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230th MPs Deal with IEDs on Baghdad’s Highways
by Maj. Mark Wright, 21st Theater Support Command PAO
Improvised Explosive Device (IED) is the military’s way of saying “roadside bomb.”  The 230th MPs, a subordinate unit of the 21st Theater Support Command, 37th TRANSCOM, based in Camp Victory North next to Baghdad International Airport know the term very well.  

     
“We’ll have to escort KBR contractors out to recover a vehicle destroyed by an IED four or five times a week,” says Staff Sgt. Philip J. Casiano, squad leader for the day’s patrol of four armored Humvees.  “We’ve found up to 11 IED’s along a stretch of road that’s less than three kilometers long.”

     
The patrol starts out quietly, but is quickly told to report to a notorious checkpoint at a dangerous highway intersection known to the troops as “Hell’s corner.”  A KBR contractor truck has been struck by a Rocket Propelled Grenade (RPG) and disabled.  Staff Sgt. Casiano’s patrol will provide security for the KBR recovery team that will go out to retrieve it.

     
Minutes before they arrive, a radio report comes in saying that an IED has exploded, and has set a civilian Iraqi truck on fire only 100 meters down the road from where the RPG hit the first truck.  

     
Upon the patrol’s arrival, they see another security team from the 1st Cavalry Division has arrived.  Shots suddenly ring out from the rooftops of some neighboring buildings, directed at some of the 1st Cavalry vehicles.  The 1st Cavalry Soldiers move toward the buildings, hoping to get the shooters to expose themselves, as the 230th MPs take up security positions for the KBR team.  

     
Staff Sgt. Casiano moves closer to the second vehicle, looking for signs of wounded, but the cab of the truck is engulfed in flames and nothing can be seen.

     
An Iraqi crowd has gathered near the burning truck, and as they realize that the Americans will not defend the second truck because it is civilian and not militarily related, they race toward it to strip the truck of whatever cargo it is carrying.  

     
“We’ll just secure the KBR truck, and we’ll let the Iraqi Police take care of the civilian vehicle,” explains Sgt. Jeff D. Young, a team leader with 230th MPs.  It is all part of the overall Coalition plan to hand over most security matters to the Iraqis, and that suits the members of Staff Sgt. Casiano’s patrol just fine.  

     
“Are we ready?  Let’s go,” shouts Pvt. Christine L. Harlen, from her gunner’s position in the turret.  The platoon has been sitting for some time, and the members of the patrol are more comfortable when moving.  

     
“You make yourself a target when you stop,” explains Sgt. Young.  “We like to keep moving to make ourselves a harder target for either IED’s or ambushes.”  

     
The 1st Cavalry Soldiers have been unable to pin down the gunmen, and Staff Sgt. Casiano’s patrol moves out as soon as the KBR crew is ready.  

     
The patrol then heads south, looking for any trouble among the highways to the south of Baghdad.  All is quiet, so the patrol gets some lunch, re-fuels, and then moves onto some smaller roads, heading toward a series of tiny Iraqi villages near the Baghdad Airport.  As the American vehicles get closer, Staff Sgt. Casiano stops the patrol near what he knows to be a friendly house to perform community relations.

     
A group of Iraqi children from nearby homes runs to the American vehicles, asking for money, for candy, and even for pens or pencils.  

     
“Some of these kids are going to school, but supplies are a problem,” explains Sgt. Young.  “So, they’ll ask for pencils to write with.”   

     
The Americans pass out candy and pose for pictures with the smiling and laughing youths.  The children’s parents look on silently, seemingly neither happy nor angry about the American’s appearance.  The parents are just being cautious, muses Sgt. Young.  

     
The patrol hands out the last of the candy and heads back to Camp Victory for the night, ready for some rest, before the next day of IED’s and candy.  
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