecostal 

way. Today Dan is a Minister in the Pentecostal church of Navajo Land. 
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It was about ten years later that reports started to surface about the Navajo 

contribution in W.W.II. It was not until a 4th Marine Division reunion in Chicago in 

1969, that first public recognition of the Navajo Code Talkers occurred. Sally McClain 

writes: 

It was decided that the tribute would follow the tradition in which great Native 

Americans had been honored by Anglos in the past; the code talkers would be awarded 

specially engraved medallions hanging from leather thongs adorned with red, white and 

blue Indian beads (Sally McClain, Navaio Weapon. 1994). 

In succeeding years the Navajo veterans who served as code talkers would 

receive wide acclaim for their contribution to the war effort in the island hopping 

campaigns of World War II. A list of many of the honors and awards is on the pertinent 

information sheet following Dan Akee's story. 

By 1971 the Navajo Code Talkers Association was formed. By 1973 they had 

designed a logo, flag and uniform that even today are a sight to see. Many Navajo Code 

Talkers appear at Veterans functions all over the southwest and the United States. In 

recent years many code talkers made a return trip to the Marianas Islands and were 

greeted with flowers upon their landing. Many of these W.W.II Veterans could hardly 

believe that they had returned to the islands that they knew as hell years before. These 

islands now were really beautiful places to visit. They spent their time visiting many of 

the former battlefields they knew as young men. The hospitality was almost beyond 

description. This truly would be a trip to remember. 
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Today Dan is spending his retirement years in Tuba City, Arizona, helping his 

Navajo people with the word of God. Dan Akee Veteran W.W.n, United States Marine 

Corps; Navajo Code Talker, Pacific Theater of Operations World War H; Dan Akee, 

Navajo Warrior. 
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The Iroquois were a confederation of tribal nations inhabiting the northeastern 

part of the United States and parts of Southern Canada. These nations were collectively 

referred to as the Iroquois League and possessed the most advanced political system 

north of Mexico. The political strength of the League, translated into raw military 

power, when all Iroquois nations combined their warriors into a cohesive force (Wilber 

R. Jacobs, 1985). 

The combined power of the Iroquois nations dominated all the tribes around 

them. Even the early colonial governments had to pay homage to the Iroquois league or 

face the wrath. The power and the prestige of the Iroquois League waned during their 

latter colonial period but still the League remained a force to be reckoned with right up 

until the American Revolution. The American Revolution brought on the demise of the 

Great Iroquois League, by fostering a split in allegiances amongst its league members. 

Thus the Iroquois league died (Daniel H. Richter, William and Mary Quarterly, 1983). 

The League was made up of five member nations as follows. The Mohawk, The 

Oneida, the Onondaga, The Cayuga, and the Seneca. Later on in colonial history a sixth 

nation was added to the Iroquois League. Because of colonial wars against them in the 

southern colonies, the Tuscarora moved north in the mid 1700s and joined the Iroquois 

Confederation. The League of Five Nations thus became known as the League of Six 

Nations. 

The Iroquois name itself conjures up historical remembrances of fierce Iroquois 

warriors who were expert at the art of warfare. The Oneida nations of Iroquois were a 
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ready participant in all the wars of the Iroquois. When the American Revolutionary War 

came along, it was the Oneida who sided with the colonials against England in the fight 

for American Independence. (See D.K. Richter, William and Mary Quarterly, Oct. 1983) 

After the Revolutionary War, the Iroquois homeland was broken up by U.S. 

military force and its land thrown open for white settlement. The Oneida were given a 

huge reservation in their homeland for helping the new American nation. The Oneida 

Nations of Iroquois were beset with the problem though of white encroachment upon 

their lands in the late 1700s and early 1800s. (See W.R. Jacobs, Disposing the American 

Indian 1985) 

A land scheme was presented whereby most of the Oneida agreed to move from 

their native New York lands to western lands offered to them in northeastern Wisconsin. 

These lands were accepted because of the good quality farm land and the tacit 

understanding of no funher white demands for more of their lands. So it was that the 

Oneida were broken up into three far flung communities of people. One small portion of 

the tribe remained in their ancestral homeland and refused to move. Another section of 

the tribe elected to settle in southern Ontario near present day London Ontario. The 

greater part of the Oneida nation settled outside of Green Bay, Wisconsin and refer to 

these lands as the western territory of the Oneida Nation. 

The Oneida though, still remained loyal to the American government and sent 

many warriors to fight and serve in the U.S. Armed Forces. In the U.S. Military there 

have been very many Iroquois down through the years, who have served their country 

with honor. In these modem times Iroquois warriors are still a fierce breed. 
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The Oneida nation of Iroquois in Wisconsin, have contributed many warriors 

who served their country with honor and distinction. These veterans of all branches of 

the U.S. Military are proud of their service to there tribe and country. The Oneida 

Nation honors their warrior/veterans at ceremonies, celebrations and gatherings 

throughout the year. 

On the succeeding pages is the story of an Iroquois warrior of the Oneida Nation 

who indeed served his country with distinction. James King Overmen, Major, United 

States Air Force, retired, is one of the most highly decorated Indians to have served in 

the U.S. Armed Forces. He follows in a long line of Iroquois warrior tradition, from the 

old days of "The League of Five Nations (later Six Nations) to the modem day veteran of 

the U.S. Military. 

James King Overman's mother was a full blood Oneida Indian bom and raised in 

Oneida Wisconsin, northwest of Green Bay, Wisconsin. Her name was Mary Elizabeth 

King. She met a German immigrant named Frank Heruy Overman. He was bom in 

Muenster, Germany. They met in 1921 while she worked at the Veterans Hospital in 

Waupaca, Wisconsin, while Frank was working at odd jobs around the town of 

Waupaca. They fell in love and planned to get married. James King Overmans (Jim's) 

father took his fiance to meet his German immigrant family. Jim's grandfather stood up 

by the dining room table at dinner time as Frank Overman brought his Oneida fiancee to 

meet his family. Jim's Grandfather then said to his son "Is this an Indian women that 

you're bringing into this house. I will not allow my son to bring these kinds of people 

into this house." Jim's mother was extremely humiliated. Jim's father came to her 
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defense and stated 'This is going to be my wife, I love her. If I cannot bring my wife 

into this house, then I will not ever come into this house again eitherl" Jim's father was 

ostracized from his father's house and never did reenter his parents home. 

Jim Overman says of this incident that "It was at this time that my father became 

an Oneida. It was also at this time that my father choose to love, marry, live with and 

raise an Indian family." He became more of an Oneida Indian then many Oneida that he 

icnows. After Jim's parents married, they moved to Delafield, Wisconsin,, west of 

Waukesha, a suburb of Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

Jim was bom and raised in Delafield, Wisconsin. He was bom on January d"*, » 

1933. Jim had an older brother and a younger sister. David Frederick was bom Jan. 6"* 

1932. Marion Elizabeth was born Dec. 4"', 1934. His father was a strict but fair parent 

who loved his Oneida Children equally. Jim's mother was a loving parent who 

encouraged her children to make something of themselves in this life. 

Jim grew up in German American Society and was excepted by the Overman 

family and relatives, though his fathers people let it be known that they knew the Frank 

Overman kids were half Indian. This did not seem to bother Jim though. He was a very 

gregarious kid and would not let a few remarks bother him. Jim's parents told their 

children that they were as good as anybody and that they could achieve as high as the 

next man. 

James King Overman would think high in his endeavors; "sky high." So it was as 

a young child growing up in southeastern Wisconsin, Jim became interested in flying 

airplanes. Jim remembers one day while riding his bicycle out by the airport, that he 
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Stopped his bicycle to watch the planes takeoff. As he was watching a plane liftoff from 

the runway the pilot of this plane looks right at Jim and gives him the thumbs up high 

sign. Jim looked at this pilot and plane in wonder and awe as it flies off high into the 

clouds. James knew what he wanted to do in his life. 

The Overman parents would help matters along by pointing the Overman boys 

toward a military career. They enrolled David and James in Saint Johns Military 

Academy in Delafield, Wisconsin. The Overman boys were doing well in school and 

were adjusting to the military discipline at St. Johns. One day a friend of the Overman 

brothers comes running up to them in the hall and said "Hey Jim, Dave have you heard, 

we have a couple of Indians going to school here." Jim and Dave looked at each other 

and told him "we are the two Indians you're talking about". The friend didn't say 

anything, he was just dumbfounded with a look of utter bewilderment. 

Jim's mother encouraged her boys to join the U.S. Military because she was 

proud of her father's service in the armed forces (Adam King) and also very proud of her 

husband's service in the U.S. Military in World War I. Mary Elizabeth's husband Frank 

was a Purple Heart Veteran. He served on the western front in France, Warriorhood was 

in the blood. Her sons would follow in an ancient line of warriors. 

After Jim finished High School he attended Carrol College in Waukesha, 

Wisconsin. He majored in Business Administration. Though still in college, he got his 

draft notice for the U.S. Army. The Korean War was still going on and Jim did not want 

much to do with the Army. So with his Dad and older brother's encouragement he 

enlisted in the United States Air Force in March 1952. 
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Jim went into the Air Force to become a pilot. Though as an enlisted man he 

would have to bide his time and wait for an opportunity to get into aviation school. In 

the mean time he was training to be an A and E mechanic (Aircraft and Engine 

Mechanic). The opportunity arose in Dec. 1952. An officer knew of Jim's interest in 

becoming a pilot, and told him of an enlisted men's program to get into Air Force 

Aviation Cadet School. He was told that if he worked hard and studied hard, he just 

might pass the exams and make it into pilot school. 

Jim went to work and studied hard. He passed the entrance exams to aviation 

cadet school. He entered Air Force Aviation Cadet School at Lackland Air Force Base 

in San Antonio, Texas. He finished third in his class out of a total of200. 

On Jim's first solo flight his plane was speeding down the runway, when nearing 

the lift off point, he looked to his left and noticed a boy on a bicycle looking up at him 

with the same wonderment and awe that as a kid he had done many years before back in 

Delafield, Wisconsin. James immediate reaction at seeing this boy on a bicycle was to 

give the thumbs up high sign and just shout "all right, all right." With elation he knew he 

had fulfilled his dream. That dream was happemng in style as a pilot in the United 

States Air Force. 

On April 1954, James King Overman received his Air Force wings 

(equivalent to a certification) and Congressional Commission to Second Lieutenant. 

His mother and father were extremely proud of him. His brother and sister now looked 

up to him for having achieved his dream. Family and relatives now had a member to 



59 

brag about. A certain pretty girl from his high school class now had a crush on this 

handsome Air Force Pilot. 

Jim's first assignment after graduation was to B26 fighter bombers. After 

proving that he was a very capable pilot he was transferred to Reese Air Force in 

Lubbock, Texas as an instructor of B25's (multi-engine student trainer) His career was 

on the upswing already. 

After several leaves to Wisconsin to visit relatives and friends, Jim was now 

interested in that certain pretty girl he had known in high school. He married this girl in 

April 1957. Their first child was born in Sept. 1958. 

As 1960 rolled along, Jim was given the opportunity to volunteer for a new 

assignment that would have promoted him to the next grade. He turned this opportunity 

down; he would not make that mistake again. The previous year in 1959 Jim had 

already been transferred to Randolph Air Force Base in San Antonio, Texas. He was 

again assigned as an instructor. This time at Instrument Pilot Instructor School. 

Major Don Fisher of the 3501'" Flying Training Squadron at Reese Air Force 

Base, Jim's former Commanding Officer, said of him, "A very, very skilled pilot. One 

of the best the Air Force had. Outstanding pilot is the key word here." 

It was during Jim's tenure at Randolph Air Force Base, that the war in Vietnam 

started boiling over. The South Vietnamese government had a program whereby there 

pilots would be trained by U.S. Air Force personnel in various operations of Air Force 

equipment. One South Vietnamese pilot would attend Instrument Pilot Instructor School 

and have Jim as an instructor. Lieutenant Nuyen Van Ba of the South Vietnamese Air 
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Force would later on in the war fly a very heroic mission to save the lives of some U.S. 

Army Green Berets and other South Vietnamese compatriots who were surrounded and 

under attack at a South Vietnamese village compound. Other pilots refused the job to fly 

in and rescue these people stating that it was to dangerous. Major Van Ba volunteered 

saying, "I will go and get them". 

Major Nuyen Van Ba did rescue these people from certain death and received the 

highest flying award by the South Vietnamese government "Vietnamese Cross for 

Gallantry, "the highest South Vietnamese award equal to the U.S. Medal of Honor. 

When later asked about his exploit he gave unabashed praise and credit to his former 

Instructor Captain James K. Overman at Randolph Air Force Base, San Antonio, Texas. 

Major Van Ba stated "If it wasn't for the expert training of Captain James K. Overman at 

Instrument Pilot Instructor School in San Antonio, Texas, I could not have done this 

deed! This was certainly a feather in Jim's hat and further proof of his professionalism. 

In 1964 and 1965 Jim was transferred to Stead Air Force Base in Reno, Nevada. 

He attended Air Force Survival School in preparation for his transfer to the war zone in 

Vietnam. In 1965 his orders came in, he was to fly the CI30 Cargo Plane in sunny 

tropical South Vietnam. 

From late 1965 to early 1967 Jim flew C130 Cargo Aircraft in support of Special 

Forces camps throughout the highlands of South Vietnam. On the more dangerous 

missions, he flew his C130 Aircraft as a Night Forward Air controller in operations 

"Halo and Blind Bat." The C130s provided light in flares for attacking B57 Fighter 

Bombers up and down the Ho Chi Minh Trail or any other targets of opportunity in 
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Vietnam. He also directed night strikes in North Vietnam using flares in the same 

scenario in Operation Rolling Thunder, one of the more famous air operations in the 

Vietnam War. 

This was hazardous duty by anyone's standards. Jim would fly his aircraft at 

night over a target of opportunity using radar and infrared spotters to locate any enemy 

activity. When a target was spotted Jim would fly his CI30 around and over the target 

dropping light in flares, illuminating the target. The CI30 was then quickly flown out of 

the way where by the B57 Fighter Bombers would roll in (fly in) right behind the CI30 

and drop their ordinance (bombs) destroying the tanks, trucks, columns or gun 

emplacement. One must be sure and know that United States air power, reaped havoc 

and misery on the communist adversary in all of Vietnam. 

On one particular mission while Jim's C130 was dropping flares over a given 

target along the trail (Ho Chi Minh trail) Jim flew his aircraft out of the way and banked 

left to watch the fireworks. Enemy gunners bracketed the B57s with anti-aircraft 

gunfire. One of the B57s rolling in behind Jim's plane was caught dead in the sights of 

this bracketing fire and exploded in a fiery ball of flame. The B57 disintegrated and 

crashed to the ground. The enemy gunners were getting deadly proficient at their trade. 

While the CI30 was banking left, Jim watched his friend depart this world in a 

blaze of glory. He knew this pilot a Captain Ted BCrysak. He remembers this mission, 

he was a student of Jim's in Pilot training. 

The enemy was not only shooting at the fighter bombers, they had now started 

bracketing fire on the C130 spotter planes. Flying over the Ho Chi Minh Trail was a 
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during these times of danger 

It was during this tour in Vietnam that many air medals were earned for 

conclusive results in missions flown over Vietnam. The results were the huge 

destruction of enemy targets in the communist domain. Their was so much destruction, 

that headquarters did not believe the pilots reports. Their would be other missions to 

earn other medals. 

It was in early 1967 that Jim left Vietnam to return to the States for the birth of 

his fifth child. It was not to long after Jim's retum to the states that he became bored 

with stateside duty. The call of the warrior was beckoning. 

In October 1969 Jim volunteered for the AC130 Gunship program (AC stands for 

Attack Cargo). This was no ordinary CI30. This CI30 was packed with side facing 

mini-guns and a 105mm howitzer (cannon), and designated Attack Cargo 130; AC130. 

It was the hardest goodbye of his life. His family did not want him to go. They 

feared for his life and safe retum. The Overmans knew what a dangerous assignment it 

was. His family and children would always be in his thoughts and prayers. For Jim's 

family the feelings would be of worry and apprehension. 

The program Jim would fly his AC130 for would be designated "Spectre." The 

base he would fly out of would be Ubon Air Base, Thailand. In 1969 the Spectre 

Program was classified as "Top Secret." The area of operations was fi-om a place called 

the Steel Tiger on the Chinese border down through North Vietnam, Laos and through 
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Cambodia into South Vietnam. The units Jim flew his C130 and AC130 for would earn 

him two Presidential Unit Citations for extraordinary heroism in action. 

It was at this time that Jim was promoted to Major and earned the nickname 

"Major Tonto." When addressed by his crew he was called "Major Tonto Sir." Jim 

Wilbum was a mechanic for Major Jim Overman's AC130 Gunship while in the Spectre 

program. He said this of Major Overman, "A great guy as a warrior; A very successful 

pilot, all his landings were a success." 

On another particular mission, Jim's AC 130 attacked and killed a group of 

elephants ferrying war material down the Ho Chi Minh Trail for communist forces in 

South Vietnam. The fourth elephant was hit and exploded because of the explosives it 

was carrying. 

On another mission Major Tonto's AC130 attacked a convoy of trucks in a 

narrow pass on the trail (Ho Chi Minh). The first truck exploded causing a chain 

reaction. Truck after truck after truck exploded in this narrow defile. From the skies 

above it looked like a fiery string of pearls on the dark body of earth below. The havoc 

wrecked on this one mission was stupendous,, thousands of pounds of ammunition and 

war material destroyed. That does not take into account the numerous trucks destroyed 

and the hundreds of enemy troops killed. Jim was awarded the distinguished flying 

cross, the second highest award after the Medal of Honor for this mission. This medal 

was downgraded because headquarters routinely downgraded pilots awards because of 

prejudiced views on the effort involved in earning these awards. 
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It was on yet another mission though that Jim would earn only praise by the U.S. 

Air Force, No accolades here, it was all hush, hush. It was a classified mission. This 

was the secret war in Laos and Cambodia. S2 Intelligence reported a buildup of enemy 

troop concentrations at a village called Phnal Totung along the Ho Chi Minh Trail in 

Cambodia. Jim's AC 130 attacked this village and killed between five hundred and four 

thousand North Vietnamese troops. Air Reconnaissance reported hundreds if not 

thousands of enemy troops lying dead in and around the village of Phnal Totung. This 

stunning attack by the American Air Forces, stopped a major attack by communist 

ground forces on American installations just across the border in South Vietnam. 

All these awards Jim was earning in Vietnam were not earned without cost. The 

outfit Jim was attached to, lost 4 aircraft to ground fire and two aircraft to missile fire for 

a total of six aircraft lost to enemy fire. The loss of these aircraft meant also the loss of 

crews either killed or captured. Jim knew most of these men. 

On one dangerous mission over the Ho Chi Minh Trail a target was spotted by 

his I.O (Illuminator Operator). He brought his AC130 around for an attack, when 

suddenly his aircraft is bracketed by enemy ground fire. He pushes on with his attack 

like any professional pilot would do. As he nears his target, Jim banks the ACI30 

getting it into firing position. The LO. (Illuminator Operator, who hangs on a ramp in 

the back of the aircraft to spot incoming anti-aircraft fire) suddenly spots bracketing fire 

coming straight up at Jim's AC 130. Their was no doubt about it, the message sent from 

the LO. was that they were going to be hit. Accurate was the call back. All Jim had time 
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to do was return to level flight for the expected hit. When the hit came it just sounded 

like someone took: a flat stick and hit the side of the plane a few times hard. 

There was a little shudder of the plane, a crash, and then deadly silence for a 

number of seconds. While Jim was taking stock of the condition of the aircraft he asks 

all the crew members to report in. When he calls out the name of the gunners there was 

no reply. He calls over the intercom a few more times. Jim shouts the names of those 

crew members not answering his order to report in. Finally the I.O. calls back and says, 

"They're gone. They're gone" (meaning their dead) Two of the gunners were killed. 

Jim called back to base giving the condition of the aircraft and casualties sustained. The 

mission was aborted. Upon landing back at base Jim could not look at the dead bodies 

of his crewmen. He walked past his crewmen feeling a loss that only a warrior can feel 

at the death of a fallen comrade in battle. There would now be the letters home to the 

deceased warriors' relatives. This would be something painful that Jim would have to 

do. For he would have to write these letters home. Whenever Jim recollects these times 

over the Ho Chi Minh Trail in southeast Asia, his memories of crewmen and comrades 

killed in action conjure up memories of great pain deep within his soul. 

On the lighter side, Jim remembers the camaraderie experienced with his crew 

members while having a few drinks at the officers club. As a Mustanger, Jim 

remembered his enlisted man beginnings, Jim would take his enlisted crew members to 

the officers club on his officers pass. One day Jim and his crew were having a few 

drinks with a Green Beret man (Army Special Forces). He told Jim and his crew this, "I 

can do anything with my body that your plane can do when I jump out the back or your 



plane at 30,000 feet." "except one thing," Jim says "Oh yea, what's that?" The Green 

Beret says "climb". Jim and his crew members had a good laugh at this true statement. 

There were also many games of a Hockey-derived game called Socky. This was 

played at the back of the Officers Club. All the chairs and tables would be pushed aside 

making a small arena. Then all the players would pour a can of beer on the floor and 

sometimes urinate on the floor making it extremely slippery. Then a beer can would be 

crushed and used as a puck. The body was then used to kick or swat the puck into goals 

at opposite ends of the make shift arena. Two teams would oppose each other, and 

needless to say, this could be a very rough game. Jim's crew were the champs though 

beating other Air Force crews and an Army Green Beret squad. The last game against 

the Green Berets is remembered with relish. 

There were many other times at the Officers Club when the crew would get 

together and laugh, joke, and just have a good time. When anything terrible happened to 

any of the crew members, they were deeply and sorely missed. These things were just a 

part of war. 

In January 1971 Jim came back to the states for his mother's terminal illness. 

She died in June of that same year. The Iroquois Matriarch of the Overmen family 

passed into the spirit world. She too would be missed by her warrior son. 

Jim was transferred to Hurlbert Field in Fort Walton Beach, Florida. He was 

assigned as the detachment cormnander. He held this assignment until April 1972. It 

was at this time that Jim retired from the United States Air Force. 
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Life as a civilian would prove a challenge but Jim would be up to the task. After 

Air Force retirement Jim built a house at Folsom Lake, California, not very far from 

Sacramento, California. It was at this time in retired Air Force Major Overmen's life, 

that he was looking for an occupation. He got himself a job as a salesman of bathroom 

cleaners. He attended a conference of sales representatives in Reno, Nevada. Jim being 

the enthusiastic salesman was getting down on his hands and knees showing an audience 

how good his bowl cleaner was. He was doing an excellent job with his sales pitch. A 

man walked up close to him to observe his enthusiastic technique. He (Jim) stops his 

sales pitch and looks up at the man that had walked close and says, "You wouldn't 

believe that I was an Air Force Pilot would you." It seems that it was all the convincing 

the man needed. He later calls Jim aside and explains that he is the eastern (east coast) 

representative of Sylvania lighting, and that he liked his very enthusiastic sales 

performance. He said "we need some salesmen like you, here's my card, give me a call 

first thing Monday." 

Jim made the call and was given the job as Sylvania Corporate salesman. This 

meant a move across the country but this would prove to be only temporary. He soon 

procured a number of major lighting contracts and started working his way up the 

corporate ladder. Soon he was offered the job of Branch Manager for Sylvania Lighting 

offices in Sacramento, California. Sylvania Corporation gave him the job because they 

thought highly of his enthusiastic nature and prized a salesman who sells. 

So it was back to Sacramento. The family was glad to be back on familiar turf. 

Jim held this Branch Manager job for awhile and by the way improved sales in the 
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Sacramento, California region. Admittedly, Jim says, "it was at this time that I became 

greedy. I wanted it all." Jim figured he could do this and do it on his own. 

So, with a former Air Force Pilot, an old partner as well; Jim and John Ritter 

started River City Lighting in Sacramento, California. As General Manager of his own 

company, he did all right. His company ran in the black.. He prospered. One day a call 

came from an old Air Force buddy. In 1974, Jim Wilburn was now working for the 

Central Intelligence Agency (CIA) and was recruiting former Air Force Pilots to fly 

classified missions in Soudieast Asia. He said the money is good and adventure will be 

on every flight. So with a marriage gone bad and adventure beckoning an old warrior; 

Jim left for parts unknown. His old Air Force partner would stay home and run the 

business. 

Over the next fourteen years, Jim would spend five and a half years flying for the 

CIA The in-between time Jim would return to Sacramento to run his River City 

Lighting. Things on the home front went from bad to worse. Shortly after his return 

from his first CIA sortie in Southeast Asia, Jim would get a divorce. 

The job of flying for CIA would at times prove to be very dangerous work. His 

crew was flying into trouble spots all over the African continent. Many of these spots he 

flew into were in the mist of full blown Civil Wars. A number of times the airfield he 

flew into was under fire. These were what was called in and out missions. Jim would 

fly his aircraft into a hot spot unload and pick up whatever or whoever and right back 

out. These types of missions usually only took a number of minutes. Sometimes he was 

flying for the wrong side in these conflicts. You can take this last statement and surmise 
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battle ground between the Communist world and the Western Democracies. Lines of 

who was right often became blurred and often American Pilots found that they were 

under fire from American guns and Pro-American forces. 

There were hot spots in the Americas that Jim flew into also. One of those 

situations had to do directly with the Contra situation (a.k.a. - cover up) in Central 

America. Jim knows first hand what really happened in a number of these controversial 

situations. He was there. He flew in and out of these places a number of times. 

Jim also flew in the Middle East for the CIA doing the same kind of work. 

While working with the CIA he was given a company to fly for. In Central America, it 

was called Bird Air and Southern Air Transport. In Africa it was called Trans-Afrike. 

In the Middle East, it was called Lockheed Arabia. These were cover names for CIA 

operations, but were legitimate corporations in the legal sense. 

On many of these flights around Africa and the Middle East, Mr. Overman 

remembers a number of incidents. One time Jim and a friend John Hoffman were flying 

into Western Iran when before them a huge sandstorm seemed to obstruct the flight path 

down into the airport. They were circling a few hundred feet above the sandstorm and 

were out of danger. The gas was low; they only had enough to make it to another airport 

not far away. 

They needed to land and get out of there in a relatively short time. Jim's firiend 

John asked if he himself could land the plane there and Jim answered, "You could land 

the plane in there." His friend took him up on this statement and with Jim's instructions 
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proceeded to take the plane into the sandstorm below. Jim's friend just did not realize 

the air turbulence he would be facing once he entered the sandstorm. The aircraft was 

shaking harder and harder visibility was practically nil. His friend panicked somewhat, 

and just started shouting at Jim, take the wheel, take the wheel. Then with his mouth 

wide open he just hollers! Meanwhile Jim is saying "don't let go of the wheel, don't let 

go of the wheel" over and over again. When at the last moment when it seemed that the 

aircraft was going to crash all over the runway. Jim grabs the wheel from his screaming 

companion and banks the aircraft into the on-rushing wind. With his plane flaps full 

down he brings the plane in for a perfect three point landing. One of the Iranian officers 

seen the plane land in this huge sandstorm and knew that by anybody's standards, this 

was a very difficult landing. Jim made it look like a piece of cake. The Iranian officer 

had to look Jim up and complimented him on his professionalism. Jim's friend thanked 

God that they had a capable pilot. 

On another excursion while is Saudi Arabia, another friend of Jim's told him one 

day while driving across the desert that he was going to show him something very 

unusual. Jim did not care to see anything particularly unusual but only went along 

because he was not driving. This was a strange country. Jim was in for a surprise! 

As they entered this town in the desert, Jim's friend pulls his car up to what looked 

somewhat like a stage and they had front row seats. A crowd started congregating and 

Saudi policemen started checking the crowd and vehicles for cameras. The Saudi police 

knew that Westerners (Americans) were present and kept a close eye on these foreigners. 
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The magistrates marched out a man in shackles and blindfold, stood him at the 

front of this stage and proceeded to read the charges against him. The main charge, was 

smuggling drugs. The charges were read in Arabic. Jim's friend John translated. The 

sentence was to be a beheading. 

By now, Jim figured out what was going on and became very annoyed. He did 

not want to see this beheading. He wanted to leave but could not. They were parked in 

their front row seats. In Jim's mind this would be a very gruesome site. He was cursing 

his friend for bringing him there. 

The condemned was led to a raised platform; his eyes were covered and he was 

laid face down on the raised platform. The executioner appeared with his head covered 

in a hood. In his hand he had a large Arabic sword. He approached the platform, and 

with a few more words of the magistrate the signal was given to carry out the sentence. 

Jim says this about the actual beheading: "The executioner raised his sword. He did not 

swing it in a downward motion, the sword more or less just fell with the executioner, 

just providing momentum." 

The head of the condemned was lopped right off and rolled into a basket. The 

blood from the body flowed into a cistern and was collected in a bowl beneath. The 

magistrate then picked up the head by the hair and showed the severed head to the 

throngs watching the execution. He then ended the affair with these words. This is what 

happens to drug smugglers in the Islamic BCingdom of Saudi Arabia. Jim became very 

sick. After thinking about this incident over the years, Jim is convinced that we need to 

do something like that in this country to eradicate drug smuggling. 
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Mr. Overman's CIA flight operations ended rather conspicuously. While he was 

on a trip back to the States to attend the funeral of his brother, a call was placed to his 

flight operations headquarters. In Saudi Arabia he was told his contract was being 

canceled. That he was to pick up his last check. After a number of persistent questions 

by himself and his fellow employees, they found out that Russian pilots were hired for 

far less pay. There was no disputing the paymaster here, his job was over. 

On returning back to Sacramento Jim would settle in and take back the reins of 

leadership on River City Lighting in Sacramento California. (The business Jim is in 

partnership with.) Jim's dear friend and comrade in arms from the old days of flying 

over the Ho-chi Minh Trail, John Ritter, had willingly taken over as manager so Jim 

could fly (work) for the CIA He did an excellent job of managing the lighting business. 

One day John came into work complaining about not feeling well. It was shortly 

thereafter that John was diagnosed with a terminal illness and soon after died. This 

comrade in arms was deeply missed at River City Lighting. 

It was not too long after John's passing that Jim was given another honor by the 

state of California. He was awarded the title of Energy Auditor for the state of 

California, a title with some prestige in the lighting business world. 

His years of working came to an end, he would retire again in June 1982. With 

his old partner at River City Lighting gone and there being no back up of flying for the 

CIA, things at River City did not feel the same. Jim would fold up the business (shut 

down) and move on. He felt that he just couldn't hit the ball anymore and that it was 

time for him to step aside and let the younger people play. He did though fly for the CIA 
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right up until 1989 when again he returned to Sacramento, California, this time take it 

easy for good. 

One day he got a call from his sister; she asked him if he was ever going to go 

back to Oneida, Wisconsin and check into their Indian heritage. Jim said he very 

reluctantly agreed to go back to Green Bay and visit his mother's birthplace. After 

visiting relatives around Milwaukee, Jim drove up Highway 41 and drove over to the 

Oneida Casino and the beautiful Radisson motel facility. One of the employees in the 

Gift Shop, a Mrs. Metoxen, asked Jim if he was Oneida. Jim answered yes, Mrs. 

Metoxen said well good, welcome. After some friendly conversation Jim got the 

directions to the Oneida graveyard and spoke to the head chaplain and found out where 

his grandfather was buried. By an old gravestone with an American flag placed in back 

of it was the grave of Jim's grandfather Adam King, a veteran. The feeling was 

overwhelming for Jim. He knew then where he came from. 

During his stay he became acquainted with many Oneida officials, workers and 

relatives. It was on succeeding trips that he became familiar with his Oneida heritage 

and now knows the pride and respect accorded Oneida veterans. In the same breath it 

should be said that the Oneida are proud of their Iroquois legacy and all of their Iroquois 

warriors from far back in those ancient days up through these modem times. 

Jim has since returned to Oneida to receive his Indian name. Eagle Thunder is 

his name. The name fits a warrior of this caliber. James BCing Overman; Oneida 

Veteran; Major James King Overman Retired U.S.A.F., Iroquois Warrior. 
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There are an ancient people in southern Arizona, They are a people who have 

lived in this region for untold millenniums. These ancients built a vast canal system 

with interlocking dams to shift water needs into fields that grew extensive crops of com, 

beans, squash and cotton. They lived in pueblo villages up and down the Gila and Salt 

Rivers. Where the water sources allowed they also lived across the great expanse of the 

Sonoran Desert growing small gardens of com, beans, and squash, harvesting the bounty 

of this lush Sonoran Desert. They were united by language, spirit, culture, and the 

ancient connection to the land. These ancient people are today called Hohokam. They 

are referred to as the Ancient Hohokam civilization of Southern Arizona (H.R. Kroeber, 

American Anthropologist, 1910). 

People have asked "What has happened to these ancient Hohokam"? The answer 

is they are still here. Until recent years these people were called Pima and Papago Indian 

tribes. Today these two native nations are taking back the name they call themselves 

Akimel Ahtum (Pima) and Tohono O'Odham (Papago). Today these ancient people of 

Arizona live in the same general area as their ancestors. The Pima (Akimel Ahtum) 

have two main reservations in south-central Arizona. The Papago (Tohono O'Odham) 

have a huge reservation in southern Arizona. Though times have changed these ancient 

people are still here. 

These ancient people have always defended their land and fought for the right to 

remain on it. In the old days they fought the Spaniards and Apache. In the settling of the 

old west they made room for the American settlers and were indeed Arizona's first 

National Guard, taking the field against Apache incursions into the American 



settlements and Ahtum domains. For many years that the fields of native com, beans 

and squash fed the growing American settlements. They would be re-paid in succeeding 

years by the settlers diverting and stealing their water. The vast fields of crops would 

wither and dry up, thereby impoverishing these ancient people. But somehow through it 

all they survived (John L. Kessell, 1970). 

A famous Pima veteran came from the Gila River Indian reservation. His name 

was Ira Hayes, a handsome Native American man, especially in pictures with his Marine 

Corps uniform on. He was a highly decorated Marine of World War II. Ira Hayes 

fought in a number of Pacific campaigns; the most notable was the terrible battle for Iwo 

Jima. Ira Hayes was one of the men who raised the flag on Mt. Serabachi, arguably the 

most famous picture of this gruesome war. This picture made Ira famous, but it troubled 

him. Ira felt that he did not deserve all the praise and glory. He felt that he was only 

doing his duty and after having seen so much death and destruction the true heroes were 

just not getting recognized. 

Ira Hayes suffered from what was called at the time "Battle Fatigue." It took its 

toll on him. The only way he could forget the terrible memories of death was to turn 

toward alcohol. It was not many years after the war that Ira was found dead on a 

reservation road having died of exposure after a hard nights drinking. Then it became a 

same old story of an Indian and alcohol. It was said, "what a tragedy, this country had so 

much to offer him." (Department of the Interior-Bureau of Indian Affairs, Indians in the 

war, 1945) 
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There is another Marine from the Gila River Indian community that Ira Hayes 

came from. His name is Dallas DeLowe. This is a story about a honorable man in a 

dominant society short on honor. It is a story of a hard life that American Indian people 

have, and still, despite the odds, come out on top with their chest out and chin up. His 

story follows; 

Dallas DeLowe was bom at a place called Santa Cmz on the Gila River Indian 

Reservation in south central Arizona. He was bom in a traditional Pima mud house. 

The attending physician was a traditional Pima mid-wife. The day was Christmas Day 

1948. 

While he was very young he was cared for by relatives; this was the Pima way. 

As he got a little older Dallas did eventually move in with his parents at a place called 

Gila Crossing out in Pima Country. As he remembers it, "there was a lot of trees around 

his house, mostly tamarack. There were many games of hide and seek, and other 

childhood games like cowboys and Indians." Kind of makes one wonder who the 

cowboy was? 

His father did seasonal work for ranchers, he was a dependable employee, so 

there seemed to be not much want for food. Dallas started school at age 6. He could not 

speak English, only his tribal language. The first words he remembers speaking in 

English were; "can I please go to tlie bathroom," so he did not have any trouble in that 

department. In school he got along very well. He learned the school work right away 

and generally had an easy time of it. He was placed in a higher grade level because he 

could do the school work required, well. 
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It was around this time that things seemed to get tough. His father developed a 

bad drinking problem and became an abusive man. Dallas remembers almost going on 

relocation to Oakland, California. He went with his father to Oakland and was with him 

one night while he was drinking and driving. His father got stopped and arrested. Dallas 

was taken away from his father and sent back to the reservation. After a while his father 

came back and then moved the family to Phoenix, He started school there and finished 

the eighth grade. This was the first time that he would have any interaction with non-

Indians. Dallas came to understand the Spanish language somewhat as well as becoming 

fluent in English at this time. 

This was also a time of growing up with an abusive father who was at times to 

rough and mean to his wife and kids. Dallas says of these years "It wasn't all that bad 

though, he was a good provider." But this abuse would have its affect. 

At age 12 the family moved back to the Gila River Reservation and started 

farming. It was at this time that Dallas came into contact with alcohol. It would have a 

devastating effect on his life. He attended school at Casa Grande, a town south of his 

community. He started getting into trouble with his drinking. It was made worse by 

sniffing glue. His behavioral problems progressed to juvenile delinquency. He stole a 

couple of cars and was about to be sent away by his probation officer. A councilor at his 

school gave him a break. In a pep talk he was told, "Dallas, God blessed you with a 

good mind. Take advantage of it. Other people have to work hard in school, but with 

you it comes easy. You should do something with your mind. Think about school in 

your fixture." 



Instead of sending him to reform school, like Dallas's probation officer wanted to 

do, his councilor made arrangements for him to attend Arizona Boys Ranch. This place 

specialized in the positive development of promising young boys from disadvantaged 

backgrounds or dysfunctional families, who otherwise would be sent to reform school or 

even prison. This school had a positive impact on his life, and he stayed for five years. 

One time he was walking around this school when he heard a few Ahtum (Pima) 

boys talking in Ahtum. He could understand these guys. At this school there were few 

Pima. He could now communicate in his own language. After a while he got to visit 

home on weekends, he would talk with his grandmother who would correct his Pima 

(Ahtum) language. 

At other times while he was at Arizona Boys Ranch he would go out on a 

weekend pass and get into a fight with someone, beating them up. The next day Dallas 

would walk up to this same individual who would be loading something onto a truck or 

into a car, or just fixing something up around his yard. That person seeing Dallas walk 

up, at first would be wary of him. Dallas would then start to help him load things or help 

him around his yard. Upon realizing that Dallas meant no harm and that he was actually 

helping him, would eye Dallas up with a peculiar look in his eye, wondering what in the 

world this guy was up too! Dallas said of this time. "I really didn't want to be known as 

mean or tough guy. In my own way I was showing him that I was sorry for beating him 

up." 

Etis Ufe at this place was improving though. Dallas had attained a certain 

measure of tmst from the school administrators. On week-ends he would take the kids 
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into town to see a movie. This one particular time, he had some extra time on his hands 

so he thought he would get a little beer and make a quick run out to the reservation to see 

his family. His father was drinking and the house was looking in bad shape. All those 

past years of abuse caught up with him. He momentarily lost his mind. As his father 

was coming into the house, Dallas grabbed the .22 rifle off the wall and points it at his 

father and shot him three times. His father fell to the floor. Dallas then came to his 

senses, threw the rifle down and immediately ran to his father, picks him up putting him 

in the car and rushes him to the hospital thereby saving his father's life. T don't have to 

say, that Dallas was in trouble. 

His father recovered fully and said he held no grudges and had any charges 

dropped. His father understood his son's anger and forgave him because he loved his 

son and did not want to see his life ruined. The tribal authorities would have something 

to say about this incident though and would banish him from the reservation. Dallas said 

of this banishment, "this to an Indian was a terrible experience." After a while the 

authorities relented and allowed visits on certain days. 

Dallas's life went on, he was allowed to stay in school at Arizona Boys Ranch. 

He earned his high school diploma here and went on to college at Arizona State 

University. At first he did very well in school by making the deans list. It went from 

good to bad though. Drinking was affecting his studies. After a number of semesters 

and two years in college he was barely hanging in there. He did earn his Associates of 

Arts Degree though, but decided to put off finishing his education later with only one 

year to go. 
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It was at this time that he decided to go into the Marine Corps. With the 

problems that he had gotten himself into though, he would need references. He got his 

references from Arizona Boys Ranch, Arizona State University and Gila River Tribal 

Authorities. His papers were then sent to San Francisco for evaluation. The papers 

came back stating that he could join the U.S. Marine Corps. 

Dallas says of this time "I had no idea what I was getting myself into. I felt 

rough, tough and ready. I also felt that the Marine Corps were just going to give me a 

uniform and that basically I would then be a Marine. I had a rude awakening." 

These recruits took a plane to San Diego then on to Marine Corps Recruit Depot 

(M.C.R.D.) After this group of recruits got to M.C.R.D. the D.Fs (Drill Instructors) 

started screaming, hollering, cussing, and swearing. They were told in the crudest terms 

to get out and stand on those yellow foot prints. 

Recruit training would start in earnest. The D.I.'s would train these guys in 

typical Marine Corps recruit training regimen. This was done to instill a military ethic 

into these slimmy civilians (a pun). Dallas found out the hard way that he would have to 

earn the right to be called Marine. It was only earned the Marine Corps way. 

Some things the Marine Corps gave him he would never have to use like a razor 

and shaving cream. Indian people just did not grow a thick beard. Dallas said about 

boot camp, "though there were a lot of things new and rough in boot camp, I enjoyed iti" 

All this rigorous training was instilling pride in this young recruit. 

After graduation from M.C.R.D. Dallas went up to Camp Pendleton for Infantry 

training for a month then on to battalion weapons training at Pendleton in 60 and 81 
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millimeter mortars. After finishing his training at Camp Pendleton, California, a three 

week leave would bring this proud Marine home for a visit. He spent his time home 

partying with family and friends not knowing if he would return. With orders for Wes. 

Pac. (Western Pacific) in his hands he knew he was heading from Vietnam. 

After leave was over Dallas returned to Camp Pendleton in transit for a flight 

across the wide Pacific to Okinawa again in transit to sunny tropical Vietnam. Only one 

problem developed on the way over. Dallas missed a movement. He missed his flight 

down to Vietnam, seems he was sleeping and nobody bothered to wake him up. When 

this guy woke up everybody was gone. After being told the seriousness of his nap (error). 

The Marine Corps let him slide and put him on the next flight out. 

Dallas landed at Da Nang Republic of Vietnam and after being assigned a unit he 

was then loaded on a trucks. His whole unit was then told the convoy they were on was 

hit by Viet Kong on the way in. Dallas and the other replacements did not have any 

weapons. So this was an extremely scary ride out to his new unit. His new unit was 7'*' 

Marines Headquarters. They then sent him to 3^'^ Battalion, 7"* Marine Regiment H«feS 

(Headquarters and Service) Weapons platoon (Mortars). These new guys got to the 7'*' 

Marines during a fire mission (artillery mission) late in the day. The fire mission would 

continue all night. It really was a hard nights sleep. 

The next day Dallas was checking out his units area, when he came to a guard 

tower on the line. He climbed this tower and started talking to the man on watch. This 

man was a sniper with a spotter scope. He was looking through this scope for charlie (the 

enemy) out in a free fire zone. This means that anything that moves out in this area is 
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subject to elimination. The sniper had a weapon that was a specially made sniper rifle 

with high powered scope for putting the enemy right in the cross hairs. This particular 

rifle had individually manufactured rounds for killing the enemy at a long distance. 

While Dallas was in the tower with this man. This sniper had him look through 

the scope at a man who was in a wrong place at a wrong time. The angel of death was in 

that locale at that very moment. This unfortunate man was in the free fire zone. The 

sniper then told Dallas "watch this". Dallas heard the crack of the rifle and watched the 

whole stomach area disappear from this man. This man just simply fell forward, dead 

with no emotion the sniper said, "Got me some chief with a smile on his face. Dallas 

knew that he was in a place where normal things just did not apply. Being cool was the 

snipers only reaction. This callousness would become apart of Dallas in the long year 

ahead. After all this was a war zone. This was his welcome to Vietnam speech. 

Dallas' first assignment was with the reactionary platoon. These guys were the 

Regimental reserve unit and were to go wherever needed. Dallas was now involved in 

the war. His first time in action was when his unit went to reinforce another outfit 

holding a bridge. He went with an Amtrak unit and it was at this time that he had his 

baptism of fire. At that moment in his life he understood the concept of fear and the fact 

that, he could die in Vietnam. 

His platoon moved around the countryside providing a lot of fire support for 

allied and American forces in need. This kind of work was called fire missions. In big 

operations Dallas went out in the field (into action) with line companies. Sometimes he 

would see some limited action but mostly just a lot of humping around ±e countryside. 
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What took its toll though were booby-traps. Booby-traps caused many casualties. With 

the Grunts (Infantry) he also participated in ambushes. At other times they set up sniper 

positions. On other occasions, choppers (helicopters) would pick his crew up and take 

them out to Out Posts (O.P.'s) for a few days to a couple of weeks to provide fire 

support and fire missions. 

On one particular out post, V.C. (Viet Kong) were spotted crossing a river and 

Dallas' outfit started firing on them. One particular round (mortar) hit a man right on top 

of the head. There was a big explosion and than there just was nobody their. The guys 

were just kind of ecstatic with everybody enjoying the feeling of victory. 

There were other times when Dallas would be out in the middle of nowhere with 

his unit, when a child would run up with some ice cold pop for sale. Another time Dallas 

was out in the field when a chopper flew over though and continues his nap unabated. A 

man came up and kicked Dallas on the feet waking him up. He woke up cussing and 

swearing and looked up and saw the Chaplin. The Chaplin calmly said, "Why don't you 

come to church, son". Right after that the Lieutenant came by and ordered evei^body to 

go to church. He spent a lazy tropical afternoon at church out in the jungle of Vietnam. It 

was just one of those things a guy remembers. 

Thoughts of home would often creep into his mind. He missed his family and 

desert home country. One time he met a friend in a place called Antenna Valley. Dallas 

was on an O.P. on a hill in this valley when he met an O'Odham firiend of his from 

Arizona. They began talking in Indian. He said he was put up for a silver star medal but 
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the Lieutenant who put him up was killed a week later so this award got held up. This 

friend of Dallas would receive his silver star medal but it would take years. 

While talking in Ahtum (Pima) with his friend on this hill in Vietnam; things 

were talked about differently in Indian (Pima/Ahtum), for their were no cuss words, no 

swearing. What they were experiencing in this war seemed to make more sense. What 

they were fighting for seemed to be clearer. The reason why we Indian people fight so 

hard for this country was discussed, and that is that our Indian people may have what we 

have. That simply means that we haze our lands and the freedom to choose our paths. 

That's why we fight. 

What was also discussed in this conversation was the whiteman's perception of 

an Indian as all seeing and all knowing of what goes on in the bush Qungle). Dallas says 

of this perception, "With me it was just a matter of making yourself aware of what goes 

on around you, like listening, watching for ambushes and booby-traps, and just using 

common sense. 

Dallas remembers the time while in Vietnam when the U.S. landed someone on 

the Moon. The Marines over their seemed not to appreciate that. Their was a lot of crude 

and rude statements made in this regard. 

When out in the field the Mortar crews had to carry the 81 mic mic's out into the 

bush. This was a heavy haul but it spread through the ranks with each grunt carrying a 

round. The regular grunts appreciated the mortar crews along though, because of the fire 

power they provided. 
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There were times of intense action during his tour of duty in Viet Nam . Dallas 

saw people get badly wounded. He saw others die. One time on top of a hill, his platoon 

got hit taking more than several incoming enemy rounds. These were times of 

tremendous fear. One could not get deeper in his fighting hole to escape the incoming 

fire. Another time they got hit in the same way when two people in his squad got killed 

close to him. He remembers this time with a quiver in his voice and pain in his heart for 

having lost conru-ades in arms, in action, during the Viet Nam war. 

It was around this time that his mortar crew was pulled off a certain hill one 

evening, being replaced by another fresh crew. The next morning this same hill was 

attacked and overrun by N.V.A. All day long they saw choppers and fixed wing aircraft 

flying in that direction to provide support in this battle. The response from Dallas's 

platoon was better you than me! Callousness indeed had set in, in his time in country 

R.V.N. (Republic of Vietnam). 

As his time got shorter in country, his unit pulled him back and gave him less to 

do. He remembers the chopper flying in to the compound that he was at out in the 

middle of nowhere. Someone hollers, "Hey chief you're going back to rear. He knew 

then that he was short (short timer in Vietnam). He got back to the rear and was told to 

clean his gear and turn it in, even his weapon. Dallas remembers how naked he felt 

without it. 

Dallas went back the same way he came in. By truck convoy to DaNang to a 

staging area in preparation for a flight back to Okinawa than on another flight to Hawaii 

before finally catching his last flight to mainland U.S.A. 
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When the jet lifted off the runway at DaNang Dallas hollers for joy. He knew he 

had made it through Vietnam, this flight too, was something to remember with its plush 

chairs and pretty stewardesses to wait on you, on one's flight back from a place called 

hell by many. 

They landed at Kadena A.F.B. (Air Force Base) Okinawa and with orders in hand 

went out into the ville to enjoy a couple nights in the Okinawan Villages, while waiting 

to go through customs. An officer finally cornered him and made sure he caught the 

next flight out. This guy was beginning to have too much fun better move him on his 

way. 

Finally caught the flight to Hawaii. When the flight landed, the returning 

veterans were told they could go, but to be back in a half hour for the flight back to 

California. Everyone headed to the nearest bar. It was wall to wall Jarheads (Marines) 

trying to horse down as much liquid as possible. Everybody made it back for the flight 

to Marine Corps Air Station, El Toro, California. As the plane was coming in for a 

landing, Dallas thought if this jet crashes, I can walk home from here. It was a 

wonderful feeling to be back home; to be back to the world! 

Dallas went home on leave for 20 days. He was glad to be back home amongst 

family and friends. "Seems like I partied the whole time" as he remembers. He felt he 

had to catch up on something. After his leave was up he got orders for Camp Lejeune, 

North Carolina, the big Marine Corps base on the east coast. Was stationed there for 

eight months going on a Caribbean cruise for three months. It was a nice cruise seeing 

the sites of the Caribbean region. When he came back from this cruise the Marine Corps 
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offered him an early out. He took it. Dallas had his regrets though. His outfit was due 

to go on a Mediterranean cruise and he would miss that. An old gunny (Gunnery 

Sergeant) tried to get Dallas to reenlist also, but no way, Dallas took his early out in July 

1970. He was discharged from Camp Lejeune, N.C. and flew back to Phoenix, Arizona 

a free man. 

From the money he saved he bought a car and was determined to catch up on 

more partying. For the next ten years, Dallas did a lot of hard drinking and some 

drugging around southern Arizona. There were many hard times with a number of car 

wrecks to prove it. During these hard times he met his future wife. They would start a 

life together. Rough at first because of the drinking but it would get better. 

During his last drinking episode Dallas got into a terrible accident and wound up 

in the hospital in a coma from a very sever knock on the head. This is what it took to 

bring him to his senses. As he was lying in the hospital the doctors told him he just 

about did not make it. After lying there awhile he started crying because he felt that if he 

had died, people would not really know the real Dallas DeLowe. 

Dallas did some realizing at this time. He realized that he was living a lie, that 

he was a fool for living this way. He realized he had to change! With the help of A A 

(Alcoholics Anonymous) he started down a sober road. He stayed at a halfway house for 

six months to give him a good start. It was hard being clean and staying sober. There 

was a time when he fell off the wagon and smoked pot. But he again realized this was 

not for him. He had to stay clean and he did! 



It was at this time in his life that a man named Harrington Luna talked to Dallas 

about the Native American Church (N.A.C.) and its sacred use of the Holy herb Peyote. 

It took some hard understanding but Dallas was talked into going to a teepee meeting 

(N.A.C. services). He remembers how the fire chief prayed over the sacred element of 

water. How beautiful the prayer was. The fire chief prayed with sincerity for many 

things like friends and family, alcoholism amongst his people, prisoners in the penal 

institutions, and other diseases of the body, mind and spirit. That by drinking this 

refreshing water ones body, mind and spirit will be cleansed of all its ailments. That one 

may find peace in a stormy sea of life, even out in the desert. 

Dallas said "I wished I could pray like that. He remembers praying from the 

A.A. literature and found it fit nicely into these holy ways. He had found a place to pray. 

He realized his place in this world and what he should do for the rest of his life. Those 

mediations that are a part of A. A. literature made clear sense to him. It was a wonderful 

spiritual awakening that he was experiencing for the first time in his life! The next day 

Dallas really liked the Peyote meeting. He now had a direct connection to God. Dallas 

kept going back to those prayer meetings and became a regular at these Native American 

Church services. 

It was not too long after this spiritual path began that Dallas started helping other 

Native American Church chapters in southern Arizona get their Native American Church 

going. He became known as a man of the church and needed around these church ways. 

Dallas was pleasantly surprised to find out that the N.A.C. honors their veterans service 

in the U.S. Military. These veterans were and still are honored as warriors of our 
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different tribal nations. Dallas said of this period in his life; "I received a real healing 

from the Native American Church with its sacred use of the sacrament peyote. Through 

the N.A.C. I have obtained forgiveness in the spiritual sense for my past transgressions." 

This is what Dallas says about these early years around the Native American Church. 

One evening a man came knocking at his door. He went to the door and opened 

it; the man standing there said, "You Dallas DeLowe?" The answer was yes. "Well I 

am Leonard Crow Dog" (A Famous Sioux Medicine Man). This man was welcomed in 

and started talking about himself and why he was here. He then asked Dallas to carry 

drum for him. To be a drum carrier in N.A.C. ceremonies is to be honored. Dallas says 

of this man; "This was a good man to know and a privilege to carry this sacred drum for 

this man." 

Another man Dallas came to know was a man named Bill Tyner, a Shawnee from 

Oklahoma. Bill Tyner was a famous peyote man in N.A.C. circles. He was a good and 

decent man. Dallas learned much from him about Native American Church ways. 

These men would take each other for brother in these Indian ways. Many Indian people 

take a person as brother who has become a real good friend. 

Bill Tyner has since passed on. But his son Gilbert Tyner comes down to 

southern Arizona and runs Native American Church ceremonies for his uncle, Dallas. 

They are always glad to see one another. Both have a good ribbing in store for each 

other when they get together. 
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Today Dallas is a spiritual leader of the Native American Church and runs 

meetings himself. He is known as a strong roadman and a good peyote singer. Many 

people call on him to run peyote meetings in Arizona and surrounding states. 

It is no secret that many non-Indians are interested in this spiritual way and attend 

these ceremonies. Remarkable cures have occurred around these spiritual gatherings 

(N.A.C. ceremonies). These cures have caught the interest of the dominant medical 

community. One time a person called and then met with Dallas DeLowe and asked him 

to speak at a national conference at the school of medicine at Arizona State University in 

Tempe. Dallas was very reluctant at first to take on this task. The idea of speaking in 

front of big-wig doctors from all over the country was a little scary. But he spoke there 

and was well received. The gist of his speech was about the spiritual cure one receives 

and the medicinal cure a person can receive from peyote itself. Sometime when all else 

has failed. When the dominant societies doctors only give an individual a short time to 

live. Will an individual come to the N.A.C. peyote people and through the use of this 

powerful spiritual ceremony and the use of the sacred herb peyote, find solace and a 

miraculous cure. People of the Native American Church say that ones heart need only to 

be right (a spiritual understanding). This was the gist of his speech on that particular 

day. 

Shortly after starting down this spiritual path Dallas was hired as a probation 

officer by his Gila River Indian Community. He held this job for about five years. He 

would help many youth find their way in their troubled lives. 
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After five years working as a probation officer Dallas ran for associate judge for 

the Gila River Indian community. He was honored by a victory and served a three year 

term. The Gila River Tribal Council than appointed him to a three year term as 

children's court judge. 

Many tough decisions came across his desk in regards to children and their lives. 

He sought only the honorable decision, and thereby helped many children in need. The 

Gila River Tribal Council upon seeing the quality work that Dallas was performing than 

appointed him to two consecutive three year sessions as Chief Court Judge for the Gila 

River Indian Community. Many decisions had to be made affecting the lives of families 

in this Indian community. The honorable decision was always made. Dallas said of 

these decisions; "I was not a hard man to get along with." 

Dallas's life was now on track. He was now living a respectable life. He became 

a respected member of his community and was honored by his people in winning an 

election to a judges position. For the next twelve years he would serve and help his 

people through some bad legal experiences. Dallas was also honored by the Arizona 

Court Judges Association for his work on behalf of his people. 

To turn back the page briefly; Dallas met a lady named Frances shortly after 

returning home from the Marine Corps. They moved in with each other and would 

eventually marry. They would have three children together. Two sons and a daughter. 

The two sons would die though causing great pain. The first son died as an infant and 

the second son would die in an automobile accident. These were hard times. It was a 

loss that was hard to get over. 
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Many Native American Church people would come from all over the country 

(U.S.A.) to support Dallas during his N.A.C. funeral services. He and Francis flew out 

to Tulsa, Oklahoma to attend an N.A.C. Prayer Service sponsored by a brother Bill 

Tyner, (a brother in the Native American church) who was concerned for the well being 

of Dallas and his family. 

After the death of Dallas's second son in an automobile accident. The marriage 

and relationship became strained and after awhile they both went their separate ways. 

Though still caring about one another they could not live together as husband and wife. 

It was around this time, shortly thereafter that Dallas lost the re-election for Chief 

Court Judge. (This position was made an elected position). He thereby took some time 

off from work to get away from the pressures and problems that were causing undue 

stress in his life. 

A number of months went by when a job was posted for Gila Eliver Indian 

Gaming Commissioner. This was in the spring of 1997. Dallas applied for this position 

and got the job. He has held this position ever since. 

Dallas is now in his late forty's. His plans for the future include going back to 

school at Arizona State University and finishing up his Bachelors Degree. He is already 

a senior so he figures it should only take him a year or even less. When this task is 

completed other doors will surely open. 

Today, Dallas says, that he walks in balance and harmony. That through the 

Grace of God he is a clean and sober man. He feels that God has something in store for 
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him and just feels happy about it. Indeed, Dallas DeLowe is an honorable man in today's 

society. 
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There is a great nation of Indian people from the southeastern region of the 

United States. They are known as the Seminole Tribe of Florida. The ancestors of the 

Seminole Tribe have lived and prospered in Florida for thousands of years. These 

people truly are the ancient people of the land called Florida. 

The Muskokean speaking ancestors of the Seminole were a part of the ancient 

Moundbuilding Civilization of eastern North America. The better known phases of the 

culture are called Red Ochre, Old Copper and Adena. The antiquity of this culture 

reaches back to 1,100 B. C. with some sources proclaiming an even earlier date. The 

Muskokean branch of the Seminoles were a big part of this ancient civilization. Intense 

trading links and routes throughout eastern North America, facilitated the spread and 

trappings of the moundbuilding culture to all tribes in eastem North America (Grant 

Forman, 1934). 

Later moundbuilding cultures would develop, like the Hopewell culture around 

300 B. C.. This period saw the widespread development of maize (Indian Com) 

agriculture. From its center in Ohio. The Hopewell moundbuilding culture influence 

spread as far south as Florida, and as far west as Oklahoma. Many beautiful, ornaments, 

pipes, tools, weapons, polished stone, cord impressed pottery and semi precious stones 

have been recovered from Hopewell sites. 

A later outgrowth of the Hopewell culture is called the Mississipian culture, from 

the Mississippi River Valley where it developed. Large flat topped mounds were 

constructed. Probably inspired by ideas from ancient Mexico. These large flat topped 

earth pyramids, served as platforms for temples and large stucco buildings with thatched 
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roofs. Better known as the Temple Mound culture, it spread throughout the east and 

south. The traits of this particular culture (Temple Mound) were its complex farming, 

ceremonial arts and crafts and religious activities. The basic foods were corn, beans, and 

squash supplemented with a variety of gathered nuts, berries, seeds and wild game. 

The Mississippian (Moundbuilding) culture seems to have died with the advent 

of the coming of the white man. With the Europeans were brought diseases that may 

have caused pandemics (great epidemics) that literally caused the dying of a great Native 

culture. The epidemics had their similarities to the Black Plague of Europe, but only 

over and over again. 

In DeSoto's rampage throughout the southeast he came upon twelve rich big 

towns with extensive fields of cotton, com, beans and squash. In his wake he left these 

towns in turmoil, having caused much pain and sorrow amongst these southeastern 

people. When Desoto left this region of large rich big towns, he left a very sick member 

of his troop. It was hoped that the natives would take care of him and nurse him back to 

health. What happened can only be speculated. It was twenty some years later that a 

traveler came through this area again and found only ruins of the towns one after 

another. These towns were abandoned there fields over grown, their civilization gone. 

The land became a widowed land. This is only an example of what happened to the 

Natives of this continent. Vast epidemics reduced large nations time and again to tribal 

remnants. This is what happened to the native Florida peoples. They were reduced to 

tribal remnants and were later absorbed by the Seminoles as they moved further into 

Florida to fill the void. 
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It has been written that the Seminole people came from outside the present state 

boundaries of Florida. Today this is simply an indefensible position. The Spaniards 

tried to convert the ancestors of the Miccosukee people in the northeast Florida and the 

southeast Georgia, sea island region. The Spaniards were rebuffed in this attempt at 

conversion. The Maskoki people also, never succumbed to the Spanish cross. These 

ancestors of the Seminole were living across the southern hinterlands of the present state 

of Georgia. They traded, traveled, and at times lived in the north Florida region. This is 

how the name Seminole came into being. 

The Spaniards having been rebuffed by certain Florida tribes referred to them as 

Cimarrones. This was a word the Spanish picked up in the Caribbean and was applied to 

the Seminole and meant to live free. The term was similar to a Maskoki work for wild 

or runaway. By the early 1800's United States citizens were calling these people 

Seminole. 

When the survivors of the Creek and Miccosukee peoples moved further into 

Florida they amalgamated with the native remnant survivors of Florida epidemics and 

English/Spanish inspired warfare. The English soon began to refer to them generally as 

Seminoles. The bloodlines of the Seminole include not only the Miccosukee and Creek 

but also the bloodlines of the Apalachee, Calusa, Coosa, Tequesta, Timucua, Yamassee 

and probably others. The point all should understand and bare witoess too, is that the 

Seminole Tribe coalesced into who they are right in the state of Florida. The Seminole 

have ancient roots in the southeast that go back thousands of years. The modem day 
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Seminole have ancestors who were a part of the Great Moundbuilding civilization. This 

civilization had its beginnings over three thousand years ago. 

The native culture of the southeastern tribes was one of the most advanced of any 

Native American society outside of Mexico. Subsistence was based largely on 

agriculture with fishing, hunting and gathering forming a significant part of the diet. The 

Great Master above blessed his native inhabitants with bountiful sources of sustenance. 

In the iiistorical period beginning in the ISOO's a growing tension caused unease 

all across the southeast. The Spanish first entered the area as raiders and slave takers. 

They were met with fierce resistance but eventually established a Mission at St. 

Augustine. The main endeavor of the Spanish then became conversion to the Catholic 

faith. The English and French entered the region about a hundred years later. The entire 

region became disrupted by colonial intrigue with many of the tribes destroyed by the 

protagonist. Disease and warfare caused a massive loss of population. 

Than the advent of the Americans and still more warfare. But in between the 

wars the tribe who would become known as the Seminole would prosper. After tribal 

amalgamation, the Seminole would become known as one of the five civilized tribes 

(those tribes being the Cherokee, Choctaw, Chickasaw, Creek and Seminole). This new 

nation called America became overbearing and threatening with its demands for more 

and more land. In order to survive the tribes would need great leaders. These leaders 

would have a formidable task. Most tribes would be coerced into signing removal 

treaties and or forcibly removed by gunpoint to the Indian Territory (Oklahoma). 
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The Seminole would have none of this. A great leader came forward and would 

lead the Seminole in their resistance to these white invaders. His name was Osceola. He 

put his knife through the brazen fabrication called the removal treaty; this was his 

answer. He led his Seminole people in fierce resistance for many years. His masterful 

military campaigns baffled five U.S. Generals. 

Peter B. Gallagher says of Osceola, "He stood as a national manifestation of the 

Seminoles strong reputation for non-surrender. His skill as an orator and his bravado in 

conflict earned him great influence over Seminole war actions." In one of the dirtiest 

tricks in U.S. Military history, Osceola was captured by General Thomas Jesup under a 

flag of truce. It can be said these many years later, that General Thomas Jesup would not 

live this despicable act down for the rest of his life. 

Other great Seminole leaders would come forward with the same intent in mind. 

No removal, no negotiation on that point and no surrender! These leaders were 

Micanopy, Jumper, Abiaka and others. These Seminole leaders were just as tenacious as 

Osceola in defending their people The only difference was that these Seminole leaders 

did not get the press (notoriety) that Osceola did. The Seminole retreated further and 

further into the Everglades. Pursuit by the Federal government would be to costly in 

men, material and finance. The U.S. Government could not force a surrender from the 

Florida Seminoles. The U.S. Government could not defeat the Seminoles, so eventually 

in frustration, the Federal Government just declared victory. They than declared the war 

ended and left. 



It was assumed that the few hundred remaining Seminoles would disappear in the 

depths of the Everglades. But this would not be the case. Decades would pass with very 

little contact between the Seminole and the outside world. Their numbers would grow 

because of the close association with the land. The Seminole people reaping the natural 

bounty of the earth. The times would change though. The Seminole themselves would 

realize that they would have to organize into a modem tribal government. It was almost 

a hundred years after the end of the last Seminole war that a modem Seminole Tribal 

govemment was set up. The Seminole Tribe of Florida was established on August 21"', 

1957. 

For years the newly established tribal govemment would function on a pittance 

given to them through the Bureau of Indian Affairs (B.I.A.). Another great leader of the 

Seminole would come forward to break that mold and bring prosperity to the Seminole 

Tribe of Florida. His name is James Edward Billie, Chief of the Seminole Tribe. The 

following pages are his story. 

James Billie was bom on March 20"*, 1944 in a traditional Seniinole chickee at 

an Indian village on a chimpanzee farm. This was a tourist attraction in Dania, Florida 

outside of Fort Lauderdale a famous winter getaway in south Florida. James Billies' 

mother's name was Agnes Billie a full blood Seminole. She was an attractive Indian 

woman who met a whiteman while working at this Indian Village tourist attraction. Out 

of this relationship came a half-breed Indian baby. James said he never knew his father 

though but would like the opportunity to meet him. 
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When James was very young his family (extended family) moved about the state 

of Florida selling arts and crafts and working at tourist attractions, since the tribe could 

not live off the land anymore. The Seminoles were a sight to see for the many tourist 

coming to the south Florida region. James' Grandfather started Alligator wrestling at 

this time. James' family though would take time off from this modem day life to 

practice and keep up with their Seminole traditional ways, joining the Seminole and 

Miccosukee Green Cora Dances held at certain times throughout the year. 

James started school at DelRay Beach, Florida. Since he could not speak English 

ver>' well at all, he had a hard time in first grade and failed his first year. By third grade 

James was really struggling in school. A certain third grade teacher took him aside and 

gave him a lot of individual tutoring whereby he learned to read and write English. 

At age 9 James mother died and he was orphaned. An aunt took him in. Two 

years later his aunt died and he was orphaned again. Finally wound up with a clan uncle 

from the Feather Clan. He then transferred to school at Clewiston Elementary School 

near Lake Okeechobee and then to Stirling Elementary School in Hollywood, Florida. 

He than began Eligh School at Clewiston but soon found himself bouncing around to 

various other schools. James would settle in though at Haskell Indian Institute, a high 

school for American Indians located in Lawrence, Kansas. While at Haskell Institute he 

played football, track, band and was in the speakers club. James did well in the 

speaker's bureau at Haskell. He spoke around the state of Kansas on American Indian 

culture and traditions. The speaking ability James learned at Haskell would come to 

good use in the not to distant future. James felt that it was all right to interact with non-



Indians; that one had to learn how to communicate with non-Indians in order to survive 

and prosper amongst them. James also felt that he was raised with good intent and that it 

was only natural to be open with people. James memorable years at Haskell ended with 

his graduation in May of 1964. 

During James's high school years while back home on the Big Cypress 

(Reservation). He became an avid hunter and fisherman. It was not too many years 

before his teens that the Seminole had to live off of the land. Their hunting instincts 

were still keen. These older Seminole men knew where to find the best fish. They 

would show their sons and grandsons how to get an Alligator without loosing an arm. 

How to track, how to pursue and how to bag the wild game you needed. For those old 

Seminole teachings taught that you take only what you could eat. With this kind of 

philosophy it would not be the Seminole who would cause wild species to be put on the 

endangered list. With the Seminole there was no bounty paid on wild game. Wild game 

was taken to eat and sometimes for religious purposes. 

While in high school that James was introduced to the Seminole sport of 

Alligator wrestling. Although kind of young and light at the time, he still gave it a try 

and did good at it. It need not be said that this kind of wrestling can be dangerous. 

While in his teen years that James began to take a more active part in the 

Seminole Green Com Dance celebrations. Although just helping around the ceremonial 

grounds at first, through the years his responsibility would grow. What James 

remembers about these years around these ceremonial ways was the folklore these ways 

entail. Many moral teachings are associated with these folktales. In explaining the 
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story, 'The Rabbit and the Snake." In the book "Legends of the Seminoles;" Betty Mae 

Jumper a story teller of her people; she explains "They call the rabbit cho-fo-lock-sah, 

the lying rabbit. The rabbit is always telling lies, and getting away with it. Even Bugs 

Bunny is like that. They always get the best of him, but he still lies. Every storyteller 

I've ever heard talks about the rabbit who is always in trouble. It is the way children are 

taught not to tell lies." 

These folkways instill a respect for the land in the Seminole people. This in turn 

fosters a respect for all God's creation. To take only what could be eaten, was what was 

taught in the old days. Other teachings taught about the stars. This was needed because 

when hunting in canoes the stars were used for navigation across the vast Everglades. 

Even today these moral teachings are heard around traditional Seminole ways. These 

moral teaching would effect the life of James Billie by making him a powerful advocate 

for the preservation of Seminole Lore (traditions). 

After James Billie's Graduation from Haskell, he returned to Seminole country. 

He settled in at the Hollywood Reservation and began work as a tourist guide. He also 

did some good Alligator wrestling at this time. In the fall of 1964 he got a semester of 

Jr. College in. His area of study was social work. That spring semester 1965 James 

dropped out of school. The game plan was that he probably would go back to college at 

a later date. 

There was a stir on the horizon; whispers of a military conflict. James thought I 

am young and strong. I could handle some real excitement in my life. He enlisted in the 

U. S. Army on April 1®', 1965. Went to Basic training at Fort Benning in Columbus 
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Georgia. After finishing his Basic Training, James stayed right at Fort Benning and 

went through Advanced Infantry Training (A. I. T.). After A. I. T. he went to another 

part of this huge military base to Airborne Ranger school. He got his airborne wings and 

was assigned to the 101®' airborne division at Fort Campbell Kentucky. Six more 

months of training at Fort Campbell was completed and his outfit was ready for 

deployment. The Dominican Republic at this time was experiencing some leftist 

inspired turmoil. His outfit was put on alert for deployment to the Dominican Republic 

but did not go. 

Vietnam had boiled over into a major conflict at this time and James wanted in 

on the action. For a highly motivated Airborne Ranger this.was the place to go. His 

whole unit was deployed to Vietnam in November 1965. The outfit he was attached to 

was the 502"'' Infantry, part of the 101'' Airborne Division. 

James flew into Saigon to a place called Camp Alpha. His whole unit was 

detached and than attached to a unit called tropical lighting, 25"* Infantry. This unit was 

deployed as a reactionary force, ready for any contingency. The area of operations were, 

Kontum, Dak To, Pleku, Phu Kat, Na Trang. Many of these areas were at a terminus of 

the Ho Chi Ming Trail. There was a lot of action to be had in this whole area especially 

in Kon Tum. That action, would find James. 

His Baptism of fire occurred between two American units. A Recon platoon had 

got terribly shot up. James unit was deployed, when two different sections started 

shooting at each other. James says of this incident "It sure made ones behind tighten 

up." James remembers a tragic incident in his outfit. A Lieutenant stuck his barrel 



down to pull a Captain up a small embankment when the rifle discharged killing the 

Captain instantly. This happened in James company. He says that he remembers this 

today, because of the pain felt in his um't. 

The name everyone knew James by in his whole company was chief. He felt it 

was an honor. This was kind of prophetic; for this would be truth years later. But for 

now it was time to earn his warrior status. 

It was while in the Kontum area the Central Highlands that he seen his heaviest 

action. There was a particular time that his unit got called out as the reactionary force. 

James' unit was to relieve another unit under heavy attack by enemy troops. On the way 

out to this locale James' unit was hit from the flank. The radioman was killed right 

beside him. James and his Commanding Officer hit the dirt. The radio was also 

destroyed, there was no way to call for help. They were pinned down by heavy fire. 

This officer and James made a run for it. About a hundred and fifty yards away was an 

Armored Personnel Carrier (A. P. C.). To get to it they had to run through a gaundet of 

enemy fire. The officer took a slightly different route and made it to the A. P. C. James 

was in someone sights and he knew it. He made it to a huge banyan type tree with large 

roots. He dove into the roots and curled up. The fire was still very heavy when he heard 

a loud machine door noise. All of a sudden there were hands grabbing him and pulling 

him inside a huge armored door out of the line of fire. He felt then and there, that this 

was a very precarious situation with no control over life threatening matters on his part. 

After returning from the field (Jungle) he decided to volunteer for L. L. R. P.'s 

(Long Range Recon Patrols). James felt that by joining Recon (Combat Intelligence). 
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As a sergeant himself, he would be in charge of the Recon unit, thus he would have a 

direct say in his own destiny. 

One of the first things James unit commanders did for him when he first got to 

Viemam was pick him to attend N. C. O. school (Non-Commissioned Officers) at Na 

Tranq. They felt he was the best man for the job, that he had leadership abilities that 

should be exploited by the U. S. Army. While attending this school he was chosen as 

the top N. C. O. of his class, and received a promotion to sergeant E5. He came back 

again and was again chose as top N. C. O. and received another promotion to staff 

sergeant E6. This rank made him one of the head N. C. O.'s in his outfit, with added 

responsibility. James would be up to the task. He would prove himself an excellent 

leader. 

After being transferred to Recon (L. L. R. P.'s), James stayed with his same unit 

but was moved to a secure area to await patrol missions. Being a senior N. C. O. James 

was given overall control of his mode of operations. 

The spider and the morning dew became his allie. They told him what lay before 

them. If a spider web lay across the trail, he knew that no enemy had taken this trail. If 

a trail was taken early in the morning dew would be dripping off booby-trap wires 

making them visible to the naked eye and thus avoidable. 

Before James and his platoon would go on a mission he would smoke his squad 

down in his Seminole way. One time his squad was waiting for him to smoke them 

down. James was just in a hurry and was only trying to hurry up and get everything and 

everyone ready. When his squad said "Hey chief you forgettin' something." He said not 
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His squad members than said "You forgot to smoke us down! His troops excepted the 

idea that this Indian blessing might just be the reason why they were being brought back 

alive and well! 

Archlight was a B52 (Bomber) operation. Bombs were unloaded on enemy troop 

concentrations and all over the Ho Chi Minh Trail. During these B52 bombing missions, 

Recon units were told to get to high areas away from targeted locales. The whole earth 

would shake as James describes it. 

James Billie's last duty station while in Vietnam was at a Montagnard village 

called Sywin. He was stationed there for three months. There primary mission was to 

call in fire missions (artillery) and navel gunfire on enemy targets. Although extensive 

patrols were also a part of the game plan. James caught Malaria while operating around 

the Sywin area. He was down with this potentiality terrible sickness for about a month. 

He came back to the states still sick in May of 1968. James was not too sick with 

Malaria though, just enough to make him feel very uncomfortable. By now he just 

wanted out of Vietnam and toughed his sickness out. His heart was just not into the war 

anymore, he was glad to come back home. 

There is an old Seminole tradition that James tells about. He himself did this 

prior to his going to Vietnam. "One fasts for a morning. A smoke ceremony is than 

performed where a man is blessed with smoke and given a liquid that brings on 

regurgitation. This liquid will purify the body, mind and spirit by expelling the 

negativity from the body. After this is performed, a blessing is given to the warrior. A 

small feather of the Red Headed Buzzard is given to the recipient to be ingested. This 
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ceremony makes the enemy's bullets miss. James says that he is not sure whether or not 

this ceremony worked, but that he is here to tell the tale. 

James received two decorations during his tour of duty in Vietnam. He worked 

directly with the Republic of Vietnam forces (South Vietnamese). The first medal was a 

Republic of Vietnam (R. V. N.) Civic Action Decoration (Medal). This medal was 

received for assistance in defense of Montagnard Villages up in the mountains of the 

Central Highlands. This particular medal was a unit presentation. 

Another medal James received was the R. V. N. Republic of Vietnam Cross of 

Gallantry. For gallantry in action in operations involved in the Kon Tum area. This is a 

prestigious personnel decoration given by the Republic of Vietnam. James was not 

willing to expound further on the significance of these medals because he feels it was not 

important to his squad or unit. 

When James came back to the states he was assigned to Fort Benning Georgia. 

He was posted as a D. I. (Drill Instructor) of prisoners who had gone A. W. O. L. 

(Absent without leave). In less than a month the Army was offering him E-7 to stay in 

and make a career of it. But he chose to get out. James has no regrets about his military 

life. He said it taught him discipline and the sense to make decisions, right or wrong. 

What can be said though about James Edward Billie; Is that his leadership abilities were 

forged on the battlefields of Vietnam. 

After the Military, James went back to Florida and the Seminole Tribe. He would 

make plans for school, or to work for his people. Work won out, he started work as a 
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night watchmen for the headstart program. He was starting work on the bottom wrung. 

He would climb the ladder as years past. 

The factor of war related stress was a minor problem, he learned how to handle. 

He would need to if he wanted to be a leader in the tribe. These early jobs in his tribal 

employment taught him how to handle job related stress as well as any P. T. S. D. (Post 

Traumatic Stress Disorder) he may have had. 

His second job with the tribe moved him to another job as a stockboy at the 

Indian Village gift shop. James inventoried stock for sale to tourist at the shop. He held 

two jobs down. He was proving that he could pull his weight in the tribal job programs. 

This gave him some insight into the workings of low level tribal politics. 

A job opening came up for the neighborhood youth corp. as a counselor. James 

applied for this position and got it. This position would directly affect his next job. He 

than applied for the director of the same program and was hired as the director of the 

neighborhood youth corps. With this position came influence in the whole tribal system. 

People take notice of a guy who gets things done. 

The next position with the Seminole tribe that James took, was with the 

manpower development program. As the director of this program, his responsibilities 

were increasing along with this prestige. James was not just working on job 

development for youth, he was now working on job development for the whole tribe. 

After awhile James felt that this particular position was a dead end job. He felt 

their was no room for advancement. There was another position that became available 
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as manager of the Seminole Okalee Indian Village. James applied for this position and 

got it. It was in this particular position that James learned the finer points of 

management. He held this position the longest up to this time, and that was for a four 

years stretch. This position gave James the skills he would need in this rise to the top 

position of the Seminole tribe. 

The year was 1974; James ran for councilmen for the first time and lost. He did 

not get discouraged though. He ran for councilmen again in 1976 and won. He was 

elected as the councilmen representative for the Hollywood Seminole Reservation. It 

was at this time that he would learn the art of tribal politics. Tribal politics can be a 

very rough arena. James would handle this game well. 

1978 came around; James would not run for councilmen again. The Seminole 

President gave him advice to not run for the President's position. He advised James to 

run for the Chairman and won by a narrow margin of 25 votes in May of 1979. In June 

of 1979 James E. Billie was installed as the Chief Executive of the Seminole Tribe. The 

Chairmen is a four year term. He would have some time to show his abilities. He again 

would prove his leadership qualities with the same flair for leadership that he showed in 

Viemam. 

Chief James Billie ran on a platform of economic development. This platform 

propelled his rise to power. It was at this time that a Menomonee Indian man named Ted 

Boyd came into James office. He had developed a gaming package and as James 

describes it. "It spelled B. I. N. G. O.. James Asked Ted Boyd if he had showed this 

gaming package to the previous chairmen. Ted responded with a yes but it was just not 
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given any credence. All the figures of the gaming package checked out. James knew 

this package was what he needed for economic development. He pushed this proposal 

through the tribal council. 

A million-dollar loan was taken out to build the first bingo hall. The note on this 

loan was paid off in six months. That first year brought in three million dollars. This 

was real money. When Christian religious groups in the tribe opposed the gaming 

venture they were reminded of this fact. 

American Indian Sovereignty became an issue here. The Seminole were about to 

test the bounds of sovereignty. The Seminole tribe opened the door for Indian Gaming 

in the United States. 

Chief James Billie was now in a profitable business. This business would only 

increase in sophistication. Seminole gaming operations would expand to a second hall 

up in Tampa. A piece of land had to be obtained first and than turned into trust (Federal 

Indian trust land). This in fact happened in 1982. The piece of land was only eight acres 

at first but would eventually grow to forty acres. The Tampa Bingo Hall generates a 

substantial income for the tribe. Other Bingo Hall's would be established at Brighton 

and Immokalee Reservations. Brighton is the least profitable of the Seminole tribes 

operations with Immokalee being an excellent small operation. 

With revenue from these gaming operations Chief James Billie would lead his 

Seminole people down the road to prosperity. There would be new and better housing 

made available to tribal members. New businesses and enterprises started that would 

lead to business diversification thereby making for a sound economic base. Big 
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beautiful new buildings like the new Ahfachkee School K-12, the beautiful Ah-Tha-Thi-

Ki Seminole Museum eind Reservation Governmental centers. A beautiful new tribal 

Governmental Headquarters in Hollywood. Citrus groves, sugar cane, cattle farming, a 

natural herbal healing venture, a cable network for worldwide promotions. Seminole 

farms (vegetables), and a great south Florida tourist attraction called the Kissimmee 

Billie Swamp Safari, out in the Everglades. There are other endeavors that are not 

mentioned here but only add to the prosperity unmistakably visible in Seminole country. 

It was not to many years ago that the Seminole reservations looked not much better than 

some other ramshackle Indian reservations. Today prosperity is visible everywhere. It 

looks like a prosperous white community, where as before James Billie's assent to 

power, Seminole and Indian people in general could only wish their communities would 

look like prosperous locations. 

From the first year that the first Bingo Hall in Hollywood brought in three 

million dollars, gaming operations have steadily expanded over the years and are now a 

multi-million dollar operation with further expansion possible. 

James Billies record of achievement stands on its own. He feels there is no need 

to sUng mud in any election for Chief. He sees no inmiinent threat to his leadership, thus 

no worry in regards to his reelection to office. James is now a shrewd politician, he 

knows his opponents well, whither they are Seminole, other tribes. Federal, State or local 

politicians. For James Billie's leadership capabilities were forged under the most 

extreme of circumstances, whether that be on the battlefield or at the council table. 

Chief James E. Billie has proven himself to be a Great Seminole leader. 



Because of James Billie's success, his power and influence have outgrown the 

bounds of his Seminole population and his tribal territory. Federal and state authorities 

seem to resent this Native American's, status. It seems as though they have taken 

measures to whittle him down to size by hatching plots to demean his character. This 

has happened before as far as influential American Indian leaders are concerned. A case 

in point is the former Navajo Tribal Chairmen, Peter MacDonald. This powerful 

American Indian leader was setup in a Federal sting operation that brought Federal 

charges against him and cost - not only his job — power and influence, but his freedom. 

Peter MacDonald as of the writing of this story, languishes in federal prison a sick and 

broken man. 

Another case in point, is when the Federal and State Fish and Game (Wildlife) 

Department, fabricated a story in regard to James Billie's killing a Florida Panther on 

reservation land. The panther was killed for James Billie's hunting pleasure. Though 

Panther hides are strong medicine in Traditional Seminole ways The whole village of 

Big Cypress enjoyed the eating of panther meat that very same evening. The Seminole 

have been doing this type of hunting since time immemorial. It is simply a way of life. 

The Federal and State Fish and Game department only wanted to use James Billie as a 

stepping stone to purchase state lands contiguous to reservation land. This included a 

land swap for land in Phoenix, Arizona. Thankfully this land swap was exposed as a 

shady deal and never came off. The plan was to make Chief James Billie into a criminal. 

As explained this has happened before. This federal and state plan did not work. James 

Billie is still in office and still the head of a now powerful machine. 
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The Federal authorities and its actions toward the Seminole Tribe were at times 

harassment and intimidation. An example of this is when Federal government officials 

came into James Billie's office and started saying that the people who made the initial 

million dollar loan for the first Bingo Hall were Mafia affiliated. The government 

approached James with a new twist to the story on a number of occasions. 

James response to these Federal officials was; "Then give me proof that these 

guys are Mafia affiliated. I will take this proof to the Tribal Council whereby the Tribal 

Council would vote to get rid of these guys thereby the Seminole Tribe would not have 

to pay anything to the people putting up the money to build the Bingo Hall." 

It seems as though, that the federal officials did not want to see a prosperous 

Seminole Tribe. After having stood up to this federal meddling the credit rating of the 

Seminole Tribe skyrocketed. 

State officials on a number of occasions have tried to undermine James Billies 

authority. That the state (Florida) has gone to other Seminole and tried to get these 

people to work against James Billie and the Seminole Tribe. These turncoats only 

wanted to achieve aims that would only self serve their interests. James states this of 

these kinds of people. That the number one enemy of the Seminole is a Seminole 

himself. These are the kind of people referred to as traitors. That a turncoat maybe 

willing to sell out his own people to line his own pockets. This behavior only works to 

the detriment of the Seminole Tribe of Florida. 

State news papers have at times left themselves libel in regard to supposed 

actions of the Seminole Tribal Council and the Chairmen's office. An example of this 
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libelous behavior was the St. Petersburg Times sending a letter to James Billie's own 

personnel secretary asking her to send James Billies personnel files and also asking his 

secretary to send the codes to the Seminole Tribes Computer system. These guys (St. 

Petersburg Times) were looking for dirt anyway they could get it. This was elementary 

behavior. It has left them open for a suit of huge proportions. It remains to be seen as to 

what will happen. 

Other ventures are being tried. James is willing to try new and innovative 

enterprises that have not been tried before. A good example of this is a Turtle Farm, 

located at the Seminole Brighton reservation north of Lake Okeechobee. James is in the 

start up stages and is determined to make it a winning venture. 

James states that, "it was up until the 1950's that Indians were told to stay on 

reservations and not do anything but behave yourself. Well times have changed. 

Indigenous people are now improving themselves and taking the initiative and 

developing economic programs for the improvement of their reservation Communities. 

The next major development for the Seminole Tribe is to develop full scale 

Casino Gaming Operations. James states that an offer was made to the state in this 

regard, but the state of Florida has refused the offer. The intention of the Seminole Tribe 

is to pursue this gaming venture set forth by the policies of the Congress of the United 

States. 

James says that the future of the Seminole Tribe, looks bright, but a little hazy. 

Money management is a key. Monies must be put aside for the rainy days ahead. 
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Individually, Uibal menabers must grasp the concept of money management. To save for 

the future is a key to the development of the family on a personnel level. 

Of concern also to James are those tribal members who have alcohol and drug 

abuse problems. This disease still reeks havoc on the life of the individual who has 

succumbed to this affliction. A strong alcohol and drug program is in place to help tribal 

members who are suffering with this debilitating problem. 

Today's Seminole population is 2,400 plus tribal members. There is now a large 

educated segment of the tribe. English has become a commonly used language of the 

tribe especially amongst the educated tribal members. James encourages the Seminole 

to maintain their language and traditions even though that tribal members are becoming 

educated and sophisticated. 

Today, arts and crafts of the Seminole Tribe are still in good shape with many 

people wanting crafts made by the Seminole. There are many outlets for these crafts that 

are both private and tribally owned. 

James Billie has an on going vision for his people. What he has accomplished 

thus far for the Seminole Tribe, is only in process of further accomplishment. The future 

involves a lot of work. He encourages his people to be a part of the tribe, work hard, do 

not give up, our ancestors never did. They knew this day would come. Maintain that 

tribal identity. James encourages his people to speak their language and be proud. In 

ceremonial circles he encourages the non use of alcohol at traditional dances of the 

Seminole people thereby creating a wholesome atmosphere for all involved. 
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In still another arena of Seminole affairs the Seminole Tribe feels that it has been 

honored by the non-Indians of this state. The Florida State University Board of Regents 

has named their teams the Florida State Seminoles. The F.S.U. Teams carry this name 

with honor all over the country and all over the world. In the first place Florida State 

University officials came to the tribe around the mid-twentieth century to ask permission 

to use the name Seminole for their sports teams. 

The reason F.S.U. officials asked permission was that the Seminole were never 

defeated and never conquered. Even today they are still known as the unconquered 

Seminole. The non-Indians of this state (Florida) have bestowed this great honor on the 

Seminole themselves. Chief James Billie feels that he is not going to go against the will 

of his elders and people. That this honor is only a part of the legacy of Native 

Americans in this country and in many cases should not be looked at as demeanatory. 

Intercession from American Indian Movement members (A national Indian movement) 

has pressured Florida State University to not use the Seminole name as a mascot. James 

reiterates that although he highly respects the American Indian Movement and A.I.M. 

issues, this is just not the case. F.S.U. uses the Seminole name in an honorable way. 

This has historical significance and is allowed by the Seminole Tribe of Florida. 

In James personal life; he has went through a divorce with his first wife. It was 

felt that things were just not working out. That it was time to part and go their separate 

ways. James says that he loves and is grateful for their daughters and will always have 

fond feelings for his children's mother. His second wife's name is Leslie, she is a 

young, beautiful traditional Seminole lady and has given James the sons (two) he has 
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always wanted. He can now say that he has sons and daughters that he loves equally. 

James also has grandchildren coming onto the scene and are a big part of his life. 

Certain American Indian leaders exhibit greatness. It is hoped the whiteman will 

respect that fact. That we Native Americans have great leaders in these modem times. 



Reference 

Gallagher, Peter B. St. Petersburg, Florida, pg. 5 of Chapter, 1998. 



123 

A Woman Warrior of the 
Navajo 

The Cynthia Descheeny Story 

By 
J. Boyd Morning Storm 

The University of Arizona 
Tucson, Arizona 

1998 



124 

When the term warrior is heard, the first thought that enters the mind is of a 

strong male image ready to do battle. In most of history's wars there has been another 

warrior who has taken part. That other warrior has been the woman warrior. 

Westem European standards have cast the female into the roll of the protected. It 

has been the tendency if not the outright rule to protect the life givers of society. Woman 

along with the elderly and children were to be protected at all costs. As a result of this 

attitude women's involvement in the wars of the western world are sporadic at best. 

This is not the case in Native America, Women played a greater part in warfare 

and were more readily accepted into the status of warriorhood than non-Indian people. In 

times of emergency; in times of stress on an Indian community; in times of need, young 

strong Indian women would come forward and take up arms in defense of their people. 

The Indian male's attitude toward his warriorhood ranged from the boastful 

arrogant plains warrior to the subtle resignation of a job that had to be done; this the 

conception of the Southwestern Pueblo peoples. The Indian female's attitude toward her 

warrior status was one of reserved involvement. 

The woman warrior's involvement in conflict, though not common, was not 

uncommon. In many tribes across the country a young strong woman's involvement in 

warfare was welcomed. Women were accepted into men's warrior societies on occasion, 

this in itself being an honor bestowed upon the warrior. (In this case women warrior). 

A supreme example of woman warriorhood was among the Cherokee. The 

Cherokee's of old had a women warrior caste called Anigaya gigae which translated 

meant Blood Red women. This caste of Cherokee warrior women met an advanced 
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guard of DeSoto's expedition in tlie soutlieast. This advanced guard was attacked and 

captured by these women warriors (Emie Frost, 1998). 

The torture these Spaniards endured are an example of the prowess these women 

warriors had. For example, one of the Pale-faced captives had on an iron breast barrel 

covering his upper torso. One of the women knocked on his chest, pum-pum-pum. 

Thinking that this being might be part turtle, it was decided to bum this Pale-faced being 

to see if he would come out of his shell. Weil, to say the least this did not happen. But it 

did have the effect of terrorizing ail the rest of the captives. There was one person left 

alive and sent back to the Spaniard encampment to tell of what awaits them if they 

continued in said direction. (Ernie Frost Cherokee Oral Tradition, 1998) The Spaniards 

may have been made sufficiently wary to indeed change course taking them away from 

the Cherokee mound building cities to the north. This is only speculation but seems 

plausible. 

From other tribes women were used as auxiliaries in warfare expeditions. In yet 

other tribes it may have just been the single woman warrior who chose to fight in the 

way men fought. There was the occasion when women were forced to fight en masse. An 

example of this was the Nez Pearce War of the late 1870's. Chief Joseph's Nez Pearce 

were being pursued by the U.S. Cavalry across Montana heading for Canada. At the 

Battle of the Big Hole, just before Chief Joseph was to take his people to freedom across 

the border, Chief Joseph made a decision was made to stop and rest. This gave another 

troop of Cavalry a chance to catch up and surround the Nez Pearce. Many warriors were 

killed and maimed. As each male warrior fell a woman warrior took his place. It was felt 
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by the U.S. Cavalry that most of the warriors were dead and that one more charge would 

bring destruction of the Nez Pearce. The Cavalry did not reckon with the Nez Pearce 

women. These Nez Pearce warrior women contributed immensely in stopping the cold

blooded charge of the U.S. Cavalry. The Army knew that Chief Joseph had other 

fighters, and as a result chose to negotiate an end to the hostilities. Chief Joseph's 

warrior women proved themselves very capable warriors at a very critical time. These 

women warriors contributed to the survival of their people. 

Times have since changed in this country. Indians have become American 

Indians and now serve in the U.S. Military with distinction. Times have also changed in 

regard to women's participation in the U.S. Armed Forces. Where as not to many years 

ago it was almost taboo to involve women in any other fields of military occupation 

other than nursing, administration or flying planes far from any hostile territory. 

Today, in Americas most recent war in the Persian Gulf. Women were closer to 

the action than ever before. The following pages are the life and times of an American 

Indian warrior women. Cynthia Descheeny-Cooper (Navajo) 1®' Sergeant U.S. Army, 

Desert Storm Veteran. 

Cynthia Descheeny was bom on June l"**, 1951 in Chinle, Arizona. She was the 

second youngest of six children 3 girls and 3 boys. Parents are Louis and Janet 

Descheeny. Father was a good provider and a loving parent. Her father was murdered 

while on his way to a job. She was just two years old. He lingered for about a month 

before passing away. Cynthia's mother made a vow to her husband while he lay on his 

deathbed. She vowed that she would take no other; that she would dedicate her life to 
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the raising of her children. Cynthia was two years old at the time of her fathers passing. 

Her mother was also pregnant with her younger sister. 

The Descheeny family would have a hard life for a number of years. Cynthia's 

mother took the three boys and moved to Holbrook, Arizona, taking a job at a Bureau of 

Indian Affairs Boarding School. The three girls moved in with grandma and grandpa. It 

would be a hard break up of the family but fortunately only temporary. While with the 

grandparents, the young girls lived in a traditional Navajo way. At their young age they 

had a certain amount of chores to learn around the house, to teach them a little 

responsibility. A part of that lezu'ning was wool preparation the Navajo way (the Navajo 

being famous sheepherders and thus famous rugweavers). 

Cynthia's mother had her high school diploma so was able to get a job as a 

Dormitory aid. After working at the Holbrook Boarding School for a year, Cynthia's 

mom sent for the girls. It was a joyous family reunion. 

Cynthia started school at the Holbrook Public School in 1957. She liked school 

and did well at it. She was kind of shy but did mix in well with the non-Indian kids, 

mostly Mexicans and whites. 

One time while in the second grade a teacher asked a nosy question in regard to 

where her father was physically. Cindy's answer was; He's in heaven. There were no 

further questions in this regard. At the age of nine, a question came up with the tribe 

(Navajo) in regards to traditional rights to 30 acres of property between Chinle and Many 

Farms on the Navajo Reservation. Being the oldest female in the traditional Navajo way, 

the oldest daughter is first in line to inherit the property of the parents. An uncle broke 
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with tradition and obtained half the 30 acres. It was felt that Cynthia's mother was living 

off the reservation and was not using the land, whereby if the brother could obtain the 

land or a portion thereof, he (the uncle) would put the land into productive use by 

growing some farms crops. 

Cynthia's mother stood to lose the rest of the property if she did not utilize it. 

Cindy's mom than got a job transfer from Holbrook to the Chinle Boarding School. The 

Descheeny family than picked up stakes and moved back to Chinle on the Navajo 

Reservation. When the family moved back from Holbrook, family life got better. They 

(the family) moved into government housing temporarily until it was arranged to move 

on the inherited land. At this time Cynthia's family reestablished close ties with their 

mom's relatives. All the Descheeny children adjusted well and in fact were happier 

around the Chinle area, because of the visiting with extended family and friends. 

When the Descheeny family was living in Holbrook, they were associating with 

mostly non-Indians and were living in the Anglo culture of the Holbrook area. When 

Cynthia's family moved back to the Chinle area. The family grew close to the culture 

and traditions of the tribe. The Navajo language was releamed. Cynthia can now 

understand the Navajo language fluently and speaks passably. 

Cynthia's mother was getting job promotions in the Bureau of Indian Affairs 

school system so with better pay, this translated into a better way of life for her children. 

Her mother grew very close to the Catholic faith. She got the family involved in church 

activities like Sunday school, church trips and recreational activities. The Cathohc 

Church provided a lot of support activities for the Cathohc families. Cynthia's mother's 
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involvement with the church, and with the Catholic family support activities fostered a 

good moral upbringing for the Descheeny children. Traditional Navajo ways and beliefs 

provided further family support. The grandparents tended to this area of learning giving 

the children a good understanding of their heritage. 

When Cynthia moved back to Chinle, she started the forth grade at Chinle Public 

School. Being a good student she had no problems in passing to the next grade level 

after each succeeding year. By the time she reached the Eighth grade she developed a 

strong interest in sports. Cynthia participated in a number of different sports like 

basketball, Softball, baseball and track. But it was running that she excelled in. She 

became a very good runner. 

During her high school years she went to Los Angeles to visit relatives during 

summer vacation. It was while in Los Angeles that she had the first inclination of a 

military career. One day while looking through the telephone book for places of 

employment, she came across a name that had at the end of its name U.S. Army retired. 

This intrigued her and she asked a relative what that meant. Cynthia was than told that 

this person made a career of the U.S. Army and retired after 20 plus years. She 

remembers thinking that she would like to be one of these kinds of people. 

Cynthia graduated in 1969 from Chinle High School and was voted the most 

athletic girl in the class. She earned herself a tribal scholarship because of her athletic 

ability and good grade point average. She would attend Arizona State University 

(A.S.U.) in the fall of 1969. 
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Cynthia started college at A.S.U. that fall of 1969. What she experienced was 

culture shock. For the first time in her life she experienced discrimination. She felt 

appalled at what she saw and heard. She was moved out of a room with a white girl into 

a room with a Black girl because of her color. 

It was at this time that her mothers moral teaching and upbringing kicked in and 

taught her self respect and pride. She handled herself well and would cope. Cynthia's 

first year at A.S.U. did not go well. She was not serious about school and would drop 

out after the first year. She explains that it was in the mist of the hippie era and she just 

let a lot of distractions take her away from her studies. 

The summer of 1970 came around, she went back to Chinle and looked for work. 

Their was no work to be found in the Chinle area, job opportunities being very sparse for 

young people on any Indian Reservation. It was at this time she decided to go into the 

U.S. Army. With much reluctance her mom signed the enlistment papers. 

Cynthia had an older brother who was in the U.S. Army Special Forces. He 

influenced her decision to join the military. Her brother's name was Dino. He had a lot 

of natural charm. People seemed to take notice of this charming guy. Her brother did 

not let this go to his head though. He was a good and caring man who sent money home 

to help raise his younger brothers and sisters. He died tragically in a snowstorm while at 

work in January 1973 around the Chinle region on the Navajo Reservation. 

Cynthia's military career started with basic training at Fort McClelland Alabama. 

The first day of boot camp was a rude awakening. Women's recruit training is no less 

rough on the females than is male recruit training rough on males. Cynthia admits that 
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basic training was also another culture shock. But after eight weeks of basic training, 

she graduated in the top ten percent and made E2 (a promotion up from enlisted rank 1, 

El). 

After graduation exercises, a humorous situation occurred. The women soldiers 

were told to get into their regular utilities (work clothing). They were than told that they 

were going to have a G.I. party. All the women soldiers got happy, expecting coffee, 

cookies, cake and ice cream, and a congratulatory ceremony of some kind. The women 

were than brought a bunch of mops, brushes, rags and cleaners. They than were told 

O.K. girls lets start cleaning. One of the lady's said "Hey. What happened to our G.I. 

party." The platoon sergeant, her hand on a mop, than said "Hey girls, this is a G.I. party. 

Everyone was really let down and disillusioned. Complaints flowed freely for the rest of 

the day, but, they complied. 

In those earlier days in the Women's Army Corps (the 1970's). Women were 

subjected to very discriminatory treatment at the hands of their fellow male counterparts, 

literally speaking at times. In those days there was no such thing as sexual harassment. 

These courageous women soldiers were subjected to snide and lude remarks on ahnost a 

constant basis. Cynthia also remembers prejudiced felt because she was an Indian 

Woman. Especially by other female soldiers. On one occasion at Fort Huachuca 

Arizona, she remembers while rooming with three white female soldiers, that she was 

excluded from close association with them because she was an American Indian. 

Cynthia states, "The fact being, these white female soldiers were never exposed to Indian 

people before and felt that Indians were naturally to be looked down upon and avoided. 
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One of these female soldiers asked Cynthia, "Do you like being an Indian." Cynthia 

looks up sarcastically and states "What kind of question is that. Do you like being 

white." She further states, "We are all bom into this world who we are and can no more 

change that fact than you can." The female soldier became very embarrassed at the 

ignorance of her statement and dropped it with no further mention of it. 

Cynthia's first assignment after basic training, through was too Fort Gordon 

Georgia. She was to attend school to pickup a military occupation specialty (M.O.S). 

Her M.O.S. than became Communications Specialist. She was than transferred to Fort 

Huachuca Arizona to work in the strategic Communications Command. It was there that 

the previously mentioned incidents happened at Fort Huachuca. She was stationed here 

for three years. She was close to family and friends, there were many weekends spent 

traveling the highways of Arizona back and forth to Navajo Country. Her work at Ft. 

Huachuca was in encryption and decoding. 

After her three year posting at Fort Huachuca, Cynthia volunteered for drill 

sergeant school and Fort Jackson, South Carolina. It was while in school at Ft. Jackson 

that she ran into problems with the staff. She spoke out against fraternization at the 

school between staff and students. She was branded a troublemaker and forced out of the 

program and reassigned to a local unit. The assignment was a training unit where she 

applied the techniques she learned while in drill instructors school, to her new job. It was 

at this time that Cynthia met and married her first husband. He is the father of her three 

children two girls and a boy. 
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Cynthia was stationed at Fort Jackson, South Carolina for eight months and was 

then reassigned to Fort McPhereson in Atlanta Georgia. She let her time in the Army 

expire and processed out because she wanted to be with her husband in Fort Jackson. 

After a week she went to a Columbia, South Carolina Army recruiter and asked if she 

could keep her E5 rank and be stationed permanently at Ft. Jackson by her husband. The 

recruiter said yes, so she re-enlisted with rank and was stationed with her spouse. She 

was at this duty station for three years. In 1976 Cynthia and her husband both wanted 

something different and applied for recruiting school. They both got it and then went to 

Ft. Benjamin Harrison in Indiana for four weeks. Then it was on to their permanent duty 

station in Riverside via Indio, California. In Riverside she worked at Shermen Indian 

High School. She was assigned to other schools, but the majority of Cynthia's applicants 

were Indian students from Shermen Indian High School. While living at Riverside, 

Cynthia and her family were basically living as civilians. They (Cynthia and husband) 

were to wear their military uniforms and project a professional military comportment. 

This was a regular eight hour a day job. Their assignment was to fill quotas with bodies. 

It was after Cynthia's next reenlistment that husband and wife were stationed at 

Grafenwoehr, Germany for three years. Cynthia was assigned to Brigadier General 

Crosbie E. Saint as an admim'strative Senior Sergeant. She picked up an administrative 

M.O.S. at this time. This was an important aspect of her military career, since picking up 

an administration M.O.S. would enhance her military promotability. 

General Saint was the Commander of Seventh Army Training Command. This 

job was administrative support for the Generals staff. Cynthia liked this job. Things were 
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looking up for the future appointments thus promotions. She (Cynthia) was a Staff 

Sergeant at this time. 

Cynthia's family lived on base in Germany partly because it was just so hard to 

find decent affordable housing off the base. The Germans would seem to take advantage 

of the money that American troops had so would charge more to American troops it 

seemed. The family situation at this time was also very good with the family having to 

make some adjustments to a foreign society and culture. Otherwise the relations between 

the Germans and Allied troops was good, the people of Germany knowing that Allied 

troops were there preventing a communist takeover. No prejudice was experienced by 

Cynthia's family during their three year stay in Germany. Her husband was Hispanic and 

herself a Native American. The Germans seemed to like the ethnic mix of at least some 

of the American troops. 

After Cynthia's return to the states, she re-enlisted again in 1983, this time for 

Fort Ord, California. This base area is in a particularly beautiful region of California. Ft. 

Ord is not to far from Monteray Bay, Carmel, Big Sur, Yosemite and other beautiful 

places like San Francisco and the wine growing regions of Napa Valley and Sonoma. 

It was while she was stationed at Fort Ord that she was promoted to E7, this was 

the Enlisted rank of Sergeant First Class. Cynthia's responsibilities were growing along 

with her promotions. She was put in charge of a huge Administration section. In time she 

would become knowledgeable with her job. A Sergeant Major Stevenson would take 

Cynthia under his wing and become her mentor. She (Cynthia) would use this 



135 

knowledge learned, to become comfortable at the Senior N.C.O. (Non-Commissioned 

Officer) level. 

Cynthia's marriage did not fair so well though. It was while at Fort Ord that she 

obtained a divorce. It was not long after that she met her second husband. After their 

marriage they both re-enlisted for Germany. For Cynthia, it was her second tour, so 

things went smoother in passage to her new assignment. Her Job this time took her back 

to a Signal Battalion. Her duty would take her out into the field with the Infantry, setting 

up communications for the troops training in the field, practicing their war games. After 

a year of this she volunteered for First Sergeant of a regional personnel center. Her 

primary job was First Sergeant. After a year she then went to a brigade level personnel 

center. Her primary job was personnel senior sergeant. It was at this time that she was 

promoted to First Sergeant, E8. The important thing to understand here, is that Cynthia 

was gaining a lot of job experiences that would be of immense importance in the big job 

to come. The U.S. Army prized experience. 

Cynthia's next re-enlistment took her back to the states to Fort Hood, Texas. It 

was 1989. She was assigned to the 115 Forward support Battalion, First Cavalry 

Division. A problem ensued at this time. A person of the same rank was being given the 

job of First Sergeant over the more qualified First Sergeant Descheeny. Cynthia 

complained to the Battalion Commander that she was more qualified for the job. This is 

where military experience comes into play. First Sergeant Descheeny had a wide range 

of experience that more than qualified her for the job. It appeared that because she was a 

woman and a minority that she should not get the job. The people pushing their man in 
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on the job guessed wrong. Sergeant First Cleiss Descheeny wanted the job and fought for 

it. 

Cynthia's outstanding record of achievement was brought to the Battalion 

Commanders desk. Comparisons were made. Cynthia was given the job of First 

Sergeant. This particular incident says a lot for the endeavors, goals and professionalism 

of The U.S. Army and First Sergeant Descheeny. In that the best man, as you were, the 

best woman as you were the best person was chosen for the job. This scenario would not 

have taken place even a few years hence. An old folk song goes "The times they are a 

changin'." Equal opportunity now applies even in the U.S. Army. 

Her job at this time carried her out into the field with the Forward support units. 

Much training would take place at Fort Hood and the Mojave Desert in California. The 

primary responsibility was Food, Fuel and Ammunitions. These forward support units 

kept the forward units supplied with these essential war material. Cynthia's 

Commanding officer had this much confidence in her abilities that he delegated a vast 

amount of authority and responsibility to her in the operations of Forward Support of the 

First Cavalry Division, an elite fighting unit of the United States Army. Women would 

be closer to the action than at no other time in U.S. History, especially in the storm 

blowing out of the Deserts of Saudi Arabia. 

It was on August 2"'', 1990. Iraq's Saddam Hussein had invaded Kuwait on the 

Persian Gulf. At Fort Hood, Texas, word came down from Headquarters to prepare to 

deploy to Saudi Arabia. Things then started happening fast. Everyday new orders kept 

coming down to prepare for a vast deployment halfway around the world. 
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Cynthia began working seven days a week for about three weeks with a week off 

just prior for departure to the Middle East. Many precautions had to be taken care of in 

preparation for the deployment to Saudi Arabia. Fortunately for the way the U.S. Army 

works in this regard, Cynthia had many E7's and E6's she could rely on to convey her 

orders. 

The makeup of the troops involved were about 30 percent female soldiers. To 

have a female First Sergeant in a forward support unit with 30 percent female soldiers 

was unheard of in previous American wars. First Sergeant Descheeny would have a 

chance to prove all the skeptics wrong. Cynthia would prove her medal in Desert Shield 

and Desert Storm. 

During her week off she had time to take care of some personal situations. The 

kids were taken to grandma's to stay for the duration of the war. The length of 

deployment could not be known at this time. It would be an extremely hard separation 

for the children involved. Especially for all the troops who were fathers and mothers. 

While Cynthia was in the Navajo country taking her children to her mom's, she attended 

a traditional ceremony in preparation for the conflict to come. She prayed that she would 

come back whole in body, mind and spirit. The Medicine man asked the Great Spirit that 

he watch over and guide her in the trials and tribulations that will surely head her way. 

These prayers were asked because this pretty Navajo lady was heading into harms way. 

She was given the Tadfdu'n (Com pollen pouch) to carry with her in Saudi Arabia. This 

sacred herb is given to all Navajo warriors going into battle. She would wear this pouch 

and its protection the whole time she was in Saudi Arabia. The Military (U.S.) chartered 
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a fleet of civilian lAl aircraft to fly the American troops to Bahrain in Saudi Arabia. 

After a very long flight they landed in October 1990. When the troops got there, they 

were concentrated at the port facilities. It could have been a logistical nightmare. This 

was a very vulnerable time for American troops as well as other allied forces. Because of 

the concentration of war material such as Ammunitions, food, supplies and equipment. 

It was about three weeks after arrival that the troops at the port of entry, by 

divisions started moving inland away from the Persian Gulf coast. The intention was to 

disperse the troops and war material. Cynthia's responsibilities were not much different 

than the training exercises in the states. This was what they were trained for. By this time 

it was second nature to the troops involved. Things got done, that was the name of the 

game. First Sergeant Descheeny saw to that. 

A sensitive issue arose the first weeks after arrival in Saudi Arabia. The Saudi's 

opposed the deployment of female soldiers in their Islamic kingdom. They said it 

violated principles set forth in the Koran (the Islamic Holy Book). There were many 

rules about the participation of women in the Allied Forces that had to be dealt with. The 

kingdom of Saudi Arabia wanted to apply their Islamic codes on the women's behavior 

and involvement with the Allied Forces. President Bush objected to any provisions 

restricting behavior or involvement in this huge Allied military endeavor. This had to be 

dealt with. The President's final statement to the Saudi's was, "Female soldiers are an 

integral part of the American and Allied Army and camiot be replaced." Thereafter, 

there were a few minor problems with female military personnel and Saudi authorities, 

but these were resolved on the spot. 
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There were three different moves for her unit in Saudi Arabia. The first move 

under the designated name of Operation Desert Shield occurred in October 1990 away 

from the Persian Gulf. The second move under Desert Shield took place in November. 

This move took the First Cavalry Division further in land not too far from the Kuwaiti 

border. The last move under Desert Shield came around Christmas and brought 

Cynthia's unit up near the Iraqi border. The war was getting closer everything was in 

earnest. Ml Tanks were all over the vicinity. Hugh mobile howitzers were also near 

abouts. These were the huge 155's, the 175's and the giant 200+ calibre's. Cynthia's 

own division area was guarded by rocket launchers and other guns of all sizes, for this 

war had been guaranteed by the top brass not to be a walk over. 

The Iraqi's big threat was N.B.C. (Nuclear, Biological, and Chemical), but 

mostly Biological and Chemical. Cynthia's outfit had been trained for this scenario and 

were prepared. This threat was nullified though by the American threat to go nuclear if 

Saddam felt so inclined to do. 

Christmas season came around. That Christmas in Saudi Arabia was a 

memorable one. Their was a big sumptuous meal put on by the mobile hot-kitchens. 

There was a festive felling in the air. Everyone was lonesome. Non-Alcoholic beer 

though was served in abundance. The troops had a holiday feeling. The Holy message 

of "Peace on Earth" seemed to be an irony this particular season. Some of the Senior 

N.C.O.'s and Top Brass (officers) knew that even now covert operations were taking 

place inside Iraq with special operations forces. Cynthia being a senior N.C.O., knew of 

these operations. 
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After the Holidays, Cynthia's unit was ready to move out at any time in support 

of the First Cavalry Division. They were ready to invade Iraq and take back Kuwait. It 

was during one of these preparations, that a terrible accident occurred in her unit. A 

young man she had trained with in the Mojave Desert was killed in a troop movement of 

her Forward Support Unit. Cynthia knew this guy, he was a very likable character. All 

were saddened by his loss. He was listed as a casualty of the Persian Gulf War. 

With the Holidays over, everyone knew the war was going to start at any time. 

Everybody wanted to go, this was what they had trained for. It was now their mission, to 

make war on Iraq. There was an intensified feeling of expectation of things to come. 

Cynthia's Forward Support Unit was located just out of artillery range. An indication 

that the war was close was when every trooper was issued a bayonet. 

The Air War started on January 15"', 1990. Everything got real noisy. First 

Sergeant Descheeny was doing what she was trained to do. Warfare was erupting all 

around her unit. Artillery could be heard not far away. American and British aircraft 

could be seen heading toward Iraq and Kuwait with destruction foretold. Covert 

activities kicked into high gear. All was ready for war. It was at this time that First 

Sergeant Descheeny would drive out and check the perimeter by herself and pray to the 

Great Spirit with her Navajo Tadfdiin (corn Pollen). 

This war as far as women were concerned was like no other. Many women took 

part in the Air War. Women were flying heavily armed Apache and Black Hawk 

Gunships (helicopters). Other women would be flying jet aircraft in support of ground 
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forces in the coming ground war. A number of women were even taken prisoner by the 

Iraqi's. 

The ground war broke out on February 24"", 1991. Women were so close to the 

action that to say they (women) were not a part of the action would be ludicrous. 

Cynthia's unit was a part of this action. Her unit directly supported a major fighting unit 

of the U.S. Army. Their location was directly behind the front lines. Her unit had many 

women in it. These women were prepared and capable of handling any contingency 

thrown at them. 

Tank units passed by Cynthia's outfit heading north. These tank units attacked 

and drove through a breach. These forces then out flanked the Iraqi's. Four days of 

massive invasion then occurred. Cynthia's unit moved into attack position. Her outfit 

was to be a part of the second wave of invading American troops in support of the First 

Cavalry Division. Cynthia's whole unit was in column ready to move north into Iraq, 

when word came down from Headquarters, to abort the move. The reason was President 

Bush ended the war at 100 hours (Prematurely, some feel). So ended the Persian Gulf 

War. 

At no other dme in American History has the American women been involved in 

an actual U.S. military operation in the field. This is a fact that everyone should take 

note. These female troopers have proven themselves well, we can be proud of our 

women warriors. 

The war was over. American forces pulled back toward the Persian Gulf. 

Cynthia's unit was to repack their equipment and make ready for redeployment back to 
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the states. After her return back to the states, it was time to reevaluate her Army career. 

This was prompted by her family situation. She chose to take her family's welfare into 

account. It was now time, she felt, to take care of and devote her time to her family. She 

retired from the U.S. Army a First Sergeant E8 on June l'', 1992. 

After retirement Cynthia took some time off and went home to Chinle, Arizona 

in the Navajo Nation. She just relaxed for a while and helped her mother around the 

house on their property outside of town. It would take some practice to readjust to 

civilian life after spending twenty-two years in the U.S. Army. After a good visit and 

rest, she knew she would have to find work. It was not like the military where you were 

placed in a job. In civilian life one had to look for their own employment. Cynthia got 

her job with the Bureau of Indian Affairs in Phoenix, Arizona. She works as a law 

enforcement specialist to the regions tribes. She has since bought a home in Mesa, 

Arizona, next door to Phoenix. This is where she and her family now reside. 

In 1997, Cynthia attended the dedication of the Women's Memorial in Arlington, 

Virginia. This was in honor of women in military service for America at Arlington 

Cemetery in Washington, D.C. She now takes an active part in Veteran celebrations 

around the Navajo Nation and our huge American homeland. 

A Navajo Legend is appropriate at his juncture: The Navajo have a ceremony 

and on accompanying myth that commemorate the gain of a gift as the result of a battle 

with an enemy tribe. The hero in that tale is a woman who journeys to the spirit world 

with Snake Man, where she is initiated by Snake Man's mother. After she has passed 

the tests provided for her learning, she is given particular rites to take back to her people. 
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Along with this ceremonial, which is called Beautyway, is a companion ceremonial, 

Mountainway. Its hero is a women who accompanies Bear Man into the spirit world and 

is also taught and tested. Like the Beautyway hero, she returns with a chant way or 

healing ceremony to give to her people. In a more contemporary version of these tales, 

the battle could be World War 11, Vietnam or even Desert Storm. The exact war is not 

important. What is important is that from warfare comes certain powers that benefit the 

people and that are gained by a hero who encounters and transcends mortal danger. 

(P.G. Allen, 1992). 
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The oral traditions of the Cherokee tell of a migration from the south. From 

beyond the sea. (It is presumed the Gulf of Mexico and the Caribbean Sea) The 

Cherokee were a part of an Iroquoian speaking people then. There was a disagreement 

about human sacrifice: These Iroquoian people being against the taking of human life in 

any sacrificial way. Because of the decision not to support human sacrifice, they were 

forced to leave or chose to leave this region of the Americas. 

Oral tradition tells that the region that was left by these Iroquoian people was on 

the north coast of a great land around the mouth of a big river. These Iroquoian people 

inhabited this region in land toward the coastal mountains. Cherokee oral tradition also 

states that these people built pyramids in stone. 

When the location is analyzed, the only big river on the north coast of South 

America that has access to stone building material for building pyramids is the 

Magdaiena River not far from the border of Panama. Any other big river is not on the 

north coast. An interesting side note to this information is that Panama today has a small 

province with a name very similar to the name Cherokee. Another bit of information in 

this regard is that the former dictator of Panama, Manual Noriega, comes form this 

province. 

When these Iroquoian people migrated, they migrated by boat. Their migration 

route took them north along the Central American coast up past the Yucatan across the 

sea, (the Gulf of Mexico) north — until they came to the mouth of another great river. 

This point is interesting because it suggest a vast distance across the Caribbean Sea and 

Gulf of Mexico. But waterbome migrations can cover immense distances with relative 
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ease. Take for example, the Polynesian migrations across the vast Pacific. Another 

example is the migration of European settlers to America across the Atlantic Ocean. 

After these Iroquoian people reached the mouth of the Mississippi they followed 

it north into the heart of this land. After traveling north for some time, these ancestors of 

all Iroquian speaking people (Cherokee included) came to another great river flowing 

into this main river from the east (The Ohio). They took this great river. This migration 

took them northeast up this river until they came to some great inland seas (the Great 

Lakes) and oral tradition says the land froze. This was the region of the upper Ohio River 

valley. It is here in the Ohio River valley that these Iroquoian people would build what 

would become known as the Mound building civilization. At this time oral tradition 

states that they would build these pyramids with dirt and not with stone since din was 

abundant and stone being not readily available. 

It was in this region of North America that a great native civilization arose 

around these Iroquoian people. This civilization staned around 1,100 B.C. if not sooner 

since this was the premier group of mound-building people. Hundreds of villages, big 

towns and even cities grew up in what would some day become the eastern mid-west, 

southern Canada, and from the finger lakes region of New York down the Spine of the 

Appalachians into an area encompassing the upper portions of the whole southeastern 

United States. This region would encompass the premier mound building civilization in 

North America. The others being the Sioux in the Central Mississippi River vaUey and 

the Muskogean-Natchez in the deep south. 
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Oral tradition speaks of a royal class called the Adirondaks, "Barkeaters" in 

Mohawk, who ruled from a central location. This could have been Mound City, Ohio. 

This place was laid out in grand style with huge plazas surrounded by great mound 

pyramids. Some of these mounds were places of worship conducted by a priestly class. 

The Great Mounds were also locations of Palaces and buildings of governance. These 

whole complexes were surrounded by very large populations (at least in the larger 

centers of which there were several). Today these large mound-building cities would be 

classified as small cities from 35 to 75 thousand people. This may be little more than 

speculation at this point in time, but it does have its proponents in archeological circles. 

Another point to consider is that demographic estimates for native population in North 

America are being revised upward, from three and a half million people to as high as 

eighteen million people, depending on what source one wants to believe. 

A question arises at this point. That question is, what happened to this 

civilization? Three scenarios could have contributed to the downfall of this great native 

civilization. Oral tradition says there was war with an enemy nation; likely with the Leni 

Lenapi (Delaware) and other Algonkin people pressing into the mound building 

domains. The second scenario is civil war amongst the Iroquoian tribes. Disease 

(epidemics) may have played a part in this factor. The S'** scenario may have been 

massive epidemics (disease) and the placing of blame on the ruling elite (the 

Adirondaks) and even other Iroquoian people who may have been suspected of 

witchcraft. This brought on more civil war with huge loss of life from disease and war. 

More disease occurred with massive population loss. More civU war occurred followed 
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by societal disintegration and the downfall of the mound building civilization. Oral 

tradition states that they (The Iroquoian People) left this land of death and migrated 

northeast into the finger lakes region of New York State. More civil war occurred here, 

whereby the Cherokee were driven south into the southern Great Smokey Mountains by 

a combined force of people who would become known as the Iroquois and the Leni 

Lenapi. The final breakup of a great native civilization occurred at this time. 

The Great Smokey Mountains region was always apart of that old Iroquoian 

homeland. So when the Cherokee (an Iroquoian people) were driven into this region, 

they were already familiar with its environs. It was easy settling in. It was only a few 

generations later that word reached the Cherokee of white settlement on the east coast. 

Small and weak at first these settlements grew into colonies that became strong and 

overbearing. The Cherokee could see the threat and were convinced that in order to 

survive, they would have to change and adopt many of the trappings of European 

Christian civilization. The Cherokee became so successful at it that they were called one 

of the five civilized tribes. 

The Cherokee were as advanced and prosperous as the surrounding white states. 

This designation of being an advanced people did not protect them though. Their lands 

were coveted by the surrounding states who would have them for their own people. 

The Cherokee many times made war on these newcomers. To no avail in the end. 

They were always forced to give way and sign over more land. These early treaties 

would also stipulate that the Cherokee provide auxiliaries to the colonial governments 

and also after time past to the United States Federal Government. These Cherokee 
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auxiliaries were to assist Federal forces against other Native American people. The 

Cherokee upheld their treaty stipulations, they served with distinction even in the early 

days of this country. 

For example the most vociferous proponent of Indian Removal was a man named 

Andrew Jackson. He was in command of Federal forces in the Creek wars of the early 

1800's. It was in one of these engagements when a Creek warrior was about to take the 

life of General Jackson, that a Cherokee shot and killed this creek warrior, thus saving 

the life of General Andrew Jackson (future President of the United States). He was 

rewarded years later by being allowed to stay on his farm in the state of Georgia with his 

wife and family. 

The Cherokee were forced to turn over their homeland to the Federal and state 

governments. They would lose their fine and beautiful country with its schools, 

churches, stores, mills, farms and cabins in the coves of the mountains. They would lose 

their land to a white rabble hell bent on stealing their ancient Cherokee homeland at the 

point of a bayonet. 

Not all Cherokee removed though. Some hid out in the mountains and would 

become the eastern band of Cherokee in North Carolina. Other Cherokee would maintain 

a precarious identity and in these modern times get state recognition as American Indians 

but not federal recognition as an Indian people. 

After Cherokee removal in the infamous "Trail of Tears." The Cherokee people 

settled in their new homeland. They set about making their new home in the Old Indian 

Territory a worthy place to live. In a few short years, remarkable achievements were 
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taking place. Again these people were proving their sophistication by making great 

strides in rebuilding an advanced community for their Cherokee people, Non-Indian 

people who visited the five civilized tribes were amazed at what they saw. This would 

not last though, the United States was heading for a great civil war. The Cherokee were 

caught in the middle. They tried to maintain neutrality but were forced to join the 

southern cause. In the ensuing struggle the Cherokee homeland was devastated. Massive 

destruction occurred. Many warriors served the southern cause in hope that it would 

bring better treatment at the hands of a central southern government. This did not 

happen; the south lost the War between the Slates. 

In the time between the Civil War and the breakup of the Cherokee homeland in 

the allotment system of the early twentieth century. The Cherokee recovery from wars 

devastation was lethargic at best. This time it took a long time. But recover they did. But 

again their Cherokee lands were being coveted by the surrounding states and territories. 

The Cherokee would again lose their homeland. It would be legislated out of 

existence by the allotment system and the Curtis Act. This time it was perceived that the 

Cherokee would be amalgamated into the greater American population. When all is said 

and done in regards to what went right and what went wrong in Cherokee history, one 

point is clear. The Cherokee are adaptable. They have proven that they can achieve on an 

individual level in the modem dominant culture of America in the 1990's. The Cherokee 

today still have a strong heritage with a long history of achievement. 

Down through the years the Cherokee have achieved some remarkable acclaim in 

the society that they were forced to join. Following is the story of a Cherokee man who 
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has proven that he has what it takes. What he has proven is that he has superb leadership 

skills. This has taken him to the top echelons of the United States Marine Corps. This 

man is only following a path of ancient — Cherokee sophistication. His name is Kenneth 

W. Johnson, Colonel United States Marine Corps Reserve, Retired. 

Kenneth was bom in Tyler, Texas on June 16"', 1946. His father's name was Bill 

W. Johnson. Kenneth's mother's name was Marion Virginia Longacre Johnson. They 

were married in 1945. He is the oldest of seven children, five boys and two girls. His 

parents stayed together for all of his younger life. 

His father was a World War U veteran. He was a radio man-gunner on B 17's. He 

flew against the Japanese in the Pacific. This was very hard work with very high 

casualties. It was right after the Second World War when Kenneth's father returned 

home. Shortly thereafter his father signed back up for the U. S. Army Air Corps. 

Father was from Muskogee, Oklahoma, in the heart of the old Indian territory. He 

was half Cherokee and looked very much Indian. Bill Johnson was a good man but very 

distant as a father. He retired from the Air Force as a Major. Kenneth remembers 

following his father around to military bases in this country and overseas. 

Kenneth would follow in a new Cherokee tradition as the years would pass. In 

Tom Holm's book "Strong Hearts Wounded Souls" he explains; 

Often as not, the veterans simply pointed out that their fathers and 
grandfathers had fought in wars and that, like their fathers, they were 
carrying on a family tradition. It must be remembered that kinship was 
and is an important dynamic in tribal Native American societies. Several 
people interviewed mention that their relatives almost expected them to 
follow in their fathers' footsteps and center the service (U.S. Military). At 
least two men, one a Hopi and the other a Cherokee, said that their 
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respective maternal grandfathers had essentially selected them 
individually, out of all the other young men in their families, to become 
warriors. It was apparent that the newer tradition of service in the United 
States armed forces had, at least in some Native American families, taken 
a stronghold. 

A further look at the way Cherokee communities in Oklahoma function might 

help to explain the complexities involved in why young Cherokee males enter military 

service. Younger men are almost expected to leave the community for a time, and most 

often they either find jobs in urban areas, do migrant farm labor, or enter the military. 

When they return (some never do), they are resocialized into the Cherokee pattern of 

behavior, bringing with them information and experience useful to the community. Some 

return with military pensions or retirement benefits that contribute in a great way to the 

community's economy. It seems that the retirees or pensioners are rewarded with a 

degree of status for their monetary contributions to ceremonials, churches, or the general 

welfare of the settlement. In short, military service can provide, as it has historically an 

outlet for younger males and an economic benefit to the community. To a great extent 

this Cherokee example applies to a number of Native American communities and even 

urban Indian enclaves. To a significant extent it would apply to Kenneth Johnson's story. 

When Kenneth started school it was at a Catholic parochial school, he then went 

to military base schools through fourth grade. From the fifth through the eight grade, he 

again attended Catholic schools. He was an A-student, an exceptional student. While he 

was in school in Germany, he was very attuned to nature. While in school he did 

participate in intramural sports. One team sport he did participate in was wrestling. 
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It was in his later grade school years that he became a member of the Tucson 

Boys Chorus. This activity was very demanding. At first they did a lot of traveling 

around the state. Than the country and eventually the world. The Tucson Boys Chorus 

would become very famous across this country and in other parts of the world. There 

was a lot of time taken up by the Chorus but the boys really enjoyed their time in the 

Tucson Boys Chorus. 

Edwardo Caso was the founder and director. He influenced Kenneth's life with 

dignity and old world charm. He had the ability to pull great effort out from the boys in 

the Tucson Boys Chorus. First though, he wanted the boys in the chorus to be boys first. 

Caso taught the boys that one can achieve excellence through hard work. He taught the 

boys that life was worth living and that life should be embraced. 

Kenneth says that Caso taught them the finer things in life, like, fine restaurants, 

good movies, and a decency of living. The boys in the Chorus recorded a number of 

records. They also did a number of concerts in some of the finest concert halls in this 

country and the world. The Tucson Boys Chorus became a world famous boys chorus 

thanks to the excellent conducting and direction of Edwardo Caso. 

Kenneth started high school at Catalina High Chool. Tucson in those days was a 

great place to grow up and go to school. He was still in the Boys Chorus his freshman 

and sophomore years. Mother did not want him to participate in his junior year. In the 

fall of his junior year Kenneth wrestled and worked on the school newspaper. In 

Kenneth's senior year, he was a representative in Anytown Arizona sponsored by the 

National Conference of Christians and Jews. During his senior year Kenneth formed a 



155 

folk signing group and club. He was also on the speech team. He passed the National 

Merit Scholar Qualifying Test in the top 2%. Kenneth graduated with honors at Catalina 

High School in 1964. 

That fall of 1964 Kenneth received a scholarship to attend Claremont Men's 

College in Claremont, California. It was an excellent school. That summer of 1964 

before going to Claremont, Kenneth went down to Mexico and worked on a feed lot 

operation. In the summer of 1965, he took a summer job in the Post Office. He started in 

at Claremont in the fall of 1964. Went to school at Claremont Men's College for three 

semester. Though he got much out of Claremont Men's College, he wanted to return to 

Tucson. Came back to Tucson, Arizona for Christmas vacation and started school right 

away at the University of Arizona in Tucson. Kenneth got a job and worked his way 

through college. 

In his junior year at the University of Arizona (UofA) he worked full time and 

went to school full time. Near the end of his fall semester Kenneth had exhausted 

himself and dropped a couple of classes. This caused him to loose his draft deferment. 

Kenneth started getting a little nervous about his situation because he wanted to finish 

school first before thinking about any military obligation. 

From talking to other students he heard about a deferment offered by the Marine 

Corps Law Program. Kenneth signed up for this program and was given a year and a half 

student deferment to finish up his undergraduate studies at The University which would 

then allow him to go to Law School. He finished with a Bachelor of Arts degree in 

Political Science. He also had to qualify by test to be eligible to be commissioned as an 
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officer. Kenneth passed this test and got his commission as a second Lieutenant in the 

United States Marine Corps on the 31'' of May 1968. Kenneth likes to say in retrospect; 

that he joined the Marine Corps to avoid the draft. 

By the time Kenneth finished his degree, he was supposed to go to school three 

more years at the U of A to get his law degree and than enter active duty in the United 

States Marine Corps. He decided that he did not want any more schooling at the time. He 

chose to go on active duty giving up his law school program. 

To back up a little bit, when Kenneth signed up for the Marine Corps and Officer 

Candidate School (O.C.S.), he had to first go to Quantico, Virginia in June of 1967. It is 

here that Marine Corps Officer Candidate school is located. The classic induction on 

yellow footprints occurred. People were shouting orders and giving commands for 

everything. Platoon Sergeants were Recon Rooney and a Staff Sergeant Johnson. These 

guys were in your face, give you a hard time kind of people. If they spotted a perceived 

weakness in an individual that person had to be able to take the harassment. These 

O.C.S. Platoon Sergeants were really tough on a guy. 

O.C.S. placed a high emphasis on leadership training. There was also a high 

focus on physical fitness. The day started with reveille at some ungodly hour as Kenneth 

describes it. The workday began at 6:00 A.M. till 10:00 P.M. in the evening. Time was 

filled with a regimented curriculum designed to instill spirit and physical excellence. 

Training for Marine Corps officers was a very tough affair. 

Other classes at O.C.S. taught basic customs and traditions. Marine Corps 

History, leadership classes and drill. Training included forced marches with M14 rifle 
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and with pack and gear of about fifty pounds. These young officer candidates were 

taught that the body is much stronger than the mind thinks it is. This is an important 

concept in regard to extracting the most from your troops and one's self. 

A part of Marine Corps Officer Training is that a leader must be able to 

distinguish what the vision is as to where you have to go to accomplish your mission 

completion. He distinguishes what the abilities are in regards to what has to be 

accomplished. One must push the body and extract the most from it; in the long run, and 

even in the short run, it will save lives and contribute to mission completion. The whole 

point is to accomplish the mission. 

Toward the end of Officer Candidate School (O.C.S.) there was a push to ready 

the candidates for the Physical fitness test and the Physical Readiness test. Kenneth 

passed these with no problem. He did very well indeed at Officer Candidate School. 

While he was at O.C.S. Kenneth went through this officer training program with 

Gregory Peck's son. It was he who gave Kenneth the nickname "The Ice Man" because 

he seemed unperturbed by all the harassment. Of course Kenneth says this was not true, 

but it did help allay harassment by the staff Platoon Sergeants. After graduating from 

O.C.S., Kenneth was sent back to school to complete his B.A. degree. Then and only 

then would he receive an Officer Commission in the U.S. Marine Corps. 

After finishing his B.A. Degree in Political Science and foregoing his law school 

studies Kenneth went on active duty instead for three years. He then volunteered for duty 

in Vietnam. Kenneth only thought that it was right that he take part in the war. This was 

another impetus for his giving up his law studies. Kenneth says that had he gone to law 
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school there was no way he would have been able to make it to Vietnam three years 

down the line. 

First, Kenneth had to go to the Basic School (T.B.S.) at Quantico, Virginia. This 

is where one is taught what is expected of a Marine Officer in general and an Infantry 

Officer in particular. The training prepared the Marine officer to serve as a Rifle Platoon 

Commander. 

Then there was a screening for an M.O.S. (Military Occupation Specialty). This 

twenty week training program included a considerable emphasis on squad tactics, 

platoon tactics, and company tactics. Various weapons instruction occur periodically 

through their training at T.B.S. Quantico. Kenneth qualified with rifle and pistol. 

While at T.B.S. there was an actual mock-up of a Vietnamese village where 

training occurred. Kenneth's training would involve running patrols around the huge 

base of Quantico, After finishing training Kenneth made the honored graduate list. He 

was in the top 10% of his class. He also wanted to be an artillery officer but put down as 

his second choice infantry officer. There had been so many lieutenants who were 

casualties at Khe Sahn in Vietnam that the Marine Corps took anybody who was 

remotely involved in or with the infantry. They were then sent to Vietnam as infantry 

officers. So when Kenneth put down as a second choice infantry officer this was good 

enough reason to send him to Vietnam as a Platoon Conunander. 

After T.B.S., Kenneth went home on leave for thirty days. Had a good visit home 

with family and friends, though his family became apprehensive about his going to 

Vietnam. On the 22"'' of December 1968, Kenneth landed in DaNang, Republic of 
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Vietnam (R.V.N). He arrived in country as a second lieutenant. Second Lieutenant 

Johnson was assigned to the third Marines and told that he had to hitchhike up to his 

new assignment in Northern I Corps. He did so without any kind of weapon in hand. 

This was a little scary for this new guy coming into a war zone. 

The outfit that Kenneth was assigned to was the K Company, 3^'^ Battalion, 9"^ 

Marine Regiment, S''* Marine Division. Kenneth had a choice of taking a weapons 

platoon or a rifle platoon. He chose the rifle platoon because he felt that if he was going 

to Vietnam to fight he would fight as a combat officer. That meant as a platoon 

commander of a rifle platoon. He had a strong sense of what was right in this regard and 

knew he made the right decision. 

Second Lieutenant Johnson came on board Company K, 3/9 with a new company 

commander. Kenneth did not get a platoon for two weeks, because they were in the field. 

When they came out of the field; flew into a firebase and received his platoon. He went 

on patrol once with his platoon when suddenly his whole outfit was ordered out on a 

huge operation called Dewey Canyon, The whole regiment was inserted by helicopter at 

the northern reaches of the Ashau Valley, which included where the Ho Chi Minh Trail 

swung into South Viemam. The Ho Chi Minh Trail was the important source of supply 

and communication for the North Vietnamese Army in South Vietoam. 

On the second patrol out his first combat experience occurred. The platoon was 

engaged by snipers. They had found a small hut complex with weapons and food. 

Kenneth received air support in this situation. The platoon though began to prove itself 

to Kenneth. On another occasion his platoon had to march back up to a high ridge out of 
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another locale. It was a hard march. Kenneth says this was where the concept of the 

body can take more than the nund thinks it can, kicked in. The first K.I. A. (killed in 

action) in his outfit occurred at this time. About a week later while patrolling out of a 

fire support base an admin. Clerk was killed when he was surprised by a North 

Vietnamese Army Officer. The N.V.A. Officer was trying to steal his weapon (the 

American's weapon). He was then killed in turn. Lieutenant Johnson then called in 

mortar fire to secure his flanks. He then evacuated his first K.I.A. (Killed In Action.) 

L ieutenant Johnson had a running shooting match with a sniper along a river 

bank. They both were taking pot shots at one-another. To no avail they both missed. But 

what it did, was prove to Kenneth's platoon that they had a leader with guts and one that 

they could follow. He won the respect of his platoon members. One situation that 

Lieutenant Johnson had to deal with was that his platoon had a very bad reputation in his 

outfit for not being up to par with the other platoons. Lt. Rohweller, Kenneth's boss, 

would continually remind Lt. Johnson of this fact. It got to the point that Rohweller 

started micro-managing Lt. Johnson's platoon. This situation could be to the detriment 

of Kenneth's command. It was a situation that had to be dealt with. Selective radio 

problems mysteriously began to happen at certain times. Lt. Johnson felt that it was for 

his own survival; that he knew what was happening on the spot and what decisions had 

to be made there and ±en. The fact was that Lt. Rohweller was not there and really did 

not know the situation and should not have micro-managed in the first place. 

Lt. Johnson having earned the respect of his platoon, began to pull his troops 

together and mold them into a tight fighting unit. His style of leadership is indicative of 
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his heritage. American Indian leaders were not loud and boisterous. They did not shout 

orders, kick butt or take names. Leaders of war parties led by being the most competent 

man for the job. Indian leaders led by example with a quiet competence that elicited 

respect and admiration by their warriors. This is what happened with Lt. Johnson's 

platoon. His warriors would follow him into battle knowing they had a leader that could 

get the job done. 

While on Operation Dewey Canyon, Kenneth's platoon rotated into the point 

platoon position. The situation was that point squads had been getting ambushed and 

getting wiped out on numerous occasions. A corporal who just rejoined the platoon took 

over the point squad position in the platoon. Lt. Johnson not knowing him, chose to walk 

with the point squad. Another squad leader had suggested to Lt. Johnson that he should 

be back in the center of the platoon where he normally worked so that he could lead 

from a central position. The other squad leaders assured Lt. Johnson that the returning 

squad leader was a very capable combat leader. Lt. Johnson reluctantly agreed to move 

back to his normal position. The other squad leaders told the Lieutenant that it is our job 

to fight, it is your job to lead. If we lost you (Lt. Johnson) the whole mission would 

suffer because there would no longer be a platoon leader for his platoon. Lt. Johnson, 

having concurred with them moved back to the center of his platoon where he could 

control the developments as they arose. 

As the situation developed, the point squad was ambushed and wiped out. The 

squad leader was killed along with two other Marines. The rest of the platoon moved up. 

It seemed as if the enemy had left. Lt. Johnson was on the radio calling for a medevac 
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(medical evacuation of the dead and wounded Marines) when the man next to him all of 

a sudden quickly raised his bloop gun (M79) and fired a 20 millimeter shotgun round at 

a concealed enemy machine gun position. Lt. Johnson immediately rushed the machine 

gun position and stuck his M16 into the firing slit spraying (shooting) inside of the 

concealed bunker - killing the enemy machine gunner. After lifting the logs off the 

position it was discovered that the first shot by the bloop gun took off the whole forearm 

of the N.V.A. machine gunner. He could not have fired any way. He could have been 

taken prisoner but this was not known though in the heat of battle. This enemy machine 

gun position was also a suicidal position since the initial ambush was designed to lure 

the rest of the platoon into the machine gun's killing zone. The man standing next to Lt. 

Johnson not only saved the life of this platoon commander, but also saved the life of 

many of his platoon members. Still Lieutenant Johnson would lose eight men that day, 

three dead and five wounded. It was a tough day's batde. 

The action on Operadon Dewey Canyon was almost on a constant basis. More 

K.I.A.'s (Killed in Action) occurred. It was at this time also that the action took them 

into Laos. The Marines were not supposed to be in Laos. Though this did happen on 

many occasions with Allied Forces. Another casualty occurred in this area. A Marine 

had his arm shot badly. He would probably lose the use of his arm, he also lost a lot of 

blood but lived. 

It was during operation Dewey Canyon that the unit started to come together. It 

was also on this operation that Lt. Johnson's platoon pulled together and became a tight 
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unit tiiat would win the praise of the other platoons in the outfit. This situation was 

helped along by volunteering for special unit operations. 

Operation Dewey Canyon was a long drawn out affair. There were other bits and 

pieces of action that occurred. By the time operation Dewey Canyon ended, Lt. 

Johnson's platoon had eight casualties killed and many more wounded. On his platoon's 

return to Vandegrift Combat Base (V.C.B.), there did not seem to be any recognition of a 

job well done. Kenneth's platoon proved itself a very capable fighting team. Lieutenant 

Johnson says, "It was sad that the troops had to walk over a mile, without fanfare of a 

job well done, to assume positions on the lines." 

After Operation Dewey Canyon, the whole unit spent seven to ten days just 

resting up. Then got transferred to Hill 950, a Recon relay station, high up in the 

mountains. The weather was cooler in this area. Kenneth's platoon was stationed here 

for four weeks as perimeter defense. 

The Company Commander who was with the main unit at Vandegrift (V.C.B.), 

had made some enemy's in his platoon with his "give no leeway" style of leadership. He 

was fragged and killed by one of his troops (blown up with a hand grenade). The people 

who committed this crime were arrested and court martialled and are probably still 

sitting in federal prison to this day. 

The new Company Commander was Lt. Jess Wasson. Kenneth says he was a 

very fine person. One day a Marine came up to Kenneth and asked if he could extend his 

tour in Vietnam (stay for 6 more months). Kenneth at first says yes but takes this 

question to Lt. Wasson who said, "tell him no. That he has done his duty. That there are 
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a lot of people back in the states who are working, making a living and starting families. 

That he deserves to do the same." 

One time on another operation the company was attacked at night, the troops 

asked Lt. Johnson if they could fire the machine guns. Not wanting to expose the 

whereabouts of his main guns, he said no. They fought off the enemy with just the 

Ml6's. After the nights battle N.V.A. bodies littered the hillside. About this same time 

an N.V.A. Officer was captured by his outfit and said a Marine unit 1/9 (l" battalion, P"** 

Marines), called "the walking dead", was cited by the N.V.A. to be attacked wherever 

and whenever because of their mutilation of dead enemy bodies in earlier campaigns. 

Officers usually had to spend six months in country and then rotated to other 

commands in Vietnam . Kenneth's unit was due to rotate out of Vietnam back to 

Okinawa in three and a half months after his rotation date. The Marine Corps froze his 

rotation date so Kenneth spent nine and a half month in the sunny Republic of Vietnam 

as a Rifle Platoon Conmiander in the field. 

At times being a leader requires making some tough decisions. One time, an 

outpost was sent out. N.V.A. units were seen coming in to their area. The team leader 

calls back to Lt. Johnson and says charlie is coming can we come in. Lieutenant the 

enemy is almost here we can hear them can we come in. Lt. Johnson says no, we need 

you out there, hold tight, mortars are on their way. What happened was that mortars 

broke up the N.V.A. attack. Kenneth was calling out on the radio to tell his outpost to 

come in. At the same time his outpost was coming in through the wire. These men had 

left their post. The team leader was brought up on charges and court martialled. This 
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was a tough decision for Kenneth to make. But military discipline had to be maintained 

or it could break down on other more crucial situations. 

Everybody was what they call getting short (a short time left in Vietnam). Time 

got down to weeks and then days. It was the last eight days of his outfit's tour in 

Vietnam, when they were picked to go on a dangerous long range patrol. A reinforced 

platoon (Kenneth's platoon) was to interdict a trail network of couriers who were going 

into Dong Ha. Lt. Johnson's platoon was sent on this patrol because they were 

considered the best platoon in the whole outfit. Kenneth's platoon, though knowing they 

were short, complied with no complaints. Two N.V.A. couriers were indeed killed the 

first day. 

It became apparent that if the press got a hold of this news, that being a group of 

short timers being sent out to probably do battle, all kinds of hell would be raised with 

some commanding officer. The remainder of the Battalion was then sent out to relieve 

Lt. Johnson's platoon and bring them in. Politics of the day dictated that; to take a group 

of short times out and put them in harms way would not be acceptable in certain 

quarters, like the Press, Civilian politicians or even some military officials. 

A few days after returning from the field, the battalion packed up their gear and 

turned everything in. They were leaving Vietnam. It was around this time that Kenneth 

picked up First Lieutenant. Everyone felt low key (unsure) about leaving Vietnam. There 

was no celebrating, just kind of a fear of a cancellation of the order to leave Vietnam. 

The whole battalion boarded ships and left Vietnam for Okinawa, Japan. 
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On leaving Vietnam, Kenneth thought about the men who served in his platoon 

while in country Republic of Vietnam. Even today he remembers the Marines in his 

command who were wounded, some very badly maimed. He remembers the other 

Marines who gave their lives while in his command. He remembers this with great pain 

in heart not only for his dead Marines but for their families who yet today grieve for their 

lost loved ones. When Kenneth talks about this it still brings a lump to his throat. This 

too, is a burden of command. 

Kenneth describes his own leadership style while he was in Vietnam. He says 

that his style of leadership shows his Indian ways by invoking a quiet leadership 

competence. He feels his style of leadership was inclusive of everybody coming together 

and developing a very potent war party. 

Kenneth left his platoon at arrival on Okinawa. In a way this was good, because 

while on Okinawa, unit cohesion broke down. Tremendous race problems developed. 

There were many black on white problems. It seemed to be a constant problem that had 

everybody worried. He did not have to directly experience his platoon disintegration 

before his eyes. It was around this time that Kenneth was presented a Bronze Star with 

combat, the Purple Heart, and two Vietnamese Crosses od Gallantry (with Silver and 

Bronze Star) for his service in R.V.N. 

The job Kenneth was given back on Okinawa was S-2 Intelligence Officer. He 

had this job for three week and was then appointed S-3 Operations Officer. This was a 

Major's position. Kenneth was given an outstanding fitness report while in this job. 
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Three months later he rotated back to the states. Kenneth than went on leave for 37 days. 

It was absolutely great to be back home. 

His next assignment was Camp Lejune, North Carolina. He was again given a 

platoon and did some training on this huge Marine Corps Base. After awhile, Lt. 

Johnson applied for sea duty. He got it and was transferred to the west coast and placed 

on the U.S.S. Oriskany (CVA-34) as the Executive Officer of the Marine detachment. 

Their job was to guard the ship and the ship's brig QaiO- While he was on the U.S.S. 

Oriskany (a huge aircraft carrier), he did a lot of traveling. It was a great experience. 

Kenneth feels it rounded out his Marine Corps career. He was stationed on the U.S.S. 

Oriskany for one year. It was while Kenneth was aboard this ship that his second combat 

tour of duly occurred. The U.S.S. Oriskany was off the coast running flight operations 

against enemy target in Vietnam, from June 1970 through November 1970. 

After Kenneth's year was up on the U.S.S. Oriskany, he was transferred to Yuma 

Marine Corps Air Station (M.C.A.S.) in Yuma, Arizona. He was made the squadron 

legal officer. He then began doing a lot of law work and found he rather enjoyed it. It 

was not long after this that he applied for the Marine Corps Extended Leave Law 

Program. Kenneth also applied for regular commission as an Officer. Both request had 

to go to a board. He got both requests. He then left Yuma and went back to Tucson to 

attend law school for three years. It was at this time that he picked up Captain, this 

award was dated December, 1971. 

During his time in law school at The University of Arizona, Kenneth was 

basically living as a civilian. Summers though were spent on active duty. Kenneth 
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graduated with a Juris Doctorate in 1974. He again graduated with honors at The 

University of Arizona making the Deans List. While at the University he became an 

editor of the Arizona Law Review. 

After graduation, Kenneth went back to active duty and was stationed at 

Newport, Rhode Island. Here he attended Naval Justice School; he was trained as a 

Judge Advocate. After finishing school at Newport, Kenneth was transferred to El Toro, 

Marine Corps Air Station. He was stationed here until he resigned his commission in 

1977. 

Kenneth was put on reserve status and was not very active at all in the Marine 

Corps Reserve. In 1978 he got married. In 1979 Kenneth was selected for Major in the 

reserves. It was after he resigned from active duty that he began practicing law in Orange 

County, California. Marriage was not working out around this time, a divorce happened 

in 1982. At this time also Kenneth closed down his law office but did practice for 

selected clients. In 1983 he picked up Lieutenant Colonel in the reserves. He began to 

take three to four week assignments yearly as an Infantry Officer. 

Kenneth then got into real-estate. He opened a real-estate office in the Orange 

County, California area. He also traded a few commodities at this time. In 1987 Kenneth 

graduated from the Marine Corps Command & Staff College. 1988 came around. 

Kenneth became very active in the Marine Corps Reserves in California. 

In April of 1988, Kenneth applied for a paid billet in the Marine Corps reserves. 

Thereafter, every year he was given frequent assignments as a G-4 operations officer. 
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From November 89 through June 90,, Kenneth went on active duty for about 20 days a 

month. He than turned the business over to a partner. 

As a G-4 operations Officer, Lieutenant Colonel Johnson developed a program at 

the Individual Marine Augmentation Detachment (IMA Det.) for 1 M.E.F. (First Marine 

Expeditionary Force) so that they could participate in an Army exercise called LOGEX-

90. This was force level support; logistics at the force level. This was logistics that 

supported fifty thousand people. During this period he was promoted to Colonel. 

Kenneth became a recognized expert in this area. An exercise at this time encompassing 

this concept occurred. He was the exercise coordinator for the USMC LOGEX 90 in 

June 1990. He then traveled to Japan, stayed there for a few weeks. Then returned to the 

states. He moved to Las Vegas to write a book. This Cherokee man now had two eagles 

sitting on his collar. His contributions to the United States Marine Corps were being 

recognized at the highest levels of command. He no longer had to prove his expertise 

because he was the expert at his craft. 

In July of 1990 the Marine Corps asked Kenneth to come back on Active duty. A 

few days later in August of 1990 Saddam Hussein invaded Kuwait. Kenneth was made 

the Assistant Chief of Staff (G-4). Colonel Johnson's responsibility was logistics. This 

meant that he would be involved in the deployment of Marine Corps forces to Saudi 

Arabia. When the Assistant Chief of Staff, G-4 went into Saudi Arabia, he was left 

stateside to handle the remaining deployment of forces to the Middle-east. What Colonel 

Johnson was in charge of encompassed a huge deployment of almost 100,000 Marines. 

This Marine Expeditionary Force (M.E.F.) went from a M.E to a super M.E.F. 
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Colonel Johnson was called forward to Saudi Arabia in late August 1990 to be 

G-4 Plans Officer. He got there in early September and would help plan the invasion of 

Kuwait. Kenneth was in on the direct planning and actually wrote part of the plans for 

the invasion of Kuwait. His responsibility was of vast proportions. Colonel Johnson was 

one of the minds behind the whole operation. 

Colonel Johnson was highly regarded at the highest levels of the United States 

Marine Corps all the way up to the Commandant of the Marine Corps. He was the 

consummate professional with superb leadership skills. His demeanor reflected an 

exemplary quiet competence. He was valued for his knowledge and insights on 

important and critical decisions at the highest level of the Corps. In the eyes of the 

Marine Corps he had proven himself a genuine asset to Corps and country. This was why 

Colonel Johnson was chosen to be on the Generals staff in Operation Desert Shield and 

Operation Desert Storm. 

In early January 1991, selected staff for logistics moved inland, this was a 

political decision. At this time Colonel Johnson was made Deputy Assistant Chief of 

Staff Officer. The Assistant Chief of Staff, G-4. moved inland and if anything would 

have happened to him (as often does in wartime), Kenneth would have taken over his 

duties as the Assistant Chief of Staff, G-4. 

The start of the air war in mid-January 1990 did not affect the force level 

logistics very much. As the air war wore on, the Saudi's lent the Marine Corps a 

thousand trucks to support a logistical move inland away firom the coast (Persian Gulf). 
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Militarily, this was a good move. They could now better support the Marine ground 

operations. Kenneth supported this move inland. 

Colonel Johnson's opinion of the one hundred hour stop of the ground war 

operations is this. That logistically it would have been extremely difficult for the United 

States to support a vast invasion of Iraq. Logistically speaking it would have been a great 

drain on our military resources. Politically speaking a western nation like the United 

States could not occupy an Islamic country or portions thereof without great loss of 

support from the rest of the Islamic world (this being in regard to an occupation of a 

Muslim country by a western nation). 

After the war ended, all this equipment had to be packed up and sent back to the 

states and other areas for storage. This was the retrograde plan Colonel Johnson wrote. A 

redeployment back to the states. Colonel Johnson left Kuwait the 22"'' of April 1991 

from A1 Jubayl. He returned to Camp Pendleton, California. He was then chosen to 

attend "The Lessons Learned" Conference held at McDill Air Force Base near Tampa 

Bay, Florida in July 1991. Colonel Johnson was the head logistician for IMEF. After this 

conference Kenneth was release from active duty and returned home to Las Vegas. He 

received the meritous service medal for his service during the Gulf War. 

He would though remain very active in the reserves. Colonel Johnson was given 

a number of very technical assignments by the Marine Corps acting as a liaison to 

various countries around the world. In between his Marine Corps duties, Kenneth started 

school at U.N.L.V., the University of Nevada at Las Vegas in 1992. He obtained his 

Masters degree in Ethics and Policy Studies in December of 1995. He had also began 
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doing ethics consulting in the Spring of 1993 and has been doing that ever since. 

Kenneth still practiced law for selective clients up until 1997. 

Not to get a head of the story. In 1994 Kenneth got active with the reserves again. 

He was assigned to the Marine Air Ground Task Force (M.A.G.T.F.) Staff Training 

Program, at Quantico, Virginia. He was chosen to be "the principle logistics trainer." 

This is further confirmation of Kenneth's competence." There were other Marine Corps 

assignments of note, for example Kernel Blitz '95, the first time a reserve unit 

commanded an active duty exercise (was a great success). From the beginning, Kenneth 

helped design various logistic support programs. A good example of this endeavor is 

from August 1995 to May 1996, Kenneth helped develop the 1 MEF Augmentation 

Command Element from the ground up. From May of 1996 to I May 1998, Colonel 

Johnson was the Commanding Officer, Provisional Support Battalion Pacific. He held 

this command until retiring on June 1", 1998. His work is a catalyst for general support 

conferences on logistic support. These are deployment support issues of the United 

States Marine Corps. At this time he received the Legion of Merit for his service to the 

United States Marine Corps and the United States of America. 

Since Kenneth's retirement from the military, he has been tying his ethics 

consulting firm together for business organizations and various other firms so that they 

may achieve a more efficient, more effective and a more ethical organization. Kenneth 

also started teaching at the University of Phoenix in Tucson, Arizona the summer of 

1998. The courses he teaches are Ethics and Management. 
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People who know very little about our American Indian people will sometime 

ask, what do American Indians contribute to this country? The answer is, we are 

Americans, we contribute more than the other Americans of this country realize. Just 

open one's eyes and take time to really look. 
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Afterword 

In years past there has been much written about our American Indian 

ancestors. Much of this is about Indian leaders, warriors and spiritual people of 

wide acclaim. Many of these accounts were written more than a hundred years 

ago. Even those accounts that were written in the first half of this century were 

written with a prejudiced overtone. The accounts of Indian people, whether 

famous American Indians or not seem to take on an element of tragedy. "Lo' the 

poor Indian", it has been written. 

My portrayal of these American Indian life stories, are of a positive scope. 

The individuals in these stories come from various tribal backgrounds with a wide 

range of accomplishments. These people are in some respects common ordinary 

people who overcome adversity to accomplish great things and some not so great. 

But nonetheless; honorable achievements by any standards. These life stories 

open a chapter on the lives of good people, who happen to be from the indigenous 

races of the Americas. It is hoped that you have enjoyed these portrayals of 

American Indian Veterans/warriors in these modern times. 

J. Boyd Momingstorm 
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Glossary of Pertinent Information Sheets 

A Warrior Story 
J. Boyd MomingStorm 

Pertinent Information Sheet 

L Name - L Boyd MomingStorm 

2. Indian Name - Waubunaesha 

3. Date of Birth - July 2"^ 1947 

4. Tribal Nation - Menominee 

5. Location of Tribal Nation - Northeastern Wisconsin 

6. Branch of Service - U.S. Marine Corps 

7. Years of Military Service - 1965 - 1969 

8. Unit attached to — Alpha Company 1^' Recon. Battalion 1" Marine 

Division while in Vietnam. Guard detachments while stateside. 

9. Years in batde zone - One year tour of duty; 1966, Republic of Vietnam. 

10. Military Honors - Presidential Unit Citation, Navy Commendation Medal, 

Combat Action Ribbon, National Defense Service Medal, Vietoam 

Service Medal, Republic of Vietnam Presidential Unit Citation, R. V.N. 

Gallantry Cross Unit Citation, R.V.N. Civil Actions Unit Citation, R.V.N. 

Campaign Medal, Good Conduct Medal. 

11. Wounded or battle-related trauma - Post Traumatic Stress Disorder as a 

result of battlefield related trauma. 
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12. Current Civilian Occupation - completing Ph.D. Dissertation, with an eye 

toward Professorship at the college or university level. 

13. Other occupations of note - School Teacher. 

14. Education/Attainments - B.S. Degree in Elementary Education from the 

University of Wisconsin, completed High School social studies 

certification from Florida State University, completed a Master of Arts 

Degree in American Indian Studies at the University of Arizona. Currently 

finishing up requirements for a Ph.D. from the University of Arizona, in a 

Graduate Program in Comparative Cultural and Literary Studies. 

15. Languages spoken - English and Menominee as a secondary language. 

16. Religious/Spiritual Affiliations - Member of the Native American Church. 

17. Civilian Military organizations - Arizona Territory Guard Dance Society (a 

warrior/veteran organization). Member of the 1®' Marine Division 

Association. 

18. Civilian Honors if Any - Nothing to Note. 
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Dan Akee 
Navajo Code Talker 

Pertinent Information Sheet 

1. Name - Dan Akee 

2. Indian Name BCfi7 Chee - Red Boy 

Warriors Name - es Keh ' seth - Enemy holder 

This name earned in combat given to him at a Navajo Gourd Dance 

Ceremony. 

3. Bom-Nov. 11th, 1922 

4. Tribal Nation - (Full Blood) Navajo 

5. Location of Navajo Nation - Northern Arizona 

Western Navajo Agency - Tuba City, Arizona 

6. Branch of Service - United States Marine Corps. 

7. Year of Military Service-June 6th, 1943 to Nov. 26th, 1945 

8. Unit Attached to: 4th Marine Division 

25th Marine Regiment 

H & S Company 

An Infantry Unit 

Navajo Code Talker 

9. Years in Battle Zone -1944 - 1945 

Campaigns involved in - Kwajalien, Saipan, Tinian, and Iwo Jima 

10. Military Honors Presidential Unit Citation (2 awards) 
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Asia Pacific Campaign with 4 combat stars 

Naval Unit Citation 

Iwo Jima Campaign Ribbon 

Over Seas Combat Service Duty from the Navajo Tribe 

4th Marine Division Medallion 

11. Wounded or battle related trauma - experienced battlefield related trauma 

on Iwo Jima and after the war. 

12. Current Civilian Occupation - Retired from the U.S. Public Health Service 

as a Navajo interpreter. Used to interpret for doctors and nurses in 

hospitals and community. 

13. Worked on the Santa Fe Railroad for 15 years. Previous to that worked as 

a welder for 5 years. 

14. Education Attainments - Tuba City Boarding School 

up until the 10th grade. After military 1 year at Riverside Indian High 

School in Riverside California. 

15. Languages Spoken - Fluent in Navajo and English 

16. Religious and Spiritual Affiliations - was of the Traditional Navajo 

religion but converted to Pentecostal Christian beliefs in 1957. 

17. Civilian Military Organizations - Navajo Code Talkers Association 

4th Marine Division Association 

American Indian Intertribal Council 

of Hawaii 



18. Civilian Honors - From the city of Phoenix, Citizen of the Year, 1995 

From the President of the United States, Ronald Reagan, 

Certificate of Appreciation to the Navajo Code Talkers at White 

House, Washington D.C., Dec. 1981 

Certificate of Appreciation from the Office of the Mayor; 

Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, 1981. 

State of New Mexico, Executive office, Santa Fe, New Mexico, 

[Proclamation from Bruce King], Governor of New Mexico in 

Honor of Navajo Code Talkers. 

19. Civilian Life - Marriage, Oct. 23, 1947. 

6 boys and 6 girls 

42 Grandchildren 

7 Great Grandchildren 

Total - 59 descendants so far 

Minister for the Pentecostal Full Gospel Church of Tuba City, Arizona. 
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James King Overman 

Iroquois Warrior 

(Oneida Nation) 

Pertinent Information Sheet 

1. Name - James King Overman 

2. Indian Name - Eagle Thunder 

3. Date of Birth - January 6, 1933 

4. Tribal Nation - Iroquois from the Oneida Nation 

5. Location of Tribal Nation - Part of Iroquois league of Northeastern United States, also 

of the Oneida Nation of Northeastern Wisconsin. 

6. Branch of Service - United States Air Force 

7. Years in the Military - March 24, 1952 to March 31, 1972 

8. Unit Attached to - 16'*' S.O.S. (Special Operations Squadron) Flew the A.C. 130 Gun 

Ship (SPECTER) 

9. Years in the battle zone in Korea 1954 - 1955 - June 1965 - June 1967, Republic of 

Vietnam. Second tour - Ubon Air Base Thailand, January 1970 to January 1971. 

Total years in battle zone, 4 years. 

10. Military Honors - 1 Distinguished Flying Cross and 18 Air Medals. 4 Presidential 

Unit Citations. 2 Air Force Outstanding Unit awards. Air Force Longevity service 

award 20 years. Good Conduct Medal, United Nations Service Medal, Korean 

Service Medal, 2 National Defense Service Medals, Air Force Commendation Medal, 

Special Operations Force, Headquarters U.S.A.F. 
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11. Wounded or battle related trauma - none 

12. Current Civilian Occupation - Retired, U.S.A.F., Syivania Lighting Services, Branch 

Manager, Sacramento, California, Retired. 

13. Other Occupations of Note - From 1973 to 1990 flew as a pilot for the Central 

Intelligence Agency (CIA) 

14. Educational Attainments - St. John's Military Academy, Delafield, Wisconsin. 

Oconomowoc High School, Carroll College, Waukesha Wisconsin Business 

Administration no degree, A.F.F.S. Air Force Flight School. Primary and Basic 

Pilot Training. B26 (Airplane) Transition Training. Basic Instructor Course I.P.LS. 

Instrument Pilot Instructor School 1953, Squadron Officer School, completed 1958. 

Advance Survival training 1964. Advance Flying course C130A, the outstanding 

student to graduate 1965. 

15. Languages spoken - some Japanese, some Oneida, and English as the primary 

language of communication. 

16. Religious/Spiritual Affiliations - none Christian 

17. Residence - Sacramento, California 

18. Civilian Military Organizations - Distinguished Flying Cross Society, the Illuminating 

Engineering Society (lighting expert), Veterans of Foreign Wars VFW 

19. Civilian Honors - Energy auditor state of California Works Cited 
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The Dallas DeLowe Story 

Pertinent Information Sheet 

1. Name - Dallas DeLowe 

2. Indian Name - Skutch - The Old One 

Warriors Name - None 

3. Bom - December 25, 1948 at a place called Santa Cruz on the Gila River 

Reservation. 

4. Tribal Nation - (Full Blood) Pima but claims to be part Maricopa. 

traditional Tribal Name (Akimel Ahtum) for Pima Nation 

5. Location of Nation - South central Arizona 

6. Branch of Service - United States Marine Corps 

7. Years of Military Service - July 1968 - July 1970 

8. Unit Attached to: 3''' Bn. 7'*' Marine's 

H & S Company 

1®^ Marine Division 

An Infantry Unit 

Mortars (Weapons Platoon) 

9. Year in Battle Zone - January 1969 - February 1970 campaigns involved 

in - Oklahoma Hills, Dodge City, ect. 

10. Military Honors - Vietnam's Campaign Ribbon, with oak leaf cluster 

Presidential Unit Citation, Vietnam Service Medal, National Defense. 
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11. Wounds or Battle related trauma - No wounds but some stress after 

returning back to states 

Had a claim for agent orange because of respiratory problems. Malaria but 

no recent problems 

12. Current Civilian Occupation - Gaming Commissioner for the Gila River 

Indian Community 

13. Other occupations of note. - Chief Judge for six years. 

Children's Court Judge for 3 years 

Associate Judge for 3 years. 

All told, 12 years as a Judge for the Gila River Indian Community. 

5 years as probation officer for Gila River Indian Community. 

14. Educational Attainments - Attended School for 16 yrs. Ended as a Senior 

at ASU (Arizona State Univ.) Plans on finishing up his B.S. degree. 

15. Languages Spoken - English and Pima Fluently. 

16. Religious and Spiritual Affiliations - The Native American Church of the 

Akimel-Ahtum(Pima) Nation. 

17. Civilian Military Organizations - None to speak of. 

18. Civilian Honors - Was President Arizona Indian Court Judges Association 

Civilian Life - Married and divorced with 3 children. Just one surviving 

daughter, and 2 grandchildren. 
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James Billie 

Warrior/Chief of the Seminole 

Pertinent Information Sheet 

1. Name - James Edward Billie 

2. Indian Name - Who kipee - Taken from (Away) or thief (in jest) 

Manhood Name - He tum kee hagee (One who flies high) 

Warriors Name — None because presented with manhood name 

3. Bom - March 20"*, 1944 in Chickee, at a chimpanzee farm in Dania Florida 

4. Tribal Nation - Seminole Tribe of Florida 

5. Location of Tribal Nation - Southern Florida the Everglades. 

6. Branch of Service — U. S. Army (Army Airborne) 

7. Years of Service - April 1®', 1965 - May 1968 

8. Unit Attached to: 101"" Airborne. 

25"* Infantry 

4"* Infantry 

9. Years in Battle zone — Nov. 1966 - May 1968 

Campaigns involved in -L. L. R. P. Long Range Recon. Patrols 

Gathering intelligence on and verifying enemy movements for many American 

operations during his time in Vietnam. 

10. Military Honors — Vietnam Service, Vietnam Campaign Ribbons, Good Conduct, 

Republic of Viemam Civic Action Medal, Republic of Vietnam Cross of Gallantry 



11. Wounded or battle related trauma — got shrapnel wounds but never got a purple heart. 

Some P. T. S. D. but worked through the after effects as years past. 

12. Current Civilian Occupation - Chief Executive, Chairman of the Seminole Tribe 

since 1979, consecutively. 

13. Previous occupations - Nightwatchmen and stockboy for the Hollywood village gift 

shop after return from Vietnam. Self-employed, Chickee builder. Seminole Indian 

Village at Hollywood Seminole Reservation. Manpower Development Program 

Director. 

14. Education Attainments - High School Diploma and college course work in social 

work studies. 

15. Languages spoken - Seminole was first language spoken, English was learned after 

starting school. 

16. Religious and spiritual Affiliations - Raised in traditional Seminole ways (Green 

Com Celebration). At around 9 years old baptized as a Baptist. Does not followed 

these ways today, went back to his Seminole traditional ways. 

17. Civilian Military Organizations — Seminole Tribe supports the Seminole veterans 

organizations. 

18. Civilian Honors — Seminole Tribe has honored him with concurrent elective wins as 

chief. Feels he does not owe any honors to the state of Florida and the United States 

Federal Government but acknowledges his allegiance to this country. 
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19. Civilian life — Divorced but had been married for 20 years. Living with fiance 

(Common Law wife) 1 daughter prior to marriage, 3 by marriage, and 2 sons by 

fiance. 6 Grandchildren. 

20. Other occupations of Note — Flys his own airplane and helicopter. Used to fly to the 

widely scattered Seminole communities in South Florida, for tribal business affairs. 

A Folk music singer, occasionally playing at Florida night clubs. 
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The Cynthia Descheeny-Cooper Story 

Pertinent Information Sheet 

1. Name — Cynthia Descheeny-Cooper 

2. Indian Name / Warrior Name / Nick Name - Cindy 

3. Bom-02 June 1951 

4. Tribal Nation - Navajo (Full Blood) 

5. Location of Nation - Northwestern Arizona, Chinle, Arizona 

6. Branch of Service - U.S. Army 

7. Years of Military Service - 03 November 1970 - 01 June 1992 (22 years) 

8. Unit Attached to: Strategic Communications Command, Fort Huachuca, Arizona. 

In Saudi Arabia - l"®' Cavalry Division 115 Forward Support Battalion, l" Brigade 

9. Years in Battle Zone —01 October 1990 — 16 April 1991, Also Vietnam Era Veteran. 

10. Military Honors — Meritorious Service Medal, Army Commendation Medal with oak 

Leaf cluster, Good Conduct Medal (6th award), N.C.O. Prof. Dev. Rib. Numeral 3, 

Army Service Ribbon, Overseas service Ribbon N. 2, Multi-National Force and 

observers 

Medal, U.S. Army Recruiter badge with 1 Gold Star, Sharp shooter badge/Rifle, 

National Defense Service Medal with 1 service star, S.W. Asia Service Medal with 3 

Bronze Service stars, Kuwait Liberation Medal 

1L. Wounded or battle-related trauma - none 

12. Current Civilian Occupation - Law enforcement Assistant 



189 

13. Previous Occupations - none 

14. Educational Attainments - High School Diploma Chinle High School, Chinle, AZ, 

N.C.O. Advanced Course, Leadership and Management Development Course, First 

Sergeants Course, Personnel Senior Sergeant Course, U.S. Army Recruiting Course, 

Completing Associate of Arts and Associate of General Studies as of August 1998, at 

Mesa Community College. 

15. Languages spoken - English and Navajo somewhat fluently 

16. Religious or spiritual Affiliations - Catholic Church, and some traditional affiliation 

(Navajo) 

17. Civilian Military Organizations - Navajo Nation Veterans Organization, Navajo 

Nation Women Veterans. 

18. Civilian Honors - From Bureau of Indian Affairs — High Potential Employee Award, 

1993, Member - Phi Theta Kappa Society, Mesa Community College 

19. Civilian Life - Married, with three children, currently completing Associate of Arts 

and Associate of General Studies at Mesa Community College with plans for 

completion of Bachelor of Science Degree in Criminal Justice at Arizona State 

University in Tempe, Arizona. 

20. Other occupations of note - As a hobby, does a lot of arts and crafts, volunteers for 

social service work with homeless and disadvantaged people. 



A Cherokee Legacy 

The Kenneth W. Johnson Story 

- Pertinent Information Sheet -

1. Name - Kenneth Wayne Johnson 

2. Indian Name - None 

3. Bora - 16 June 1946 

4. Tribal Nation — Cherokee 

5. Location of Nation — Tahlequah Oklahoma 

Now resides - Tucson, Arizona 

6. Branch of Service — U.S. Marine Corps 

7. Years of Military Service - March 23, 1967 - June 1®\ 1998 

8. Units Attached to: In Vietnam, 1'' tour 

3''' Marine Division 

9'^ Marine Regiment 

3^'* Battalion, K. Company 

Campaign involved in - Dewey Canyon, Herkimer Mt. Cameron Falls, etc. 

Second Tour 

Marine detachment 

C.V.A. 34-U.S.S. Oriskany 

The Gulf War — G-4 plans - l" Marine expeditionary force 

Headquarters Co. The Commanding Generals Staff 
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9. Years in Battle Zone - 22 December 1968 - 8 September 1969 I" tour 

13 June 1970 - 22 November 1970 - on the U.S.S. Oriskany 

September, 1990 —April, 1991 - In the Gulf War Zone 

10. Military Honors - Purple Heart, Bronze star with Combat V. Combat Action Ribbon, 

Army Presidential Unit Citation. Vietnamese Cross of Gallantry with silver star 

Vietnamese cross of Gallantry with Bronze star. Vietnamese Cross of Gallantry with 

palm and frame. Meritorious Unit Commendation 

Service Medals - Vietnamese Service Medal with Silver Star, Vietnamese Campaign 

Medal, National Defense Service Medal, Kuwait Meritorious Service Medal, Navy 

Unit Commendation. Kuwait Liberation Medal, Kuwait Liberation Medal (Saudi 

Medal) Legion of Merit. 

11. Wounded or battle-related trauma - slight wound to thumb (was painful though) No 

P.T.S.D. 

12. Current Civilian Occupation - Retired U.S. Marine Corps Reserve (full) Colonel. A 

Management Ethics consulting business. Adjunct Senior Consultant to ethics resource 

center, Washington, D.C., Establishing the Gulf Center for excellence in ethics, in the 

United Arab Emirates in Abu Dabhi. 

13. Worked as - Platoon Commander of Rifle Platoon. 

On USS. Oriskany, Executive & C.O. of the Marine Detachment. 

3 years as a Lawyer. 



G-4 Logistics (Plans) 

Staff Officer on a General Officers Staff. 

Retired as a Commanding Officer. 

14. Educational Attainments - High School Diploma 

B.A. in Political Science, 1968 

Juris Doctorate U.A. 1974 

Master of Arts, Ethics and Policy Studies University of Nevada, Las 

Vegas. 1992 

15. Languages spoken — English, a little Spanish, a little French and a little Cherokee. 

16. Religious or spiritual Affiliations - Very attuned to the Earth 

17. Civilian Military Organizations - Life Member Marine Corps Associations 

18. Civilian Honors — None to speak of. 

19. Civilian Life - Divorced, No Children. 

20. Other occupations of note - Practiced Law, a Real Estate Business, the Associate 

Editor of Ethical Management. The board of advisors to National Conference of 

Applied Ethics. California State Long Beach. Senior Fellow on E.R.C. Fellows 

Program. 
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