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How The Hotel 2/1, Now 2/1 Association, Came About
bg Robert T Hughes

In 1983, | noticed an ad for a reunion for Hotel 2/5 in a Veteran's Magazine. | did not remember the
fifth Marines being in Nam, so | wrote to the person who put the ad in the magazine, asking if maybe he
meant to say 2/1, not 2/5? | was told to call their L, a Ken Kromer , and maybe he would know about
any 271 rounions for the add was correot.

| called Ken Kromer and spoke to him about any info on a 2/1 reunion. He said he knew of none but |
would be welcome to attend their reunion in Washington DC at the Capitol Holiday Inn. His exact words
were = It is better to attend the wrong reunion that no reunien at alll™ | told Ken that |
would pass on their reunion but changed my mind after a few days.

| had found one 2/1 person since Vietnam and that was by accident. | had told the “Shot In The Dark"”
Battalion episode (explained in a later article) one night in a bar, and someone said they had heard the
story before. | asked this person to have the person that told the story the first time call me. A short
time later, Doc Steve Harper called me. After talking about Nam, it turned out Doc was the corpsman
that took care of me the first time | was wounded. So, since | owed Doc for his “house call,” | asked
him to go with me. Doc said "Okay” and we attended the reunion in Washington DC that November 10th
weekend in 1983.

We had a great time, even though we did not know any of those former Marines before the Reunion.
On our drive home, Doc and | talked about how great it would be if we could find some to the guys we
served with. It was then that Doc and | started to put together some names from the past in an attempt
to locate them. The rest you know (AND NOW YOU KNOW THE REST OF THE STORY!). The next year,
1984, the first Hotel 2/1 gathering happened.
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Well, Bob, maybe | know the rest of the story... but for the benefit of those who may not, you forgot
to mention picking me up in 1985 at a truck stop in Baltimore MD. | drove down to the reunion with a
load of turkeys and since there was no where to park 42,000 1bs of turkeys any where near the Capitol
Holiday Inn other and the Capitol, itself, was already full, | stopped out in Baltimore. When | called and
asked "OK, How do | get to where you're at?" | got a "Where are you?....I'll be right there”

And there you were in about an hour, the time it took to drive out there. And not only did you pick me
up, but twice a day for the next three days you drove me back out to Baltimore so | could make sure
everything on the truck was OK. You turned down any offer of monitary assistance from me for gas
and your time reminding me that "Marines always take care of their corpsman!”

But | don‘t believe for a moment the fact that | was a corpsman was the soul reason for your
kindness. | think your unselfishness had something to do with how things turned out. | think you really
wanted this organization to become a reality and would do anything in your power to assure that it
would... be it your money (which you spent a lot of) or time.... and for that I'm grateful.

And I'm not alone. And for that we collected a little money to buy you an enlisted sword from a

number of other members that feel as I. Oh, | got a few "What the -———— is this?"” But now...they know
the rect aof the storu.






