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/ann expl;i~ the Hoai An withdrawal plan over the radio on the ,j(c,_ c/.. >·' 

norning of the 19th to LL Col. Jack Anderson, who was to fly the ( ... \ / 
ommand and control Huey. / · 

About half an hour before the noon departure time, a couple of mortar 

ounds exploded near the convoy assembly point below the district com-

1ound. Most of the wounded had still not been loaded into the armored 

>ersonnel carriers. Due jumped into the nearest APC with his staff and 

:>0k off up the road. The rest of the M-113s and trucks and jeeps raced 

fter him. The district chief, an ARYN major, raced off in his jeep too 

fter kicking his deputy for administration out of the vehicle to make 

lOtn for his refrigerator. Some NV A were waiting in ambush in a nearby 

imlet, but Due's M-113 and thc_district chiefs jeep were among the 

·hiclcs that crashed through. 

Colonel Schorr could have left with Due, but he did not want to 

;melon Major Hncker and Lt. Thomas Eisenhower, the assistant dis­
ct advisor, who had been conscientiously burning their classified doc-

1ents and destroying the radio and other equipment up at the 

mpound. He waited for them to run down the hill. They fled cast 

er the paddy dikes toward Route I. All around them, ARYN soldiers 

TC re\'erting to instant peasants, tossing away M-16 rifles and helmets 

j combat web gear and stripping off boots and uniforms to run across 

, paddies in bnre feet and undershorts. The advisors had not gone far 

en Schorr fell with a bullet in the leg from the NV A who were 

m. \Vhilc Eisenhower gave him first aid, Hacker and two Kit Carson 

·uts. Viet Cong defectors who had originally been hired as merccn-

:s by the U.S. Army and were now serving as bodyguards for the 

isors, tried to fend off their pursuers. With so many ARYN un-

'secl. Ha~ker h::id difficulty telling friend from foe. He began 
ny Vietnamese ~1pproaching him with a weapon who was not wearing 

\R \'N uniform. Some of the NVA soldiers started to crawl forward 

!e their companions laid down covering fire, 

oloncl Anderson in the command-and-control Hu1:y had been Es­
ng to what was happening on the ground; as he lkw toward Hoai 
up a neighboring valky. h~; had tuned his radio to the frequency of 

:1ortablc radio Schorr was carrying. The Cohra gunships would not 

,; until noon, too late for the advisors. If Anderson attempted a 
1c and \Vas shot down, he ::ind his copilot and crew would also be 

J or cal'.turcd. -- --
;e;viation units were the sole combat clement of the U.S. Army 
dicl not come apart under the stress of the war in Vietnam. Nearly 
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never cracked. Whether it was the oneness of man and acrobatic 

machine, whether it _was the equally shared risk of officer pilot and 

enlisted crew member, whatever the reason, the men of the helicopters 

kept I.heir discipline and their spirit. As the French parachutists became 

the paladins of that earlier war, so the U.S. Army aviators became the 

dark knights of this one. Almost all career aviators served two tours in 
Vietnam. Anderson was on his second. He was a tall, big-boned West­

erner, the commanding officer of the 7th Squadron of the 17th (Air) 

Cavalry, and his radio call sign befitted him: it was Ruthless Six. H / 
raised Schorr on the radio and asked for the advisors' position. I-le 
told his copilot and gunners over the intercom that 

down. 
Kn'iJC'fson started to draw as soon as he began his descent; he 

was fifty to seventy-five feet ahovc the rice fields before he spotted the 

little band, despite a smoke grenade one of the advisors set off 10 guide 

him. The helicopter vibrated from the thumping recoil of the .50 caliber 
machine guns Anderson had installed for his door gunners to replace 

the 7.62mm guns a Huey normally carried. He was glad he had decided 

to mount the great machine guns. His gunners knew how to hnndle 

them. If they got in and out on this trip. Anderson thought. it would 

be because the .50s spoke with such authority. He hovered 011 a dike 
while Eisenhower helped Schorr aboard and Hacker and the two Kit 

Carson Scouts then vaulted inside. A couple of mud-covered Al<YN in 

their skivvies appeared out of the paddy and scrambled aboard too. The 

door gunners were killing NV A soldiers twenty-five yards away. 

When they reached the airstrip at Landing Zone English near Bong 

Son town. they counted the bullet holes in the airnaft. There were only 

nine. The crew chief, who served as one of the gunners. had several 

pieces of shrapnel in his leg from a round that had struck an ammunition 

box and exploded a .50 caliber shell. 

Over the next twelve days the two larger districts of Bong Son and 

Tam Quan went in the same wretched way Hoai An had. The whole of 
northern Binh Dinh, where 200,000 people lived, fell to the Communists. 

Vann took time he could not spare from the battle for the Highlands 
to fly down to the coast and exhort. another Canute 
the waves to stand still. Thousands of RF and PF deserted, The two 

remaining battalions of the 4oth Regiment would not even defend their 
home base at LZ English. The ARYN military police forced the 
wounded to die on the airstrip at English while they sold seats on the 
VNAF medical evacuation helicopters to deserters. TI1ev "f'lir th 1 ' 'w'-


