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This issue is dedicated to the Troopers who fought so gallantly at the Battle of Unsan.

What could be worse than the 7th Cavalry Regiment loss at the battle of The Little Bighorn 25-26 June in the

year 18767 The 8th Cav Regt battle at Unsan, North Korea, 1-2 Nove mber 1950 thatds
the 7th Cav at the Little Bighorn were: Total 268; 16 Officers; 242 troopers; and 10 civilian scouts.

Causality loses of the 8th Cav at Unsan were more than 600 officers and men.

The dates of 1 and 2 November 1950 are forever ingrained in the minds of
Korean War Troopers.

South of Unsan, the 3rd Battalion had dug in just North of the Nammyon River. By 2:00, 02 November, the
Chinese had blocked the last remaining road for a possible retreat overland. By dawn, the entire regiment was
completely surrounded. Some men of the 1st and 2nd Battalions were able to break through the Chinese road-
blocks. The bulk of the 3rd Battalion were trapped by the Chinese. The bitter fighting which raged for the next
five days would see many heroes and many memorable sacrifices, but it also stands for the most painful chap-
ter in the proud history of the 1st Cavalry Division. On 06 November, the 3rd Battalion, 8th Cavalry Regiment
ceased to exist as a unit. It died gallantly. More than 600 officers and men were lost at Unsan, most of them
from the 3rd Battalion.

In order to execute their battle plan, the Chinese and the nearly beaten North Korean forces had a trio of pow-
erful allies located half way around the world. Three Britons, two working in the British Embassy in Washing-
ton, DC and a third heading the American Department in London, were Soviet agents. The three spies;
H.A.R. "Kim" Philby , Guy Burgessand Donald Maclean had access to communications between
MacArthur and the Pentagon because Great Britain had sent its Commonwealth Brigade to be part of the U.N.
military forces in Korea. Copies of communications relative to military planning of U.N. military organiza-
tions was sent directly to Moscow and relayed to Peking.

Honor and Courage
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Carl W. Moreland

Editor

Home:5369 Aquarius St SW
Canton, OH 44706-5504
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Unsan
North Korea

"Personalities rose and fell, the battles swelled and diminished, boys became men and men became
memories..." Lt.David R.Hughes 1st Cavalry Div. 1-2 November 1950
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THE UNSAN ENGAGEMENT
8th CAVALRY REGIMENT
Night, 1-2 November 1950

BTH CAV AND 15TH ROK POSITIONS (APPROX) EVENING. 1 NOV
CCF BLOCKING POSITION, | NOV

CCF ATTACK, NIGHT, 1-2 NOV

PRINCIPAL CCF BLOCKING POSITIONS, NIGHT, 1-2 NOV

Elevatons m meters
1 0 1 MRES

o prbrpritrt—————

1 0 1 KLOMETERS

Map: Courtesy of Trooper Chief Warrant Office Tom Goss, Co |, 3d Battalion (Scrappy Blue)
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2,\ A FEW FACTS

ABOUT "THE
FORGOTTEN
WAR
9 54,246 US Dead

9 33,651Killed In
Action

103,000 US
Wounded

1 8,179 US Missing
In Action

9 7,000 Prisoners Of
War: Only 3,450 re-

turned; 51% Died In
Prison Camps

9 389 POWSs Unac-
counted For

I 22 Different Na-
tions United Into One
Powerful Army to
Halt Communist Ag-
gression

I The First UN
Army Ever Fielded
This Bloody War Be-
gan June 25, 1950,
And Ended In An Ar-
mistice July 27, 1953.

Technically, The
Korean War Still
Continues, As No
Peace Agreement
Has Ever Been
Signed. Every
Year, Young Men
Still Die In Skir-
mishes Along The
Korean War De-
militarized Zone.

Source: Oklahoma
Chapter of the Ko-
rean War Veter-



Recollections Of Troopers Who Endured And Survived

The Battle of Unsan

Tom Goss- | Co

My name is Tom Goss. | was the Unit Administrator (sometime platoon leader) for "I" Co, 8th Cav. during
1950 and half of '51. | know many of the men and officers of the other companies of the Bn., a great many that
were KIA or MIA and POW from the Unsan debacle. | (by chance) have a copy of the MR for | Co, 30 Oct
1950. It shows we had 169 EM and 10 Off (which includes me -- | was a WO). After the Unsan debacle we
had only about 13 total. The figure kept changing. Stragglers, that's not the right word - Escapees would be
more appropriate. | also have a beat up 3"x 5" note book which I carried while | was there listing WIA's,
KIA's, MIA's etc. on a daily basis up until Unsan. | was with the Bn. back in Fort Devens ( 7th Regt, 3d Div)
when we were alerted and shipped to Korea where we became 3rd Bn, 8th Cav. Lt Col. Harold K. Johnson was
Bn Comdr (Later he commanded the 5th Cav Regt. and still later he became Chief of Staff, US Army.

Bernard Simon- G Co

My unit, G Company, 8th Cavalry Regiment, 1st Cavalry Division had been uneasy, unhappy and uncomfort-
able since we crossed the 38th parallel. I was slightly wounded in a skirmish soon after entering North Korea.
The only moment of the war | enjoyed was the Bob Hope show. Being very short | had to jump up and down
to catch a glimpse of him. I was one of the many thousands of men immensely relieved to find the war almost
over. We were told that we were going home. However, the war took a different turn.

On the evening of November 1, 1950, another Company reported itself in trouble and under attack by unidenti-
fied troops. The South Koreans could not identify the language and assumed they were Chinese. As the dark-
ness closed in, my unit was fired upon. We heard firing, bugles, and shouting. We were ambushed, almost an-
nihilated, and there was mass hysteria among us. Absolute chaos and no discipline. It was every man for him-
self. The Chinese were shouting everywhere. | didn't know which way to go. In the end, I just ran with the
crowd. We just ran and ran until the bugles grew fainter. | found myself among 35 frightened soldiers not
knowing which direction to go as no one had a compass. The officers showed no leadership to the men. We
were all running in a rice paddy heading what we thought was South. Suddenly we were fired upon from all
directions. Most of the men were heading directly toward the firing shouting "don't shoot, we're Americans".
Most of them were shot and | kept running.

Ducking into a village for safety, | met three soldiers. One was a South Korean. He was very helpful during
this perilous time, especially since he spoke the Korean Language. The four of us walked for 14 days. We
waved our yellow scarves desperately but vainly to observation planes. Once in a village we got rice and pota-
toes at gun point from a papa-san. For a time we stayed at a house of a frightened civilian. He eventually drove
us out warning us of communists in the area. At one point we came dangerously close to being captured.

On the 14th day nearing physical collapse and at the point of surrender, | thought I noticed a tank bearing a
"red carpet” identification panel. As we walked further a London newspaper was found on the ground, also
British ration packs. Finally, we saw a tracked vehicle moving. Our spirits were lifted.

As we stood on the road hoping for another vehicle to appear, we decided to surrender if it was the enemy.
Fortunately, the next vehicle that came was from the British 27th Brigade. Needless to say we were highly re-
lieved and thankful. After being interviewed by British and American intelligence | was sent to a rear area
medical facility for observation and treatment. Subsequently, | was returned to the front lines.

On January 26, 1951, while G Company was attempting to take a hill, I was badly wounded in my right arm.

After four operations in Korea, Japan, and the United States, | do not have full use of my hand. I received the
Purple Heart.
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Robert ABoibb@o H. Ki es
It was indeed a dark day for the 8th Cav Regt on 1-2 Nov 1950 when we were attacked by a divi-
sional size force of the CCF.

The regiment's 3rd Bn was virtually annihilated during the attack. Several factors contributed to
this unfortunate situation where a formerly combat seasoned force was simply outnumbered. We
were already cutoff from other US forces to the south and had been in this situation for several days.
During the battle artillery support was disrupted when the artillery itself was overrun.

There was no capability to resupply us, and we were practically out of ammunition in the later
stages of the battle. During the second day, 2 Nov, after | had been wounded a second time on
1 Nov, | spent part of my time digging up clips of ammo in my vicinity and tossing them to the few
defenders we had left in that defense point. Dr. [Capt] Anderson apparently had run out of medical
supplies and a number of us gave him our first\aid packets to use on other wounded personnel. A
requested medical drop resulted in only a small cartoon of items dropped from an L-1 ; Anderson's
reaction will not be repeated , but it can be surmised from the circumstances he faced at that time
with a large number of wounded on hand.

During daylight hours on the 1st we were faced with sniper fire, mortar and artillery barrages,
none of which directly hit our position. The same followed on the 2nd, which ended with a heavy ar-
tillery barrage followed by the night attack which finally overrun our position which no longer even
had any riflemen capable of firing.

The CCF immediately marched off survivors capable of walking, which included Father Kapaun
and Dr. [Capt] Anderson. The remainder of our group of about 29 ,who would have to be removed
on litters, were left behind. A couple of days later we were move by litter to an old house in the Un-
san area. The CCF did not return for about 2 weeks, by which time we had already suffered 5
deaths in the group. We then began a series of almost nightly moves first to the north and then to
the south where we were moved into a shed in front of the US lines on the night of Nov 25th. Ele-
ments of the 35th Regt, 25th Div picked us up on the 26th. Our original group experienced further
losses before that time.

All'in all, we, the survivors of Unsan, can thank the good Lord for watching over us during an
ordeal which we were fortunate to live through. | have kept in touch with a number of our group, and
| believe that most returned to duty and retired from the service later on. | know that the group con-
tinues to shrink in numbers as old age now is overtaking us.

Please feel free to use any portions of this input that you see fit, and please excuse the ramblings
of an old soldier. Sincerely,

Bob
ROBERT H. KIES Caol, Inf, Ret

Edi t or 0 Anexterft #om page 29, The Coldest Winter by David Halberstam (Deceased).

AFrom the south, a young | ieutenant named Robert
Third Battalion, new to the unit, and Richardson
who had picked up warnings about the Chinese the moment he arrived at Unsan, were pulling back

from a position two or three hills to the southeast of Richardson, a place called Hill 904. Richardson

barely knew Kiesd the Cav went through platoon leaders very quicklyd but Kies arrived eager to

use Richardsonés | andline to phone to try to fin
state of communications, Kies and his men were ¢
phone was outd the Chinese, Kies decided, had already cut the wires. Kies decided to take his men

up the road to Battalion. Mi |l |l er shook Richardso

saw him was fifty-t wo years | ater at a Cav reunion, o Mille
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Robert F. Morrison - G Co
Dear Whitey,

It was very nice to hear from you, although your name is only vague to me at this time. | joined with the
company just before Pyongyang, so there wasn't much time to get to know people from the other Platoons.
Your memory is very good about Johnnie Brown, and my Sqd Ldr was Homer Harvey. | believe Lt ----- was
the Platoon Leader and culprit who didn't let us get out that night. We were definitely in reserve, in fact proba-
bly the platoon J.B.[1st Sgt Blair] was trying to locate. We were dug in on the hill up behind the Company CP.
| chanced to be with a machine gun looking down over the CP. We saw it overrun, then they came up for us
with bugles blowing. The rest of the platoon was out of their holes and assembling on top, and finally someone
remembered us, and we barely got out to join them.The rest of the night we followed the hill tops going back
[south], where we bumped into the platoon from K company. The two Lieutenants hashed it over and decided
on moving to a little knob off to the left of our original hill down in the valley. We stayed there all day and
night of the 1st [Nov] and in mid afternoon of the 2nd the Lieutenants decided to try and get out. That was af-
ter watching the Chinese on both sides of the valley withdraw for their rations, then watching them go back
into a positions once more. They must have enjoyed the target practice as we went down the valley. I, fortu-
nately, or unfortunately, got hit in the leg by a spent bullet, but it didn't break the thigh bone. Hobbling, but
still going south, was stopped by Chinese in a blocking position. At that point we were all on our own.

[ Editor's NOTE: It was at this point that Bob was taken prisoner ].

They held me briefly, so I could watch their own wounded dig their graves, then they shot them and buried
them. Finally they moved me down to a village, and put me in a farm house with several others. Before day-
light, they moved us north through Unsan, and we saw all the tanks knocked out there. Some distance north of
Unsan, the Chinese took over several farm houses, putting 25 of us in each room, you can imagine how
crowded those small rooms were. To sleep, we had to lie like spoons on the floor, with some up on top of fur-
niture. We were kept there until the 9th of November, and interrogated daily along with "brain washing" in the
hopes of information being given. Captain Anderson, a doctor from the 3rd Battalion, was the Platoon Leader
for my room and we stayed together for the movement north. Our trucks wouldn't run well on their gasoline,
so most nights on the move, the trucks would break down and we ended up walking. We always put up in
farmhouses during the day, and it was about the 12th, when Captain Anderson had a chance to get the bullet
out of my thigh. Very primitive, as he only had scissors with him, and the Chinese aid man gave him a wire
brush to scrape away the flesh. However, he did give me the bullet for a keepsake.

In the course of the way, | learned, that The Chaplin, Father Kapaun, was the one to go out and surrender the
wounded in the 3rd Battalion bunker, so that must have been in their minds when you offered your services.
Father Kapaun rode different trucks each night, to comfort the wounded, and as a result had his feet frostbitten
by the time we arrived at Pyoktong (Camp 5) on the Yalu. He could barely walk from house to house to offer
prayer to the prisoners.The U.S. Air force welcomed us to Camp 5, with a bombing raid, and we spent half the
night out on a hillside. The next day, we were formally turned over to the North Koreans who guarded us with
their national guard troops. They fed us two meals a day, at 4 AM and after 4 PM. For that we had to travel
across Pyoktong to a school house, rewarded with a bowl of grain with hot broth poured over it.

More "brain washing" took place most days, and about the 19th, they selected walking wounded to be re-
leased. | was one of the lucky 22 that got released the day before Thanksgiving. It was a bit hair raising to
cross "no man's land" in the dark of night, and it was none other than the "Garry Owens" that welcomed us.

We were evacuated on about the last plane out of Pyongyang. Then followed more interrogation by 8th
Army in Osaka and Camp Zama. It was in Tokyo Army Hospital that a doctor finally got the cloth out of my
thigh with "chopsticks", as it would not heal. | finally arrived in Massachusetts on New Year's Eve, and spent
3 months on Penicillin and finally released for duty. | remained in the Army, and finally retired in 1967. |
served another tour in Korea in 1962-63, that time with the "Garry Owens". Well, I guess | have rambled
enough for now, | will write to Don Yeakos, although | don't know what | can offer him.

Keep healthy, and enjoy each day to the utmost.
As Always, S/ Bob

(%)



Recol | e c(tontioued é

E.C."Whitey" Reese - (G Co)

Yes, | was with G Co throughout the whole Unsan affair. On 31 Oct | went with Lt Trollope and helped set up
that outpost way out front. I took one of my mortar squads with us. At about dusk on 1 Nov is when the enemy
hit us there and after we successfully held them off for a couple of hours we got permission to pull back into
the Company with one or two dead and five or six wounded, and low on ammo.

Later in the evening of 1 Nov when the Chinese hit our main line, my mortar section was completely over-
run. By this time the Company was scattered pretty badly but I manage to bunch together 10 of my platoon and
started moving back east (you recall that our Company was facing the West) with them when we happened to
run into 1st Sgt Blair alone. Our Company Commander (Capt Davis) had been killed and Blair was concerned
that one group had not received the word to pull back. We just didn't know yet that things were as bad as they
were. | told Blair that we could try and find them if he could lead the way to where they had been. We (the 12
of us) moved back up front several hundred yards, but couldn't find them.

There's no guessing at how many enemy we went through or around, but saw none. While we were at that
position where we thought the platoon had been, our two tanks passed us up backing down the road and a ma-
chine gun at about 300 yards range on the north side of the road started firing at the tanks, but was firing high
and right into our group. We started pulling back rather rapidly, but couldn't get past the tanks as they were
moving so fast in reverse. And of course they started firing at us.

| was bringing up the tail end of our little rag-tag group with Blair in the lead, when the tankers shot the
trooper in front of me, and Ralph Burton who had fallen behind a little and was behind me. Burton made it OK
and I sent him on ahead while I tried to carry the other man. I fell way behind and the trooper died when I laid
him down for a break. | was alone then and managed to hook up with Lt Cory and 14 others, all from E Com-
pany. By this time, we all knew just how bad the situation really was. (Blair got out with some of my guys).
My new group then headed to the south-west to the 3rd Battalion area. We got there by the next evening (2
Nov). Lt Cory, myself, and the only other Sgt in our group offered our services to one of the Bn Staff officers,
but for some reason or other he turned us down, THREE times! We had 16 good healthy men and ammo, and
the guy would not tell us where on their line we could go. The next morning he finally told us the best thing
we could do was to try and get across the river and find our own outfits!! We all made it across the river OK,
under fire

Of course you recall that the 3rd Battalion was wiped out, right there! After four or five more days of head-
ing south and skirting the enemy, we made it back to our own side and | found some remnants of G Co. Blair
[1st Sgt] was there and he told me that | was number 49 or 59 (can't recall which) man back into the Company.
That's about all to my experience.

One old War Dog to another.... Whitey

Edi t or OMilethboedore indicates general reluctance on the part of the American command to accept the accu-
mulating evidence of Chinese interventionat least one responsible staff officer seems to have agreed with the ROK
interpretation of events at an early date. Col. Percy W. Thompson, G-2 of | Corps, briefed troops of the advanced party

of the 1st Cavalry Division at | Corps headquarters when the division was committed in the Unsan area. He pointed out
that they might be fighting Chinese forcesTheir reaction was one of disbelief and indifference. This same attitude was
apparent in the staff of the 8th Cavalry Regiment and some of the division officers when Colonel Hennig, who had
been with the ROK 1st Division throughout the Unsan fighting, tried to tell them that they were up against Chi-
nese forcesGeneral Gay maintained that his first information on Chinese intervention came on 1 November when he
visited General Paik at the latter's ROK 1st Division headquarters at Yongbyon. This is hard to reconcile with the fact

that in the last two days of October officers and men of the 8th Cavalry Regiment at Unsan heard a great deal about the
Chinese from the ROK 1st Division troops and the attached KMAG officers. Apparently most of the officers and men of
the 8th Cavalry Regiment received this information with skepticism or disbelief.

The Eighth Army announced on 5 November that "as a result of an ambush™ the 1st Cavalry Division would receive

all the new replacements until further notice. In the next twelve days, Eighth Army assigned 22 officers and 616 enlisted
men as replacements to the 1st Cavalry Division. Nearly all of them went to the 8th Cavalry Regiment.
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From The Secretary

Make your reservations now for the annual reunion at Canton, Ohio 12-16 May 2010
Holiday Inn (Reservation Desk)
1-330-826-4121

Davis Award Program
The first phase of the program, Candidate Nominations for the 2010 Davis Award, is now open and will re-
main open until 31 December 2009. The program is designed to provide recognition of present and past mem-
bers who have selflessly and significantly performed active, productive service contributing to the successes of
our 8th Cavalry Regiment Association i not the active 8th Cavalry Regiment.

It is envisioned that this award program will provide incentive for all current and future members to become
activelyengagedi n t he management and operation of our

Candidates for the award are to be nominated by you, the association members. Submit your nomination for
the candidate of your choice to Committee Chairman Whitey Reese via E-mail or regular US Postal Service at
the address indicated below. Your nomination should be submitted in narrative form and should include all the
reasons you believe your candidate should receive the award. Your candidate will not be considered on your
writing ability, only on content, and there are no set limits on the maximum or minimum length of your entry.
Should you desire to nominate more than one candidate, make sure you use a separate submission for each of
them!! All submissions will go before the selection committee.

Presentation of the first Davis Awards will be made at the annual reunion at Canton, OH in 2010. Send your
submissions to:

EReese@8Cavalry.Org or
Whitey Reese

4715 E. Glisch Rd.

Sierra Vista, AZ 85650

Membership Recap

Year With - Regular Associate
Joined No Died Drew Members Members

2001 123 39 7 77

2002 38 9 2 27

2003 33 6 2 25 2

2004 27 2 25

2005 20 3 17

2006 9 9 1

2007 50 4 2 44

2008 32 32

2009 28 28 4

360 63 13 284 10
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SOUTH TO
THE NAKTONG,
NORTH TO
THE YALU

Rov E. Appleman

History of the Korean War
One of the best, and most widely referred to, history of the Korean War iotheial military history written
by Roy E. ApplemarSOUTH TO THE NAKTONG,NORTH TO THEReAIddk has long since been out of
print but may still be available in various libraries. Otherwise, it is available on the internet at
http://www.history.army.mil/books/korea/202-1/toc.htm

Another book that is more than well worth the readlise Coldest Winteby David Halberstam.

Up until now, the Korean War has been the black hole of modern American history. The Coldest Winter
changes that. Halberstam gives us a masterful narrative of the political decisions and miscalculations on bott
sides. He charts the disastrous path that led to the massive entry of Chinese forces near the Yalu River, and
that caught Douglas MacArthur and his soldiers by surprise. He provides astonishingly vivid and nuanced po
traits of all the major figures, including Truman and Eisenhower; Kim Il Sung and Mao Zedong; and General
MacArthur, At the same time, Halberstam provides us with his trademark highly evocative narrative journal-
ism, chronicling the crucial battles with reportage of the highest order. At the heart of the book are the indi-
vidual stories of the soldiers on the front lines who were left to deal with the consequences détigerous
misjudgments and competing agendas of powerful méffe meet them, follow them, and see some of the

most dreadful battles in history through their eyes. As ever, Halberstam was concerned with the extraordi-
nary courage and resolve of people asked to bear an extraordinary burden. The Coldest Winter is contempo
rary history in its most literary and luminescent form, and it provides crucial perspective on the Vietham War
and the events of today. It is a book that Halberstam first decided to write more than thirty years ago and
that took him nearly ten years to complete. It stands as a lasting testament to one of the greatest journalists
and historians of our time, and to the fighting men whose heroism it chronicles.
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