.8 "_"ﬂ Ty

M:Jafm_gy__ — ”
Local Soldier
Didn't Want
To Be Hero

BY JOSEPH GALLOWAY

PLEIKU, South Viet Nam
(UPD) — Sgt. Maj. Basil Plum-
EFL didn’t want to be a hero.
He could have run the other
way when the burning flare,
landed in the middle of the am-
munition dump.

But he didn't.

And now the Columbus, Ga.,
soldier of the 1st Cavalry Divi-
sion has been recommended for
the nation’s highest military
combat award — the Medal of
‘Honor.

The enemy flare was burning
Ifiercely when it landed in the
ymiddle of the supply dump. Phe
rammunition would have blown
up at any moment.

_ a huge bear of a |
'man, charged into the stacks |
|of explosives and, using his |
‘hare hands, picked up the flare
‘and hurled it away to a safe dis-
tance.
| His hands and arms were
‘burned, and he will carry the
iscars for life.

Dn‘ijng His Jnht b

Plumley. did not want to a
hero. He just did his job. It

o

ped platoon w o be
he medals for the cavalrym
hoth to those alive and dead.
At least three recommendations
for the Medal of Honor are be-
ing sent in.
Phimley's is one of them.
Tt was a night of hell when
‘the outnumbered 1st Cav. pla.
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ORDERS 2?7 December 19.65
2175
AWARD OF THE SILVER STAR
TC 320. Hie"following AWARD is announced.

BASIL L. RA35425274 SERGEANT MAJOR E9 United States Amy

Ha, Corpary, Ist Bn, 7th Gav, Ist Gay Div, APO US Forces 96490 (¢ Kne)
Avarded

Iver Star- <

Date action: a16 Noverber 1965
Theater .Republic of Vietnam

-« For gallantry in actions Sergeant Major Plumley distinguished
..=himself by herc action on 16 November 1965 while defending a
command post in the la Drang Valley, Republlc of Vietnan.
conmand-post was.being savagely attacked by an unknown number
of Viet Gong, Hostile small anas and automatic weapons fire
was coursing steadily and relentlessly into the forward command
post and station area which was approximately 150 meters
from the of contact. At approximately 0500 hours at the
height of the savage attack, a flare, still burning landed #n
ai open box of fragmentation hand grenades in the pile of small,
armsj.mortar, and other ammunition less than ten meters-from the
battalion comand group. Sergeant Major Plumley, voluntarily
and unhesitatingly rose up in the face of intense small ai
and automatic weapons fire, dashed to the burning flare, -

ires which it had ignited around the anmo area, Sergeant

Major PlumleyTs valorous and extremely courageous action

performed under fire with complete disregard for his omn personal
safety, undoubtedly, prevented the complete ammun

fron exploding.  His gallant actions were in keeping with the
highest™ traditions® of” the military service and reflect great
credit_upon_hinself, his and the United States Army. =

Authority; By direction of the President under the provisions of the

Act of -Congress, approved 9 July 1916.

FOR THE COMMANDER;
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By now the Air Force C-123 flare ship Smoky the Bear was
overhead and its crew was kicking out parachute flares nonstop. We
halted artillery illumination to conserve it for later use, if needed.
Myron Diduryk wrote: “The illumination proved to be of great
value. It gave us the ability to see and place effective small arms fire
on the enemy. I could see the enemy formations as they assaulted in
my sector. My forward observer was able to see the targets and
place effective artillery fire on the enemy. The enemy would wait
until the flares burned out before attempting to rush our positions.
While the flares were illuminating the battlefield, the enemy would
seek cover in the grass, behind trees and anthills, or crawl forward.
Low grazing fire prevented the enemy from penetrating, but some
managed to get within five or ten yards of the foxholes. They were
eliminated with small arms and hand grenades.”

In the midst of this bedlam a blazing flare under an unopened
parachute streaked across the sky and plunged into the ammunition
dump near the battalion command post. It lodged in a box of hand
grenades, burning fiercely. Without hesitation, Sergeant Major
Plumley ran to the stacks and with his bare hands reached into the
grenade boxes and grabbed the flare. Plumley jerked the flare free,
reared back, and heaved it out into the open clearing. He then
stomped out the grass fires touched off by the flare, in and around
the ammo crates.

Over on the perimeter Rescorla’s men fought on. “Our M-79s
switched to direct fire [fire delivered to a visible target] and lobbed
rounds out between seventy-five and a hundred yards. Still the
shadowy clumps moved closer. RPGs and machine guns crackled
and they blasted at us from the dark line of ground cover. Across
the open field they came in a ragged line, the first groups cut down
after a few yards. A few surged right on, sliding down behind their
dead comrades for cover. An amazing, highly disciplined enemy. A
trooper cursed and pleaded in a high-pitched voice: ‘Goddammit,
stop the bastards!”

For the next thirty minutes the field artillery, four batteries of
twenty-four 105mm howitzers firing from LZ Falcon just over five
miles away and from LZ Columbus just three miles distant, domi-









