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. . he wrote about the thoughts and
fears of  these military members and
sent his dispatches home to America
during World War II - letting
America see what its warriors were
doing, what they were thinking, what
they were fearing.

Pyle was killed by a Japanese sniper
and is buried in the Punchbowl
Cemetery in Hawaii.  He was

by lyle e davis

For many years my hero was Ernie
Pyle.  Younger folks won’t know
Ernie Pyle, and that’s a shame.  He
was probably the best war correspon-
dent ever . . . the magic sensitivity
and ability to convey the feelings of
the averae military trooper, whether
he be Army, Marine, or Navy,
whether he was enlisted or an officer .
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revered by the GI’s he covered . . and,
to us older folks, those who read his
‘stuff ’ here at home.

There is a new Ernie Pyle in the bat-
tle zones of  the world.  His name is
Michael Yon. An independent, free
lance journalist, who writes what he
sees and feels, not what he’s told to
write, or not what press releases gen-
erated by military PR offices say... he,
too, is able to see the combat zones,
analyze what is going on, talk to the
troops, both the grunts and the brass,
then write about it so you and I, here
at home, can understand it.

In addition to writing, his camera
catches some of  the most poignant
scenes of  war and of  those that war
impacts.  The photos in this story are
all by Michael Yon.

A former Green Beret, he knows the
military.  He knows how to protect
himself  in a combat zone.  He knows
how to work the military system so he
can get the assignments in the field he
needs to get the story.  He doesn’t put
up with a lot of  BS . . . and he cuts
to the chase right quickly.  If  you
want to learn the unvarnished truth
about what is going on in the combat
zones . . . you need to read Michael
Yon.  We’ll show you how a bit later.

Red Air: America’s Medevac
Failure

12 October 2011
Afghanistan

Most of our troops in
Afghanistan never see com-
bat.  The closest they get
might be the occasional rock-
et attacks on bases.  A rela-
tively small number will be in
so many fights that the war
becomes a jumble.  For those
who see fighting daily, their
mental time markers are
often when they or their bud-
dies were hurt or died, or
when some other serious
event occurred.

The troops in 4-4 Cav have
seen a great deal of fighting.
Their courage seems bottom-
less and for two-and-a-half
months I was an eyewitness
to their professionalism and
courage.
This mission would be dan-
gerous.  The Female
Engagement Team was left
behind and the only female
soldier to come was a medic
because, as she would tell me,
“I’m the badass medic.”

We sat in the morning dark-
ness behind the helicopters
waiting for them to start.  A
few soldiers were sleeping on
the rocks, while others mur-
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mured about this or that.  A
bomb dog looked at me, then
plopped her head on the
stomach of her handler, leav-
ing her nose pointing to the
sky due to the bulk of the
handler’s body armor. The
air was still and cool at about
0230 when the helicopters
cranked engines under the
waning gibbous moon.
Illumination was enough for
an RPG shot on the landing
which could take us all down
in a ball of fire.

The helium-filled aerostat bal-
loon tugged at its tether in the
background, and light years
farther in the background was
Orion, pointing north.
Remarkably, all of the fight-
ing done by 4-4 Cav has
occurred within just a few
miles of this base.

The CH-47 engines were
roaring under the spinning
rotors as crew members
inspected the aircraft with
flashlights looking for any
signs of trouble.  Thick, hot
fumes washed over us as we
boarded. Troops filled every
seat and all the space on the
floor.  The helicopters lifted
off and soon the wheels
touched down on the landing
zone in tilled fields. We
rushed away from the back
ramp and the helicopters flew
off into morning darkness
leaving us among marijuana
fields and the Taliban. The
mission into the deadly vil-
lage of Leyadira had begun.

Through night vision, the
Operations Sergeant Major
Gregg Larson--a fine NCO--
could be seen flipping open
his Army compass and check-
ing the azimuth.

Soldiers ahead of us searched
for bombs using special gear
such as metal detectors and
other more secret stuff, but
that only works to a point.
And it only covers the area
where a trooper has used the
gear.  I don’t trust it.  The
dogs are okay, but they get
blown up, too.  Often the
first person to find a bomb is
far back down the line and he
finds it by getting killed.
Keeping your distance from
the person in front is crucial.
Being too close to any other
man doubles the chance of
both getting hit.

The village of Leyadira was
full of booby-traps waiting
for us--trip wires, pressure
plates, and who knows what
else--but we didn’t know that
yet.  As best I can tell,

during a previous mission but
now was good to go.
Sergeant Carroll was so close
to this explosion that he was
stone deaf.   Chazray was ter-
ribly wounded and had been
thrown and landed on his
face. The platoon was stag-
gered by the blast yet kept
their bearing.  They were
amazingly calm.

In my location, the air was
clear, but closer to the blast
area the dust was thick.  The
night vision devices were use-
less for those in the immedi-
ate area of the blast.  Sergeant
Wooden called out the names
of his men in the darkness,
taking head count. Near the
detonation, nobody could see
each other.
Sergeant Wooden called,
“Clark!” Chazray was face-
down. One arm and both his
legs were gone, and yet this
man had the strength and
presence to call out from the
dust and darkness.  Chazray
answered, “I’m okay.”

Although Chazray had
answered that he was okay,
everyone here knows that
when someone calls out “I’m
okay,” the sound of their voice
only means they are still

Specialist Chazray Clark was
at least number eighteen
down the line.  The village
was vacant other than the
enemy.  The commander,
Lieutenant Colonel Mike
Katona, expected a big fight.
The moon was so bright that
it cast shadows.  We were
maybe two hundred meters
into Leyadira when the first
explosion happened.

BOOM!  Off to front right
there was a tremendous blast.
Seconds later, debris began
raining down and could be
heard coming through the
trees on the right.  The ANA
soldier looked at me startled
and started to run for cover,
but there was none to be
found.  I just stood still, wait-
ing to be hit because it was
better to be still in a place
now known to have bombs.
We were not in small arms
contact.  He saw me stand
still and he did the same.

Specialist Chazray Clark had
stepped on a bomb.  Some
Afghan soldiers had strayed
off the cleared path and
Chazray was following them
because they were in front of
his section.  Sergeant Edward
Wooden had been close to
Chazray but not wounded.
Wooden was proving yet
again to be solid under pres-
sure.  He had been wounded

Post Script

The reaction to my photo of Major Bieger cradling Farah, the little
girl who died in his arms, provoked a flood of messages and heartfelt
responses from caring people around the world. I have spent the last
several days trying to read every message, and respond to as many
as possible, but the flow has finally outpaced me, much as the
swiftness of a river will finally defeat even the most determined
swimmer.

This morning there was a banging on my door. It was “Q,” loaded for
battle, weapon in hand, wearing the military radio headphones with
the microphone that wrapped around his face. Bang, Bang, Bang! Q
hit my door.

“Mike! Where are you?!”
“Hold on,” I said, opening the door.
“Why aren’t you ready! Grab your gear . . . we’re going!” My worn-out
boots sat empty in the corner.

“I can’t go today,” I said, glancing in the direction of my laptop.
“What?”
“Just tell them I can’t go today.”
“Okay!” And Q trotted off back to his Stryker, leaving me behind. The
soldiers rolled out on their mission without me.

And now I sit here, answering a few final emails, while the men of
Deuce Four patrol in Mosul. My hands may be here, but my head and
heart are on the streets in the struggle. I’ve been riding the wave of
interest and feedback from that photo, but I need to get back to
what I seem best equipped to do–posting dispatches about what is
happening here in Iraq. I will continue to read every message, and I
offer my sincere thanks in advance for everyone who takes the time
to send one, but, alas, with this dispatch, I must swim to shore.
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alive.  Fellow soldiers located
Chazray in the dark, and
quickly put on tourniquets
and unfolded a stretcher. I
was not in the dust-filled area,
but I could see brave men
come out of it, carrying
Chazray back over dangerous
ground.  I heard Chazray say
his arm tourniquet was too
tight. He was in great pain.
Through night vision I saw
an Afghan soldier rush in to
help carry Chazray. Sergeant
Wooden said Chazray’s voice
sounded completely normal.
Chazray was carrying a good
deal of explosives when he
stepped on the bomb, includ-
ing det-cord and caps.
Luckily, they didn’t detonate.

Specialist Chazray was fully
conscious and talking the
entire time while being med-
ically treated and moved. The
soldiers took Chazray back
to the landing zone where we
had just come in.

We waited.

And waited.  Some Afghans
slipped off to pray in the dark
despite that the surrounding
areas were not “cleared.”  (The
next day during this mission,
an ANA soldier stepped into
an uncleared area and was
killed instantly.)

Sergeant Carroll was so deaf
from the bomb blast that he
didn’t seem to hear anything,
but he stayed alert and on his
job pulling security.  At one
point, an officer tried to talk
with him, and a buddy of his
said something like, “Sir, he
can’t hear.  He’s deaf.”  And that’s
how it went.  When someone
wanted to communicate with
Sergeant Carroll, they had to
grab him and speak loudly in
his face.

The medevac was very late.
It took us about 20 minutes
to get back to the Landing
Zone (LZ).  Based on my sig-
nificant experience down
here in southern Afghanistan,
I know that the helicopter
could and should have
already been on orbit waiting
for us.  Chazray was dying
but fully conscious and talk-
ing the entire time.  We wait-
ed, and waited.  Finally a
radio call came that the mede-
vac was “wheels up” from KAF.
It was unbelievable to us that
the medevac was just taking
off from Kandahar Airfield,
twenty-five miles away.
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The problem was that this
was an Army Dustoff mede-
vac, and Army medevacs
don’t carry machine guns
because they have red crosses
emblazoned on the sides and
front.  When our helicopters
sport the red crosses, they
can’t carry offensive
weapons.  This is meaningless
anyway because they are
accompanied by an Apache
attack helicopter, which is
fully loaded with a cannon
and missiles.

And so while Chazray was
dying, his Dustoff medevac
was sitting idly on the run-
way down at Kandahar
Airfield.  Since there was no
available Apache, the Dustoff
was not cleared to depart.
The Air Force Pedros have
no red crosses marking their
helicopters.  Instead, they
have .50-caliber machine
guns.  The Pedro helicopter
teams are parked right there
on the same runway and they
could have been dispatched,
but for some extremely sorry
reason the Pedros are not
allowed to come into 4-4 Cav
battlespace unless there is “red
air.” Red air means the weath-
er is too bad for Army heli-
copters to come.  From my
experience Dustoffs are not
averse to extreme danger, but
there are conditions during
which they are not allowed to
fly during which Pedros will
go.

And so the armed Pedros,
which could have flown to us
in about 13 minutes, sat on
the runaway twenty-five
miles away, doing nothing.  I
know first-hand the skill of
the Pedros, having flown
with them in 2009.

Specialist Chazray Clark was
dying due to politics, and the
Army and Air Force pilots
are very angry about this.
Chazray’s is not the only
such case.  Army medevac
helicopters fall under the
Medical Services Corps, who
mark medevacs with red
crosses.  Officers will tell you
face-to-face that the Medical
Corps does not want to give
up its helicopters because sen-
ior officers want their own
helicopters to shuttle them
from here to there.

It is important to be absolute-
ly clear--this is not about the
Dustoff pilots and crews,
who are incredibly coura-
geous.  They have earned
enormous respect.  They’ll
fly into hell to get one of our
wounded troopers.  This is

about politics getting in the
way of saving lives.

Yet despite everyone here
knowing we are perpetually
short on helicopters in
Afghanistan, and while
Pedros would have had
Chazray to the hospital less
than 35 minutes after the
blast, Chazray lay dying.
There is no doubt in my
mind—after seeing Pedros in
action many times—that
Chazray would have been at
the trauma center in less than
35 minutes if the Pedros team
had been scrambled.  Instead,
it took 65 minutes for
Chazray to get to the hospi-
tal.  Chazray was fully con-
scious when he was finally
put on the bird. But he died
at Kandahar Airfield.  The
General in charge of this fias-
co needs to be fired.

Unarmed Army medevac hel-
icopters are not even allowed
to go into certain combat
areas because they may get
shot up and have no way of
defending themselves.  And
so if the air is too dangerous
due to bullets or bad weather,
Air Force Pedros are sent
because they fly in all weath-
er and they shoot back with
.50-caliber machine guns.

I asked Colonel Patrick
Frank, the 4-4 Cav brigade
commander, and Lieutenant
Colonel Mike Katona, the
squadron commander, if they
have any discretion about
which birds are called.  Can
we request Pedros instead of
Army Dustoff?  No.  The
answer is simple, clear and
ultimately disastrous: There
is no discretion.

Marking the landing zone.
Chazray is fully conscious
and talking in the darkness
waiting for an Apache escort.

Finally a courageous Army
Dustoff crew lands.

Because of his proximity to
the bomb blast, Sergeant
Carroll was stone deaf. He
was put on the bird with
Chazray.

The Apache is orbiting in the
darkness.

Chazray is loaded.

Now loaded with the two
casualties, the Dustoff mede-
vac heads to Kandahar
Airfield. The Dustoff is
wheels down at the hospital
approximately 65 minutes
after the blast.  Specialist

Chazray Clark died at
Kandahar while we continued
the mission.

This is not the only time that
medevacs have been delayed
in responding to 4-4 Cav
requests, or had to switch
landing zones due to heavy
enemy fire.  If the Pedros
were dispatched they would
come right in because they
can shoot back.
After ten years of war, the
Army has had every opportu-
nity to fix this problem.  If
the Army intended to right
this wrong it would have
been improved years ago.
Clearly, the Army lacks the
will to address this issue.  We
need courageous leadership.
This issue should be elevated
to the level of the Secretary of
Defense Leon Panetta, who
needs to shake the Army’s
political tree and fix our
medevac issue before more
troops die.

We continued the mission.
There was another KIA the
next day from another IED.
No helicopter was called this
time because the Afghan sol-
dier was killed instantly.  He
was zipped up in a body bag
and carried out that night.

26 June 2012

Yesterday the Army deliv-
ered its sham investigation
into the loss of Chazray
Clark in September 2011.
The attack that took
Chazray’s life is described in
RED AIR.

Through the months, I and
others have been in contact
with Chazray’s mother and
wife.  They strongly wish
that we continue this fight.
They are not satisfied by the
investigation.

There are many giveaways
that the investigation is a
sham.  One of those clues is
that the Army did not request
my unedited video, despite
that I publicly offered it to
the White House and
Pentagon.  They were satis-
fied with the edited version
online.  Crucial information
for the investigation is found
in the unedited version.  It is
important to note that the
Army tried to make it appear
that I was lying about the
case—until I produced the
inconvenient video.  They
were caught.

‘Two War Zones’
Cont. on Page 4
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No serious investigation
could have occurred without
my video.  The Army has
willfully ignored reality to
reach their desired fiction.
The Army has deceived the
Congress, and the public in
this case.

Sadly, the Army cannot even
perform a simple cover-up.  A
smart investigator intent on
cover up would at least have
asked for the video to make
the appearance of due dili-
gence.

This all is reminiscent of the
horrendous and bold decep-
tions and cover-up in the Pat
Tillman case, which quickly
fell apart.

To view the videotape that
shows the elapsed time it
took to get the medevac chop-
per to the wounded trooper,
go here:

http://www.michaelyon-
o n l i n e . c o m / f o o l s - g o l d -
troops-blood.htm

About the Author
Michael Yon

Michael Yon (born 1964) is an
American writer and photogra-
pher. He served in the Special
Forces in the early-1980s, and he
became a general freelance writer
in the mid-1990s. He focused on
military writing after the invasion
of Iraq. Yon has been embedded
on numerous occasions with
American and British troops in
Iraq, most prominently a deploy-
ment with the 1st Battalion, 24th
Infantry Regiment (Deuce Four)
of the 25th Infantry Division in
Mosul, Iraq, that ended in
September 2005.

Yon has had vocal feuds with the
US military hierarchy, and the
nature of his reports are also con-
troversial. However, Yon at one
time enjoyed 'rock star' status
among individual soldiers accord-
ing to Brian Williams of MSNBC.
Yon's alternative media reporting
has been mentioned by numerous
mainstream media agencies, and he
has won accolades from the 2005,
2007, and 2008 Weblog Awards. In
2008, The New York Times
reported that he has spent more
time embedded with combat units
than any other journalist in Iraq.
He shifted the focus of his blog-
ging from Iraq to Afghanistan in
August 2008.

Yon first landed in Baghdad in late
December 2004. He covered the
war in Iraq for several years after-
ward, notably covering the Deuce
Four forces. Yon briefly stopped
over to Afghanistan in early 2006.

Yon moved to covering the War in
Afghanistan in August 2008,

later dispatch that he offers "no opinion
about the veracity of  [the official's] words".

2008 – Moment of  Truth in Iraq

In April 2008, Yon published his sec-
ond book, Moment of Truth in Iraq,
through Richard Vigilante Books. The
book describes how U.S. counterinsur-
gency methods are creating what Yon
sees as a foundation of success in Iraq.
Within two weeks of its release date,
Moment of Truth entered into
Amazon.com's list of Top 10 best-
sellers. Yon wrote fellow blogger
Glenn Reynolds saying, "That's just wild.
Folks really did want that book after all. I was
wondering how many people even cared. It's great
to know that people want to really know what's
going on."

2010 – Conflicts with U.S. 
military command

Through spring 2010, Yon engaged in
an ongoing war of words with
Canadian Army Brigadier-General
Daniel Menard and US General
Stanley McChrystal, the latter who
commanded International Security
Assistance Force (ISAF).

Yon accused Menard of incompetence
when the Tarnak Bridge was destroyed
by insurgents, near the Canadian Area
of Operations, claiming that Menard
had been watching a hockey game at
the time. Menard was later charged
with an inappropriate relationship
with a subordinate. Yon complained
that the affair was not  the issue, but he
claimed victory in taking the General's
"scalp."

The attacks on a coalition partner and
allied General were embarrassing to the
ISAF and diplomatic efforts. It appears
that this resulted in a breakdown of
relationships between Yon and the
Public Affairs Office of McChrystal,
which Yon described as "crazy monkeys." 

While most of Yon's criticism focused
on McChrystal's media relations, he
also criticized Stanley McChrystal's
war strategy on many occasions, par-
ticularly the restrictive Rules of
Engagement under his command.
Daily Telegraph journalist Toby
Harnden described Yon's commentary
as "excoriating."Yon suggested that
McChrystal's specialized background
in the U.S. Special Forces left him ill-
prepared to manage the ISAF, with "an
incompetence... that I've never seen before."

McChrystal soon left his command.
Yon declared victory and claimed to
have been prophetic in claiming their
"two scalps." Yon seemed to get along
with McChrysals’ successor, General
David Petraeus.
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which he said had become the
most important field in the war on
terrorism.

USA Today has called him
"unflinchingly pro-military." It is also
marked by candor about what he
regards as U.S. and Iraqi failures,
which led The Los Angeles Times
to label Yon a "lone gun."

Yon frequently criticizes what he
sees as inept public relations efforts
from the Army staff.

The style of Yon's reports has gar-
nered praise from The New York
Times, calling it "enough first-hand
observation, clarity and skepticism to put
many professional journalists to shame,"
as well as Slate, calling it "the griz-
zled, noir-ish [sic] style of  war reportage
from earlier eras." Military.com has
stated that Yon re-defined war
coverage for the new media.

Yon has been quoted by Fox
News, by Newsmax, and by
Times Online. His reporting has
gained the praise of some well
known and respected journalists,
including Christopher Booker
and Toby Harnden of The Daily
Telegraph, Brian Williams of
NBC, foreign correspondent Joe
Galloway, Alex Perry of Time,
and US News and World Report
writer Michael Barone. Barone
has referred to Yon's work in his
column. Oliver North has sup-
ported Yon's reporting, and John
Gibson cited Yon in an editorial.
New York University professor
Jay Rosen has named Yon's writ-
ing as a prominent example of suc-
cessful citizen journalism. Bruce
Willis has stated his intention to
produce a movie about Deuce
Four's deployment in Iraq, to be
largely based on Yon's experi-
ences with the unit. Willis said,
“What he is doing is something the
American media and maybe the world
media isn’t doing... telling the truth about
what’s happening in the war in Iraq.”

In May 2005, Yon took a picture
of U.S. Army Major Mark Bieger
cradling an Iraqi girl, named
Farah, wounded by shrapnel from
a car bomb. Major (now
Lieutenant Colonel) Bieger tried
to take the girl to an American
hospital to receive treatment, but
she died on the helicopter ride.
Yon wrote shortly after taking
the picture that it "provoked a flood of
messages and heartfelt responses from car-
ing people around the world."

The photo created international
news media attention as well. It
was submitted to Time. Their
website's viewers selected it as the
'Top Photo of  2005'. It received 66%
of the vote. An Islamic-based non-
violence organization asked to use
the picture, and Yon gave his per-
mission. 

On April 11, 2010, Yon's embed-
ded journalist status with the US
military in Afghanistan was ter-
minated, officially due to lack of
slots for requested embeds, but in
the wake of his accusations that
Brigadier General Menard and
General McChrystal were incom-
petent, and worse. Neither Yon,

nor his detractors accepted the
official reasons given.  The brass
felt the heat of truth and decided
to deny Yon access.

Cowards.

If you would like to know more
about Michael Yon, go to his web-
site:

h t t p : / / w w w. m i c h a e l y o n -
online.com/

If you would like to support him
fnancially, you can send checks
to:

Michael Yon
P O Box 5553
Winter Haven, FL 33880-5553

Or, there are directions on his blog
website for supporting him  via
credit card.  The Paper supports
his efforts and urges you to do so.

We need an independent voice in
the media, one who is willing to
tell us the complete and unvar-
nished truth and to call to account
those high ranking officers who
are not doing their duty and short
changing our military troops,
sometimes resulting in their
deaths.

What Others Are Saying
About Michael Yon

Yon won the 2008 Weblog Award
Poll for 'Best Military Blog' on
December 31, 2008, and he won
the 2007 Weblog Award] for 'Best
Military Blog' on November 1,
2007. He won the 2005 Weblog
Award for 'Best Media/Journalism
Blog' as well In January 2006, his
blog was one of the 100 most
linked on the internet according to
Technorati. Websites for the
CNN, ABC, and CBS networks
have referred to his work. He has
appeared on the CBS Early Show
and Good Morning America
shows.

2007 – Reporting alleged 
atrocities by Al-Qaeda in Iraq

Through June and July 2007, Yon fol-
lowed multinational forces in battles at
and around Baqubah during Operation
Arrowhead Ripper, and he reported
that the forces discovered a mass grave
at the al Hamari village. Yon stated
that Al Qaeda elements had murdered
hundreds of innocent people in the
area. He compared the scene to the
'Killing Fields' of Cambodia. He speculat-
ed from the positions of some of the
bodies' that the militants may have
forced a father to dig the graves of his
children before their summary execu-
tion.
Yon wrote on July 18 that the news
media had been ignoring the story. An
Iraqi official later said that the insur-
gents had, among other atrocities,
baked a young boy and served him to
his parents. Yon himself wrote in a


