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Date oroubmUlal: 412512001 - (ediIM byaulbor, Leo F Kimmi ...... April &-11, lOO3_~ 
Aulb ..... titIt .r.ubmiUal: MEMOIRS OF A 'T-O'd FAC. dIU 1966 OK 'J"V/V l"'lf/: 

I Departed Travis 1 Jan "- My orden wen to Juagle Survival School al Clark, bnl I .... 

told at Clark 'disroprd' my orden: Ibey _ed FAC. ill V ..... am rIgIIt DOW. I arrived at Bien II .. 

for two or thne ·ell ........ o!' lIigIIu and ..... Ib ... uaiped to tb.e ARVN DivllIoD ia Iowa. 1011111 have 

...... lb. Div ALOII'AC as I .... !be ooIy ·blu .... uil ... Ib ..... 

Duriq !be few days I .. as at BieD Boa a F-IOO landed. Tbat Ilormally ...... ·1 a bit! d .... bul 

Ibis .......... aviatiDo marvel! B. had actually deatroyed a booth in lbe jUDgIe, BY FLYING 

TaRU IT! Be .. as!be Juddat lIlY in the .. orid !bat day bllt Deeded a Utde more traialac on ....... to 

pulkp from a strafing run. The_iJlg edges of .. in ..... d Ibe horizontal tall ..... in a shambles 

aDd lb. pll 110111 and bameIo were paektd with b.amboo! The 'IID'" .... duI U'd and I NWIy 

regret not gettiag pictuns.. Th. BOA ..... flon. booth destroyed IIJICI--Qops, 00. 'Buo' also 

destroyed. " 

About Ibree .. eeks lifter I arrived al Bien BOIl, I .... eaIled down from a VR night to report to 

either !be TACC or TASS ........ deI-. dOll'1 reeaII .. bidl.. & opeaed!be m-rth,. by (TbIs it a 

biglllighilbat I'll _.r forget!) sayiug, "You'", Ibe ollly l!UY .. e """ alford to Iose." (I should'. shot 

him rightt ..... !) &_t ou to tdlmetIWl'd be talWag III 0-1 iaJeu tbu 48 h ........ toaD 

uudilclou<l duIifIed destia.tiau for III Dob ........ l!tb of time. 

A couple of days later, at Dot R...,. I ..... ordered II> Rakhom Pbaaom, Tbailand (NXP). At NKP 

.... ordered to (I) fly uomarlled airplau ... (2) .... r UllD1ar:1u:d ftigbt sPits, (3) .... told NOT 10 """1 

"'Y Gouev. CoaveutiDu eard. I NWIy didn'llib !be tour-AT ALL! 

TheOo<arM_ 

Iu late F.b lJI66,l tbiak it .... Beau WitterDWlaud 1. ..... OD. 'Thud' (F-IOS) mission to 

bomb a bridge aboul JG miles .. ulb ofMu Cia p .... For _ .......... two SIIldy's A-to ..... t out 

with UI lbat day. lIoeated •• d marIIed !be WpI. It .... aboDt 100 yards aorib of my ...... 1rA!. The 

rll'lllll ... airenft ill lb. ftigbt ..... just short or loft (9 o'dock) of !be target but Dumber tour 



delivered all 5 1 150'. dead _Ulr! I found out Loier. tltat nllmber fOllr III ..... aIIy tile .. eak oiIter in 

.,uy rup.., but not 011 thlI one. I _ 1IiIl--U tlte timbers aad dirt IIyiDg! 

I pve tit ... tbeir DBA aad ill leu titan " couple of miIIu"'} b...." tile call: 

"LetuI, tltbls T_l'", OlJjin 0IJd 1laiIiIIJl ..... t' " I .... sure it .... tlte A-lllitlbt. 

We IwlI1eaded nortIt lato tile......" _tit ofMu Gia ..... as Icroaod tile kant, I .... aa A-I 

low IIIld to tlte rigIll, tnlDiDa &moke. I I1mIed toward him and as lie .. ent uder lIlY left wiq, I 

watcaed the pilot step GIl tIIe ......... y nUl ud jlllDp. At tit. pIaDe COJlUaued to ..... to tile ripl, I ..... 

tltat tIIe·1Ire from tile lower en!li_ cowtiag was OIIplfiDg tlte _terllDe iii. 1Uk. I drded as Ilia 

dlute desc:ended, _no ..... t on 'Guard' dlaand to report tile tboot dowIIlIIld ... w.febed botIt 

th. pilot IIIld tit. pIaDe land IIIoag tile _ bank of tit. river. BIt lIitIbt lead IIWIe two ,..... to see it 

II. was in tile obulo; .. e'd .ot talked to him oa bit URC 10 radio. 

Lead reported b ..... u ..... to see boca_ of tit. wing of Ilia 1irpIIUIe. I told him oa my aest 

orl>it that rd punob _a ill tile _ob of tile blU1liag A-I and maIoe • low paallloag tile rIv.... Out 

of tb. llIlOlie at about 50', I headed JOutIt toward tile boIId. I --U Boom callbtll me; 

"0"" _ fId~ 1ulI_ oftlure, ~ ill ~ wdlq U ......... 1lI youl" 

I bepllwblltI boped .... YioIeat jUdiiJlt, .... th. A-I pilot'. empty obate baraaa aad 

......... oftbe ...... at 12 o'doob I tunIod ..... over tile riv ... ud nat to _top lev .. I anxiously 

bepll doocliiq for leaks, b ...... IIuld _ ....... etc. A mile or ..... oot, I bepll dlmb;"g bad< up to 

1,500 feet, haYiBg DOted only a orad< iD tit. lower left .. lndahicld W. bepll <lIecIIiaIIllillba iIIto 

hold;"1 patterns from 15,000' aad a ......... d would take tltela .. mgbt to Itnif. !'rom j1llt Drtb of tile 

dlute towardud past tllellillllllOkjnlromalu oftboA·L Wbeo tit. 'Jolly Greem' (I'IOICUO 

b<licopW's) mived about 30...0 Pllt .. Iater,l veotored tile lint ... to .. ard th. <bute. O. Ilia lint 

P .... b. overtbot uddlll'lD& tile lUnI_d called to "'Y. "1JI;q_IJIuJoIja' ~ W - of-H. (I 
tboupt I co.dd bear tlte 'diDp' ""or tile radio!) I was DUriDg 'biDIO' iii. (~ NM was .bout 0 •• 

bour En: (Estimated Tim. EDmutoj ;,. tile 11-1). Boom put iD aautItor otrIke aad tltey mad. one ..... 

_pt; wbiob .... _.....rw. I've obotked for hitu ....... "The Wall" aad believe IIit_ wu. 

"Olear M'arturU'". 

At NKP. as I parked. tile crew oblef ...... ed ..... tty iDqubitlve about th. rigIlt side easiDe cowliug. 

Aller I tb81 .......... w. rellod nvo large ..... deep rucks iD tit. prop aad ...... t about tit ... of. 

footltall ia tit. right.,..me cowtiag. The crew oblef asked, .. Wb .... have you boon, Capta;"1" Whoa 

I viewed tile pio:ture I tooll of tile prop, I yet wouder bow it tJlifJl' Iu!pt ftmD IpI.ittiJlg-but tltoa rID 

aure 1_1 Wellioo COllated IIlOre tit ... 30 bullet holes iD tlte "Jolly Groen" ... d tile A-I lead 

illlilttd OD atartiag paperwork!or tlleDFC for my «<ottl. 
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The 'Tbud' access panel story (page 3) 

About the same time. I was putting in a two-sbip Tbud fligbt, strafing a trans-sbipping point along 

tbe same river about 25 east ofNKP. As two began bis pull-up be called, "Lead, tbis is two, rve 

named out!" I was on tbe same ron-in beading as he was; be was just below my left wing. I saw tbat 

the entire afterburner/speed brake area in the tail section was on fire. Above and outside me to tbe 

west, lead saw tbe same tbing and said, "Two, yuu 're on~GET OUTI" I watcbed tbe canopy and 

seat depart the Thud. A good thute. be landed in a small grove of trees just at the base of the karst, a 

great spot! He came up on Guard cbannel, and I assured blm be'd be just fme and tbe JoUy Greens 

were en route. He took out the small onmge piece of cbute they carned and I couJd see bim from 

more than a mile away. I told bim to sit tigbt and I was going to cbeck out tbe smaU village a mile or 

so nortbeast of his location. I recaU thinking that I might dissuade anyone going his direction witb 

my M-16, and remaining rockets. He was 'too cool' until the Jolly Green over ftcw bim on tbe first 

pass and then he got real excited! 

We suspected that tbe access panel to the gun compartment must bave blown off and bad been 

ingested in tbeF-IOS's intake, causing the fire in the engine. 

Meeting tbe pilot back at NKP, I asked about a very good friend of mine. Ralpb Balcom. It turned 

out tbat he and Ralpb were roommates at Udorn. He later was a 'shoot-down' up north and a POW. 

I recall tbat be was pictured on tbe cover of Life Magazine later in 1966. Tbrn information from a 

pilot training classmate. I believe it'd he 'Chuck Boyd'; wbo after returning as a POW retired as a 

General, USAF. A few days later, I new a paycbeck to one of our NCOs wbo was in tbe hospital at 

Udorn, and I was able to spend the night with Ralpb. It was about mid-May while I was at TSN 

wben I heard tbat Ralpb was MIA - no radio caD and no beeper. He bad been on mission #98 ofbis 

100. 

Wbo dead sticked an 0-1 at the NKP downtown airport? 

One of the last missious I new from NKP was a real 'Chinese 6re-drill'. Ken Millay and I had 

been assigned two TOTs about an bour apart. Witb about tbree bours and twenty minutes 

endurance in the 0-1, we had two11ours en route to and from thc target area and a 1 bour loiter time 

in tbe target area. We did tbe most serious 'mission planning' I can ever recaU in tbe 0-1'8. I also bad 

a Lao observer in tbe back seat on FM radio, wbo would try to make contact with tbe ground teams; 

'Elephant' as I reeaII was tbeir caD sign. 

About 10 minutes sbort of our first TOT (mine), 'Invert' caDed to tell us tbe first nigbt offJgbters 

bad been scrubbed. We continued to our target un the 'trail' and began VRing from soutb to north 

toward Mu Gia. Ken's was a fligbt of Thuds with 3,000 pound delay fused bombs. Tbey were trying 



to create a landslide on the trail just south ofMu Gia pass. About 15 minutes before tbe second TOT 

we got another caU from 'Invert'. We were to put a night of Thuds on a truck park east of Mu Gia. 

For a while, I considered telling tbem, 'to stuff it', I decided to cruss the Mu Gia Pass area at 8,000 

feet (hoping tbey wouldn't hear me) and then to put the strike in from that lofty altitude. I made 

contact with the fighters, rolled in and I seem to recall launching two Willie Pete rockets. I thought at 

first that I had 'duds' as it took tbem such a long time to hit the ground. I got to watch that mission 

from just below the Thud's roll-in altitude and then watch tbem establish their dives and release 

bombs BELOW me. My BDA was whatever they wanted it to be as I was as low as I was going to go. 

I snuck back across Mu Gia about the time Ken was making contact with his Oight. Number threc 

in the formation 'Tally-Hoed' the target from about ten miles out. I suggested that Ken launch a 

Willy Pete rocket and that we needed to get-goin!; 'cause I was below bingo fuel. Ken FACed the 

fighters and I was already headed west toward NKP. I had both tanks in the red (1/8 tank remaining) 

and ran one completely empty about 30 minutes east of the Mekong River. I asked 'Invert' to check 

and see if the Sandys and Jolly Greens were available and that I'd appreciate an escort because I was 

almost sure I didn't have enough fuel to make it all the way back. The Sandys and Jolly Grecns 

picked us up about 15 minutes east ofNKP and I'd been in the red on the remaining tank for what 

seemed like an hour. 

I maintained 8,000 feet and told them that when I got overhead the river, I'd lower the nose to see 

if the engine would quit. I did that and the engine 'did that' ao. I elected to shoot a 'Oame-out' 

pattern (quite a feat since the last time had been in a T-6leavmg primary pilot training in 1953) to 

tbe 'downtown' airport at NKP. The engine re-started and continued to run tbru landing and 

clearing tbe runway, but I bad otber problems. Remember the Lao observer? He was a 'persona non­

grata' in Thailand. I met the airport manager about halfway out to the airplaBe and tried to explain 

that a helicopter would soon arrive with fuel. 

The HH-3 arrived with a 40 gallon drum and the crew pumped it dry! Seems to me the fuB fuel 

capacity in the 1)..1 was 40 gallons. En route to tbe NKP, I felt a vibration in the tail. I looked around 

to see the HH-3 in dose trail fonnation, I then knew for damn sure I was in the wrong combat 

airplaoe since I couldn't out run a"helicopter! 

I considered over-Dying NKP and going to Udom to severely diminish the physical condition of the 

duty officer tbat had jacked us around that day. 

A few days later, I was reassigned to Saigon (Tan Son Nhut) as Chief of 1)..1 Combat Operations. 

About this time, I discovered that every one of my three PeS's bad been in direct violation of the AF 

Manual I was about to become my own 'personnel officer'. 



"-

"Come on sonny; we've been sbot at before." (page 5) 

Wben we got word tbat an 0-1 (Lee Harley) was down in "Operation Cricket", as in NKP, wbere 

I had just come from, I went to the Officer in Cbarge of Task Force Alpba at 7th Air Force 

Headquarters, Colonel Hesse, I believe. I walked to the wall map wbile a 'two-striper' posted tbe 

'down' coordinates. Tbose being several miles east oftbe Nortb Vietnam coan. I stated that be'd have 

bad to refuel en route from NKP as the plotted coordinates were beyond tbe 0-1', endurance. He 

directed the 'two-striper' to verify the coordinates and motioned me toward a desk where a lieutenant 

colonel was seated. He introduced us and indicated tbe lieutenant colonel 'worked' that area. I told 

tbem botb that the use of the 0-1 in that area was criminally .negligent on the part of a higher 

headquarters. The lieutenant colonel responded, "Come on sonny; we've been shot at before." My 

attitude during the tour.bad been hostile, some timesJatent - Bometimes not! I replied something to 

the effect, "Yeab, and G- D- it you bad armor plate. ejection seats, navaids and this is a f-k-g 

'Montana sbeep rancb airplane' that bas no business being there-I'm telling you-IrS 

CRIMINALLY NEGLIGENT!" As be began to rise up, Colonel Hesse told bim to sit down and to 

sbut up! Adding, "This guy has been tbere and done that, we haven't and we will Jisten to him." I 

was so mad that if be bad continued to stand, I may bave 'decked' bim right tbere! (A couple of years 

later, sbortly after I was recalled to active duty with the Kansas ANG, I took a C-54 to Cannon AFB. 

NM to pick up a team from the Air Division wbo would visit our Squadron at McConnell. Win a 

candy bar, if you guess wbo was on that team.) At that time. I bad other problems though. Visibility 

at Cannon was near zero in fog; we had difl"lCulty just tuing. Multi engine airuaft could me with a 

takeoff alternate within an hour;.Amarillo was. We were able to.see only the two nearest runway 

lights; we took off and at 50 feet above tbe ground were in the clear. En route, McConnell passed a 

message that their forecast was for 200 feet eeiling and %- mile visibility and asked what our 

intentions were. We checked tbe cbarts; multiengine minimums were 100 feet and ~-mile visibility. 

Our response was, "We will land at McConnell," which we did. 

The 'Pentagon paint job' 

Another picture I regret not taking was our 0-1'5 with a 'Pentagon paint job'. In January or 

February 1966, a Higher Headquarters determined that all, repeat all, airplanes in the Southeast Asia 

Theater of operatious wouJd need to be painted 'camouflage' due to the MIG threat? Get this 

picture-as FAC's we intentionally placed our planes in tbe immediate area of an air strike. Very 

nearby, were fast Dying jets whose operators were intent on a targct on the ground. With the light 

gray 0-1 we stood a fair cbance of being seen against tbejungle hackgrouud, while not being seen 

from the ground against the gray clouds. As a side benefit 'Charlie' wouJd seldom take the chance to 



shoot at us, since they were smart enough to know we could get air strikes quicldy. They shot a lot at 

the Army 0-15, with olive drab paint, especially outside the artillery umbrella. We raised as much hell 

as we could, directly and indirectly. We advised the field people not to take their airplanes to Saigon 

for paint, tell maintenance you need them too badly. We sent messages to 'Higher Headquarters 

saying, whatever you do, don't camouftage paint the 0-15'. Hyou do both things that will happen are 

bad! It will increase the 'mid-air-collision' potential (that is if the fighters can find us in the target 

area) and it will make the airplanes a whole Jot better target for the gunners on the ground. Strikes in 

South Vietnam couldn't be made without a FAC marking the targets. 

The fIrSt FACing attempt with a camouflage paint job that Ilmew of was near the coast east of 

Bien Hoa. The flight oerour, Navy A-4's spent 45 minutes offrustration trying to make 'eye-ball' 

contact with the FAC, Jim Milner, a friend of mine. In total frustration, Jim launched his rockets at 

the target, cleared flight to drop on his smoke, and departed the area for Bien Hoa to me an ORR 

(Operational Hazard Report). 

The solution - by some 9-level 'thinker' - was to paint a rectangle of about 2 feet by 5 feet on 

top of each wing, and a triangle sbape behind tbe cockpit on top of the fuselage. rd Jet you guess tbe 

color but it might take twoguesses-tbose of you who made the first guess "International Orange", 

win your choice ofa candy bar! Got the picture now-'camo' except for this 14-15 sq feet of 

International Orange on top, did 'they' think the Migs were going to come up from below us! Now 

remember, this was to be painted over 'camo'. Boy! Do I regret not getting aIJ this on mm. 

We had to be in a bank to stay near a target-if we looked out our side windows, the strike 

figbters would get a profile view of us and could not see tops of our wings or fuselage unless we 

banked toward them which could he disastrous. Is that as bad as it gets - you might ask! 

The original gray paint job cost about $250. The 'camo' paint job was about $750. The 

International Orange over-paint took airplanes off-line again and was - you're not going to believe it; 

$1,500. A typical plush chair, air-conditioned room, 'Thillk Tank', 'Brain-dead', higher 

headquarters deeision. At Saigon, I test bopped these airplanes tbat Air Vietnam had the contract to 

re-paint and I would bet a buck or two on the dollar figures quoted above. 

I also regret not getting a dlPy of a 'joke TWX' that one of the guys sent to NASA requesting 

development of an 'anti-gravity device' because by then the 0-1 '5 were 'over-#Ossed' with paint. 

I'm not sure, but a mid-air coUision; F-I65 and 0-1 east ofNKP may have resolved the 'paint' 

issue. While this 0-1 wasn't camouflage, the two or three tone green paint (the AF must not have had 

olive drab paint but all the markings were painted over with green paint) made it tougher to see. The 

0-1 pilot had been my roommate at NKP, Karl Worst. I've watcbed the Suicide Missions on the 

History Channel and I don't recaIJ seeing any camouflagelinternational orange 0-1'5, do you! 



"NKP Tower, we're over tbe AP sback, entering downwind." (page 7) 

Late in April or early May, I arranged for Roger Nelson (a pilot training classmate and a 

ALOfFAC witb one of the U.S. Divisions) and I to take two O-l's to NKP. They were replacements for 

Karl Worst's mid~air and Lee Harley's being obliterated near'titty peaks' east ofNKP. Over balf 

way from Da Nang and about 10 minutes east oftbe Mekong River, the WX went 'd~irt'. We got 

on FM for inter plane communication and I briefed bim. We'd plan to hit the river south oftbe town 

ofNKP, follow it north to the temple/sbopping area oftown, turn west and bope to find the blacktop 

road to tbe air base. If we found tbe road, we would take it to tbe air police sback otT tbe soutbeast 

end oftbe runway, I'd turn right to put us on downwind and drop bim off. I called tbe tower wben 

we found tbe river and told them wbat we were planning to do. They said sometbing like, "Tbe 

airspace is aD yours; tbe £JeId is closed." The rain on the asphalt road helped and it went eucUy as 

we'd hoped. I dropped bim of on downwind, made a right 17~egree turu, entered on base and we 

parked tbe planes on the ramp. Tbe guys at tbe 0' aub were impressed enough to buy us a couple of 

drinks. Roger was en route to visit Neil Eddins, anotber classmate at Takbli. Roger is deceased, bnt 

I'll need to caD Neil to~ee if Roger talked about the 'below minimums arrival' at NKP. 

In Jun 66, my application to AFBCMR (reference a passover to major) was returned because 

tbey couldn't£md 'a probable error or injustice'. I asked for a 'eompassionate reassignment' and was 

sent to Cam Ranb Bay for ten days in tbe 'psyebo' ward to explain to a 'sbrink' wby I was so npset. 

After my release frum the 'loony ward'~ I returned to TSN and when I tried to 'forecast' to get out of 

tbe service; I was told, 'you've already forecasted'. For the remainder of my time in tbe AF, I was my 

own personnel section. I've wondered wby many personnel omee statTwere not K1Ad sinee so many 

of us had easy access to loaded guns! 

PUFF; The Mini Dragon 

And now, what I caD the 'Puft', the mini dragon' chapter, since tbe C-47's witb Gattling guns 

were caBed "PutT; tbe magie dragon". I recall iuspecting an 0-1 at tbe big U.S. Army deployment 

area ('Blackborse', maybe) about 20-25 mBes east of Bien Boa in JanfFeb 66 that bad a M-60 

macbine gun mounted on an alumlnum plate over the back seat. With the rear windows open, it 

could sboot out of one side. I do remember tbinking it was Jl lousy idea. 

While I was at tbe Support Group Headquarters at TSN, a young (all captains at tbe time were 

younger than 1) captain somchow got this great Blea that mounting two M-60's; one pointing out of 

each back windows, would reaDy give the FAC's a great weapon system. Since I thougbt one was a 

lousy idea, this was twice as bad and simply stupid! I expressed my unequivocal opposition to it and 

furtbermore, told bim I would not bave anything wbatever to do with it. I did not kcep it a secret and 
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the Group Commander (a fun colonel & rated navigator, I think) must also have known it. But he 

and the captain thought it was the best thing since sliced bread. When I len TSN for Binh Thuy, they 

were putting together a 'dog & pony' show for the then 7th Air Foree Commander, Gen Momyer. 

Get this picture-here were two guys; one who would never have to Oy it and the other one a 

'headquarters weeuie', who were seriously proposing to make the 0-1 a 'two gun-Puff; the mini 

dragon'. Frankly, it still makes me shiver with anger ~hen I think about it and I'm exerting max 

effort to keep it a 'mixed company' story. Sometime berore I left Vietnam I'd heard from someone 

who was at the Momyer briefing, what had happened at that briefing. He told me that General 

Momyer closed the briermg early and told those two guys, "Tear up the materiaJs and don't ever let 

this stupid idea come up again. I don't want to ever hear about it again." Or words to that effect. 

My hearing about it may also have been a highlight. 

OK, so why tell us about it - you may ask! Several years later while I was submitting yet another 

application to the AFBCMB., I took a closer look at the copy of the Personnel Assignment Orders 

sending me to NKP. In the same paragraph where my name was listed, was a name I now recognized. 

(Another candy bar if' your rmt guess is right.) Let me redo the sentence from the above paragraph: 

Here were two guyS; one who would never have to Oy it and the other (emphasis added) a candy-ass 

'headquarters weenie' who /uui somehow gutten out of a reaJ combat assignment to propose gettiNg 

other gucys kilkd. I'm not sure. but I seem to recaU seeing that the Group Commander made star 

rank. I have no idea what happened to the 'candy_ass' but my guess is he made Mlijor on time. 

Suspension from the rafters with piano wire attached to a very specific part of his anatomy would 

have been my preferenc:e! 

Finished my SEA tour as an IP in the FAC School at Binh Thuy, In October or November, we 

got 'Chuc:J,E', His form 5 showed over 200 landings at Hurlburt. I refused to fly with him as I was by 

then a 'short-timer', Numerous Bights suggested he was 'erratic' to 'extremely erratic' on landings. 

Reluctantly, he was sent to a strip near 'Three Sisters' in the Delta and when it Booded, he was moved 

to Phouc Vinh. We began to hear from the Army that they had twice-II-day air shows, his takeoff and 

his arrival On one ofibe arrivals, he ground looped and dinged the 0-1. He was sent for by the TASS 

Commander and when I left I understood that 'he'd never By again without an IP'. I got a caD in 

early 1%8 from II guy ferrying an OV-I0 to HilAFB and had one ofibe biggest laughs I can ever 

recall Chuc:kE was to have been re-assigned to Hurlburt as an 0-1 IP and they were wondering if 

Cessna c:ould make a three-seat O-L My big Jangh turned to near puke when I was told ChuckE had 

made Major in December '67 



(page 9) 

A guy called 'magnet ass' 

During my time at Binh Thuy, we stood on the ramp one day watching a Right ofF-100's put in a 

strike just southwest of the base. We could hear the bombs and during the strike we saw one of the 

Right break out of the pattern and head directly toward Binh Thuy. Another joined him and the 

early one landed. That was most unusual as with no bamers, ifa 'Hun' didn't get a drag chute, the 

runway was thought to be too short. When he taxied in to park (I don't think he used the drag chute) 

and opened the canopy, no one could find the ladder for him to exit the cockpit. 1 stood along side 

urging someone to get a truck or something to help him out. The blood from his upper left ann 

eventually ran down the side of plane and was dripping on the ramp. EventuaUy, someone found a 

ladder and got him to the dispensary. I talked to him later as my younger brother new 'Huns' about 

that time, but he didn't recall knowing my brother. Toms out this guy had gotten the nickname, 

'magnet ass', as he reported ground fire from take-ofl'to landing. This time he took a round just 

above thejntake that splintered when it hit the instrument panel and a piece cut a deep gash in his 

left upper ann. At first the Right didn't believe his reporting ground fire until he said, "Yes, damn 

it!; I'm hit and I'm bleeding!" He didn't use the drag chute because he couldn't use his left ann; it 

also made throttle control almost impossible. A one ann landing in the F-I00 made his landing an 

'aviation feat'! 

I took an 0-1 from Binh Thuy to TSN for my port call about 12 Dec 66. Since I had a bet with Ken 

Millay that the 'damn Montana sheep ranch airplane' couldn't make it to 10,000 feet, I climbed all 

the way. At 15,100' I watched F-I01's making jet penetration turns to TSN. 

Got home to Omaba about 13 Dec 66 and that truly was the single most memorable highlight of 

my Vietnam tour. A few days later I celebrated my second 'Jewish holiday', another passover to 

major. I was forced to go to Shaw AFB for release from the Air Force, which 1 then demanded. I 

was delayed for three days so the 'two-star' could award the combat decorations; Bronze Star, DFC 

(for the A-I pilot mission) and seven Air Medals. As an aside, he said, (while pinning them on) 

"Capt, you sure were a busy young man over there." I truly remember wanting to teU him to "stuff' 

'em". 

I moved to Wichita and began work as a Right test engineer on the A-37 at Cessna. I Joined the 

Kansas ANG at McConneU and was the base operations officer and flew the C-54. I'd been 

scrounging pilot time in the T & A-37. In late Jan 19681 had about 100 hrs and the ANG manual 

said I could check ont in the F-I00 with 100 hours of' jet' time. I started transition training by 

getting the dash-one and visiting the various maintenance sections of the unit; a self stndy ground 

school. The Air Gnard unit was recalled that next week and TActical Air Command was asked to 



grant a waiver for me to eontinue transition training. Waiver was granted and I beeame fully eombat 

qualified in the 'Hun' about Jun. Not bad for an ole 'shaky' driver, hub? 

Sinee it may be appropriate for me to stake claims, I'U list several: 

At the low end orthe scale, I claim to be the only deeorated FAC who was passed over, not twiee 

but tbree times berore I made Major, after the recall, in 1969. 

I'll claim the altitude reeord for O-l's at 15,100 MSL. 

I may have been the last active duty pilot to log time in the 0-1. I was asked to cbeekout a Civil Air 

Patrol guy wben Kansas Civil Air Patrol got a 0-1 on 31 Aug 1971. 

Pardy due to my being a FAC, I lay claim to: 

1) The oldest aviator wbose initial jet cheek-out was at age 36+. 

2) The only person wbose .initial jet chec.k-out was in the F-lOO. 

3) I don't recall any repeat flights, so I claim to have beeome combat qualified in tbe F-I00 in 

the minimum number of required flights. 

4) The only guy who'd been an IPIFE in beavy transports (C-124) and wbo then beeame 

combat qualified in theF-l00. 

In closing. our call sign at NKP was Gombey. I understood it to be tbe Japanese 'drinking 

eall', much like '!koU' in northern Europe. I took my eall sign, Gombey-17, at NKP in February 1966 

and retained it tbroughout my tour in Vietnam. 
__ hl ________________ __ 

Leo F Kimminau, Maj, USAF (ret) 

*Ten pages - odd numbered pages shown 
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