HM1 Andrew Slaughter

1 March 2011

Now stationed with force recon D Albuquerqee New Mexico.
Before we went out went to combat outpost in Ramadi.

Were going up road called 2 tits.  We were preparing an alternate route in Ramadi b/c we were taking route Michigan every time.  Maj Card wanted to find alternate routes to avoid a pattern.  We actually took an alternate to combat outpost.  The intent was not to use route Michigan the entire time.
I think we talked to some people at combat outpost and they didn’t say how dangerous route was until after we got hit by IED.  They didn’t say anything until QRF arrived and told us.

I was behind capt card in passenger side of the second HUMVEE directly behind lead vehicle.  It was LAV, then HUMVEE.  The reason why I remember I was in that particular vehicle was because I  always rode in second to last and this was an exception.  I just wanted to ride behind Maj Card.  I don’t think we took out the entire platoon.  We only took out 4 vehicles as I recall.

 Going up first tit and lead LAV got hit and we got ambushed on right side of road.  They appeared out of the grass like they were lying there waiting.  As soon as they appeared Card said engage.  As soon as we engaged they fell back in grass.  There was still smoke in the air from IED explosion.  It was not a sterile environment.  I had so much adrenaline in my system I cannot remember people making noises.  On this occasion we were waiting for radio comm to come more than anything but the comm. Never came because the electrical was knocked out of the lead LAV 25.  Card told us to engage the enemy.  3-4 military aged males.  They engaged us with rifles and we shot back at them.  I don’t know if we hit them or not.  Card, myself, Duran approached lead vehicle b/c no power.  We opened doors and I assessed wounded.

LCpl Brolman was most severly wounded.  He had no vital signs.  I had to shift and triage and treat LCpl Logan first.  Brolman was lifted up and tossed on other side of LAV.  He was thrown to other scout hatch.  It was perplexing at the time.  I remember smelling brains, to me it smells like mushrooms.  LCpl Logan’s injury was multiple leg injuries.  The viewing block had been blown out and that wounded his legs.  
From a road another vehicle approached.  We engaged.  There was a field between us and a house and another road.  It was about 70 meters away.  From there the vehicle approached.  It appeared to show some hostile intent.  We were ordered to engage the vehicle.  We all shot down range.  I am sure we hit whoever was in the vehicle because the vehicle came to a grinding halt.  
There were also injured casualties in another vehicle from the IED blast.  There was a white pickup truck that was at the opposite end of the road.  I sent terp over to treat casualties while I treated severe most casualties.  

The other thing I remember really well is asking Maj Card how the procedure went for calling for illum.  It was an educational moment for me.  Purely educational for me.  I wanted to know how to call for illum.  Spot over spot out.  Splash over splash out.  

I don’t think I blocked anything out.  I still remember very vivid images from earlier incidents.  I will have to think if I blocked it out and get back to you.   

Everything up to this point is clear, this is my war story.  Everything after this point gets really hazy.

3-4 hours with NCIS going over what happened after that.

NCIS sat me down in room.  They went through whole interview.  While they were conducting it they were giving me a lot of “lead on” questions.  After I left the interview I didn’t know which way was up and which way was down.

The entire interview was 3-4 hours, but was really an all day affair.  

I was interviewed by 2 agents at the time.

The questions were very leading.  They liked to say buddy all the time.  They were professional the whole time.  I thought they had already determined Maj Card was guilty.  Col Sullivan’s approach was the opposite.  

The agents were hostile toward Maj Card.  Jason Pienard was saying we need to get this guy out of leading Marines, out of the USMC.

I said I looked up to the guy, he was the epitome of a Marine Corps officer.    I said he was  a good officer, very focused, very professional.  I also said he was intense.  

I remember he had signs posted in his office that said fitreps.  Showed organization.  He had a list of 40 different things he had to do to turn over.  Very structured individual.
After we got back I knew Maj Card wrecked his motorcycle.  Somebody called me and I went to hospital to see him.  I wanted to still be there for my marine.  At that time he was in a medically induced coma.  Last contact I had was before I left Italy he called me and thanked me for going to hospital.  
