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GODDOARD GAZETTE

With the 182d Engineer Company, Massachusetts Army National Guard



SPENDING A DAY WITH THE SAPPERS

The 182d Engineer Company, Massachusetts Army Na-
tional Guard, is stationed at the Newburyport Armory, 

Essex County, Massachusetts.  Thanks to an invitation 
by SSG John A. Vivier Jr, Recruiting and Retention for the 
Massachusetts Army National Guard, five CAP members 
participated in the event.

How could you pass up an event advertised as follows?

LEARN BASIC SOLDIER SKILLS:

Land Navigation
Weapons Assembly and Disassembly

Mines, Explosives, and Charges
Combat Medicine

Military Communication

"Sappers make the movement of our forces possible.  A 
Sapper is a combatant skilled in a variety of military en-
gineering duties such as minefield placement or clear-

ing, bridge-building, demolitions, field defenses, and 
road and airfield construction.  Sappers install portable 
bridges, tank traps and other construction that provides 
tactical support; they build major support facilities such 
as supply roads, fuel depots and airports; and addition-
al tasks such as the disarming and disposal of mines 
and unexploded ordnance.  Sappers have supported the 
front-line infantry in every war in American history." (Join 
Us for A Sapper Experience" flier).

When we arrived at Devens Range Complex, the
ambient temperature was approaching 90° F. 

Black flag warning!  After heating up our MREs (a treat 
for this writer.. at Joint Base Camp Atterbury in Indiana, 
no heaters are allowed due to the risk of starting a 
brush fire), we chowed down.  Much to my amazement, 
having grown up on homemade Italian fare, my 
spaghetti dinner was fantastic!  Add to that cheese 
spread on crackers and 2 portions of fruit punch, and I 
was set for the day.

My assumption was that the compass course would be 
a piece of cake.  After all, it was meant to give begin-

ners a taste of land navigation.  This writer always nails 
the compass course.  After everyone obtained their indi-
vidual pace counts (# of paces per 100 meters on level 



ground), we formed up teams.  Our team was comprised 
of four Sappers and three CAP members:  1st Lt Keith 
Reid, 2d Lt Lydia Reid, and this ghostwriter.  

After charting our route on a map, we nominated Lyd-
ia to be our navigator.  She would direct us forward 

along an azimuth, using a point person to take the lead.  
Following the navigator's directions, he keeps track of his 
paces while navigating though woods and fields.  

Oftentimes, the point person will use pacer beads to 
maintain an accurate count of his/her paces.  For ex-

ample, let us say that your pace count is 60.  For every 60 
paces, you have traveled one hundred meters.  Every time 
you have traveled 100 meters, slide one bead from the 
bottom section down.  Our point person chose to use only 
his brain, and he was phenomenal! I have no idea how he 
could be so accurate with his distance traveled without 
the use of pacer beads.  

Our first point was at a distance of 1100 meters.  This 
would be a "piece of cake" for this ghoswriterThe 

woods were lovely at first.  This writer's first creepy mo-
ment was when we encountered giant ferns.  They were 
taller than my head, so I had a close-up view of the un-
derside of these leafy Polypodiopsida.  I just have three 

words here folks, words that will put a shiver down your 
collective spines... MANY tiny INSECTS!   My irrational 
fears of tiny bugs crawling into my nostrils and ear canals 
were only allayed by the sight of a doe startled from her 
resting place in the shade.  How delightful!

The next hurdle for some was a swamp.  This was not 
daunting for a small person.  I could walk on the sur-

face of the mud.  However, as our point person was at 
risk of being mired in said sludge, the plan changed to 
navigating around the swamp.

Have you ever experienced the approach to the ocean 
as a child?  As the trees get smaller and the sky opens 

up, it appears as if the coast is just around the next bend.  
Yet it is still quite a distance away.  That is what we expe-
rienced in the woods.  We could see the trees clearing in 
the distance and knew that we were approaching a road.  
We plodded along with anticipation, yet it seemed as if we 
were making little headway.  

Hubris almost always results in a "dope slap" and today 
was no different.  Another swamp?  No big deal!  I just 

walked along the surface of the mud as other sunk up to 
their knees.  Being small has its advantages... well, until it 
does not.  Let's just say that cleaning mud out of combat 



boots is NOT a joyous experience.

At our first stop, we met up with Sappers intent on a 
simulation on blowing up a tree.  After measuring the 

circumference of a tree and making calculations, wooden 
blocks representing C4 were strapped to the tree.  The 
goal was to simulate having the tree fall across a road at a 
precise location.  

Due to time constraints, the groups had to get back to 
base camp.  We crossed a very large field with beauti-

ful wildflowers on our journey back, which was a highlight 
for this writer.  

Thanks to SSG Eladio Soto, our host for this event. He 
was gracious to all!



Dining on MREs at DEvEns:  1st Lt Keith Reid, C/Maj Miguel Daly, 2nd Lt Lydia Reid, and 1st Lt Bob Aubrey 



Guests from a JROTC unit based in Holyoke, Massachusetts



This solder took 
point.  He was 

exceptional!    

1st Lt Lydia 
Reid, CAP, is 
our navigator. 



The passage through the ferns is just beginning…  



How do you get a tree to fall with precision?  
Ask a Sapper! 



Another expert explains how to tape C-4, a 
plastic explosive, to a tree trunk.  Of course, 
wooden blocks were used to simulate this 
plastic explosive substance. 
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Getting ready to simulate detonation…  



Cool and collected 
on a 

very hot day. 



Crossing an expansive field. The sky was so blue. 

Wildflowers were everywhere…  



HEaDing back to basE caMp 
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