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« Le mensonge nuit toujours à autrui : même si 
ce n'est pas à un autre homme, 

c'est à l'humanité en général,
puisqu'il disqualifie la source du droit. »

Emmanuel Kant,
« Théorie et Pratique »





CAMP VIRGINIA, Kuwait – It has been nearly 
three months since the Minnesota men and 
women from the Sauk Centre-based Company C, 
1st Combined Arms Battalion, 194th Armor 
(Co C, 1-194 CAB), “Crazyhorse”  deployed to 
Kuwait. In July, 1-194th CAB took over the 
operations of convoy escort security at Camp 
Virginia, Kuwait. During the early stages of the 
deployment the primary mission was short haul 
convoy escort security into southern Iraq. Today, 
the mission includes both short haul and long 
haul convoy escort security missions, bringing 
us further into the belly of Iraq. 

As the Unit Public Affairs Representative 
(UPAR), I jumped in as the driver on a mis-
sion to the capital city of Baghdad in October. 
Having done short haul, I wanted to better 
understand what our Soldiers experience during 
long haul mission as we continue to support the 
U.S. commitment of departing Iraq by the end 
of the year. 

MISSION DAY 1

It was a sunny October day in Kuwait, the tempe-
rature only reached a high of 92 degrees, more 
comfortable than the scorching 120-degree 
weather witnessed here this past summer. The 
wind blew about just like any other day here, pic-
king up sand into the air and carrying it about 
like a swarm of bees, reaching every crevice 
imaginable.

Before leaving, the “Crazyhorse” convoy escort 
team (CET) completed the necessary pre-mis-
sion tasks to allow for mission success; reminis-
cent of an October day back in Minnesota as 
one might prepare for a fall hunting trip or an 
excursion to the apple orchard with the family. 
Prior to the mission, Spc. Stephen G. Richey, New 
Richmond, Wis., a truck gunner for Company C, 
had thoughts of home. The 24-year old was loo-
king forward to seeing his wife and 5-year-old son 
during his upcoming rest and recuperation (R & R) 
leave, a benefit that is provided by the Army for 
deployed Soldiers.
“It’s crazy, if I was at home right now I would 
probably be winterizing equipment around the 
house or taking my son apple picking,” said 
Richey. “We have a mission to complete here 



Roger that. We have no personnel east of our position.
So, you are free to engage. Over.
All right, we’ll be engaging.
Roger. Go ahead.
I’m gonna… I can’t get‘em now because they’re 
behind that building.
He’s got an RPG. All right, we got a guy with an RPG. 
I’m gonna fire.
Okay. No hold on. Lets come around. Behind buildings 
right now from our point of view.
Okay, we’re gonna come around.
Hotel Two-Six; have eyes on individual with RPG.
Getting ready to fire. We won’t…
Yeah, we had a guy shooting. 
And now he’s behind the building.
God damn it.
Negative, he was, right in front of the Brad. About 
there, one o’clock.
Haven’t seen anything since then.

Roger received target fifteen.
K.
See all those people standing down there.
Stay firm. And open the countyard.
Yeah Roger. I just estimate there’s probably 
twenty of them.
There’s one, yeah. Oh yeah.
Hey bushmaster element, copy one the one-six.
That’s a weapon. Yeah.
Hotel Two-Six; Crazy Horse One-Eight.
Copy on the one-six, Bushmaster Six-Romeo.  
Roger.
Fucking prick. 
Hotel Two-Six; this is Crazy Horse One-Eight.
Have individual with weapons.
He’s got a weapon too.
Hotel Two-Six, Crazy Horse One-Eight.
Have five to six individuals with AK47s. Request 
permission to engage.



though and the first thing to do is to conduct 
preventive maintenance checks on our vehicles 
and equipment to make sure they are mission 
ready for the long haul. The kid and I will have 
to wait until next year to pick those apples." 

The trucks escorting the convoy of semis are 
called Caiman MRAP (Mine Resistant Ambush 
Protected) vehicles. Just as the acronym sug-
gests, MRAPs were engineered to protect Sol-
diers from a blast – they have a V-shaped hull 
that assists in deflecting an explosion beneath 
the vehicle if one were to occur.
Many of the Soldiers in Company C have pre-
viously deployed to Iraq, including the 16-month 
long deployment during Operation Iraqi Free-
dom, one of the longest deployments during 
the Iraq war. “During my last tour we didn’t 
have the Caimans with us on missions," said Sgt. 
Justin S. Wells, truck commander, Princeton, 
Minn. “After experiencing improvised explosive 
devices (IED’s) in Humvees last deployment, I’m 
sure glad we have the MRAPs. They are a little 
top heavy from all the armor and more suscep-
tible to rollovers, but I would rather be hit by an 
IED in one of these any day."
After loading our gear into the trucks, the CET 
made its way over to a neighboring base in 

Kuwait where we linked-up with the transporta-
tion unit we would be protecting on this mission. 
Our Soldiers provided the gun truck security, 
while the transportation unit Soldiers provided 
combat roadside assistance for any mechanical 
issues or vehicle breakdowns that might arise 
out on the road.
The next step was to conduct a convoy brief and 
safety brief to ensure all the Soldiers were on 
the same page and understood the route and 
the risks ahead of us.
“If you have to stop for maintenance issues 
make sure you call up the convoy commander 
over the radio and inform him of the situation 
as soon as possible." said 1st Lt. John T. Meyer, 
Platoon Lieutenant. “We need to maintain good 
communication at all times and you need to let 
us know if we need to stop right away."
The safety brief was conducted by the trans-
portation unit convoy commander, while the 
convoy brief that covers enemy actions on 
contact and battle drills was discussed by the 
“Crazyhorse" CET Commander. Both briefs 
are key components for mission success and 
allow for last minute changes and provide a 
pre-mission rehearsal between the two units. 
If just one truck has an issue out on the road 
it can affect the entire convoy.



Oops, I’m sorry what was going on?
Got damn it, Kyle. All right, I hit ‘em…
All right, you’re clear. All right, I’m just trying to find 
targets again.
Got a bunch of bodies layin’ there.
All right, we got above eight individuals.
Yeah, we’ve got one guy crawling around down there 
but you know, we got, definitely got something.
We’re shooting some more.
Roger.
Hey, you shoot, I’ll talk.
Hotel Two-Six: Crazyhorse One-Eight.
Crazyhorse One-Eight, this is Hotel Two-Six. Over.
Roger. Currently engaging approximatively eight 
individuals, KIA, RPGs, and AK47s.

Hotel Two-Six; you need to move to that location  
once Crazyhorse is done and get pictures. 
Over.

Just fuckin’, once you get on ‘em just open‘em up.
All right.
I see your element, got about four Humvees, 
out along.
You’re clear. All right, firing.
Let me know when you’ve got them.

Let’s shoot.
Light ‘em all up. Come on, fire!
Keep shoot’n, keep shoot’n!
Keep shoot’n!
Keep shoot’n!

Hotel… Bushmaster Two-Six, Bushmaster Two-Six, 
we need to move, time now!
All right, we just engaged all eight individuals.
Yeah, we see two birds and we’re still fire.
Roger. I got ‘em.
Two-Six, this is Tow-Six, we’re mobile.



With the sun setting westward across the barren 
desert of Kuwait, the CET was on its way to the 
Iraq border. Later we arrived at a staging point 
to link up with the semis we would be escorting 
into Iraq. A quick prayer was offered by one 
Soldier before we put on our protective gear 
and mounted the trucks. Under the darkness 
of night we entered into Iraq. Gun truck lights 
brightened up the road to offer the very best 
visual enhancement so our crews could search 
the stretch of path in front of them.

Several times along the route the convoy slowed 
down and stopped to check out items of interest. 
They turned out to be non-hostile objects and 
a “continue mission” order was given over the 
radio by the convoy commander.
“This war has been going on for nine years, a lot 
of trash has accrued on the side of the road,” said 
Pfc. Sergei N. Sergeev, driver, St. Cloud, Minn. 
“Shredded tires, bottles and plenty of garbage 
– it’s scattered all over the place which doesn’t 
help when we are trying to keep a vigilant eye 
out for IED’s. We often have route clearance 
teams clear the road in front of us, but that 
hasn’t happened yet tonight.” 
After driving for hours, the convoy came 
to a midway point to rest overnight. As they 

unloadedtheir gear, the CET made certain  
their trucks were in mission ready mode for the 
next departure. Our team checked into bille-
ting and found rooms where we could rest our 
eyes. It didn’t take long for the billets to become 
as quiet as a local library back home. Convoy 
escort security can be mentally and physically 
draining; racking out on a cot was some of the 
best sleep I have received over here.

 



There’s one guy moving down there but he’s uh,
he’s wounded.
All right, we’ll let ‘em know so they can hurry up
and get over here.
One-Eight, we also have one individual appears
to be wounded trying to crawl away.
Roger. We’re gonna move down here.
Roger. We’ll cease fire.
Yeah, we won’t shoot anymore.
He’s getting up.
Maybe he has a weapon down in his hand?
No, I haven’t seen one yet. 
I see you guys got that guy crawling right now
on that curb.
Yeah, I got him. I put two rounds near him,
and you guys were shooting over there too,
so we’ll see.
Yeah, roger that.
Hotel Two-Seven; Bushmaster Seven go ahead.

Six beacon gaia. Sargeant Twenty is the location.
Hotel Two-Six; Crazyhorse One-Eight. 

Oh, yeah, look at those dead bastards.
Nice.
Two-Six; Crazyhorse One-Eight.
Nice.
Good shoot’n
Thank you.

Hotel Two six. Hotel Two-Six; Crazyhorse One-Eight.
Crazyhorse One-Eight; Bushmaster Seven. Go ahead.
Bushmaster Seven; Crazyhorse One-Eight.
Location of bodies, Mike Bravo five-four-five-eight 
eight-six-one-seven.
Five-four-five-eight-six-one-seven. Over.
This is Crazyhorse One-Eight, that’s a good copy. 
They’re on a street in front of an open, courtyard 
with a bunch of blue trucks, bunch of vehicles  
in the courtyard.



MISSION DAY 2

Following some much needed rest, our crews 
awoke, conducted personal hygiene, met at our 
trucks and prepared the vehicles and mission 
essential equipment for the next leg of the mis-
sion. A stop at a deep freeze trailer was made 
to gather the frozen necessity of ice to keep 
the beverages in the coolers chilled.
After leaving the billets and reconnecting with 
the trucks, Crazyhorse was given a green light 
to get back on the road to continue the mission. 
Multiple times along the route the convoy came 
to a stop. One stop came at an Iraqi checkpoint 
and another stop happened at a point along 
the route where there was a removal of an IED 
spotted by another convoy traveling in front of us. 
Sgt. Tristyn J. Runia of Duluth, Minn. was the 
commander of the scout truck for this mission. 
“It’s a huge responsibility to be in the lead truck 
because the security of the convoy depends on 
our actions,” said Runia. “My gunner, driver and 
I need to be scanning our sectors at all times. 
If we become complacent at any point in time 
it could be very damaging to the rest of the 
convoy, they depend on us since we are in front 
and in charge of finding and pointing out sus-
picious objects of interest.”

The IED discovered on the route was cleared 
by a U.S. Army explosive ordnance disposal 
(EOD) team through a controled detonation 
– a stark reminder of the dangers and threats 
“Crazyhorse” faces each time we go up into Iraq. 
Hours later the convoy reached its destination 
in Baghdad safely.
 



Picking up the wounded?
Yeah, we’re trying to get permission to engage. Come 
on! Let us shoot!
Bushmaster; Crazyhorse One-Eight.
They’re taking him.
Bushmaster; Crazyhorse One-Eight.
This is Bushmaster Seven. Go ahead.
Roger. We have a black SUV bongo truck picking up 
the bodies. Request permission to engage.
Fuck.
This is bushmaster Seven, roger.
This is bushmaster Seven, roger.
Engage. One-Eight, engage.
Clear. Come on! Clear. We’re engaging.
Coming around; Clear. Roger. Trying to… Clear. 
I hear ‘em co… I lost ‘em in the dust. 
I got ‘em. I’m firing.
This is bushmaster Forty got any BDA on that truck? 
over.

Roger I’m just trying to make sure you guys
have my turf, over.
Roger we got your turf.
Come on, buddy. All you gotta do is pick up a weapon.
Crazyhorse this is Bushmaster Five, 
Bushmaster Four break.
We are right below you right now can you walk us onto 
that location over.
This is Two-Six roger. I’ll pop flares. We also have one 
individual moving. We’re looking for weapons.
If we see a weapon, we’re gonna engage.
Yeah Bushmaster, we have a van that’s approaching 
and picking up the bodies.
Bushmaster; Crazyhorse. We have individuals going
to the scene, looks like possibly picking up
bodies and weapons. 
Let me engage. Can I shoot? 
Roger. Break.
Crazyhorse One-Eight request permission to engage.



MISSION DAY 3

With a population estimated at 7 million, the 
area in Baghdad where “Crazyhorse” arrived 
appeared to be quiet and peaceful. Signals of the 
war drawing to a close could be observed by the 
lack of troops in the area. A sign along the road 
near the base post office read “closing soon .” 

The Soldiers had enough time in Baghdad to 
shower, eat and catch some sleep. A handful depar-
ted to visit the nearby palaces once occupied by 
the country’s former dictator Saddam Hussein. 
  
I had the chance to view the inside of an aban-
doned palace built on top of a man-made hill. 
After the initial Iraq invasion, this palace was 
used as a headquarters for the U.S. Army. Shif-
ting of the earth caused the foundation to crack 
beneath and the inhabitants had to move their 
operations to a new headquarters. As I walked 
through the building I realized this would be 
an event that would stay with me for years to come. 
I’m old enough to remember the images on tele-
vision when Saddam gave the order to commit 
genocide on his own people by use of chemical 
weapons. My family didn’t own a TV for a few 
years following, but when we liberated Kuwait it 

drove my mom to buy one so we could watch the 
news again. It felt surreal to be walking through 
the same rooms where Saddam once lived. The 
man my generation grew up identifying as evil 
was long gone, but still his presence was left 
behind in the palaces he built.

After viewing the emptied colossal structure, it 
was time to head over to the tents to regroup 
with the rest of the team. The Soldiers had to 
refocus their minds back to the mission at hand 
for it would be another long drive. We eventually 
left Baghdad escorting semi-trucks full of equip-
ment and supplies that needed to be removed 
from Iraq. This third leg of the trip took nearly 
ten hours to complete, arriving at a base where 
we pulled in and rested. 



south down the road where the engagements were.
Last call on station’s Bradley element say again. Roger 
this is Crazyhorse.

Oh yeah, look at that. Right through the windshield! 
Haha!

All right. There were approximately four to five 
individuals in that truck, so I’m counting about
twelve to fifteen.
I would say that’s a fairly accurate assessment so far.
Roger that.
I want to just be advised Six, Bushmaster Six are 
getting mounted up right now.

I think they just drove over a body!
Really? 
Yeah!
Maybe it was just a visual illusion, but it looked like it.

You’re clear. This is Crazyhorse. Stand by.
I can’t shoot for some reasons.
Go ahead.
I think the van’s is disabled. Go ahead and shoot it.
I got an azimuth limit for some reason.
Go left.
Clear left.
All right, Bushmaster Crazyhorse One-Eight.
A vehicle appears to be disabled.
There were approximately four to five individuals 
in vehicle moving bodies.
Your lead Bradley should take the next right. 
That’s crusing east down the road.
No more shooting.

Crazyhorse; this is Bushmaster Four. We’re moving
a dismounted element straight south though
the Bradleys.
You have your Elem-… Bradley element turning 



MISSION DAY 4

On the last day, we endured another ten-hour 
drive to Camp Virginia from a southern Iraqi base. 
The last leg of the trip was plagued with very slow 
speeds and vehicle breakdowns, which greatly 
added to the duration of this trip. Finally, the 
“Crazyhorse” Soldiers arrived back to their base, 
unloaded their trucks and conducted post-mis-
sion tasks before they got a chance to crawl into 
their beds. The men and women of Company C 
were happy to be back after completing another 
successful mission.
“It’s what we do. It’s our job to protect these 
convoys as they go in and out of Iraq” said Sgt. 
Runia. “Each person in our company has a role 
and the success of our mission depends on their 
job performance. Crazyhorse is performing 
outstanding. I can say I am proud to be a part 
of this unit.”
Commander of Company C, Capt. John M. 
Hobot, recalls deploying to Iraq earlier when 
“Crazyhorse” was sent as part of the troop surge.  

“As I travel out on these long haul missions with 
my CETs, I often visit the same bases I went to 
in 2006-2007,” said Hobot. “Some of these bases 
in Iraq used to resemble a small U.S. city and 

today they look more like a desert ghost town 
of Arizona. It is a bizarre feeling to think that 
many of us were here just four years ago sup-
porting the troop surge and today our mission 
is to support the drawdown, it still takes some 
getting used to, even though we have been doing 
this mission for three months. ” 

What happens after December 31, 2011 is not 
really something “ Crazyhorse ” thinks about. 
They are focused on the mission at hand. One 
thing is certain, Company C will continue to push 
on and fulfill the purpose of the current mis-
sion, providing short haul and long haul convoy 
escort security for thousands of trucks traveling 
in and out of Iraq, aiding in bringing about an 
end to one of the longest wars in U.S. history. 

10 Oct., 2011
By Spc. Zachary K. Mangas
Co C 1-194 AR (CAB)
Unit Public Affairs Representative



07/12/07 Bagdad Hey, I need to get the Brads to drop rads.
I got a wounded girl we need to take to Rustamiyah.
Bushmaster Seven; hotel Two-Six. Do you want us
to move to your location over?
Bushmaster Six; Hotel Two-Six over.
Hotel Two-Six; this is Bushmaster Seven. Roger,
come to our location.
Okay roger. We’re coming up north on Gadins and
then we will push east to your location.
Roger, that’s a negative on the evac of the two, 
civilian, kids to, rusty they’re going to have the
IPs link up.
They can put us over here. Break.
IPs will take them up to a local hospital over.
Copy over.Roger that.

Well it’s their fault for bringing their kids into 
a battle.
That’s right.
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