Reunion Letters Continued:

Stan Wilson: Please send my regards to all
members. [ am unable to attend this year’s reunion because
of other commitments. [ was looking forward to playing
some golf and enjoying the area and just seeing friends.
Next vear | hope.

Jerry Fink: Best of luck at the reunion. Say
hello to evervone for me. I haven’t heard. but I assume all
is set up for a demo of the web site and its uses both to the
Assoc. and to others.

Robert Davis: 1| am having health problems.
Sorry but 1 will not be able to make the reunion. Have a
great one. Mavbe next yvear.

Charlie Davis: [ have written a few of my
thoughts of the reunion. Tecl tree to use any of it vou want
in the log. Congrats on masterminding a great reunion.
See vou all at Berkley.

“Lwas single when | was thymg the H-34 for Air
America during the mid 60°s. My wife is quite innocent to
war in general, and especially the “Secret War™ in Laos, 1t
was a rewarding experience to introduce her to so many
people who I had known in Udorn and who I had written
about in my book. Across the Mekong

There was “the Boss™ of the Udorn chopper
pilots. Wavne Knight. who had traveled all the way from
Australia for this reunion. Jack 90" Knotts has grown
into a tegend. both for his flying skills and his ability to
party into the wee hours of the morning. How does a man
of his vears do it? Father Fred Platt blessed us all at the
Saturday night banquet. and then the next day was a judge
in a bikini contest!  The quiet respect toward the crusty
veterans J.J. McCauley, Frank Stergar, Billy Zeitler, and
Marius Burke was sull there.  We listened to Willie
Parker describe the helicopter crash he was in and the long
walt to be picked up while suftering from intense burns.
I'he comics who could keep us laughing for hours. Steve
Stevens, Gary Gentz, and Tom Hoppe. The quick-witted
Frank Devito's barbed tongue never let anyone get too
Serious.

Steve Stevens and Geza Eiler brought photo
atbums of the mid 60°s that turned back the pages of time
some 30 plus vears. Sunday afternoon. under a slate-gray
sky. my wife and | along with Geza, Hal Augustine,
Devito and others. spent hours looking at these old black
and white photos. while sipping our beers. When select
comrades were spotted in these pictures. the funny storics
poured out: Tom Hoppe's unscheduled and unauthorized
deadhead from Thakhek to Udomn via Boat. Bus and
samolar. while his chopper was stranded. pilot-less, in
Savannakhet.

There were many more varns. Every page of
photos brought descriptions. laughter. and memories.
Memorices of a time in our lives when we were young...and
craved and needed that adventure of life out on the edge. It
was so important to all of us at the time.

For those of vou who do not come to reunions for
various reason. | can understand. because [ did not attend
them myself for many vears. My reasons seemed good
¢nough at the time. but looking back. those reasons seem so
unimportant now. As the shadows of life grow longer, I am
more aware of the uniqueness of the job that we did and of
the extraordinary people who I knew and worked with at
Air America.

This reunion at Cocoa Beach. brought back
memories of those younger davs. when we all paid our dues
under fire. and now forever belong to that ancient band of
brothers. To which no amount of money or connection can
gain admittance. It was good to relive those days and to
spend time with this adventuresome group of people for
who [ have a great deal ot respect.

LETTERS & E-MAILS

George & Eileen Morrison: Sorry this is late.
have been traveling (required when retired). Use the extra
$25 tor whatever purpose needs it the most.

Had my car smog tested last week. the technician
was from Cambodia. born and raised there. but of Chinese
origin. He worked with the U, S, Government Engincering
group and sald he has a close relationship with Air
America. His name is Souphomma Thao Vong. We had a
very nice talk about old times. the result was my car passed
the smog test without any problem.

W. Milton Bludworth: Please express my
thanks and appreciation to the Association for the plaque
presented to me. as well as for making me an honorary
member of the Association. This is a double honor.

The dedication and resolve with which individual
members performed extraordinary deeds for our country
never ceases to fascinate me. It truly 1s an honor to work
on the CAT-Air America Archives.

Marty Kaufman: Hope vou all had a superb
reunton. and know that the discussion included thoughts on
those who were called to destiny in service of freedom. [t
represents  a challenge of history and of great
accomplishments. shared in some part by each of us who
plaved a role in a part of the planet “long ago and far
away.” As Jim Spencer always said during our 3-1/2 years
together on the Air America program. “Well. Kid, they
can't ever take this [experience] away from us.”

On a separate note. the medics released me
yesterday. am on a reasonably short leash, but hope to get
clearance to go to Sarasota for my father-in-laws 70"
birthday.

MacAlan Thompson: How about passing this
on to the newsletter. Might as well flood “B™ with a bunch
of mail. Wonder where Fr. Jerrv Orsinois is now. Haven't
had a letter from him for two years. Last I heard he was in
southern Yuban province teaching English.  Not too far
from the L.ao/Burma/China borders.

Got a letter tfrom Father Luke Bouchard, from
the far boondocks of Indonesia. It was dated March 26.
1997. was in response to a letter I sent him nearly a year
ago. and reads in part: “Your letter took 4 months to get to
me because it was sent to my old address. [ am now
working in the Semitau area. which is 100 miles downriver.
[ am now ministering to a parish which has 22 villages in
the backcountry. Ten of these villages are visited on foot
with a backpack and the others by outboard motor or
riverboat.  ['m glad to still have some walking to do in
order keep my limbs from getting rusty. By the way,
tomorrow is my 68" birthda:. Address: Father B. -
Pasturan Katolik —



Letters Continued:

Blaine W. Jensen: [ have been going to send the
enclosed photograph as a donation the archives for some
time. (Photo sent to Jane) [ guess the last issue of the Log
got me “oft my duft” and thus I am sending it. I'm afraid
that 1t has become a bit torn after travelling around the
world for some 27 vears!

[ do not recall who 1t was in the Log. but
someone wrote and said they would like to see something
good written about the pilots. [ suppose 1 never considered
that "angle™ since (as 4 “customer’” for some ten vears in
Laos). [ consider them the greatest tor a lot of reasons

The people in the photo are myvselt. Capt. Lee
Mullins (one of my heroes trom those early davs) and lan
Baccam (known to the pilots as “Joe™). The timeframe is
late 1965 or early 1966. [ believe the photo was taken in
Vientiane but | cannot be certain — it has been a long time.

Joe was one of two Laotian loaders/dispatchers
for the aircraft as Sam Thong (site 20) in Northern Laos. |
had completed my tour as a volunteer with IVS plus 2 sixa
month contracts with USAID. [ was going on leave to the
LS 10 visit my family and then return to Laos to work for
AFD. | wanted 10 take Joe with me to see the states.
However. on a past salary of $75.00 per month. 1 quite
obviously did not have the money to take him with me.

Capt. Mullins. Al Rich. and & number of others (it
has been a long ume) heard about what [ wanted to do.
They decided to get all of the pilots that worked with us to
donate the money necessary tor Joe's trip. The photo was
taken when Capt. Mullins was presenting the “cold hard
cash™ to Joe. I do not recall the exact amount raised. but it
was enough to cover the round-trip atrfare. some meals,
plus spending monev.

This is just one small example of what the pilots
were all about during that era.  They saved my butt on
numerous occasions. they flew in bad weather and under
very "hostile™ conditions (connected with the war that was
going on): and I never recall one of them turning down a
mission if it was “humanly™ possible to do it.

Why vou might ask? From the standpoint of our
part ot the operation. they knew that a lot of human lives
depended on their performance. At one point in time. over
one-half million human beings (refugees).

People were evacuated. often under extremely
dangerous and hostile conditions. Rice drops were made
from the air (it was the only food the people had to eat).
Medics and medicine were delivered: sick. wounded. and
pregnant ladies were evacuated to the hospital at Sam
Thong. Blankets. cooking pots. utensils. vegetable seed.
rice seed. tron bars (for making knives) and even live pigs
and chickens were transported in order to help them get a
new start once theyv had reached a secure arca.

We could have never have done the job without
those guyvs! T for one can assure vou that it was appreciated
more than they will ever know,

Was it done tor the money - nope!!! It was done
by a bunch of dedicated pilots who did their job cheerfully.

courageously, with dedication and with a great deal of

concern for humanity (people speaking languages that they
could not even understand). There were personal hardships
as well. Ask any pilot who RON'd at Sam Thong (prior to
the butlding of the AA hostel} what living accommodations

were like. It certainly was not the Hilton! Ask them what
it was like during the flood in 1966 when the hostel ran out
of food and it took me several davs to get some food up to
them. Did they leave? Nope! They took it in stride.

We all had a job to do. and reflecting back on the
situation. | firmly believe that it was mutual respect, team
work. pride. concern for humanity. sometimes concern for
our own survival. and (while it might sound a bit “trite™)
we were representing a great country. This is what made it
work

Robert L. Burn: 1 sent my application to Jane
today. [ was hired Sept. of 66. went to Saigon and flew as
a thght mech.. in the 204-B. for six months. [ was
transterred to Nha Trang as a senior inspector and was
bumped up to Superintendent of Quality Control. In 19701
was transterred back to Saigon as Maint. Supervisor where
[ staved till I quit in 1971

Reading my journals has really been something.
I"d torgotten how tough it was to do the job we had to do
over there. 1've got hundreds it not thousands of slides and
black and white photos of the A/C. stations and personnel
in Saigon. Danang. Nha Trang. ctc. What I might do is
work up a memoir of sorts this winter and just throw in a
picture of all the A/C we had in the area. [t would take a
lot of doing. but it is a possibility.  Those journals are
already on disk so it's a simple matter to cut and paste
them. then scan the photos. We'll see. That would be a
wintertime project.

Dr. W. M. Leary: My vear at the Air & Space
Museum ts passing all too quickly. It is hard to believe that
[ have only five more months left on the appointment.

I have been in contact with Greg Barker of
Phoenix  Television. an independent producer out of
f.ondon. I worked with Greg last year on a documentary on
the U.S. Air Mail Service for the Learning Channel. |
thought that he did an excellent job with the material. |
suggested that he consider doing something on CAT/AAM.
as the real story has never come out. He called last week
and said that the Discovery Channel is about to contract
with him for a two-hour treatment of CAT/AAM. 1 told
Greg that I would pass the word to the people in
CAT/AAM. From my past work with Greg, I am confident
that he will produce a highly professional treatment of
CAT/AAM. [ expect to serve as senior historical adviser
for the documentary and will do my utmost to insure the
accuracy of the program. If anyone has any questions. they
can contact me.

Frank Bonansinga: fnclosed 15 a cut out from
last Sunday’s LA Times that is a “been there done that™
type of article that you. I and many from our Saigon Days
of vestervear will remember. (Too long to print)

While “visiting”™ Nah Trang we frequented a
small rickety restaurant on stilts at the beach that was
famous tor its” South China Sea shrimp. Being raised in
New Orleans where good seafood was common place. it
was something for this adopted Cajun to sce/eat some
reallv good jumbo prawns. The owner. if 1 remember
correctly was a former French Legionnaire. It was good to
sec my old employver Ravtheon. prior to AA days. donated
some cash to our archives



Letters Continued:

H. M. “Chic” Reynolds: 1 bclieve my
membership has expired. [ think I got a renewal notice and
lost it. 1 have just hooked up to the Internet. not too easy
here, all in Spanish and my Spanish leaves much to be
desired. Is it possible to get a list of E-mail address?

Preston Myers: Decided to look at the web site.
Enjoyed the info. ['ve had a web site now for about 2 years
and was one of the first in Hawaii. Received many awards.
Have had trouble with AOL subscribers not getting all the
info. Too busy running a company to take time out for the
reunion. Maybe someday.

Must say hi to Roger Cook. my initial helicopter
instructor when going through flight training in Pensacola,
FL. Talked 10 Scratch Kanach a few months ago. Have
Wayne Knight stop by on his way to the convention. Like
to see him again and find out how his house turned out.
Last saw him in Cairns in 1980. Tell J.J. McCauley or
anvone ¢lse who's interested.

Currently have 3 helicopters in full operatiQn,
possibly looking at a fourth by next year. 4 full time
helicopter pilots under my emplov. flving a Maule M-7-
235B on the Big Island. Total employees for company now
at 21, Thank goodness for my wife, writing all those
payroll checks. Mahalo Nui Loa.

L. Michael Kandt: | would like to thank the
members of the Air America Association who elected me
to the open position on the Board of Directors. 1 felt
honored just to be included on the list of individuals who
had agreed to accept this post. To actually be elected was a
shock. [ promise to do the best job [ possibly can. to work
with the Board to define the purposes of the Association,
set goals. and work to accomplish those goals.

[ am very pleased that there were so many
members who voted.  This indicates that there is a very
large group of members who want to keep this Association
viable. | hope to contribute to that endeavor. active. for the
next three vears.

I often reflect on that cloquent paragraph printed
on the last AAM schedule at Udorn. That fragile document
once again hangs above this desk. It's off-center. faded.
and ragged around the edges. but now in a special frame
that. hopefully. will protect it better from vet another desert
environment. Dick Ford wrote about the “final paragraph
of a saga that may have an epilogue. but never a sequel.”™ 1
believe that the Air America Association is that epilogue.
A long eptlogue that attempts to perpetuate and honor the
memory of those that participated: the heroes and the
villains — and so many that often lived in both camps, the
airmen-ground support staff-administrative  staff-cooks-
bartenders (sure). and even the bosses. the great majority of
many races. nationalities. and creeds. who were just doing a

job in a difficult. demanding and often dangerous

environment, their wives’husbands. and children. There is
no other organization to my knowledge. so large and
widespread geographically. that continues to meet and
celebrate the associations of over twenty years. | am proud
to be part of it.

Joe Stearne: I've been a fan of AA for some
time. As a former Marine and Vietnam Vet | can
appreciate how important your role was being provider of
fogistical support to the SEA area in the late 50°s through
the early 70°s. Your web site is great. lots of info and a
treat to read. (Not a member — email fan).

R. E. Eaton: My best wishes for 4 great reunion.
Maybe I'll get a chance to make another one before too
long.

['m currently working in Nigeria- 56days/28days.
Been to Bangkok and Laos three times since last
November. Always see Izzy. Visited Willie Utterbach
when he was last there, although spoke to him by phone
from [zzy’s.

VTE and LP seem little changed. [ understand
from some of the locals that there has been a dramatic
relaxation of police state tvpe mentality since 1993, Quite
relaxed and peaceful now. Still seems a little strife in some
areas. Not sate to drive from LP to PDJ. Area around 20A
a “special zone.” Off Limits.

Met a guy in LP who spoke quite good
“American English.” About 50ish. When asked where he
learned his English said he had learned by book with three
vears of self-study. [ thought. veah right.

On my last return from LP (early May 97) I was
talking to the Lao Aviation Capt.. as we were weathered in
for several hours. he was quite open discussing flving
[28%s. C123 and C47 for our side during the war. Said he
had done some training in states in 60's and seemed to
know U. S. geography. [ did not mention my background.
He said he experienced no difficulty switching sides “after
liberation.”

Also met another Lao in LP who had received
study in Bangkok sponsored by old government. After
1975 he was recalled and sent to Hanoi for new
government. Or so he said. Now working as bookkeeper
for hotel in LP run by a Lao recently returned atter years in
U.S. Met several Lao returnees from U.S.

On the other hand, a Danish expat was telling me
onc of the record employees he uses at a fisheries project is
an ex-AAM emplovee who spent 16 years in a relocation
camp and is still having difficulties with the authorities.

Have also seen Bruce Cochran a couple of times
in Bangkok. He's working in Indonesia and doing very
well it seems.

We have some ex-AAM Filipino mechanics here
in Nigeria. Glad we have them. as they're the best here.
Still work ull the job ts done with a high degree of
professionalism and no complaints.

[f anyone is going to Laos and interested in maps.
check out the government map store near the “arch™ Very
high quality 87-88 edition maps in all scales for whole
country. They are excellent, Russian produced.

I'm enclosing a letter I received recently, thought
it might be of interest. (See below)

Kou Seying (Thao): My family came to the
states from Laos in 1976. [ was just twelve years old then.
but had a fond memory of Laos. Air America pilots and
their planes were the most exciting part of a young boy’s
life in Laos especially if you were from the HMong ethnic
group, | was no exception. When Air America left Laos,
we missed it terribly, My dream was to someday become a
pifot myselt. I have fulfilled that dream since 1986 when |
received my Private license and went on to instruct for a
year before I went to the seminary to become a pastor.
Currently. [ am a professor at Concordia University in St.
Paul with special emphasis on training HMong church
leaders through the development of the HHMong institute.



Letters Continued:

Joe Hazen: | have read Moser’s letier and the
circumstances do not fit. 1 also talked with Paul llg last
November and his recollection does not fit. First. Paul’s
parachute was nowhere near the pickup site as he was
several hundred vards awav from where he landed.
Second. Paul did not wave to any helicopter.  He was
hiding on the North Slope of a ridge near a burn spot. After
a tlight of ADs from his ship took out some huts on the
ridgeline with 20mm cannon tire. [ instructed him by radio
to get over the ridge and a helicopter would be waiting. He
did as Iinstructed. and atter tiring a second flare as the tirst
one was behind the helicopter (1 told the helicopter pilot to
do a 180 and hoverh the pilot spotted the second tlare and
got nto position to lower the hoist. which had the old style
horse collar on it The collar was lowered into the jungle
and Paul got into 1t and was raised through the branches
into the helicopter. The helicopter then proceeded to L.S-
36. where I first met Paul face to face. I was supposed to
1y Paul to Udorn. but one of two nosewheels on my
aircratt. a Caribou. was flat and so he left on the helicopter
that picked him up.

The next time [ saw him was in Washington. DC
in March ot 1993, Paul told me that after he was hoisted
into the helicopter. the mechanic asked him several times if
he was hurt.  Paul kept saving no and then asked the
mechanic why he kept asking him the same question. The
mechanic satd that when Paul started to come up on the
hoist. the helicopter banked slightly to the right and the
mechanics automatic rifle slid out of the cabin and dropped
right down the hoist cable.

There are too many differences. even taking age
(and thus memory) mto account. to attribute the pickup of
Adm. Paul Ilg to Scratch and Luis. [ do not doubt that
Moser and Kanach made the pickup of a downed pilot. 1
feel that it the archives can be checked that it was Joe
Potter who was picked up.  Unfortunately. Joe and Bill
McShane are both gone and [ do not know who else was on
the T-28 mission that day.

Dallas G. Wittgenfeld, Current Commander of
The Elite Purple Heart Parachute Team: The early
dawn’s fog held fast to the swamps. vines and bamboo
where we were hiding and watching the Viet Cong in his
own back yard. We waited for some sound. something that
would penetrate the sitence of the dangerous cat and mouse
war we “the special operations Rangers (Black Berets) and
Green Berets played with the enemy.

I was a 19-year-old hiding beneath a giant tree
with my 100ft. Antenna lost is the fog. The slightest
squelch from my radio would alert the Viet Cong enemy
only a stone’s-throw away. as we were reconing an active
intersection ot two enemy supply trails. A (light) Ranger
Team’s worst nightmare is to be flanked by the enemy.
who knows where vou are. and be out numbered too. with
nowhere to go and in the clutches of certain death. The fog
had sealed our fate.

The whop. whop. whop of a single helicopter
blade suddenly took the disturbing silence of the enemy's
crunching steps on branches towards us to a loud and
deafening whirlwind of leaves and branches which
suddenly lifted the ground fog which concealed us and was
swooshed up and away. and then there was “A Shiny
Huey™ slick with the American Flag sparkling in the

sunshine that it created. It was if a shiny ghost appeared in
the swamp's fog.  Our Commandos let loose with
everything we had and the enemy laid down trying to figure
out who was shooting who. In their one moment of
confusion we boarded the shiny limousine for extraction.
No wounded. no killed. job well done. I didn’t call Air
America to help in that mission and surely they hadn't been
briefed by anybody we know of. but the only place they
could have landed.. they did. | had been calling tor Army
assistance continuousiy. but they were “weathered in”

A tew months later [ would be (promoted?) as a
lhailand Ranger Advisor to the Roval Thai Army
Volunteer Forces Panthers™ Div. On a similar “special
operation” we found 20 large enemy under-ground bunkers.,
which had to be a headquarters of some kind. My “long
range” radio call for 20 crater charges fell upon deat ears it
seemed. As arule. I never let a Thai soldier on my radio.
but the Thai commander began talking on another combat
frequency in Thal. my concern was. who the hell is going
to listen to him. then suddenly to my surprise appeared the
“shiny ghost from the fog™ again. This time dropping 20
crater charges. detonation chord and one detonator through
the top of the jungle’s trees. almost beside me. | got the
pleasure of blowing-up the entire underground complex
with ~one-click™ of my Air America special delivery.

Even in the fall of Saigon the ghost appeared to
me one last ime as [ watched our Vietnamese counterparts
grasping with their arms reaching for the same savior that
plucked me from the communists deadly route. 1 swelled
up with pride and patriotism even in the end...it was the
last helicopter to freedom. [ believe the Air America
“Saigon Huev™ is a patriotic icon of important historical
significance to men and women of the Vietnam War.

[ have plans to find. resurrect. or replicate that
Shiny Ghost as a National Historic Treasure that can be
flown alongside other Awviation Foundation Military
Aircraft of the famous Collings Foundation.

Times are changing and none of us “old secret
soldiers™ are getting any vounger. Unfortunately for the
Air America Assoc. their Veteran comrades think “they
don’t exist anvmore” but nothing is further from the truth.
Air America is alive and well.  Their secret files are
declassified for the archives. a memorial plaque is erected .
and a postage stamp proposal is before the stamp
committee.

I believe that if the leadership and veteran
supporters of Air America get involved and can muster
another few patriotic “special operations™ that Air America
will finally have the “legacy of truth™ that it wants to share
with America.

I want to be an associate member of Air America
so [ can be the “point man™ in that direction.

lan Quinn: Just a note to say what a great web
page and that something like this (stamp project) is long
overdue in recognition of the pilots and other personnel. |
was flying in New Guinea & Indonesia in the early 70°s
and of course had heard about AA. Even applied for a job
and got a nice reply back saving my experience would be
useful. but as I was not a LS. citizen (I'm a Kiwi) sorry.
These davs | look as [.aos from 35000 or so — it sure looks
different at that height. AA did a great job and it’s a pity
the media are so badlv informed (so what else 1s new?).





























