


representing all those who were protected by Blue Max. It was an unforgettable
moment, and she made sure that Sloniker met other family members. All
Mike could t~~'- w-- "Tl e by the grace of " >d, is my mother."

Yok~



Between December 1989 and March 1990, Jack Glennon's name kept being
brought up to Sloniker as a point of reference for the Phoenix. Glennon lives in
Virginia Beach, three hours south of Sloniker, and each March Slor*--r - ~d to run a
5K race in Va. Beach, so they agreed to meet. Since Sloniker did not know what
Glennon looked like and vice versa, a half "t was worked out when Sloniker told
Glennon what number he would have on and that he would have a Task Force 160, "
Night Stalker," baseball cap on. The race was about to start when a rather young
looking guy walks up to Sloniker and says, " Number 451, you have been random
selected for a drug test and you need to fill this bottle!"

After Sloniker calmed down, Glennon “—“roduced himself, the gun went off and
Sloniker took off for the little 3.1 mile run in blustery March winds along Va Beach.
Glennon ~~t out of the way -~ 1had a noke.

Tnat day at Glennon's, Sloniker learned that Glennon was the 1969 version of the
Phoenix that set the professional standard. The 1968 Phoenix formed the company in Ft
Riley Kansas, came over as a unit, and began the process of settling in. Highlights of
the visit for Sloniker was to learn that he wasn't the only one b-* 3 challenged regularly
by a teenager, and that he had a lot in common with Glennon.

Sloniker talked to Don Davis on the phone at ™ " and learned " at _ avis
would be landing at Washington National Airport enrou.. .. . J3I training at Quantico,
the next month. ( Davis flies for the FBI; he resigned his commission in 1976. ) They
agreed to meet at Skip Butler's the afternoon that Davis arrived, and go over Soyland's
loss.

That afternoon was incredible as witnessed by a tape Sloniker made of Davis'
and Butler's clear and accurate memories. When one hears the tape now, the rapid
fire tal'*—g of the highly excited participants contains mountains of history. Little did
Sloniker know that he would see Davis again in October at a military funeral.
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January 9, 1971

Today was another CCN mission. Again, it was going

hot extraction. There was a 1 gro

in Laos that was in the middle of North Vietnamese acuvity.
When they had landed, they had unknowingly picked a location
where NVA would come and bivouac around them. They were
totally encircled and had been on the ground longer than normal.
Six days lying motionless, totally encircled by a North
Vietnamese unit, moving and sleeping only a few feet from the
concealed green berets.

In an effort to draw attention away from the helicopter extraction
of the team members, there were going to be a series of explosive
simulators dropped off to simulate fire fights going with other
teams. It was intended that these types of false fire fight
simulators would draw the North Vietnamese attention to that
area and away from the actual helicopter extraction.

Prior to the string extraction, Keith and I were designated as one
of the two birds to drop off the simulators. We were the bait to
attract the NVA’s attention. The only problem was, that the area
of the simulators needed to be dropped was adjacent to a known
37 millimeter anti-aircraft position on QL9, the two lane road that
ran from Quang Tri to Tchepone, Laos. Well, that was unsettling
news. A little while later, we were briefed. We were to drop the
simulators and then westbound to make left turns away from the
highway. They had an Air Force jet bomb the 37 millimeter and
it was "believed" to be destroyed. However, it was known that
there were active : i-aircraft : llery and heavy machine guns all
along QL9, so we were told not to cross the road to the north.

Keith was ed to be the lead for the s  ilator drop. During
our descent into the area, I could see the bombed out 37
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you!" (It was a lasting joke among the Phoenix.) It was going
to be another very drunk night in the club, but this time in Da
Nang at the Special Forces Compound.

b n -A-'l

Spent last night with the Green Berets in Da Nang. The Green
Berets took us to their NCO Club and bought everything we
could eat and drink. Really had a ball. Two pizzas, two
cheeseburgers, two hamburgers and a hot dog. Haven’t even seen
this kind of food since August. Then about ten double rum and
cokes. What a night. They kindly reminded us how much they
appreciated our extractions. Saw Vanden Akker, the red headed
"dutchman" today at Quang Tri. Will be flying a lot more hours
when the weather breaks up.

Vanden Akker and I were in flight school together. We sat on
the CCN pad at Quang Tri and started discussing casualties
among flight school classmates. Carlton Cole, whose wife had
been a friend of our wives, had been reported killed. Baer, who
had been derosed for wounds, had died in Japan. Mallette had
already been buried state side. Stanley Struble had long been
buried. And others before him. Of the Class 70-5 that started at
T 77 lters Texas, the war was now taking a heavy toll. All

ing the supposed "Vietnamization" of the war and
wiuwarawal of American troops. Here we were sitting in assault
helicopter companies in Northern I Corps, waiting to ferry green
beret teams to God knows where. It was not a particularly good
time to be there, but....we were damn good at it.

January 11, 1971

I today flyin V color  out fi 1 Hue.
I 17 Ty. I 7 Tave the opportunity to take over
t 1. job Phoenix Comp: . It is a no-

209






Draft: March 22, 1995
WOODSTOCK ONE-THREE
Tom Marshall

Army after DEROS. Stewart had returned to work off his 30 day
leave, ending February 14, 1970. Was I crazy or was he simply
"invincible". wanting another six months with the Phoenix!

Captain H Stewart, the senior Warrant Officer in First
. .atoon, to vk winl me to see if I would rescind my request for
transfer. Stewart came into my hootch space this morning and
said, "Marshall, let’s have a talk." I said, "Okay, let’s go out
back." It was a nice, clear sunshiny day, which we were not used
to. Behind the back porch of our hootch, I sat down on sandbags.

Stewart stood there, looking at me, and began expounding the
virtues of flying a Slick, the joys of completing the missions and
how difficult it was to accomplish these jobs, safely. He
reminded me how important we were to the "grunts". It’s an
important mission, not to mention the excitement of "CA’s"
(combat assaults) and CCN in Laos and "up north". Then he
wanted to know why I wasn’t satisfied flying Slicks with the
Phoenix.

I looked up and said, "Hey, I went ‘voluntary indefinite’ to fly
58’s. I’ve got three months in-country time in 58’s. I pledged
myself ’voluntary indefinite’ and I feel like that’s a contract with
the Army. The Army owes me staying in 58’s the rest of this
tour."

I continued, "I enjoyed single-ship missions. I like flying
reconnaissance, artillery spotting. I simply don’t like having my
ass sitting there (in the right seat of a Huey) like a pigeon in a
shootir~ ~~llery."

S vart sl k his head. With one leg propped on the sandbags
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and his hands clasped together, he looked at me and said, "I don’t
understand why you don’t appreciate what we do. The grunts
can’t get along without us. Flying Slicks is one of the most
important things happening. It’s also the most enjoyable thing
I’ve ever done in my life. I love it. Hell, I’'ll probably die
driving a Slick."

I looked up at him and thought to myself, "This conversation is
over". "Well," I said, "I don’t share your enthusiasm for it. I
want out of this company, into any company with Loaches or
58’s. I want my transfer request remaining in effect until I’'m
transferred out."

Stewart said, "Well, you take care of number one, but I think
you’re gonna miss a lot."

With that, we parted. No handshakes, no pats on the back. There
was a simple, but absolute, disagreement. I didn’t tell him the
CCN story with Keith and my knowledge of Finn and Baldwin.
I withheld it, afraid to expose the magnitude of my fear, in light
of my personal revelation. Stewart didn’t know he’d be dead in
less than four weeks, "driving a slick" into Laos. He would have
gone home only six days later, had he survived.

r, I had twinges of guilt until I reverted to the thoughts of
lwin and his son, one of the last KIA’s in the Phoenix¢flying
DMZ. The guilt was placed in a mental compaftment.
stever burden I had to carry mentally, I was leaving the
pany if the opportunity arose. I now had learned, fear was
ely the be: . Lil most g2t pilots in the company, I could
rol it * do r duties. 3 the ultimate foe v I
ath". I had tc ..ad a greater s&nse of personal control of my
iny. I could not ignore theh{‘s\equence of events and the Ve

\ W
7w BT T )
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to answer an emergency call anytime, supporting the 101st
Airborne Division and green berets anywhere.

I had the experience to understand the risks. I also had seen the
pullout (Vietnan "—tion)  derway down south.

With wisdom gained during five months "in-country”, I’d gone
dow— ““- -~~~y lonely steps of despair, with my only hope of
livii " changing units. From the depth of that awareness
and depression, I had resolved myself to accept whatever fate
would hand me, but I would not stop trying to change it.

In that prayer "Guide For A New Year", I came to acceptance of
my predicament, knowing death would not be my choice. To
now have the horrible premonition lifted, with the first breath of
a reprieved man, "Thank you God!" I was now renewed in my
personal faith, confident I would end the tour "alive and kicking".
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Stateside
Letter from Angie Franklin in Florence, South Carolina, to my
wife, Pat Marshall, in Pensacola, Florida.

January 20, 1971
Nonr Pqt:

a short letter to tell you the sad news if you don’t already

Avon was killed 19th of December and buried 29th

mber. I found out last Saturday when I read it in the *~

I talked with Faye last night but I don’t know any vy ine

Is. Faye is taking it pretty good. He never even got to see

ny. I'll tell you more when I find out. Faye may come up

ana spend a few days with me next month. We had a wonderful

R and R. Corky looked great of course and was overwhelmed

with Scott. We only have 113 days in this terribly lonely year

left. I guess you are trying to stay busy in school. Scott really

keeps me happy. He weighs 15 pounds now and is 25 inches tall

and has one tooth. Faye said Tammy had eight teeth and she is

only two days older than Scott. Hawaii was beautiful and you

thoroughly enjoy it. I'm watching Hawaii Fir O now and I

enjoy seeing some of the sights I saw in person last month. Send
Tommy my regards and write soon.

January 21. ...

CW-2, Dave Wolfe, flew me down in the maintenance bird. I
had just: eived my box of goods from An Khe the week before
and had to phy cally push the entire box on a dolly from my
hootch to the aircraft. At Camp Eagle in the land of ka8, 1
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flying the Ripcord and O’Reilley evacuations. "Baby Sanh" was
a conscientious objector, who had flown Cobras at Camp Evans
and transferred south. I then remembered Rick Lukens had told
me the story of "Baby Sanh" serving as officer of the guard and
the GI who was killed in the wire, coming back from a drug run.

Stephan Cobb was also flying Loaches. He had been a co-pilot

in a Ghostriders bird involved in a mid-air collision. On my first

flight with Keith, when we had joined up in formation, with
other Phor~*-: bird, a bird colonel had objected to the formation
ing. Keith cussed and then backed off into a loose trail
mation. He then told me about the Ghostriders midair. In my
2s, Cobb was a well known survivor of a near fatal crash.

'bb had been the co-pilot of the lead bird in a formation of two
it meshed rotor blades. He flew the aircraft to the ground at
th speed with no pitch control. In an effort to maintain the
egrity of the cabin in crash, he kept a high forward rate of
sed and slid into a rice patty. Without the benefit of collective
<. pitch force to reduce the impact, he, in a sense, glided it on
and it slid to a muddy stop. His quick thinking has saved their
lives. The colonels on board both aircraft were uninjured but
entirely pissed. That became the end of formation flying in the
101st Aviation Group and, consequently, with the 158th Aviation
Battalion, unless it was a troop move (a tactical need).

Cobb was a white headed kid from = 7~ =~  He had been
employed at Andrevn _ Air Force Bas. __ . __ __an technical rep
ri _ iring aircraft before he was drafted into the Army. When he
was ' ifted, he decided it better to ~» ahead and fly Army
helicopters than to walk through the jungles as a draftee.
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mountain ridgeline, immediately began a climb away from the
mountains, calling GCA for radar vectors back to Camp Evans
Airfield. In the ascending turn, Mears developed a condition
known as "vertigo", where the inner ear deceives the mind and
provides incorrect balance and sensitivity information. The
senses contradicted what the eyes report to the brain from the
aircraft instrumentation and the feel of the aircraft in the "seat of
the pants". He feared he was entering a catastrophic climb or roll
and he immediately told Davis, "Get on, take over on
instruments!"

Don Davis had little actual instrument experience and was on one
of his first night instrument missions. He was surprised by the
call to take over. He reflexively took over the aircraft, brought
it to what he thought a level attitude was, and was also in vertigo,
believing that the aircraft was diving. He instinctively pulled
collective (increased pitch and power of the main rotor system)
and unknowingly entered a roll or loop.

Mears, in the next three or four seconds, regained his senses and
realized they were now going through an inverted roll. To his
horror, he knew that inverting the Huey could result in
destruction of the rotor system with negative G’s. He
immediately took the aircraft back from Davis and in an
incomprehensit!e o c~~~~ds later, found himself crashed, sitting
in a rice patty, 0 the aircraft, but amazingly, all four
crewmembers living through it. Mears had a severe compression
of the spine. Davis was amazingly uninjured as were the
crewchief and doorgunner. It had been a remarkably unbelievable
series of events. The ultimate catastrophe, death, had been
averted by Mears in milliseconds. It would take a while for the
recovery bird and Medevac to re: * th
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De Quang Tri Valley and the Khe Sanh plateau.

From the moment engineers landed at Khe Sanh, a round the
clock effort continued to construct a 3,200 foot C-130 cargo strip.

I enjoyed flying as co-pilot in the command and control Huey,
with the Air Mission Commander of the heavy lift helicopter
battalion as our passenger. The Chinooks and Sky Cranes were
carrying bridge pieces from Mai Loc to former bridge points
along the QL9 Highway from Vandergrift to Khe Sanh. It was
an amazing feat to have an a :d convoy heading v tward,
having bridges placed in front of them by Chinooks and
Skycranes, barely slowing the march westward to the Khe Sanh
plateau. The Aircraft Commander I was flying for was an
Hawaiian airlines jet pilot who had been drafted and was nearing
the end of his tour. Unlike a Phoenix mission, he was relaxed,
even happy, and had me do most of the flying, which was
essentially circling at 2,500 feet while the Colonels and Majors
in the back observed the progress of the bridge installations on
QLY. It was av y interesting day to observe the operation and
know the magnitude of what was going on. It was exciting to be
a part of something bigger.

Although we suspected it, we did not know that an invasion of
Laos was eminent.

Te=wary 31, 1971
Flew another eight hours today in a Slick as C&C for the move

at Vandergrifft. ._:lieve they used nearly every bird the 101st
had and then some. Lucky for me, when I do have to fly Hueys
r -, they are all new and in excellent condition and are generally

m nd and control at 3,000 feet (and cl )ing). Will finish
my Loach transition on the 6th and start missions on the 7th or
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8th.

I was again flying the UH1 as co-pilo ner Hawaiian
airline’s pilot. I enjoyed talking with him about places to go
during R and R. We flew Command and Control at Vandergrifft
in the morning. In the afternoon, I continued flying as a student
with Bill Gordy, completing the Loach transition. 1 would
continue to fly Huey missions in the morning and then fly as a
Loach student in the afternoon.

I’ve been guaranteed my R and R to start some time between the
14th and 16th of March. Am really excited about the new
missions, the new aircraft and the new company.

Our generator went out and we are without electricity. We have
60 kilowatt generators without voltage regulators. The varying
current blows a lot of light bulbs. I’ll be in Slicks again
tomorrow as the colonel’s taxi around Da Nang. What a way to
fight the war.
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The big thing here now is all the movement out to Khe Sahn. It
is going to be bigger than ever before. They’ve even rebuilt the
runway. They’ve made a control tower and are installing GCA
radar. It is unbelievable, it really makes you kind of proud to be
involved in something of such a big scale. There are rumors of
the ARVN going into Laos. Just hope it is true.

February 3, 1971

R and R dates came down. Ours is 19th of March. We will be
arriving between ~ 00 and 4:30 pm. Have to depart on the
morning of the 25th. Had guard inspection last night and start
ground school day after tomorrow. I am looking forward to
flying missions again. The time really passes faster.

Got a letter from my wife, Pat, asking if I knew about Avon
Mallette’s death. I replied in a letter I did know and then told her
what I knew of Strubble’s death. He was shot down the day after
I left An Khe. In Flight School, Strubble, Smith and two others
rode with us into Fort Worth on weekend leave.

Start Loach ground school tomorrow. Will finish the next day
and have my check ride the next.

Flew as General Phu’s co-pilot today in a Slick. He went to
~nllege in the United States and has virtually no accent in his

iglish. Was up at Dong Ha and Quang Tri. There are more
aircraft up there now than I’ve ever seen at one place before.
They say that Quang Tri is now the busiest airport in *
hemisphere. I believe it.

4, 1971
neers had worked nonstop since January 31, when they
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Quang Tri and to Khe Sahn area. Actually it is a mail run,
nothing special. Get my check ride sometime tomorrow. Won’t
start flying regular missions until the ninth. Saw a little sunshine
today for the first time in 10 days. Finished reading Short Stories
by John O’Hara. Will start ™ *“ by Charles Mercer.

Camp Evans
A company meeting for the Phoenix officers had been called.

"Word was" it would be a very serious meeting of the highest
magnitude.

Major Jim Lloyd had only become the company commander two
weeks earlier. He’d flown all types of airplanes in a near twenty
year career. He’d only finished the Rotary Wing Qualification
Course for fixed wing aviators in recent months.

ARG
At forty years of age, in his stateside home, only a few weeks_
earlier, he’d received a call from a superior, notifying him of his
assignment to Vietnam. Lloyd knew it was a receding war effort
with enormous uncertainties for those "in-country" over the next
two or three years.

The officer then surprised Lloyd with the de*™'s of his

X . L ,{%?Sif ~~ent. He would become the Commanding Officer of the
(@&;&M }M W highly reputed (and dangerous) Phoenix Company, of the 158th
Aviation Battalion at Camp Evans Combat Base. The officer
plained the location and nature of the 7 Phoenix Compeny-

personnel and experience. {dodnlom 0\4{)

They were favored by CCN teams, through experience in

TV u Toord
maintained the best safety record, for the lor~-st time, in the
m fficult m ion environment. They wouwd be give the
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The aircav units were wide{ranging and inflicting massive damage
on staging depots, anti-aitcraft sites and troop columns. The
North Vietnamese had as phisticated, radar guided, anti-aircraft
stem, which was accurate. By the end of the day,
e 17th Cavalry was fighting so many tanks that it was running

- at of ammunition before ** ~---'* -+t~ 4o -1
That a : 1 a cassette
record They were Chalk 26 (two-six) in a 30

ship (Chalk 30) formation into Laos. Captain David Nelson, the
2nd Platoon leader, was with Major Jim Lloyd, the Commanding
Officer. They were the lead, "Chalk One".

CW2 Paul Stewart was in his final month of his tour with the
Phoenix, Company C, Assault Helicopter Company, 158th
Aviation Battalion 101st Airborne Division (Airmobile). The
afternoon combat assault was the third major move they had been
involved in today. The third major Combat Assault (CA) in a
single day. Major Lloyd and Captain David Nelson were the lead
aircraft, "Chalk-one" with a call sign, "Auction-65". Stewart was
piloting Chalk-3, the third aircraft in line of 30 helicopters
involve ' in the troop move. As they passed over a wide section
of Highway QL9, which ran from Quang Tri to Tchepone, Laos,
Stewart aircraft lurched with violent explosions around the tail
boom.

A North Vietnamese 23 millimeter anti-aircraft gun crew had
patiently waited for the first two aircraft to pass over. Then they
laced the tail boom of Stewart’s Huey with 23 millimeter
explosive shells. The shells fragmented the tail boom and severed
the "ives' t “the” 1 ‘or,leavii the "  without ™ rotor
control and in danger of a fatal, out or balance condition. If any
portion of the tail boom fell off, the out of balance rotorcraft
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would tumble to the ground with no hope of survival. Stewart
and Doody, along with the other pilots were instantly aware of
the mortal danger.

Paul Stewart called on radio, "Chalk 2 going down."

Major Jim Lloyd, recognizing Stewart’s voice, knowing Stewart
was Chalk Three today, instinctively knew it was critical. "Chalk
3, going down, where you going?, attention, aircraft going down,
—.alk 3."

1 k 3, Be advised, I'm going down. I'm shot down.
I’m hit, have no left pedal. I’ll try and get this thing back (to

Auction 65...0K, this is Auction 65, he’s hit. He’
a stuck left pedal. He’s turned back in down to Khe Sanh."
65, "Let’s get the guns back out on station." Gunships weren’t
even with them at that point, waiting on standby at Khe Sanh.
Things had gone easy in the morning missions.

"Auction 65 , was hit by anti-aircraft fire?" called the
mission command and control officer.

Another Phoenix in line behind Lloyd and Nelson called, "Lead,
increase your air speed, please." "Auction 65, Chalk-2, turning
on final." "Chalk 2 has thrown smoke out." (marking a North
Vietnamese antiaircraft position for the gunships to attack.)

"(F lskin) 14 is in hot on the : )ke." The Cobra dove to the

target, firir~ 2.75" folding fin rockets, each with the explosive
capability ot a 105mm howitzer shell.
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Lloyd, "Chalk 3, did you get hit by anti-aircraft fire?"

"Chalk 3, Chalk 3, lead......" Lloyd called again, amid numerous
calls of "taking fire".

Stewart, "I don’t know what I was hit by. My tail, .....my drive
shaft, - 1 is gone. It was pretty heavy. I don’t think
it was 51 cal. It must have been pretty heavy stuff." Stewart
had been hit several times with AK rounds and 51 calibre during
his first twelve month tour. He had the personal experience to
quantify the type of hits to his bird, as well as how serious a
predicament he and Doody were in.

Lloyd, "Okay, roger."

Stewart, "If you want to put something on it, its that big road
intersection. That big road inter-section is where I took fire
straight up from below. It came right straight up underneath me."

e 65, "All lift birds, get more altitude, get more altitude. Let’s
make it a steep approach in there." Everyone climbed up to
3,500 feet. "Okay, lift birds, get all the altitude you can get."

Nelson, "Chalk 1°s on and off the LZ. LZ is cold." Those were
reassuring words to the 28 crews in line for the LZ. "How’re you
doing Chalk 37"

Stewart, "Not bad, headir back 1 Sanh" "Is »nna I
good.....right pedal", which meant the possibility of a violent spin

, it would h to! flown vn to tl nd
W' ho
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"Chalk 12, coming out."

Lloyd had to order two Phoenix birds back into formation. They
had departed the LZ after dropping their troops and headed
straight for Stewart’s wreckage, hoping against hope, they could
help.

The Recovery Bird pilot called, "there’s nothing but burning
wreckage. [ can’t see anyone to | p, we’re continuing on."
Charlie Oscar, continuing on, chilling words understood by the
pilots. _ _spite the losses, the mission continued, regardless.

The Phoenix birds resumed trail formation behind Nelson,
heading back to Khe Sanh. There, they refueled, loaded more
troops and did it all over again, slowly assimilating the shock of
Stewart, Doody, Bobo ths.

The pilots and crews ._._.. .. ... ._...nue, daily, until God
knows when.

No one knows for sure, but apparently a portion of Stewart’s tail
boom fell off, causing a fatal out-of-balance condition, which
flipped them inverted and exploding. There was also speculation
that it could have been a hydraulic "hard over" caused by the
battle damage. In either case, he had three minutes to put it on
the ground and didn’t. Now they’re dead.

All pilots took note, and from that point forward, when they took
obvious, serious battle damage, they put the aircraft on the
ground, and waited for a chase ship to pick them up. With the
th ¢ of cc at ults, twelve . _ioenix birds out of
ity < orhi TI was so Iich | d oy the
Phoenix Company, they were "combat ineffective" in Army

246



Draft: March 22, 1995
WOCT™STOCK ONE-THREE

Tam \/fnreho]l

Shot to hell in other words. And they weren’t the
only ones. All units participating in the operation suffered hits
and eventually losses.

Tonight, I’'m listening to the news on Armed Forces Radio and
they said that a tornado hit Gulf Breeze, Florida, and injured 45
persor  Gu it must have been a bad one.

Talks are still going on of drops and early outs. A couple of W-
1’s I know that are indefinite have orders for Fort Benning. Last
night was steak night and another going away party.

Guess the word is out, the Vietnamese are now in Laos. It is the
best thing they could have done. They are determined to win this
war to spite American opinion and politics. It is really a
defensive measure. They are too many caches and NVA sitting
there, in what they did consider relative safety. The NVA have
controlled those areas for years.

Getting s check ride this afternoon. Although the weather is
pretty bad, I expect to be through with it.

My first solo Loach mission was courier to Da Nang today.
Beginning tomorrow, I’ll be carrying officers from headquarters
to Quang Tri and other fire bases along the DMZ. Then I’ll be
assigned to do whatever is needed for a major at Vandergriftt.
ri d the day tl oviding a loach for wha zr need they
had. Now I was doing the same type of general support missions
I had « at/ Kl 1 [ it!
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Within two minutes
helicopter inventory

We think the weapo
crash. I was on th
call and there were
the chute. I know i
so much attention.

The Marine’s CHS3 pilots wanted the Huey to land and let them
tal the pilot. The Hh - pilot did not want to land because of
the possibility of enemy troops in the area. So he flew him to
Quang Tri Medevac Pad where the pilot spital
and then flown back to the carrier. Tt n the
back seat of the jet never ejected and d

I can hardly describe the things going on at Khe Sahn. It looks
as if about ten square miles is nothing but artillery, armor, and
helicopters. I’m really happy to be involved in it.

Will have an easy day tomorrow. Will be courier to Quang Tri
and " 2 S" . Will only get about three hours all day long.

* * * * * *

Over the next three days, several armored moves and combat
assaults would be completed. The ARVN 1st Regiment, Ist
Infantry Division inserted two battalions on LZ Don and one
ba” " on 7 T:' I. A~ nger battalion w: air assaulted
onto Ranger North LZ, just southwest of the DMZ.

* * * * * *
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cried, "That was you!" realizing it was Gordy and Jackson who
came in during the rocket attack that barely missed my hootch at
Camp Evans. So much for flying in I Corps. We laughed til we
cried.

Gordy then told me about his "REMF" mission today. A convoy
was mortared he was flying cover for. He called the FAC for
TAC Air and was told it was too close to freindlies. He then
called Division Artillery, to request a "fire mission". They also
refused. _ordy could see the smoke from the mortar tube. It
was in a bunker ope~*-3g, less than a mile from QL9. Frustrated,
but not willing to ignore it, he landed and asked a ground unit for
a volunteer and a case of fragmentation grenades. A Specialist-4
quickly volunteered. Flying in the back seat of a Loach, tossing
grenades was much more fun than sitting in a defensive position.

Gordy returned to the mortar tube. With an M-16 clip emptied
into the opening to get their heads down, two frag grenades
dropped in. The war quickly ended for one NVA 82mm mortar
crew. To Gordy, it was just another successful kill. He’d had
many more his first tour of duty. Other similar actions would be
fought along QL9 over the following days.

Laos
CW2 Ari
Cavalry
another 1
altitude, -
f! S. .
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Camp Eagle
February 14, 1971

Today, I flew again to Vandergrift to carry a or around on a
perimeter recon and possible artillery adjustment.

However, the seriousness of the mission changed dramatically.
After witnessing the F-4 Phantom being shot down to the east of
Vandergrift, I realized that I needed to carry an M-16 in addition
to my 38 pistol. Several pilots began discussing personal
v pons. We then realized we’d better get serious. Gordy had
asked the CO to arm us with mini-guns. The CO refused. We
then « ided to carry M-16’s for each pilot, along with our crew
chief carrying an M-60 machine gun or over and under (M-16
with 40 millimeter grenade launcher). I opted for a crew chief
with an M-60 machine gun along with a case of frag grenades
and CS (tear gas) grenades.

Our mission had now expanded from carrying battalion and
company commanders around their areas of operation; to convoy
escort along the highway between Dong Ha and Khe Sanh. We
were now providing direct support and reconnaissance in the form
of "white teams" all along QL9, ranging from the DMZ south to
the river below QL9. A white team consisted of two Loaches.
We had an O-2 Skymaster piloted by a Forward Air Control
above us, who stayed on station most of the day. Gunships were
available if needed. We were to request air strikes on suspected
sources of artillery fire or any threat to ground forces and
convoys.

...2 ground forces were being hit hard at night by infantry sapper
(commando) attacks, as well as 122 millimeter rockets and 82
millimeter mortar raids. o one was attacked while I was
o' head, . | the waves and peace s’~s of the GIs on the
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box of candy that Aunt Aila sent. Everyone else is having the
same problem, after Valentine’s. Too much sweets. Spent the
evening cleaning my room. It was a worth while project. It is
now clean and comfortable. Kind of compares to the storage
room in tl carport at home, except it does not have the luxury

of plumbing. Mail is now running slower since all the C-130’s
are husv at Khe Sghn.

the Comanchero flight of Hueys from Camp Eagle was
attempting a hot extraction of special forces troops on the west
side of the Au Shau Valley near the Laotian border. CW2 Phillip
Berg was piloting a Huey coming to a hover and dropping ropes
for a string extraction. When they came to a hover, a 12.7
millimeter anti-aircraft machinegun riddled the aircraft, stopping
the engine. The aircraft lost rotor rpm and instantly rolled over,
crashed, killing Berg. Another Worwac 70-3 class member dead.
NVA fire, during a hovering CCN extraction, claimed another.

Ranger North
Laos

On February 19, the northern flank of LZ Ranger North came
under massed human wave attacks, supported by field artillery
and tank fire. Resupply to Ranger North, Ranger South and Hill
31 had been cancelled for three days. The few birds attempting
resupply were shot up before even reaching the LZ’s.

Specialist - 5 Denis Fujii, stranded on Ranger North, after his

1 & hadt shot down, was directing tactical air strikes
for the ARVN’s. If he hadn’t been so effective, they would have
1 1 tt s day. were under way to extract
him, ard of tl - fire.

279



Draft: March 22, 1995
WOODSTOCK ONE-THREE
Tom Marshall

February 22, 1971
Got today off. First time since about the 4th of this month as a

scheduled day off. Actually, with the kind of missions we have,
there is no pressing need for a day off. We’ve gotten some new
guys in and time off should be more frequent in the future.

Watched the movie, ¥ ~""y’s Heroes last night. It was real funny.
Got to sleep until 10:00 this morning. Finally made it over to the
laundry. Had three pairs of jungle fatigues that needed starching.
Spent an hour cleaning my room again. Washed the tiles w'"
Ajax and cleaned my refrigerator and did the same with the
woodwork. Also washed clothes and went to the library. It’s in
two mobile trailers.

I read the latest Time and M-~+-=-1- -nagazines. I think I’ll have
to sul ribe to Newsweek and U.S. News and Warld Rannrt
when I return. They have proven to me since I’ve been over here
that they are the only ones with truly objective news. It is really
interesting to read an international magazine with pictures and
maps while being personally involved, knowing the background
events. Newsweek really had a good estimate of the situation
now while Time still offered its doubting, almost hopeless view
of the situation. I’'m glad I’m here and know what the hell is
going on, and it is not the least disappointing either.

Laos has turned out better than Cambodia already. They are

finding the NVA themselves instead of caches. Now we will find

out how good the ARVNS are. And we won’t have any doubts

t by May. Y 1 can pect see the ARVNS lose a few

battles. but overall they should come out pretty well. I’'m sure
will _ay 1 their losss n e : than their victories.

* * * * * *
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Despite the fire and losses, and regardless of the Huey’s crashing
in flames on the LZ, the procession of assault helicopters
continued. Chalks 1 through 19 got their troops on the ground,
but many were wounded. It was a combat assault like none other
in helicopter air warfare history. Despite the Cooper-Church
Amendment, there were now ground combatants, U.S. forces on
the ground in Laos. Six Army helicopter air crews! Then, the air
mission commander called the C.A. off, to get more air strikes in
the south side of the L.Z.

With the assault temporarily halted, everyone returned to Khe
Sanh to refuel and check out their aircraft. Some aircraft were
swapped for undamaged aircraft. Major Bob Clewell,
"Commanchero 6", was one of several aircraft commanders from
the four companies involved in the initial assault that assembled
at Khe Sanh. An ashen faced crowd of pilots assembled. The
Commancheros had last lost an entire crew on the 18th of
February in a CCN mission. They were determined not to lose

anyone¢ ~'-~ ~~ ‘-~ == was now obviously ending, except in I-
Corps. , on what to do next. What would be the
botw | how can we put more ARVN in and get

our people out? They compared notes and estimated how many
£ VN v e on LoLo and how many Americans were there.
Chalk-20 and higher still had the ARVN soldiers on the aircraft.
—-ewell and the Commancheros were determined to go after their

n

vould go with them. '’ reryone
was scared shitless, but they all knew they had to do something.
If they left the guys alone for very long, the NVA would have
tt n. It was the routine case in the Vietnam War, Americans
were on the ground ' ** “se with the ability to get them wou'’
do it, or die trying. ....,one in the group raised their hands.
...at was all 15 ships left fl. *le out of * =" * " of 44 s* " 5.
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The helicopter crews were taking a beating. Everybody was
taking hits and it wasn’t just one trip a day, it was 8 to 12 trips
daily into Laos for the lift birds, all under fire from twenty
entrenched NVA Anti-aircraft Battalions. Between March 3rd
and 4th in the area around LZ Lolo in Laos, tt Hueys continued
taking hits. In a three day period, 122 UH1’s took serious battle
damage, many would be "derosed" as salvage. An additional
twenty were destroyed.
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shoot at you but I think everything’s gonna be alright. You know,
you just gotta maintain one’s cool. And, you know, that’s what
I’'m trying to tell you mom, just don’t get worried, I mean, hell,
I mean, you know, this life’s just a real sucker, you know, I mean,
you're gonna have the green machine on you and sometimes you
want to know what it’ll finally evolve in to. This is no more than
a little economical conquest for some fools who want to make a
lot of money or have their name put in the paper. It's got me
where 1 think as much I love my county, but ™ '
oo s that’s all I got 10 say aoout
rebase 30 and Fireb¢ 31,
you might have a little understanding of what I mean. People
think war is good. Hell, people think it’s good when they're not
in it. You’d get it in it a while, and you see how good the war is.

Yesterday on Firebase 31, we hauled off enough damn dead
people. They had ’em lined up out there like a zoo or something.
I've never seen anything like it. It’s just stupidity. The ARVN'’s
don’t even know what they're doing. You CA ’'em out into an
area, and they’re so damn scared, they won't even move. That’s
the reason they're all getting killed. They won't even move. And
when we come to pick up, they hang on the damn skids to try to
get out of there. They're like a human wave attack on your damn
helicopter. You've got to kick ‘em in the mouth, kick 'em in the
head, kick 'em everywhere to keep ‘em off. A Huey Slick won’t
carry but about nine ARVN's and hell, we have carried as many
as 20 out of there, hanging on the Slicks, grabbing ’em by the
head and pulling them there to try to keep ’‘em from getting
killed. But you still can’t help but feel sorry for those people
cause they really didn’t want this thing to happen anyway. Just
minding ti r own business.
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pleasure in. If it is nothing more than just being yourself, you
know. And I guess that’s just what I take pleasure in, is being
myself. I don’t know, hell, even what I'm gonna do when I get
out of the Army. I'm thinking about going back to school. I
might take a, I don’t know, computers. I'll take up something.
I'm really not worried about it right now.....War puts people in
strange moods and makes ’‘em think completely different. You
know, everybody has their own little world and they just kind of
live in it. And there are so many different worlds in the whole
world, that it’s really strange, you know. Like I say, two or three
years ago, I was going to college, and I had it made, real nice,
and then I'm over here, but, now I believe I'm a better person,
maybe then when I was just going to college having it easy.

I tell ya, it’s a great pleasure just to be able to have a place like
the United States to come home to. Have a mother like you,
Mother. You're one of the finest people I guess even if you are
my mother and I knew you, 1'd have to say you were one of the
finest people I know. Sure did a good job raising me and keeping
my brother up.

Time to finish this tape up. I don’t have too far to go. And like
I told you, just send me that $§150 out of the bank and if you need
any money go ahead and get it and uh, if you need any money to
buy a tape player with, just buy you a cheap one. You can take
it out of my money at home. Certainly won't cost you anything.
And I'll be sending........ (end of tape).

* * * * * *

Mike King had sge, and like many his age, sought the
adventure and honor of service to his country, just as his brother
and friends had. As a volunteer, he’d asked for the long hours of
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was pandemonium on the radios. Constant calls of "Taking fire!
Taking fire!." The lush green landscape was dotted with clouds
of red smoke grenades, thrown to mark enemy anti-aircraft
locations. Heavy fire was coming from the roadways and the
creek beds and heavily bunkered, concealed positions. Anti-
aircraft fire ranged from 12.7 millimeter to 23 millimeter, 37
millimeter and 57 millimeter. Even the C and C ship at altitude
was taking flak. The Slicks were taking fire even though they
were four minutes (twelve miles) out of the hot landing zone. It
was continuous anti-aircraft fire from just inside Laos, continuing
into the LZ and leaving it. Several helicopters were shot down
with their ARVN passengers. Others were shot up so badly, their
passengers were wounded or killed. With forty helicopters in the
formation, nearly everyone took hits. Fifteen more aircraft would
be shot down today.

The R.P. | int) all helicopters would turn to final
approach over, was a hill occupied by an NVA company of
23mm anti-aircraft guns. They were nicknamed the "golden
hoses" for their golden tracers and high rate of fire.

Captain Don Peterson, flying with the 174th Assault Helicopter
Company, put a 90-minute cassette tape into his cockpit and
wired it to the radios. The cassette recorder picked up FM, VHF
and UHF radio traffic. It was a complex aviation environment
where pilots would monitor two or three simultaneous
conversations. The 174th Aviation Company was assigned the
honor of being the lead platoon, in the first wave of the second
day, into LZ Sophia. The assault was to "~ “irce Fire Support
...se Sophia. Late in the previous afternoon, troops had occupied
- “--base with little opposition 1 ("*100ks were able to land
the 105mm howitzers. However, the North Vietnamese had
rc ouped and orders were issued creating a heavy intensity anti-
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tell you guys not to shoot until you see something definite to
shoot at."

The crewchief screamed into the intercom in a very high pitched,
stress-filled voice, "That wasn’t me. That was them shooting at
us! I just looked down and saw these huge, big red things
coming at us. I didn’t even have time to fire back!"

The co-pilot said, "Holy shit!"

Peterson calmly said, "I’ve gotta get a camera for this". Peterson
then asked, "What was it?"

Crewchief, "I dunno! But these huge red things went by our
tailboom!"

Peterson then calmly spoke to his co-pilot, "I noticed a fluctuation
in the fuel pressure, sort of like the bump you get when the
engine quits. But, we’re stable now. I guess we’ll have to check
this out." Other aircraft were now calling out that they were
taking hits. A well concealed NVA 37mm anti-aircraft weapon
had fired at them from such close range they could hear it. The
huge tracers had just missed them! They continued on into the
LZ, depositing their troops and returning for another run.

A sh = '™ later, the second wave was underway to Sophia.
The t for helicopters to turn on to a final approach had
now been moved to the west/southwest of Sophia. ..ie danger
was that flyir~ any further west would put you in the heart
ot the most intense NVA anti-aircraft capability. Hazards to the
wi  luded heavier anti rcraft fire, but there were also reports
of enemy helicopters and fighter aircraft operating in the area.
e was a force cap of Air Force F-4’s above the operation,
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just in case.

~Jptain _.vid Nelson was Auction Lead, heading up a flight of
10 Phoenix Hueys, with ARVN troops on board inbound for
Sophia.

Dragon Lead called, "Auction Lead, what’s your position?"

Captain David D - lied, "Auction Lead, I  about three
minutes out at this time, I’m just coming down between the road
and the river."

Dragon Lead, "Keep me posted".

Nelson, "Lead, Roger, just abeam Liz." Within seconds, David
Nelson had his Huey )ped by airburst - d direct hits from
23mm anti-aircraft fire. The fuel cell was riddled, causing
smoking leaks. The metal floor of the cargo bay in the Huey
erupted in shrapnel, taking a toll on the ARVN passengers. The

door gunner on the right side of the aircraft, Mike ™" , was
mortally wounded. The aircraft had been hit very har 1 was
1 3 lost K, L€ uaugLL of a

catastrophic cxpiosion was now real. A crewman was badly
wounded and the stability of the flight controls was now in
question.

Nelson did not commence his right hand turn at the RP for the
"fish-hook turn" to approach Sophia from the southwest. He
continued westward into the area of greatest danger. Whether
distracted o1 ___capable of turning the battle damaged Huey (due
tolo of control function), he continued his flight path westward.
Chalk tv  be~~n the tt  to final in accordance with procedures.
Nelson had already handed over the flight lead to Chalk two.

314




Draft: March 22, 1995
WOODSTOCK ONE-THREE
Tom Marshall

and sister, "it looked a lot like the Challenger explosion." Ralph
Moreira, the co-pilot, Joel Hatley, the crewchief, and Mike King,
the door-gunner, also died in the crash. King, who’d sent the
taped letter home yesterday, was shot in the head just prior to the
crash.

The ARVN troops on board the Hueys were loaded with all types
of explosives, including plastic explosives in addition to normal
~~enades, Law rockets and armament. Although the H Model
Huey-had a self sealing fuel tank, which apparently worked for
a short while €3pNe¥s¥®, it was not fire proof. It can only be
speculated what caused the explosion, whether there was more
antiaircraft fire, an SA-7 missile, an onboard fire, equipment
among the ARVN’s exploding, or the fuel cell exploding. In
seconds, they were another smoking hole in Laos. As the day
went on, smoking holes mushroomed "~ ™ 10s. But the Hueys
kept coming.

On final, the lead, Chalk two, took hits to the tail and fuel cell
and made a go-around. Mike Cataldo was Chalk - Three in the
Phoenix formation, suddenly, found himself the lead ship. He
couldn’t see the landing zone, which was obscured by smoke,
dust and the debris of shell fire. Then he observed a heavy
volume of golden tracers and green 51 cal. tracers coming right
at him. He reflectively made an evasive hard turn and through
luck, found the landing zone in front of him. Turning on final,
decelerating to the landing zone, he took very heavy hits. With
rounds stitching his aircraft, he lost power and made an
autorotation to the perimeter of the landing zone, but not to the
top of the hill. In his powerless descent, he hit a tree and then

it T 7 aft,c dr on the d« with a 20 degree
slope * wnv * frc— the rear of * ' raft.
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extractions from LZ Brown with the 101st Aviation Ba

There were seven aircraft from the Kingsmen (Bravo Coi

and three crews from Charlie Company (C s)
emergency extraction was to move an ARVN Battalion in
immenent contact and in danger of being overrun by Fire Support
Base Brown. For three days, the South Vietnamese forces had
been under heavy contact with the enemy making repeated
assaults. It was decided to extract all the forces left in the area.
The remnants of four ARVN Battalions located in and around
Fire Support Base Brown would be tal 1 out.

On tl first at npt to enter the pickup zone, six of ten aircraft
were shot down prior to arriving at the pickup zone. This
required a temporary cancellation of the assault. At least some
small thing had been learned at LZ Lolo.

After - rouping a while later, a second attempt into the PZ was
made. e lead aircraft again received heavy automatic weapons
fire, which hit in and around the cockpit. This caused the lead to
go around.

Chalk - two also received the same intense fire hitting his aircraft
in the same cockpit area destroying most critical engine
instruments. This caused him to break off the approach and
return to Khe Sanh. On climb-out, his aircraft was hit again with
airbursts (flak) which caused him to make an emergency landing
on Fire Support Base _ _lta-I, about three miles to the east of
Pickup Zone Brown. However, Delta-l was also in danger of
being overrun, receiving continuous incoming fire.

Chalks Three and Four on final into Pickup Zone Brown,

ved m e on short final, but elected to take the
ai aft in t ~ me. They each loaded troops but
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even while sitting in the landing zone. After getting the downed
crew on board, they departed the firebase with mortars landing on
both sides of his departure path. Chalks Three and Four had
deposited their troops on the LZ near Khe Sanh and went back to
Pickup Zone Brown for another Sortie. On short final, they
experienced even more ground fire than before. They also
observed heavy mortar fire impacting on the pickup zone. Both
pilots tried to maneuver their aircraft into the pickup zone, but
were " so ext¢ vely by grc 1 fire, that they had to go around
and return to Khe Sanh. Their aircraft, like so many others,
would later be slung back to Phu Bai.

Th dingsmen (Bravo Company) then
switched aircratt and attempted a third Sortie into the same area.
He’d had two aircraft shot up (unflyable condition) and chose to
go back "~ - 1" d time. It was a desperate attempt to extract
one of his crews.

The Americans on the ground were one of his crews.
He would keep the rule, do it or die trying.

On short final to the pickup zone, his aircraft was struck by a
rocket propelled grenade cai ng it to explode in the air and crash
into the trees in a ball of flames. All aboard were killed.

* * * * * *

On the followir~ day, the attempts to lift out ARVNs would
continue. They would swamp the aircraft that approached the LZ,
packing 20 to 30 men into a Huey designed to carry no more than
10. This horrif 1 the pilots and crewn nbers, who ki v tl

load limi of the aircraft. However, an unqualified retreat was
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Lai for standdown and eventual departure from Vietnam. They
would never forget the week of March 21, 1971.

* * * * * *

I was on Waikiki Beach with my lovely blonde wife and damned
happy to be there.

NMawala 7Y 1071

Laos

A "Minuteman" UH1H was flying at 5,000 feet over Laos. At
what would have been a very safe altitude in South Vietnam, the
aircraft took heavy anti-aircraft artillery fire, blew up. The pieces
fell to the ground in flames. Another Worwac Class 70-3/70-5
member, Reginald Cleve died. Our wives were good friends.

x ok ok kX ok

- March 23, daily artillery raids continue

time the first rounds hit, sirens wailed and .

the air. At 2:30 am on March 23, Troop

attack by commandos (Sappers) of the 2nd

Engineer Battalion. A 40-man attack infiltraica 10 wne perimeter.
Under cover of 60mm mortar fire and RPG’s, they penetrated the
3rd Platoon night position in an attempt to reach the helicopter,
refuel and re-arm points.

..le fighting, including some hand to hand, lasted until 6:45 am.
14 NVA died in the attack. One prisoner of war was taken ' ng
with nine AK-47’s, three RPG launchers and one officer’s 9mm
pistol.
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U.S. losses were three killed in action, five with major wounds
and 123 minor wounded. Four days later, D Troop would return
to their much more secure base at Quang Tri.

* * * * * *

March 24, 1971

In Vietnam, Echo Troop, Ist of the 9th Cavali
supporting the 25th Infantry Division had a normai qauy
operation of visual - onnaissance in an OH6. The pilot, Steve
Larrabee was a Warrant Officer in Class 70-5. Ground fire
claimed his life.

On the morning of March 26, we left the hotel for the Honolulu
International Airport. She would return to the States alone, and
I would return to my unit in Vietnam. Looking around us, there
were many other couples in a similar predicament. There were
few dry eyes in the room. Having endured seven months, the
coming five months seemed as if it would be five years. I could
not imagine how difficult it would have felt to have taken a two
week leave, gone home to the States and then have to return to
Vietnam. That was simply unfathomable.

On the evening of March 27, I returned to _ hootch, dropping
my bags. I then walked over to our company Officer’s Club. I
was amazed to see everyone enjoying themselves, sitting around,
"B.S.’ing". Only a few people had been around the club during
the past two months due to the high levels of flying and constant
lc ~ mission days.

I then learned that Mumby had been shot down carrying a
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Vietnamese General, but without injuries. Fitzgerald had hit a
tree, narrowly avoiding a mid-air, and nearly lost his
transmission/rotor system as a result. He barely made it back
safely, but his aircraft derosed. Several other aircraft in the
company had taken serious hits during the past week (but Khe
Sahn had been closed.) The missions in Laos had mercifully
ended.

The demands and pressure had eased up dramatically. I sat down
with Jim Saunders and others, laughing about all that had
transpired in the previous two weeks. Saunders said, "You
should have seen it. On the 19th, we had an artillery shelling at
Khe Sanh. 400 aircraft on the ground and then the 122 and 155
millimeter artillery started hitting. It was obvious it wasn’t
rockets because it was slow, constant firing. The kid in the tower
told all aircraft to evacuate the base and he was evacuating the
tower. His last words were, "This is fucking ridiculous!!!"
Seconds later, the orange and white control tower exploded.

Saunders continued, "I took off and headed out, and as I left, I

saw the control tower exploding." It turned out, that of the

approximately 400+ aircraft on the ground at Khe Sanh, all left

during the beginning of the artillery bombardment with no

damaoce from the bombardment and more amazir 'y, no accidents

ee to escape the bombardment. We joked about how

seen movies of C130’s being blown up in Khe Sanh

_ 8. The only reason there wasn’t one there to be blown

up this time was the fact that a C130 had ripped up the steel

planking runway in a hard landing about March 9th. The runway

was not back in service. Although it was being repaired, there
were no C130’s ~Hir~ in and out to make b’ targets.

For Saunders, the convoy escort duty was the last of high risk
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-ttalion Airmobile, 502nd Infantry, was
cating the downed UH-1. The Company
from the NVA. Then A Company, 1st

, was air assaulted in for additional strength.
The a1rcraft was found. The wounded were recovered at a high
cost, 10 U.S. killed, 20 U.S. wounded and three missing in action.

April 25, 1971
Flew to ~ 1} 7 this ~ rning. That makes five times in three

days. It is really a rough tour now. Talked to some of my old
frien in the Phoenix at ™ - 5. They find itl1 I to believe that
anyone can have it as good as we do at Eagle and actually enjoy
it. Coming here was the wisest, most important decision I’ve
ever made. It kept my young ass alive. Am not doing much
today. It is too hot to breathe. Itis a 110 degrees and no breeze.
My fan is working overtime. I’ve been flying all day, most days.
I should get the G3 mission when the next guy is through with it
in 28 days and then I’ll keep that til I deros. The trouble is, is
that it is such a low time mission, I don’t want to keep it. I need
to return state side with at least 1,000 hours.

April 27, 1971
F 7to Da Nang three tin  today. I am getting spoiled with 1
the little trips. It is pretty scenery though.

We still have been having power failures recently. You can’t
realize how much you take electricity for granted until you have
it about only four hours a day. That’s usually around lunch -1
we’re usually gone.

Slept til 10:30 today and cleaned my room. I can’t believe how
much tr: | accumulates in a week. _ _.d manage to wash clothes
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flying day. As a platoon leader in the Phoenix Company, he was
monitoring the flying assignments scheduled for his platoon. This
morning, one pilot was sick and unable to fly. Davis took his
mission to logistically support one of the brigades in the field.
The aircraft commander was Warrant Officer - 1, David P.
Soyland. He was also the platoon’s standardization instructor
pilot (SIP). Soyland was disturbed that the originally assigned
pilot, Warrant Officer - 1, Dale Pearce, was unable to fly.

Due to a shortage of pilots, Pearce was to be loaned for the day
to supplement the Phoenix crews. It was, however, supposed to
be a routine day of "ash and trash" resupply, a piece of cake. In
the tragic irony of war, the easiest of missions through
circumstances beyond their imagination, would evolve to a
travesty of fate, not to ever be forgotten by those who survived.

Due to the mission report time and change in crews, Soyland had
to wait and learn the reason. So, between the hours of 7 a.m. and
3:30 in the afternoon, Soyland and Davis flew several resupply
missions in the flatlands east of the mountains between Camp
Eagle and Camp ..-ans.

Butler, in the meantime, had been monitoring the efforts of a

een beret team which had been inserted west of the A Shau
Valley along the Laotian border. The team had reported
numerous NVA in the area. Butler suspected that the team would
be compromised (discovered by the enemy). That afternoon,
upon return from the resupply missions, Soyland’s aircraft was
put on standby and the crew waited in their hootches at the
. ..oenix nest at Camp Evans. In the meantime, Soyland met with
Pearce who said he would be able to fly if the aircraft was
recalled. Davis agreed and proceeded with administrative
paperwork to fin' °. Unknown to them, simultaneously events
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seen. Due to critically low fuel, all of the gunships expended
their ordinance and returned to Quang Tri for fuel and re-arming.

While the gunships and other Phoenix birds returned to refuel,
another green beret team, known as a "bright light team" was
inserted nearby in an attempt to link up with the reconnaissance
team and reinforce them in their ground fight. Contact with NVA
was suddenly made by the "bright light" response team. The
Redskins had departed the area = efuel and rearm. Gur ™
from the 101st Aviation Battalior  w supported the team.

kilometer (.45 mile) separating them from the pinned down
team, the Cobras were called.

The Cobras began working out, placing rockets as close as
possible to the team. Butler and Cook quickly returned,
observing the other Cobras working out. Suddenly screams on
the radio "checkfire! checkfire!", "You’re hitting us!" The Cobras
then broke off. The report from the ground was one U.S. killed
by "friendly fire". The link up did not occur due to darkness. A
first light extraction was scheduled for the following morning.

David Soyland had been stunned by the crash and wandered
semiconscious out of it. Special Forces officers with multiple
tours on CCN, would later speculate on events  :y believed to
happen. Soyland was believed captured shortly afterwards by the
North Vietnamese as they swarmed over their conquest. He was
marched up the hill and told if he tried to escape, he would be
hunted down and executed. The her >0k his boots and socks
off, along with his green nomex shirt, icaving him barefoot in his
Nomex green pants and white T-shirt. ..ie . shirt made him an
excellent target.

~omet  later, just before darkness, . pecialist Gary Alcorn

371










Draft: March 22, 1995
WOODST”7K ONE-TH™ "7
Tom Marshall

U.S. tactical airstrikes, and aircover Sorties were scheduled every
10 minutes during the assault phase of the operation. Elements
of the 2nd/17th U.S. Air Cavalry reconned targets and prepared
landing zones and covered the assaults. The enemy attack by
artillery fire on Khe Sanh had screwed things up, forcing the
assemblage of U.S. helicopters to depart 90 minutes earlier than
planned. The assault would continue, with slightly less disastrous
results than Lolo.

Twelve days and a wake-up to Hawaii and I’m about to go nuts.
Flew Lt. Colonel Rodolph, an engineer colonel, around today.
Only 4 1/2 hours, so it turned out real well. Flew most of it this
afternoon along the A Shau Valley. I’m back to really enjoying
flying again. It just feels so good to get up in the air everyday.
I don’t understand why but it is different from Hueys. Guess the
mission has a lot to dc =+

Have division stand b 7. We will probably carry the
general’s barber to Qu..., ... .. something similar. Guess it is
the most enjoyable way to fight the war. 10:00 am take-off,
watched the movie, ™"~ YW-"- =~ €+~ [t was a good way to kill
time.
Sfch 7,

Quang Tri

A Blue Ghost AH-1G Cobra with Warrant Officer Barry Port on
board was operating five kilometers south of Quang Tri. The
aircraft took fire climbing out of a gun run and the main rotor
separatt © The ™" Gh n ip fell to a fiery explosion on
the valley floor. Another worwac 70-5 class member died.
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June 19, 1971

IIT Corps

This morning, Warrant Officer Randy Hines, an O-1 Bird-dog
pilot, was riding a jeep to the flightline, anticipating another day
flying "the Nam". A careless ARVN truck driver came speeding
along the flightline perimeter, smashing his deuce and a half (2
1/2 ton) truck into the jeep, killing Hir  instantly.

* * * * * *

Camp Evans

T Corps

warrant Officer Dean Grau had been thinking of his friend,
Warrant Offiir  Randy Hines. Grau had the day "down" from
flying. He wanted to call his Basic Training bnddy who v
also a friend of Tom Doody, killed in February. vas a cal

Grau went to Phoenix Headquarters and had the call placed.
After a couple of hours passed, with mixed up land-line
¢ nections, a ity sergeant ~~swered the phone at 221st
Aviation Company. Grau identified himself and asked to speak
to Warrant Officer Randy Hines.

The NCO responded, "Sir, Shotgun One-Two died this morning
in a jeep wreck, on the flight line." Grau was hammered with
emotion, in disbelief, said, "What?"

The NCO repeated himself. Continuing with "an ARVN duece
i | ahalf _ 1/2 ilitary trn ) hit his jeep on the flight

line."
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an early Phoenix in 1969. The base was being evacuated in days.
No one knew what to do with the emblem. They did know it
wouldn’t be turned over to the ARVN’s. Warrant Officer Phil
Rutledge and several others began discussing what to do. Some
of the officers wanted to keep it and were booed down. In short
order, one of the "ROTC" trained Lieutenants recommended the
mythological answer........ flames!

Rutledge and the others decided a sl*~it change was appropriate.
The Warrant Officers began writing the names of all Phoenix
pilots they could remember. When they ran out of names, they
continued by writing on it the Phoenix callsigns. "Phoenix-6" and
nthers were added in succession. There were more drinks,
nembrances of those lost, peppered with stories of actions
unbelievably survived. The plaque was then carried outside for
the ceremony.

The group included WO Rutledge, Lt. Brea, Lt. Eddie Stafire and
several others. They reverently offered a toast, as the "Phoenix"

emblem was set ablaze with lighter fluid.

Mythology blended with reality in the twilight landscape of Camp
Evans Combat Base.

The Phoenix ascended,

resurrected in a swirling ascension,

flames, ash and smoke,

freed frc — the tribulation of I-Corps....the rite completed.

So ended the Phoenix presence in Camp Evans and the Republic
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of Vietnam.

Unknown at the time, Phoenix Commanding Officers and a
Platoon leader would earn their places in history.

Larry Karjala 69-70 - Retired as a Colonel

Gerald Lord 70-71 - Retired as a Colonel

Jim Lloyd 71 - Retired as a Colonel at Fort Benning, GA.
Teddy Allen 1971 - Became the commanding general of the 101st
Airborne " 'vision 5/87 - 8/89.

Major Head 1971 - ?

~Jptain Randy House became the C'~mmanding General of the
First . Divisior guishing himself again, in
"Desert Storm".

Fort Rucker

In 1972, I continued taking college courses. The fact that I was
not home until late at night and leaving early in the mornings
took a drastic toll on my marriage. I began recognizing my
marriag was in danger of falling apart. I desperately did not
want that to happen. I had constantly been seekir~ a sense of
"normalcy" after my return from Vietnam. My preaicament was
not much different from others I was flying with. In late 1972,
the Army required all aviators to have a standard instrument
ticket. In addition to flying as an instructor pilot, I had to fly as
a student pilot in the afternoon taking my standard instrument
ticket while finishing college at night. I was, however, obsessed
with finishing college as quickly as possible and getting out of
the £ .
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