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2005 and counting 
By: SPC Michael F. Hennigan, HHC 
  
 January 1st has come and gone. 
For us it marked the beginning of the 
New Year, just as it signaled the end of 
the old. During 2004 we wove new 
fabric into the proud Wolfhound history. 
In so doing we have also added to the 
history of the world. We started doing 
that when our first boot hit the ground, 
and we will continue doing so until the 
last boot turns in the direction of home. 
We will leave behind a different 
Afghanistan then the one we came upon. 
  The blood of Wolfhounds has 
hallowed this land. In sadness, but with a 
great pride, we think of Corporal Isaac 
Diaz, Corporal Billy Gomez and, 
Specialist Wesley Wells. They will 
forever be our pained loss but they are 
men whose memory will make 
Wolfhounds stronger for generations yet 
to be. They are men who make us stand 
straighter and stand taller. 

  For Afghanistan this time begins 
not only a new year but a New Era. The 
people of Afghanistan have started what 
will be a long, challenging but 
successful future of democracy. They are 
a determined, proud and independent 
people; people who - for the first time 
ever - have elected by ballot a national 
leader. For the first time women in large 
numbers have participated equally in the 
determination of their future. Children 
are going to school – both boys and 
girls. A professionally-trained national 
army is taking to its feet. A nation is 
being created. 
 We are tempted to turn our 
thoughts to home, to going home, it’s 
almost impossible not to. But we are 
constantly reminded that this wondrous 
and unique land is still a dangerous 
place; particularly for one whose 
thoughts are elsewhere. So we keep our 
thoughts in the here-and-now. We still 
(2005 continued on page 7) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

A young girl stands with her new teddy bear 
that she received from the Wolfhounds! 
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Commander 's Forum 
By: LTC Piatt, NF6 
 
Dear Wolfhounds and Friends: 
  
 This past month I witnessed what 
was perhaps the most decisive 
application of military force in my entire 
career.  The event never made it on 
CNN, no buildings were destroyed and 
no enemy combatant was killed.  The 
fact that there was no story of incredible 
magnitude to report is exactly what 
made this event historic.  Force was 
applied and the results were decisive 
even if they were not eventful.  Lives 
were saved and compassion was 
extended.  Human kindness crossed 
cultural lines creating a bond between 
men.     
 The event took place in a remote 
village along the border.  Our Anti-Tank 
Platoon under the command of Captain 
K.C. Evans had just completed a day 
long operation bringing medical 
assistance to this very poor village.  As 
the patrol departed a young boy threw a 
grenade from an advantage point 
overlooking the convoy.  The young boy 
threw the grenade at the last vehicle in 
an attempt to hit the turret and kill all the 
passengers in the vehicle.  The accuracy 
of his throw and his selection of the last 
vehicle indicated that this young child 
was trained for the military task he was 
attempting.     
 The quick reaction of the gunner 
saved not only his life but arguably the 
entire vehicle, but it was what he did not 
do after the grenade exploded that 
proved decisive.  Once the grenade 
exploded the gunner quickly acquired 
the target, he was able to see the boy 
fleeing the scene.  With his finger on the 
(NF6 continued on page 3) 

 

Bravo Company 
By: SGT Steven Barret, 2nd Platoon 
 
 On Christmas Eve I took a look 
back through my time as a Wolfhound.  
Prior to 2001 I had never spent two 
weeks, let alone the Christmas Holiday, 
away from my family.  The first couple 
of Holiday Seasons were miserable for 
me.  The thing that held me together was 
the kinship I shared with my pals in 
Bravo Company and a Squad Leader 
who went out of his way to ensure we 
had a place to be.  Times like Holiday 
Seasons with Bravo Company helped to 
solidify a sense of belonging and 
redefine the word “ family” . 
 On this Christmas Day 2004 I am 
with the Wolfhounds on our first combat 
deployment in thirty years.  Most of us 
in Bravo Company are farther away 
from home than we have ever been or 
ever thought we would be. We stand 
together under arms, fighting for a 
country which has never known the 
freedoms we take for granted.  
Thankfully, we have the communication 
capabilities to connect with our loved 
ones during this time.  The support we 
have received through this Holiday 
Season and throughout this entire 
deployment has been far beyond what 
we could ever have asked or hoped for.  
During the last month, for example, all 
the soldiers of Bravo Company have 
been receiving an outpouring of gift 
packages not only from the FRG and our 
families, but also from strangers from 
across the United States.  Knowing that 
we have the support from the people 
back home has helped us to see that what 
we are fighting for is tangible and real.  
We especially appreciate the cards from 
elementary school children and we do  
(B Co continued on page 7) 
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Winter  Operations 
By: SPC Kyle Himmelberger, Scouts 
 
 Winter is finally here. OP’s and 
NAI’s will no longer be “easily”  
accomplished without snow shoes and 
trudging through a foot of snow for 
longer than we are accustomed to. Roads 
are no longer drivable without snow 
chains; even your normal routes acquire 
a little extra low lock. Soldiers will no 
longer be warm without a little extra 
“snivel”  gear or some hot coffee to start 
their day off. Winter is only another 
obstacle that we will overcome. 
 2-27 Scouts embarked on yet 
another patrol making this our first 
patrol through the snow. The patrol 
consisted of two named areas of interest 
and lasted about 5 hours. Other than 
clearing the high ground and scoping out 
all the area around the NAI’s to make 
them green and ensure Orgun’s safety, 
this patrol served a greater purpose; 
testing of new equipment. Recently the 
Scouts were provided with snowshoes 
from Mountain Safety Research who are 
asking for feedback on their product’s 
quality, durability, and maneuverability. 
No one had complaints or problems, the 
patrol was a success, and now we  
(Scouts continued on page 5) 
 
 

(NF6 continued from page 2) 
trigger he placed his sights on the boy 
who he was certain was responsible, but 
he did not fire.  There were many 
innocent civilians in close proximity.  
Most of the observers were there only to 
wave as we departed in hope that we 
would extend to them a further act of 
kindness, perhaps some candy or a pen.  
They were not aware of the disaster they 
were witness to nor cognizant of the fact 
that their fate rested in the trigger finger 
of this brave Wolfhound. The fact that 
they lived through this day was the result 
of the quick thinking of an American 
soldier.  Who by choosing not to act, 
acted.        

This was the most courageous act 
I have ever witnessed in combat, proving 
that the Wolfhounds do represent all that 
is good about America.  The values that 
we possess as Americans prevented us 
from killing this boy who we later found 
out is only nine years old.  We have 
proven that we can plant the seeds of 
lasting peace through our continued 
application of compassion when required 
and lethal force when necessary and the 
wisdom to know when to apply each.           

Afghanistan remains a dangerous 
place but it is far better for our presence 
here.  Happy New Year Wolfhounds—
we will face 2005 as we have all other 
challenges, with NO FEAR!  

 

 
HHC SSG Quitugua and Scout SGT Bennett 
share their meals with local children. 
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Sergeant Audie Murphy Club 
By: SGT Mosher, Bravo Company 
 
 It is an honor to be inducted into 
the Sergeant Audie Murphy Club. It is 
what every Non-Commissioned Officer 
strives for.  Not only does it place you 
above your peers, but it makes your 
peers strive to be better.  Whenever you 
hear that your leader or peer is a 
S.A.M.C. member you know that they 
expect nothing but the best out of you 
and your soldiers. 
 It felt like such a long time ago 
when our platoon sergeant handed us a 
pile of papers and said that we had to 
memorize every thing we could about 
Audie Leon Murphy.  We were thinking 
to ourselves that there was no way that 
we could accomplish this mission.  It 
wasn’ t until we started to read and 
recognize what Audie Murphy had been 
through that we realized it was our duty 
and an honor to learn everything we 
could about him.  We wanted to show an 
example to our peers and to our younger 
soldiers that this is what you should try 
to achieve while you are in the United 
States Army.  Audie Murphy set the 
standards for the U.S. Soldier not 

knowing that later in history his name 
would mean excellence. 
 When SSG Tyrrell, SGT 
Martinez, and myself  were inducted into 
the S.A.M.C., it didn’ t hit us what we 
had actually accomplished until over 
fifty of our fellow peers and soldiers 
waited in line to shake our hands and 
congratulate us.  We realized that this is 
a point in our military careers that we 
have all waited for – an opportunity to 
shine above our fellow NCO’s and to be 
recognized for our achievements.   

All three of us worked hard and 
long through a combat environment to 
earn this achievement.  I know from now 
on the three of us will do everything we 
can to live up to Audie Murphy’s name.  
I think that is the least we can do for 
Audie, our fellow soldiers and most 
important to ourselves!  
 
 
 

 
SSG Spear stands proud as he is awarded his 
S.A.M.C. medal. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Anyone that wants to submit an 
article for The Bark, please have it 
turned in to SPC Hennigan or SPC 
Robeck no later than the 12th of the 
month. 

The soldiers of Task Force Wolfhound who 
were inducted into the Sergeant Audie Murphy 
Club. 
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(Scouts continued from page 3)  
have a great new piece of equipment for 
future operations. 
 This patrol also gave our drivers 
a taste of what’s to come with the snow 
and how the snow will affect our 
operations.  They were able to 
experience driving with snow chains and 
practice navigating icy roads and snow 
covered paths. This is not an impossible 
task; it is just a task which requires a lot 
more common sense, responsibility, and 
skill.  
 So far 2-27 operations in 
Afghanistan have been successful, and 
that is just what we are looking for this 
winter season. It’s our final lap, and we 
are almost home.  We just have to keep 
motivated. Soon our relief will be here to 
send us on our way back home. 
 

Welcome 
  

Task Force Wolfhound would 
like to welcome 15 new soldiers. Even 
though the majority of the deployment is 
through, it©s always nice to see fresh 
faces and get a little extra help. We hope 
your arrival to the Wolfhounds was 
warm, and that your stay will be one of 
success and honor. 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Brain Teasers 
1. The name of a North American city is 
hidden in the sentence below. Can you 
find it? (The letters are in consecutive 
order) 
At the lovely Hotel Fairmont, real 
afternoon tea is served. 
 
2. Start with the number of a famous 
highway, subtract the number of 
blackbirds in the pie, then add the 
number of the highest heaven. What 
number do you get? 
 
3. What two words, formed from 
different arrangements of the same eight 
letters, can be used to complete the 
sentence below? 
The young mother _______ that her 
children clean up their own rooms as 
she was determined to teach them 
_______. 
 
4. How many common English words 
can you make from the letters below, 
using all six letters once in each word? 
       A      C      E      N      S       T 

-BR �  

 TF Wolfhound soldiers stand in front of the 
“Hard Rocket Café”  after conducting a  
  patrol at FOB Orgun-e. 
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Alpha Company Training Room 
By: 1LT John Barker, Alpha Company 
 
 The Alpha Company training 
room is a beehive of activity this 
January.  Endlessly shuffled stacks of 
manila folders, innumerable Excel 
spreadsheets being tweaked, re-tweaked, 
printed, and re-printed: What could 
possibly have soldiers so happy doing 
paperwork?  Ah, yes! It’s that time of 
year isn’ t it?  Midwinter, when soldiers’  
thoughts turn to the finer things: life, 
love, and redeployment.  True, no one 
dismisses the seriousness of two 
remaining months of patrols.  Even so, 
in anticipation of our return to the land 
of beer and warmth, elaborate plans are 
already being hatched. 
 Step next door, for instance, to 
the hooch where the A Co. Platoon 
Sergeants sit all day whispering amongst 
themselves, half-empty spitters shaking 
in their cold hands.  SSG (P)Franklin 
Davila is propped in a corner cackling 
darkly to himself: for weeks he has been 
refining a scheme involving the 
Wolfhound Ball.  If you buy his trust 
with a pack of Newports, perhaps he will 
let you in on the diabolical details.  Then 
again, perhaps not.  In an adjacent room, 
Silky Johnston, a.k.a. SFC Rick Haddad, 
is holding court.  Recently crowned A 
Co.’s “Player Hater of the Year,”  Silky 
orates hatefully to a stunned and wide-
eyed audience.  Apparently thinking it 
comical to unleash him on a sun-tanned 
and unsuspecting Rear-D, someone has 
decided to send Silky home with the 
Advon party.  “Twenty-four days and a 
wake-up, men...You know me, I’ ll 
square that shit away!”   Reaching for a 
new tin of Copenhagen, Silky shudders 
with hatred. 
 But what about the often 
forgotten voice of the soldier?  What 

does he have to say about this joyful 
season?  If you walk down to the front 
gate you’ ll find SPC Darnell Pettus, 
gate-guard extraordinaire.  What does 
the future hold for SPC Pettus?  It’s hard 
to determine.  He doesn’ t have time for 
an interview, being too busy forcing the 
horrors of techno music on an innocent 
Terp.  “Listen to this…this shit’s the 
bomb, man, the bomb!”   Instantly, 
irrevocably understanding the true 
meaning of “The Great Satan,”  the Terp 
shrieks and rips the headphones from his 
ears.  “The bomb, man, the bomb,”  
growls Pettus as he bounces off on his 
merry way.  You shake your head in 
wonder: perhaps some soldiers can be 
deployed forever.  Assuming, of course, 
that they have access to an endless 
supply of really, really bad music. 
 Wandering back from the gates, 
you stop by one of A Co.’s Team Leader 
rooms and find SGT Jared Dickerson.  
When asked about plans after 
redeployment, SGT Dickerson doesn’ t 
say much.  But he’ ll show you a picture 
of his daughters, two blond, smiling 
angels: two-year old Kelsey, and ten-
month old Riley.  What with this 
deployment and one to Iraq in 2003, 
SGT Dickerson is head of a family that 
has largely developed in his absence.  
Kelsey reportedly wanders around the 
house clutching a picture of him.  “They 
haven’ t seen much of their Dad,”  he says 
quietly.  “ It’s been a long time.”  
 

  HHC 1SG Johnson greets students during a visit                   
 to a local girl’s school. 
 



 7 

(B Co continued from page 2) 
our best to return “Thank You” cards to 
let them know the impact they are 
making. 
 Despite the daily grind of our 
busy schedule, I still feel the Christmas 
spirit this year more then ever.  The 
majority of Bravo Company has been 
together for nearly three years now.  
We’ve grown into a family over that 
time, and our struggles now have 
brought us closer than ever.  In so many 
ways we are as much at home here in 
Afghanistan as we would be in the 
States.  I wouldn’ t say this is our best 
Christmas ever but it is probably one of 
the most meaningful for the soldiers in 
Bravo Company.  We are blessed to 
have the support of our families and 
friends back home as well as our health 
and safety. Here on the frontier, as 
unusual as Christmas may be this year, it 
is still a time for giving thanks and 
rejoicing.   
 What the soldiers of Bravo 
Company really want for Christmas is 
for our family members, friends, and 
those who have supported us through 
this deployment to have a joyous and 
safe Holiday Season. And to know that 
our time here is short and we will be re-
united with you soon. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(2005 continued from page 1) 
look with suspicion at what is probably 
an innocent scene – not giving the 
benefit of doubt; …finger not on the 
trigger, but close; …taking note of 
where each of our buddies is, watching 
their back knowing they’ve got ours. By 
no means is this over, in fact in many 
ways, it has just begun. Certainly for 
these people who get to remake their 
country, and get to make it better – it’s 
just begun. And, certainly for those who 
are going to relieve us – it will soon just 
begin. 
  No, it’s not yet over for us. There 
are people here who spend their every 
waking moment in avoiding us. It’s the 
smart thing to do. They know their time 
ends the moment they find themselves 
face to face with us. There are fewer of 
these parasites then there once were, a 
lot fewer. With our continued vigilance 
there will be even fewer still before we 
leave.  

-MH  
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

    Soldiers from the Scout Platoon move along  
    a ridgeline during a patrol in Paktika Province. 

All previous full color editions of 
The Bark can be found on 

www.kolchak.org 
Click on the 2nd Battalion page. 
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Sharona Day, Eid al-Adha 
By: SGM Marrero, S3 OPS SGM 

 
As the Muslim world conducts their 
annual Hajj (pilgrimage to Mecca) and 
celebrates Eid this year (Abraham©s 
willingness to sacrifice his son for God), 
Bravo Company Soldiers along with the 
Provincial Regional Team (PRT) in 
Sharona contributed to their festivities.  
The soldiers handed out 160 cold 
weather jackets, 170 blankets, 30 sheep, 
and a hot meal in the Sharan government 
compound.  As I sat and enjoyed this 
meal with the local nationals I reflected 
on how the soldiers have grown and 
matured along with the Paktika 
Province.  We have done so much as a 
Task Force since arriving in March 
2004. Many soldiers have realized that 
to win the hearts and minds of the 
population, you must first understand 
their religion and be compassionate to 
their needs.  It is not the normal duty of 
an infantryman, artillery soldier, or air 
defense soldier to hand out humanitarian 
assistance, but the soldiers of this Task 
Force have adapted well to the many 
facets of these duties outside their MOS. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

The festivities did not end in 
Sharona that day.  Feeling like old Saint 
Nicholas during Christmas, we used our 
up-armored vehicles as sleighs to 
continue handing out jackets, school 
supplies, candy and blankets in the 
villages of Satore and Orgun.  You know 
when people are needy when they stand 
in the snow up to their ankles with no 
shoes or jackets waiting for a hand out, 
especially the little girls I encountered in 
Satore. They cried while holding their 
feet since they were not protected from 
the ice and snow.   

 This country needs our help and 
I am proud to know that the soldiers in 
AO Wolfhound have made a difference.  
We can win this war by providing 
assistance through projects, schools or 
even playing a friendly game of soccer 
or volleyball.  Our actions in the past 
year have broken down some of the 
barriers that Americans are anti-Muslim.  
Everyone needs to reflect on our 
contributions the past year.  I am not a 
Muslim, but I enjoyed this Eid 
celebration with my friends in 
Afghanistan. 
 
 

 
 

    B Co. soldiers walk with sheep herders and help 
    deliver sheep for the EID Celebration. 

        After a recent storm, we considered changing  
        the name of the FOB to Sno-e.  
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Not One Damned Dime 
By: Cynthia Piatt, Mrs. No Fear 6 
 
The following is a response to several 
anti-President Bush emails that the 
author received encouraging people not 
to spend money on Inauguration Day. 
 

If you all really want to make a 
difference stop silly emails filled with 
negativity -- and support the troops 
regardless of where they are.  They are 
Americans, they are allowing you the 
freedom of expression, they are 
providing you the comfort to sleep 
peacefully at night while they are 
separated from their loved ones.  They 
are doing the mission they believe in.  
Stop passing your beliefs as theirs.   
  I am a military wife and proud of 
those who serve.  I am glad to be an 
American and glad that you all have the 
right to express your opinion.  That is 
part of what makes this nation great.  
Having said that, I am also tired of 
receiving all of the negative statements 
from "loved ones" in email messages.  I 
am also glad to be able to express that.  
Before you blindly send messages out 
please think of those who may receive 
this.  We have been through more than 
you can comprehend.  We have shared 
losses with loved ones, spent sleepless 
nights comforting our children and 
trying to explain why their daddy is not 
home and will not return for the next 
calendar year or more, wondered if after 
telling the same children that their daddy 
will return as soon as he can -IF we will 
be that fortunate, we have attended 
prayer service after prayer service for 
comrades lost, felt the pain with the 
grieving spouse, child, mother, father 
and brother.  You may not know us.  
You may not agree with us.  Just know 
that we are Proud.  We are the wives of 

those who support the freedoms that you 
take for granted.  If you don©t want to 
ever spend a dime, don©t.  The people of 
the US elected George W. Bush for 
another 4 years.  God bless America.  
God bless the deployed troops, their 
families and their fallen comrades.  Do 
as you choose, you are after all blessed 
to be an American.  I only ask that you 
do not insult or disrespect those who 
fight for your freedoms. 
  
 God Bless all the Wolfhounds! 
 
Thank you, 
Cynthia Piatt 
 
 

 

Bark Staff 
 

SPC Hennigan - MH  
 

SPC Robeck - BR�  
 

 Battalion S-3, Major Wilson, hands out school 
supplies to children. 
   


