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This is the story of one of our true military heroes.

The Tulsa Central High School Class of 1956 had more than its share.
But Ralph Holmes certainly qualifies for that title.

After he graduated from CHS, Ralph enrolled at Oklahoma A&M in Stillwater in August
and majored in Party and Celebratory Management. Throwing himself diligently into the
laboratory portion of that block of study, by the end of the first year, he had compiled a 3.1
GPA. Unfortunately, it was an accumulative GPA for the entire year!

Upon returning home in May 1957, Ralph, his loving parents and their banker had a
"heart-to-heart" meeting where he was encouraged to consider other alternatives, including
viable employment. Since operating a 16-pound jackhammer in a rock quarry during July
didn't appeal to him too much, the only tolerable option was to 'Be Army Strong or Be

Navy Weak!




Ralph kept extending his going away party through the next summer until all the girls went
back to college in the autumn. He then bit the bullet and enlisted in the U.S. Army in
October 1957 as a private. After he completed basic and advanced training, his latent
leadership potential, refined poker skills and warped but highly developed sense of humor
were recognized by what was obviously a mentally retarded battalion commander. He
approved Ralph's request to attend Officer Candidate School (OCS) at Fort Benning, GA.

Unfortunately in 1957-58, the Army did not need
junior grade infantry officers, but it did need to
keep the OCS machinery intact. So it rapidly
became evident that those who voluntarily entered
the course were subjected to the Army's brand of
'Hell on Earth." Ralph's class started training with
253 and six months later graduated only 132. In
April 1959, he and the other 131 were
commissioned as army officers.

Ralph devoted the same amount of attention to his
studies in OCS as he had at Oklahoma A&M and
on graduation, the Senior TAC (Tactical Officer)
informed him the only reason he was being
commissioned as a Second Lieutenant, was because
the U.S. Army had no such rank as a Third
Lieutenant!

While all of his classmates drew sexy assignments
like the 10th Mountain or 101st Airborne

e RALPH R. HOLMES
Divisions, Ralph was sent to Fort Leonard Wood, Falie. Oflikire

MO to command a basic training company. He
served gloriously in this assignment until September 1959, when he resigned because he
knew if he was going to get anywhere, he had to return to school for a degree.

Ralph enrolled at the University of Tulsa and graduated in May 1963, with a Bachelors
Degree in English and History. He went on to post-grad hours in History and Accounting.
During his senior year at the University of Tulsa he joined the Oklahoma Army National
Guard. His first assignment was to assume the duties of a rifle company Executive Officer
(second-in-command) under the command of a classmate from CHS, First Lieutenant Ed
Wheeler. Since the unit (C Company, 2d Battalion, 3rd Brigade, 45th Infantry Division)
was known as "Tiger Company"”, the troops came up with the nicknames for the CO and
XO as "Big Tiger" and "Little Tiger" respectively.



During this period the two members of CHS's Class of 1956 managed to bring a unit that
was a toxic waste disaster area to such a level of military proficiency that within a year, it
was named 1st Runner-Up for the Army's highly coveted Eisenhower Trophy.

This achievement was in spite of the fact that in the more than half a century since we have
been absent from the graffiti-covered stalls of the men's restrooms of CHS; it is painfully
obvious the tear gassing of Claremore's downtown 'House of Pleasure and 11l Repute' is the
highlight of Ralph's professional military life.

That chapter in the history of the Oklahoma Army National Guard, although true, is best
left untold in this rendition in fear of possibly upsetting the more delicate sensibilities of
the genteel ladies of our class. Despite this colorful and disastrous episode which attracted
the personal attention of the Governor and Adjutant General of Oklahoma, the two
classmates managed a hastily-prepared retrograde movement and Ralph went on to record
more brilliant chapters of performance in his military 201 (personnel) File.

Ralph's second command was Company B, 2d Battalion, 179th Infantry Brigade, 45th
Infantry Division based in Broken Arrow, OK. However Shell Oil Company recognized his
executive potential and transferred him to San Francisco, CA and saddled him with a
rucksack of greater responsibilities. Ralph missed being in uniform so he transferred his
commission to the 49th Infantry Division of the California Army National Guard.

After reviewing his military record, he was
assigned as the commander of Company A, 1st
Battalion, 1st Brigade, 49th Infantry Division.
Shortly after assuming command, the Watts
riots erupted and Ralph and his unit were
activated and deployed from San Francisco to
Los Angeles to assist in controlling the major
civil unrest.
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As the Lockheed C-124 Hercules flew into the
Van Nuys airport carrying Ralph and his
troops, the flight path happened to be directly
over the south central portion of Los Angeles
and drew immediate ground fire from armed
rioters. Once his infantry company was on the
ground, they were issued a combat load of
ammunition and immediately committed to
the heaviest part of the fighting.




The unit was ordered to occupy an elementary school designed to accommodate little
human types. As a result, his troops could only drink from fountains while on their knees
and relieve themselves using Kentucky Windage and Elevation in order to make a direct
hit on the urinals. When they had a rare break and took a shower, they could only get
clean from the belly button down.

Snipers began directing fire on the school as soon as the Guardsman arrived so Ralph
immediately established a perimeter security around the school and set up his crew-served
1919-A:3 .30 caliber and M-2 Browning .50 caliber machine guns. He ordered his troops
to fire on anyone firing upon them, or upon any persons attempting to run the numerous
roadblocks established around the area by Los Angeles Police and County Sheriff's
Deputies.

Quickly Ralph's unit was engaged with organized street gangs comprised of genetically-
tanned, socially disconnected, miscreants who were illegally engaged in early Christmas
shopping via the 'brick-through-awindow' method.

At that same moment Ralph was forced to increase the volume on his PRC-10 portable
radio to hear Governor Pat Brown announce to the pale-skinned, limp-wristed, quiche-
eating, liberal population of California that . .. "under no circumstances would any type of
automatic weapons be used" . . . against the poor, misunderstood, and deprived minorities of
Los Angeles. Increasing the radio's volume was necessary, so the governor's words could be
heard above the sound of machine gun fire. The massive looting, destruction of property,
arson and sniper fire was brought to an almost immediate halt in the heart of the riot area,
which was the location of the elementary school.

Just as the smoke from the Watts riot subsided, Vietnam was heating up. Ralph realized his
true talents for providing behavior modification, attitude adjustment and character
guidance to an opposing force were being wasted in a Shell Oil Company cubicle. As a
result, he rejoined the regular army in July 1966. He was assigned as the PI (Principal
Instructor) for the Ranger Department's 'Escape and Evasion Course' at Fort Benning, GA.
Here Ralph designed, developed and implemented newer, more effective and insidious
methods of mind manipulation and interrogation which were applied to anyone captured
by the 'aggressor forces' during the overnight E&E exercise. (Those same techniques were
undoubtedly applied some forty years later at GITMO, by a yet-to-be-born generation.)
Ralph was also the API (Assistant Principal Instructor) for courses dealing with long range
patrolling, ambush and counter-ambush techniques.



In July 1967, Ralph shipped out to 'The Nam'
where he was assigned to the staff of the 3rd
Brigade (‘Ace of Spades'), 1st Infantry Division at
Phouc Vinh. Even though he was Ranger trained
and a graduate of the Special Forces "Q" course, the
brigade commander thought (incorrectly) if he
buried Ralph in an obscure staff assignment, he

# 1 would not become the problem child of the
brigade.

Shortly after arriving at PV, Ralph almost wound
up in the stockade for becoming involved in a brawl
at a local bar, where he helped take out three South
Vietnamese "White Mice" (military policemen) and
one village pimp. He escaped just as other MPs
arrived, hanging on to the bottom of a 2 1/2 ton
truck.

* | Ralph performed his staff duties brilliantly, other
1 than occasionally having to dive head first into
bunkers to avoid VC mortar fire. But he was frustrated not getting enough combat action
as the majority of time was spent stacking paper clips in the form of water buffaloes. Ralph
voluntarily tacked himself on to the brigade-level LRRPs (Long Range-Reconnaissance
Patrols) where he normally carried only a personally-owned Browning 9mm Hi-Power
pistol, several grenades (frag, smoke and phosphorous), and an Mk | Randall knife.

When he returned from the patrols, he would sometimes stuff mementos of the mission
into a series of Mason jars. It was also SOP (Standard Operating Procedures) to leave
behind one of the brigade's calling cards - a black Ace of Spades.

(It may be assumed that sometime after the Americans finally came home in 1973, some
poor South Vietnamese rice farmer stumbled on dozens of Mason jar packed with relics
from a bygone era buried in his paddies. The contents would explain why several dozen
former VVC guerrillas who are in their later years, are now wearing a variety of custom-built
hearing aids.)

In September 1967 Ralph managed a transfer to a MACV (Military Assistance Command-
Vietnam) Mobile Advisory Team (MAT-8) located at the hamlet of Tam Binh in the
Mekong River delta. In addition to his normal training duties, he would occasionally take
three men from his South Vietnamese bodyguard unit to act as flank security and move
toward the Mang Thit canal adjacent to their base camp.



