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Abstract

In October 1992, SGM Richard Cortes deployed to Thailand for Joint Combined
Exchange Training (JCET) Balance Torch 1-93. He was a new member of Operational
Detachment Alpha (ODA) 114. His story will tell of how his Team Sergeant, a senior Special

Forces veteran, set the course for his development as a Special Forces Soldier.
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In September of 1992 I reported to 1% BN, 1* Special Forces Group, (Airborne) (1/1
SFG(A). I was assigned to Operational Detachment Alpha 114 (ODA 114). It was there [ met
my new Team Sergeant, Master Sergeant Charles Miller. He was a normal looking guy, other
than being older than everyone else. I was to find out later that he was a Vietnam War veteran.
He looked me over and directed me to the Senior Engineer Sergeant. I was told that we would
be deploying to Thailand in a few weeks. I was excited; this was to be my first deployment with
Special Forces. In the weeks that followed we prepared for our trip. We would be teaching
Small Unit Tactics and Marksmanship to members of the Royal Thai Army. We practiced the

classes we would be teaching, I was given only small tasks mostly as Assistant Instructor (Al).

One day while we were preparing for the deployment, MSG Miller pulled me aside and
told me I would be giving the Team classes on Demolitions the next day. I was shocked; I
stammered that I needed time to prepare. He just looked at me and said, “You’re an expert
right?” I replied that I was and he said, “So be one.” I stayed up all night preparing and

rehearsing what [ would present to my team. The next day the classes went off without a hitch.

MSG Miller told me, “Good job, that’s what I expected from a guy who was a 12B (Combat
Engineer), Sapper Leader Graduate, and honor graduate of the 18C course.” I had passed my

first test. This was only the first of several tests that [ would be given.

We deployed and I found myself in a strange new land. I had attended language school
after the Special Forces Qualification Course, but for Tagalog, the national language of the
Philippines, not Thai. The food was different; it was delicious but incredibly spicy. We were
living off the economy so I quickly had to learn the words for the food I liked and how to say

“not spicy”. They drove on the opposite side of the road from us. There were ornate Buddhist














