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A UN~I helicopter pJ'OI'itieJ SIiPPOl'f tII/(1 oh.\'l!l'vtllirm 

Intense research, development and experimentation 
followed World War II. and out of that effort came the 
greatest contribution to tactical mobility in Illililar~ 

history, This was .the application of the vertical rising 
helicupter, which proved itself during 11ll; Korean ~V;lr. 

The next question was: flow could this experience hl; 
utili/.cd inlhc 1960'salld 1970's? 

Several weeks ,lftcr the Ii0W/C Bo:ml COllVClll'd, :1 

few answers were fonIH.:oming. in revolutionary ['(;(;0111-

mendations for the creation of new types of cOlllpkkly 
air mobile units -air assault divisions and air cavalry 
brigades. These rcco1l11llcnli:llions even wenl a slt:p 
further with the request, that the number of Army 
aircraft be increased ;;l.Ibst<lntially and that spcci:d 
purpose air units be formed to give additional re­
connaissance and lift capability to the army's airhorne 
forces. 

FrQm the recommendations of the I h)\vze Board 
sprang 
mental 
testing 

the concept embodied in the Army's cxpcri­
II th Air Assault Divisioll. Devclopin).'. :\1ul 

the new concept began in mid-I:ehnwry 19(13, 
six monr.lls after the Ilowzl.:: Board llwdc its rCL"lllll­

mendations, and the 11th Airborne Division, which S:1\\ 

service in the Pacific during World War II and later 
in Germany in the mid-fifties, gave birth to the new 
air mobile test division. 

It was also during this period that the U.S. Arlll~ 's 
16 divisions, the limit permitted under law, were 
organized under the new ROAD (Reorgani/:ltion Ob­
jective Army Division) concept. Initially, fOllr ty"pes 
of divisions were organized under ROAD-infantry, 

Mobility . .• tltejeep, tlte CII-47 A Cltinook, alit/lite Sky Tl'OopeJ' 
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arillored, airborne and mechani7.cd, However. little 
was said ,lbout the fiflh type of division -the air mo­
bile division - under command of then Brigadicr 
General I-larry W.O. Kinnard. an airborne officer 
whose perceptive idea:'. were undergoing sharp scru­

lilly in the Pentagon. 
A series of field experiments were held beginning 

with Sky Soldier I in thl! fall of 1963 through the 
Ilm .... k Arrow series in 19()5. Utilizing troops from lhc 
2nd Infantry Division stationed at Fort Benning. along 
with the Army Aviation units incorporated in the 11 th 
Air Assault Division, the major "bugs" were soon 
elilllinated from the air mohile cOIH.:epl. But there 
were other problems ill the early months of 1965. The 
1966 arms budgct had heen cut by $300 million dollars, 
and soon rumors were rife that the 11 th Air Assault 
Divisioll was slated for disbandment. Defense Depart­
ment ofl'icials announccd that the experimental division 
had fulfilled its purpose in testing the Army's novel 
concepts in air mobility and "it is being eliminated." 

Meanwhile. events 12,000 miles away in Southeast 
Asia began to influence the thinking of Defense De­
partment officials in Washington. In the Republic of 
South Vietnam in early 1965 somc 20,000 Americun 
officer and noncommissioned offiecr advisers to that 
w;II·Lorn l1:l1ion's Illilit:try forces were faced with a 
serlOUS problem. Communist insurgents were gaining 
ground. Tile young nation, forged from the former 
I-'rencll colony of Indo-China, had been .suffering 
through quarler of a century of war since 1940-
heginnlllg with the Japanese invasion, and following Mt~;. Gell. /larry W. O. Kinnard 

RecOl'eI'Y exercise IIs;"g II C /1-34 helicopter 



World War II the nationalist uprising that resulted in 
division of the colony into the nations of Cambodia, 
Laos, and North and South Vietnam. 

North Vietnam, a Communist nation closely allied 
with Red China. had in effect "invaded" its southern 
ncighbor- first with a force of guerrilla insurgents 
directed from Hanoi, north of the 17th parallel dividing 
the two Vietnams; then by early 1965 with contingents 
of regular troops. It was apparent in Washington that 
unless the Free World sent assistance to the Republic 
of South Vietnam, this rice-rich and fertile country 
would fall to the Communist insurgents. 

If the events occurring thousands of miles away from 
Fort Benning had any immediate impact, it was on the 
pilots of the II th Air Assault Division, many of whom 
had served in the embattled Southeast Asia nation. 
Week after week additional pilots and enlisted crew 
chiefs, gunners and ground crews volunteered for duty 
in South Vietnam and departed quietly, their empty 
slots filled by newly commissioned pilots fresh from 
the Army Aviation center at Fort Rucker, and enlisted 
ground crews who had just completed their specIalized 
training as fixed wing and helicopter mechanics. 

It was in mid-February 1965 that the first rumors 
began to emanute from Washington concerning the 
retention of the 1 I tll Air Assault Division under 
<mother name - the First Cavalry Division (Air· 
mobile). In far-off Korea, below the DMZ that 

stretched across the length of thc 155-mile long strip 
of land that divided the armed forces of Communist 
North Korea and the Republic of South Korea. the 
"Troopers" of the First Cav mounted a continuous 
vigil. Fifteen years earlier. older brothcrs. <lI1(1 in 
some cases fathers, of these young men of "The 
First Team" had battled the Communist tnvaders 
from the north to a standstill along the Pusan Peri­
meter before turning them back in a massive coullter~ 

offensive that for the troopers led to yet another 
"first"-the first American unit into tilt.: cncmy 
capital city of Pyongyang. 

Although the Korean War was "ancient" history to 
this new genemtion of Cav troopers. the course of 
events in Asia would soon affect this historic Army 
division in a manner not envisioned in early 1965. 

From Saigon the reports of spreading COlllmunist 
insurgcl:"!cy throughout the Republic of South Vietnam 
were disturbing. Political problems in the strife-torn 
nation added to the problem of maintaining South 
Vietnam's freedom frol11 ultimate Red domination. 
A decision was made oy President Johnson to build 
up U,S. forces in South Vietnam, and in the Pentagon 
the wheels of mobilization began to grind as important 
strategic decisions came one a i'ter the other 

The massive Goldfire II l1lan~lLVers h;ll! he en 
scrubbed in January, and the role that the 11 th Air 
Assault Division was to have played ill this joint 

C /I-53 5'hycralle totes a "efl~'J' load 
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exercise fell into limbo. But thert: was Hawk Arrow I, 
II and III, H series of four·day exercises, followed at 
the end of April by Oneida Bear II at Camp Drum in 
upstate New York. Nor did the far*flung role of the 
United States in crisis situations deter the use of the 
Division in the Dominican Republic crisis. The Divi* 
SlOB'S un{ts had been alerted for some ttllle but in 
May, Alpha Company, 219th Assault Helicopter Bat* 
t;ilioll flew into Santo Domingo from the aircraft 
carrier (iuildalcanill. 

Meanwhile, Secretary of Defense Robert S. McNa M 

mara on June [6 approved the 11th Air Assault 
Division's ro[e as an air mobile unit better suited to 
fight in such terrain as the jungles of Southeast Asia. 
lie approved Army plans to convert one of its 16 
active duty divisions intll a permanent air mobile 
unit on July I, 1965. At the same news wnference he 
dedared that the division would be "combat ready" in 
eight weeks. 

As it turned out, the new <IiI' mobile division would 
hI..: given Il..:ss time than the eight weeks announced by 
the Secretary of Defense. The date of the General 
Ordl:r activating the Ill:W division was also a red 
kttcr day for Gcneral Kinnard. He received orders 
from the Pentagon to achieve R EDCON* I, - Readi* 
IH.:SS Condition of Ilighest Combat Priority -no later 
than July 2X, exactly four weeks later. 

Once thc announcement was made public on that 

ArtilleJ'yexercise 

, [,' 
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sunny day in mid-June that a new, permanent air 
mobile division would be established, an air of feverish 
activity permeated Fort Benning. The colors of the 
2nd Infantry Division would be returned to Korca and 
swapped for the famed First Cavalry Division colors. 
which were to be returned to the United States for the 
first time in 22 years. The "Cav," as it was known to 
old soldiers within and without the scrvice, was to 
becomc the First Cavalry Division (Airmobile) in* 
corporating the troops· of the former 2nd Division 
and the experimental II th Air Assault Division. In 
Korea. the personnel 9f "The First Team" became 
members of t~e famed "Indianheud" Division, which had 
seen heavy duty in that once embattled nation during 
the Korean War which had ended 12 years earlier. 

On the first day of July, General Orders Number 
185 spelled out the activation of the new Air Cav 
Division, as a new chapter began in the history of a 
unit with a tradition thut spanned more than a century. 

To say the least, the task of building up a combat 
ready force in four weeks was formidable. 

On July 28, President Johnson held a press con­
ference at the White House and solemnly announced: 
"I have today ordered to Vietnam the Air Mobile 
Division ... " Thus came the climax to the long 
months of training and testing what originally had been 
announced as a concept. 

The "Sky Troopers" were on the way. 

i 

I 



cnuld l'Iy along the. security wire, once established, 
and fire :Il any enemy outside the defense line without 

fear llf striking: the defenders within. 
Once the advance piHty had all assembled at Nha 

Trang, (jcneral Wright finally gave the word to his 
force of field grade officers and senior noncoms and 
other key persnnncJ from the Division. "We move out 
and carve a hase out of the jungle," he explained. 
";\ batlalillil from thc IObt Airborne will maintain 
security. Ilowever, once you leave your aircraft the 
first thing you will do is dig a foxhole, The enemy will 
hc somewhere nearby watching us, So keep alert and 

he prepa rcd to figh 1." 
Meanwhilc, back In the States the "second 

v;\ngu:ml" of the Air Cay had hoarded ships and 
loaded equipment al a number of ports of embarkation. 
,,"or days hdicoptcrs had flown in a steady stream to 
iv'hyporl Naval Air Slat ion at Jacksonville, Florida, 
\\'hen~ thcy wcre taken apart and wrapped in protective 
l'\h;O(l!lS for thc mOll\h~long ocean journey. Men and 

It Y(lll'l1ill1: C124 GloiJellw,\'ter sIVaI/o 11',\' (til 

flU.! B helicopter beillg deployed to Viet NIlIll 

lleatfqmlrteJ'!l' Comptwy diseml}(l,.ks (It Qui 
NIIOIl, /)'eptemhe,.1965 
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Sky Troopers began landing unexpectedly, taxing the 
enemy's cornlllunil:ations and reporting system. 

On the evening of November 3, severlll of 1/9's 
SCOlIt helicopters along with Alpha Company 1/8 
moved to the Duc Co Special Forces Camp and be~ 

gan a reconnaissance in force south along the Cam­
bodian border from which large numbers of enemy 
troops had infiltrated. An ambush was staked out by 
one of Alpha Company's platoon leaders, Lt. John 
B. lIanlon, who deployed SFC Kenneth A, Reveer 
on till: far end of a trail that showed signs of recent 
lISC. It wasn't long before u company of'enemy troops 
was spotted moving lip the trail toward the ambush 
site. 

The Sky Troopers in the patrol lay tense and quiet, 
oblivious to the mosquitos that buzzed next to their 
cars or nipped at their necks and faces, Nervous 
sweat attracted other annoying insects. Among the 
silent men crouched Sp4 Raymond Ortiz, a medic, 
holding hack the urge to slap the pesky insects that 
were making life miserable fO.r himself and his bud­
dies. 

It was early evening. Enemy soldiers had halted 100 
melers short of the ambush site. They took a 90-min­
ute break, slllukingcand alking soflly in the darkness 
while the Sky Troopcrs silently waited them out. Then 
the enemy troops formed up and began moving CUIl­

fidently and noisily along the trail unaware that death 
lurked in the brush. Lt. I-I[lnlon held his breath as one 
platoon of grey-uniformed men, shadows in the dark-

ness, moved past Then came the weapons platoun 
whose members were. currying machine guns, mortars 
and recoilless rifles, 

Now was the time. Lt. Hanlon fired off the Clay­
more mines set along the 100-meter kill zone, Simul­
taneously, Claymores at either end of the trail belched 
fire and steel. Sky Troopers opened up with their M-
16s, pumping death into the enemy column, The enemy 
fired back, but the platoon from Alpha Company had 
the advantage of surprise. 

Lt. Hanlon was hit, and Ortiz scrambled toward the 
fallen officer. A slug suddenly tore into the medic's 
left 'Hm, but he kept going. He reached the fallen of­
ficer, and hegan administering first aid. 

"Medic!" somebody shouted. "Medic! Over 
herel" Trying to follow the sound of the voice, Ortiz 
continued moving forward. A second enemy bullet 
struck him in the chest. He fell. I-Ie gasped for breath 
for a few moments and then pushed himself to his feet. 
Another enemy bullet hit him. This still didn't stop 
the doughty medic as he crawled to a fallen huddy and 
administered first aid. All in all, he treated six 
wounded Sky Troopers, despite the fact that he had 
been shot three times and that his Jerl arm was usc­
less. 

Meanwhile, in another sector west of Plei Me, 
Sky Troopers of Bravo Company 2/12 had hacked 
their way through heavy jungle underbrush over a dis­
tance of 10 kilometers when the point man stumbled 
into a strong and heavily defended enemy position. He 
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l\e troop-currying hdicopters landed in the open 
field while machineguns (If the eseort ships blazed 
ilway aL the treeline bordering the landing zone. The 
Viet Cong fired hack. Sp-l Douglas Moulton, Alpha 
(-otl1pany, 2nth Assault Iidicopter Battalion, 
sprayed the area with his M-60. Ruby red tracer 
Sllllll·\(.:d from the muzzle of his maehinegun. 

The pilut of the (-lucy pulled baek on the controls 
as enemy bullets struck the gun ship. lie tried tn 
move out of the linc of fire with. an evasive maneuver, 
hut one of the enemy bullets struck the rocket pod on 
his left, ncar Moulton's feel. Flames and white smoke 

Lraikd frol11 the pod. 
"Sir, we're on fire," the young crew chief advised 

lhe pilot via Lhe intercom. "Rocket pod twiling 
smoke ... I'll try to put it out." 

The Big Lift 

Unsnapping his safety belt, Moulton grabbed a 
fire extinguisher and sprayed foam toward the burn· 
ing pod to no avail. The prop wash from the rotor 
blew the foam away. The pilot tried to fire the 
rockets, hut the electrical system had burned out 
and the rockets stayed put as intense heat singed the 
high explosives. 

Desperately, the H:-year-old crew chief worked 
to free the rockets. by 'hand. as he dangled half out of 
the Huey at an altitude of 500 feet. The flames burned 
his hands and arms, and pain lanced through his body 
as he pulled and tugged. The rockets still wouldn't 
budge. 

"J'm taking it down," the pilot shouted into his 
microphone. "Get ready to abandon the aircraft when 
we touch down." He wondered if he would have time, 

Sky Troopers preplll'e to boto'" helicoptel's 
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or whether the rockets would suddenly blow up in 
flight, killing the four men aboard -himself, tile 
copilot, Moulton and the gunner. Once on the ground 
the pilots spilled 'out of the front compartment while 
the gunner, lugging his machinep:ulI. sct up a defensivc 
position in t~e event enemy eyes were watching. 

The crew chief remained with the lIuey_ Ignoring 
the imminent danger of exploding rockets, or the 
shouts from the pilots to -"get the hell away fro III 
th\'!re," Moulton tore at the burning pod with his 
hands. Finally, the entire rocket pod assembly carne 
free and dropped to the soft ground where the rockets 
burned angrily in the grass. Then he turned to the 
maehincgun ammunition and pulled it from the twin­
mounted guns fixed beneath the rocket pod. With 
that, the danger was past. Moulton had not only averted 
disaster; he had also saved a $300,000 helicopter 
that would fly again and soon. 

For -his heroism, he was awarded the Distinguished 
Flying Cross by General Kinnard. 

A century or so ago, the young crew chief lllip:lll 
have been a blacksmith serving with the U.S. Army's 

horse cavalry in a fort sOlllcwhere 011 the gn::1t 
western plains. loday's "blacksmiths" serve th~ 

Air Cav's modern mounts-the rotary-wing stceds 
used to scout the enemy, transport the Sky Troopers 
into combat and support tbe troops on the ground 
with macbinegun fire and rocket artillery. It was dur­
ing the battle for Plci Me that Charlie Company, 
15th Transportation Battalion, worked in forward 
areas repairing a total of 35 helicopters that had 
been hit by enemy fire and recovering 15 others thaI 
had been shot down. L.ed by Captain Donald N. 
Mathena, CO of C Company, a J1-man team of these 
modern "blacksmiths" worked round the clock despite 
Ihe occasional sniper fire and dall/!erously close 
mortar shell bursts. 
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This wilS just a small part of the Air Cay's "big 
lil't"-<.\ r.:omhination of transportation and fire 
power that was expertly utilized to defeat the enemy I 
time and again. Although the howitzers carried up 
forward and slung below helicopters proved to be of 
indisputable value, conventional artillery batteries 
cuuldn'l always pull off a fire mission successfully. 
So the 2nd Battalion 20th Artillery, commonly known 
among the Sky Troopers as the A-R-A for aerial 
rocket artillery, canw up with a solution. 

Within the time required for a fire direction 
center to compute the datu for indirect howitzer fire, 
the flying cannoneers of the A-R-A would wing their 
fockd-Iadl:n tJl-J-1 B hdicopters toward the target 
arca at spl:cds approaching 100 knots. Diving on the 
target, each of the aerial rocket artillery choppers 
would unleash up to forty-e.ight 2.75-inch explosive 
rockets with devastating. effect. 

", 

AirboYlle rocketry 

-lj 
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The troop carrying IIU-J D's were always ac­
cOlllpanied hy hcavily-l;ldcn CH-47 Chinooks, the 
logistical workhorses of the Air Cav which lubored 
day and night to keep the reinforcem'cnts moving 
into LZs used as jump-on points by the smaller 
and faster Hucys. One night when the Air Cav was 
h,lttling the enemy at Plciku, a Chinook loaded with 
I05mlll howitl.(;r shells suddenly pitched downward, 
out or control. It dropped 1,000 feet in moments, 
crilsh-landcd. turned turtle and tumhled another 50 
kct duwn into the bottom of a steep fuvinc where it 
scttkd to a grinding hall. The workhorse helicopter 
was a shambles. Both sets of rotor blades were 
slh.::an.:d ufl', h()lh l:lIgillCS man~lcd. and its interior 
:l iliad jUlllhk 01' huwil/cr shells. Mira!;ulously, nOll!; 
01' til!; crcw was injulTtl. 

1100\,!;v!;l', th!; wlTckage had to be removed along 
with the artillery shells, lest they fall into enemy 

.-~--.~~.".--~----, 

F1yitlg Cralle IUts wl'ec/(tige (~t('lIJ';hOIl 

hands. Called in to solve the problem (and justify 
still further the air mobility concept) was a huge 
CH-54 "Flying Crane" belonging to the 478th 
Heavy Helicopter Company. The big chopper took 
off from the base camp helipad with Chief Warrant 
Omccr James Oden in the pilot's seat and CWO Bill 
Roundy in the co-pilot's scat. Also abourd was Capl. 
Donald Vosel and the CH-54's crew chief, Sp5 
Alonzo Rich. The iask assigned to the recovery crew 
was a formidable une, for the downed I-lucy with its 
highly ~xplosive cargo WliS wedged in a ravine atop 
a plateau where the temperature was 90 degrees. 
And the thin, hot air didn't lend itself to full lift 
capacity ['or any hdicopt!;l'. Mor!;ov!;r, th!; w!;ight to 

he liftcd was Il!;i\rly ]() tnlls, a load that th!; j:lyinp. 
('nil]!; could handle und!;!' id!;ai conditions. But th!;r!; 
was nothing itkal about this plTdicaTllent. 

"What do you think'?" Capl. Voscl ask!;d CWO 

'=-q • tv "'M , 
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A e/J-54 Flyillg Cralle prepares to lUi (l fmck 

Oden through his intercom. The pilot whistled. A 
rough assignment to say the least. He looked at CWO 
Roundy. 

"What do YOll think, Bill'!" Roundy shook his 
head. It appeared impossible. Everything wa~ against 
the men in the CH·54-temperalure, geography, 
technical1imitations, even precedent. 

The huge helicopter, its single six-bladed rotor 
churning away, circled 'overhead while the rour men 
studied the problem. Finally, the pilot made up his 
mind. 

"We'll make" stab • .Il it," he told Capt. Vase!. 
On the ground below men rastened cargo straps to 

each of the four wheels on the upside-down Chinook. 
A central ring was connected to the four straps, 

. _--_ .... _--_._----------

and the Flying Crane settled in, taking up the slack 
and the ring with its winch cable. CWO Odell took :1 
deep breath. "Here goes," he muttcred to 110 one 
in particular as he advanced the throttle to full power. 
The Crane settled into the ravine, its spinning rotor 
blades coming quite dose to the edge of the steep 
slopes that lillt.:<! the ddik. rhl' stJl'l'C of power ;llld 

thc steauy beat of the rO\lli'S hiting into the warm air 
strained the engine. Nothing. happened. Too much 
weight. The pilot adviseu all hands that he now would 
take the Crane to a higher altitude to hurn off sOllle 
of the heuvy, excess fuel. The huge choppcr fwd 
start~d out with 5,000 pounds of .I P-4 fuel. CWO 
Oden said he'd make another try when HO pcrcent of 
the fuel had been burned off. Two more crforts to lift 
the Chinook failed. 

Finally, late in the afternoon when the grollnd fwd 
cooled -off and the' thin warm air had grown denser 
in the lowcr tcmperature. a fourth and final :Iltelllpt 
was made. The I:lying Crane's two huge -1.050 
horsepower turbine engines groaned, and the Crane 
shuddered and struggled for altitude as it half-liftt.:d, 
half-dragged the downed Chinook up out of the ravine 
and through the tree tops. The mess was deposited 
on the air strip at the Catecka Tea Plantation. n 
veritable Garden of Eden in the W,1r lOne that \\US 

also the second-largest lea plantation in the world. 
The wreckage was lowered gently to the ground, <lntl 
the crews from the 22Hth Assault llelicoptcr Battalion 
took over. stripping the cllgillCS and removing the 
artillery shells before the hulk was flown back to 
the Golf Course. 

The Air Cav's "hip: lift" was mad~ up ori/!illall~ 

of 434 aircraft, mostly helicopters and a few fixed­
wing aircraft. Specifically, the "big lift" consisted 
of the U1I·1B armed "Ilucys." the Ull-l/) Iroquois 
troop carrying "'Iucys." and the CII-47 Chillouk 
transport helicopters. I'hen th~re was the OV -1,\ 
Mohawk. a IIXed-\\11l1l reconnaissance aircr:JJ'1 
equipped with exotic radar devices th~1I eould find and 
fix the enemy and alert the Air (".IV to move in 
troops. Another in the series of flying equipment in 
the Air Cav was the 01-1-1 J Sioux helicopter. a fast 
two-place scout chopper with a bulbous plastic C:IIlOpy 
covering the pilot and his obscrver. The fi.xed-winj! 
01-E "Bi rd Dog" two-sea tcr was a con ven tion:\l 
aircraft used for spotting artillery targets for the 
balleries on the ground. or working as a traffic cop 
over a wrgct beinp: decimated by super-sollie fighter 
bombers. 

Finally, the short'-bnding and short-takeoff CV-.~ 

twifl'.-engine Caribou transports. idcally dcsip:lled l\l 

carry men and suppli,cs to tight air strips. performed 
yeoman service until' Washington ordered the 17th 
Aviation Company to· turn over the Caribolls to the 
Air Force. 

Such was the Air ('av's "hig 
tangible whirring proo[' that 
mobility wasn't just a lot of hot air . 

lift". :lIld it provid\:d 
the concept of :Iir 
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Helie'opter dlllllaged in Viet COllt.: mortar IU.\'lIlllt 

Support also meant building air strips to aCCO(l1-

modate the helicopter ~nd fixed-wing transports that 
were part of the Ii fcline. It meant having men up 
forward. but just behind the combat troops, who 
worked at everything from building roads and hridges 
to patching bullet holes in helicopters and sccing to 
it that a platoon of fighting men moving through thc 
jungle got their C rations. 

With the defeat of thc enemy during the Plciku 
campaign of October-November 1965. the third 
phase of the air mobility concept took crfect. The 
enemy had becn thrown off balance. lie had been found 
in the heavily jungled valleys and slopes, and his 
position fixed so that tactical air support, artillery 
and heliborne Sky Troopers could smash his fOrrTw­
tions, Phase Three became the chase; the pursuit 
to keep him huffing and puHing on the run sn th;ll hl" 
could be chopped up as he fled and pn:vclllt:d frOlll 
making a strong swnd. It was interesting to note lhat 
during Phase Three of the Pleiku campaign, 113 

North Vietn"lmese soldiers who had been captured 
or surrendered were literally starving, dehydrated. 
exhausted and thoroughly demoralized. They hac 
figured on attacking the Americans. then escaping 
into the jungle ·where they could ambush or elude 
pursuing forces. But that was not the way it turned 
out. 

There was no longer any doubt. The Cav ~lHH':Cpt 

of air mobility tactics had passed the ullimate test. 
Of course, there were refinements to hc made. But 
as 1965 unraveled and 1966 loomed dose, the Air 

Cay /prepared for even greater vk:torics ill II Corps, 
whkh the enemy now recognized as virtually the 
exclusive bailiwick of the "flying horsemen." 
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First Air Cavalry arrives at Qui Nhon, Vietnam 

Sky Troopers move in on thatched hut in search of contraband 

1134 helicopters in assault mission 

Staging for vertical assaliit tactic 
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An Ke helicopter POl" 

Troops rush from CH~34 Choctaw helicopter 
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CfI-54 Flyillg CrUlle patilt( All Ke 

WOe! Norman R. Allen, CH_47 A Co-pi/ot, 
in cockpit {luring resllpply operlltion 
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to friendly lines," he ordered. "No more than five 
men in a group. You'll have a better chance that way." 
He moved on to the next cluster of Sky Troopers 

and gave them similar instructions. 
Young watched the men with him take off one by 

one in a mad dash for a nearby treeline. Finally, he 
was the last man. He jumped to his feet and dashed 
across the open terrain swept by enemy fire. He ran 
three or four steps when H violent blow to his head 
knocked him to the ground. His head spun and the day 

turned red with fireworks. Then he blacked out. 
The bullet that had slammed into Young's helmet 

had penetrated the steel pot with force enough to 
crease his skull. (-Ie regained consciousness a few 
minutes later and began crawling toward some brush. 
Ilis head throbbed but he knew that he had to get away 
because the enemy was all around him. Darkness fell. 
He covered himself with leaves and remained still 
while chattering North Vietnamese soldiers moved 
about the trails. Daylight. He crawled toward the tree~ 
line and once within the cover of the heavy foliage, 
began making his way in the direction from which he 
thought his company had come. Enemy snipers fired 
at him twicc and he returned fire both times, actually 

killing onc of the snipers. 
Surrounded by the enemy, Pfc. Young kept walking 

and crawling, sleeping al night. continuing on during 
the day. For three days and three nights he moved 
eastward until he stumbled into a clearing which turned 
out to be the area his company had left three days 

earlier. 
Hucys marked with a red cross on a square field of 

white land,ed and took orr with regularity on their mis~ 
sions of mercy, and Young was soon spotted and evacu~ 
ateu back to the base camp along with other casualties. 

It was to the credit of the Air Cay that it had devel~ 
oped still another first - this one in thc area of medi~ 
cal treatment. The idea of the "medical pod" first 
camc to Lt. Col. Jueri Svjagintsev, CO of the 15th 
Medical Battalion when he was serving with the old 

r 

11th Ail' Assault Division. The hugh CII-.'i4's c;u·go 

pod bad been developed to carry both men and sup­
plies. So, the medical ofricer reasoned, why not a 
medical pod-a small emergency operating room anti 
surgical center rolled into one'! The medical of['iccr. 
known to his colleagues as "Dr. Alphabet" }x:cause 
of the conglomeration of letters in his name, g;\ve it 
some thought. He made some proposals to the Army in 
late 1964, but there wasn't enough money in thc lllili-
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t;lry budgeL Lll desig.n and build sUl:h ;1 pod. "Be satis~ 
fied thilL we've got wlWL we lwve now," he was told. 

BUI the situation was difl'erent overseas, and once 
Ihe Air C<lV had deployed to Vieln.lI11, ('olont;:1 
Sviagillisev hro;lched the Division's CCi on the possi~ 

bilit)' llr building a medical pod for a forward surgical 
u:nlcr. "You build it and we'll usc it," General Kin­
na rd agreed. The green I igh [ was on. 

('OJtlIH.:1 "Alplwhet" got together with Lt. Col. 

Charles W. McQueary, CO of the 15th Transportation 
Battalion, and Major T. J. Clark, Jr .. CO of the 478[h 
Aviation Company with its four "I:lying Cranes." The 
three officers drafted plans with the belp of other 
members of their respective commands. The medical 
input came from the 15th Mt;:dkal Battalion, the actual 
construction was undertaken by the 15th Transportation 
Corps Battalion, ,lIld the prohlem of flying the spccial 
pod [0 the battldield was untkrt;lI.;cn by the I:ornpany 
of men who fkw the giant C 11-54s. 

I n a flush of activity the work was begun to trans­
form one of the cargo pods into a surgical center. 
The equipment and the parts required were all 
scrounged by the, crew of doctors and pilots, enlisted 
men and even nurses. An air conditioner was rounded 
up to purify the air and keep the interior of the pod at 
comfortable temperatures for both the doctors and 
their patients. I-Iot and cold running water, ade4uatc 
lighting from fluorescent lamps, and a full stoek of 
supplies and drugs were I:raIII Illed into the pod. 
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The Bong Son Campaign 

IJ y the lime it was over on March 6, 
MASHER-WHITE WING had been 

Operation 
the larg~ 

cst joint-service and Allied opcr.:ltion of the Victn':lIn 
conflict. It began as a 3rd Brigade operation called 

MASIII~R, which phased into a massive scarch­
and-destroy effort called WH ITE WI NG when 
Ihe 2nd Brigade joined the hU1l1 and was followed by the 
1 st Brigade. Finally. virtually all combat and support 
units in the Division were involved. In addition, the 
~2nd !\I{VN Division, the ARVN Airborne Brigade. 
and tht.: ROK CapitOl Division took part, with U.S. 
Marines of the 3rd Marine Division participating 
during the clusing days as they meshed their own 01'­
cratillJl DOU BI.1: l~A(jU-: in the north to fit into 
Lhe Air Cav's overall operational plan. 

IJfi ~;hip brinK!' troop!. to Bong Son 

------.. ---------.:..:....::::.....:.:::::::::~ 

The target was the entire eastern portion of Binh 
Dinh Province along the eoast of the South China S(:a. 
The area of operations covered a vast 1,600 squtlre 
kilometers. Opening air assaults by elements of the 
3rd Brigade on January 29 virtually landed on top of a 
Viet Cong battlliion less th,tn four miles north of Bong 
Son. Three days of tough fighting oc(:urred, ending 
after the 3rd Brigade overran the VC positions. The 
enemy altemptcd to flee to the north, but the "flying 
horsemen" and the ARVN Airborne Brigade caught 
up with the retreating enemy's Quyct Chin Regiment, 
inflicting crippling casu:lilies that added up to a body 
count of more than 500 dead. 

On February 6 the 2nd and 3rd Brigades air as­
saulted into lhe An Lao valley after a two-day delay 
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Air FOl'ce.f(n'l!'ard uir controller chechs out ()~J Bird Dog 
spotter "ltllle during Opel'tltion White WinK 

Sellillg "l' mess.flu·;lities tit Phil Ctlt 

caused by bad weather. It was the first and only time 
in more than six months of combat operations that 
weather had delayed the Air Cav's operations. In the 
meantime, Leathernecks of the Jrd Marine Division Oil 

their own Operation DOUBLE E;\(iLE had landed 
30 miles north of the Air Cav's brigades. scaling orl' 
the northern portion of the central coastal plain and 
the long An Lao valley. But the delay caused hy heavy 
weather benefited the enemy and enahled his forces to 
escape into the mountains to the west and the south. 

The ;\n Lao River was a favorite route for the C1I­

emy who used the shallow and muddy waterway to 
movc men and supplies grcat distances at night, hiding 
his sampans during the day. During a sweep up the 
vulley Lt. Henry Buller's I st Platoon, Bravo ('0111-

puny 1/5, was fired upon frum caves on the west han k 
of the river. The platoon leader hurled a grenade intn 
one of the caves from which the enemy had been firinJ! 
and then continued with his clement without check in)!. 
the cave. While YC and NY 1\ troops were I1HlVII1j.! 

just ahead, one didn't have lime to halt a hOI pursuit 
to check a cave. 

But ,IS it turned out, Lt. Butler \\as onkrcd to pull 
back to this same area of the eavcs <Ind sct up a niJ!ht 
perimeter. The troopers were bedding down when 
the stutter of an automatic weapon sent them scatter­
ing. Muzzle flashes were coming fro 111 olle of the caves. 
Coincidentally, it was the same cave into which the 
platoon leader had lobbed a grenade earlier that day. 

"I\.nybody want to take a crack at it?" the lieutenant 
asked. "Volunteers only." 

"I'll give it a try, sir," Sp4 Garry Westcott piped 
up. 

The platoon leader nodded. "Be extra careful." he 
admonished the young corporal. "We'll cover you." 

Cautiously, Westcott approached the entrance 10 the 
cave. It was dosed. The YC had hUltoned ur. Thc 20-
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Air medics ill action 

enemy. Bravo's "Top," 1st Sgl. James 1\. Dedrich, 
passed along the orders and watched Sgt. Gary B. 
Gorton, a weapons platoon squad lc<l(kr. tllOVI.! his 
mortar sections forward under heavy fire. 

Scrambling everywhere to· see that the tubes were 
corrccLly adjusted and aimed, Gorton was a one-man 
dynamo as he tried to SU[1crvise the 10 men under his 
command. Disdaining the cnemy's concentrated fire 
toward his positions, he directed a heavy concentration 
of mortar firc that fell upon the well dug-in enemy in 
a pattern that look a deadly toll. 

"We're out of ammo!" one of his rnorlar men 
shouted above the din of haltlc. 

"I've got two rounds left," anotber one hollered. 
The third mortar section leader cursed when he dis­

covered that he had lobbed his 1;.1$1 round at the enemy. 
In the midst of battle there was no way to get more 
ammo to the troops. Gorton didn't wait for the enemy 
to regroup once it became clear that the mortars from 
his company of the "Black Knights" battalion had 
fa lien si len 1, 

"Spread out!" the squad leader yelled. "Stay down 
and keep your rifles clean." The company had formed 
a perimeter, and Gorton's mortar men had slipped in­
to position with an ease born of training, experience 
and the noncom's own sense of leadership. The rultle 
of small arms fire and the chaltering of both enemy 
and friendly muchineguns echoed through the valley. 
At one point Communist soldiers tried to outflank the 
area held by Gorton's squad. Spotting this ploy, Gor­
ton shoved half a dozen grenades in his pocket and, 
clutching his M·16, ran crouched among the trees un­
til he could move up close to the Communist soldiers. 
Snipers fired in his wake, and buJ\ets~ struck the trees 
he passed and kicked up dirt dose to his swift-moving 
figure. Onee he was close enough, he pulled grenades 

70 

out of his pocket one after the other, yanked the pins 
and quickly heaved them among the enemy. 

"I Icy, Gorton," the voice of S!!.t. Dcdrich hool11ed, 
"e'mon bad here and stay under coveL" 

The deep ehut-chut-chut of a slow-firill!! hca\'y ene­
my nwchincgun cut orr Bravo Comp,llly's top scq.!.ealll. 
Some of his men fell before tilc encmy's gun. Ciorton, 
seeing this, dashed toward the encmy m<lchinegun and 
hurled himself to the soft ground, rolling over scveral 
times before coming to rest on his stomach \vith his 
automatic rifle pointing toward the llluchinegull fJosi­
tion. lie fired off two short hursts, got to his feet and 
daslH:d rOfward hurling grenades :IS he run ,lIul spr:l\·­
ing the fivc men around the Ill<lchinegune with fire 
from his M-16. The machinegllll colll.dled once in his 
direction <Ind then turned silent as the effect of his 
one-nl<.111 charge killed all five of the enemy. 

Thanks to Gorton's efforts, Bravo Company held 
out. The weapons squad leader carefully pulled back 
toward his own positions. Pfc. Douglas A. h.lirbanks 
was one of several Air Cav troopers who covered the 
lone sky trooper, moving back under heavy sniper fire 
from the trees. Dozens of bullets winged toward Sgt. 
Gorton. He decided to make a dash back toward Bravo 
Company's perimeter when a shot rang out. The dough­
ty sergeant slowly crumpled to the ground. lJn:lhlc t() 

knock him out with massive fire power, the enemy had 
to rely oli a hidden snipcr to kill the heroic sergeant 
from Bravo Company. 

Meanwhile, at the base camp there was feverish 
activity as General Kinnard prepared to dedicate tllc 
Air Cav's base camp to the memory of Major Donald 
G. Radcliff, who had been killed the previous August 
at Due Co. The ceremony was set for I:ebruary 21. 
But at 20 minutes after midnight on the previous day 
an estimated enemy battalion attacked the base camp 

f 



v 

The battlefield covered approximately 27 square 
miles of valleys and center peaks towering as high as 
3,000 feet and covered with dense vegetation and a 
high jungle canopy of second and third generation 
growths. Movement along the ground was extremely 
difficult in the mountains. Ilowcvcr, the many streams 
that meandered east into the Suoi Ca Valley and west 
into the Vinh Thanh Valley afforded routes of move­
ment for both the Sky troopers and the enemy. To be 
sure, the CRAZY HORSE area of operations posed 
nurnerous problems for the Air Cav, but the big 
question was: Could the Cav apply air mobility to 
dense, mountainous, jungle terrain? 

Operations Order 6617 spelled it out for the Sky 
Troopers who were to attack and "destroy enemy 
forces in the vicinity of Vinh Thanh Valley; conduct 
offensive operations in vicinity of Division TAOR; 
conduct tactical route security on Highway 19 ... and 
maintain a battalion TF (Task Force) reaction forcc 
for I FFORCEV (1st Field Force Vietnam) and Divi­
sion ... " The operational plan also called for the 
construction of "landing zones as quickly as possible, 
radially north and east of the present enemy contact 
along major routes and trails. Forces will bc deployed 
into these landing zones to press the enemy against 
the forces now in contact. The enemy will be pursued 
regardless of his direction of movement .. 

This was the type of operational order that would 
be passed to brigade headquarters and translated into 
more explicit terms for the benefit of battalion com­
manders. They, in turn, would relay specifics to their 
company commanders in the form of simplc, clear-cut 
instructions to men like Capt. Don F. Warren, CO of 
Charlie Company 1/12. His company would be airlifted 
to LZ Hereford from which point it would sweep the 
area. 

The ridgelinc from which LZ l!ereford had been 
carved was blanketed by a blazing sun broiling the dry 
landscape with at least 100 degrees of heat, when the 

first Huey "Slicks" touched down on May 21 after 
preparatory artillery fires and a machinegun hosing 
by the gunships. Charlie Company piled out of the 
Huey "Slicks" as soon as they touched dowll. ·The 
heavily burdened troopers of the Weapons Platoon 
quickly set up their mortars. Sp4 P:lUl J. Ilarri"oll 
helped dig a shallow revetment for the olle X 1111111 

lube that had been hrought alollg. Working on the 
mortar itself was Sgt. Robert L. Kirby, the platoon 
NCO, <lIld Sp4 Charles W. Stuckey. Captain Warrell 
had moved out with his CP l:lcllIent, which he had 
attached to one of his platoons. The sing.1e mortar 
at LZ Hereford would support thc infantry hacking 
through the dense jungle. 

However, the enemy had other ideas. It was obvious 
to the VC commander in the lIereford sector that if he 
could wipe out the Ill.ortar platoon, he could thell strike 
at the infantry, which would have no heavy fire support 
to fall back on. Charlie Company's Sky Troopers 
swept through the heavily forested area unaware that 
the guerrillas had let them pass unmolested bcfore 
attacking LZ Hereford. 

Meanwhile. at LZ Hereford, /.ook. Magazine war 
correspondent Sam Castan, snapped photos and inter­
viewed members of the platoon, who matter-of-factly 
replied to his questions. Sgl. Louis Buckley and Pfc. 
Wade Taste were absorbed in building somc make­
shift cover to prevent the hot sun from hroiling them. 
Sgt. Paul Buckloo and Sgt. Edward Shepherd huddled 
together in (I foxhole. 

When they had finished digging the revetment. Sp4 
Harrison and Sp4 Stuckey grabbed their M-16s and 
moved up the slope. Sp-J. John Espralll.a. the radio 
operator, remained close to the mortar position. while 
Kirby directed fire which fell alH.:ad of the main col­
umn of Clwrlie Company working its way through the 
thick jungic toward 1./ Savoy where 1/12 had its C 1'. 
As Kirby was advising Capt. Warrell via radio that 
he'd require an ammo resupply, the enemy opened fire 

Mm'e out .•. Opemtioll Cl'lIzy 1/(11''\"(' 
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Operation TI-IA YER. Intelligence estimates indicated 
that elements of the cnemy's 610th Division, com­
posed of both YC Main Force and NV A regiments, had 
moved back into the area following the end of Opera­
tion Mi\SIIER-WIIITE WING, concluded six months 
earlier. A visit back to the Kim Son Yalley was 
planned :tIle! the Cav's !tcars slowly began to mesh. 
By the tillle II-hou!' rolled around on Septclllber JJ 
the ".Jumping Mustangs" of 1/8, the "Cavaliers" of 
2/8 and the "Chargers" of 1/12 air assaulted to 
positions arcing along the high ground immediately 
south and west of the Craw's Foot network of valleys 
along the Kim Son River and its tributaries. As had 
been established during previous operations, the Cav's 
lift ships placed the Sky Troopers and their support­
ing artillery on the heights overlooking likely enemy 
positions. The order was then given to search and 
sweep~ and destroy. 

Unlike more recent actions, the enemy decided to 
remain under cover, and this kept his personnel 
losses at a minimum. But the Cav implemented a 
strong Psyops (psychological warfarc) program with 
leaflets and broadcasts aimed at both the civilian 
popUlation and the NY A troops and YC guerillas. On 
September 19 Lt. Colonel Thomas H. Tackaberry, CO 
of 2/8, flew over his battalion's AO in a "Charlie­
Charlic" helicopter accompanied by Major Paul 
Hayne III, S-3 of the "Cavaliers." Below, the Recon 
Platoon from Delta Company was under heavy enemy 
fire. The platoon leader, 2nd Lt. Michael D. Derosier, 
had becn killed when nn NYA soldier had sprung out 
of a canll~uflaged spider hole and shot the officer. 
Other cllcrny automatic weapons had opened up on the 
patrol which had come across an NY A signal company 
protected by two recon platoons. 

"Take me duwn," Col. Tackaberry ordered the 
pilot via thc inten,:olll 

"But sir. ." the S-3 protested. Battalion COs 
:.Ire not supposed to be on the battlefield functioning 
as platoon leaders. 

"If something isn't done now, they'll all be killed," 
the CO replied bracing himself for the touchdown. 
Before the chopper's skids settled on the ground, the 
battalion commander piled out of the compartment 
and, with his M-16 clutched in his hands, zigzagged 
toward Delta Company's recon platoon and slid to a 
halt besid~ Pre. Glen W. Goyer. 

To say that the astonished rifleman was surprised 
to suddenly see his battalion commander sprawled 
beside him firing an M-16 is an understatement of 
fact. The trooper's jaw sagged as he stammered a 
reply to the colonel's question, "Where are your 
men spotted?" 

Goyer pointed out the men concealed in flat terrain 
criss-crossed with hedge-rows spotted with patches 
of weeds and thickets. The enemy had built a series 
of bunkers in the area and from these fortified posi­
tions they w(!rc able \0 bring heavy fire to bear on 
the recon patrol, which was back to its full 15 man 
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strength with the unexpected arrival on the scene or 
the bawtlion commander. 

Meanwhile, at 2/S's CP ,Itor a hill about three 
miles distant, Sgt. Major Benjamin F Seago h~l{1 re­

ceived the surprising \vllrd frolll the "Clwrlil'" 
Charlie" that his CO was 011 the battlefield. Maju(, 
I-layne had also radioed for lirt ships !ll c:lrn r_cin 
forccllIents to the olltglllllH.:d p.ltl!d. Among the fir ... , 
men to board a lift ship were the battalion's senior 
NCO and Pfc. Jerry D. Freeman, one or the r:ldiu 
operators at the CP, lugging his PRC-25 tra!lsmilter­
receiver pack. As far as Sgt. Scago was CO!lel:rned. 
his rlace was at the."old man's" side. 

The first clement of reinforcemc!lts piled out of 
the Hueys and took their positions as directed by ( 01. 
Tackaberry. He had already expertly directed one 
assault against enemy positions, forcing the NY A to 
withdraw from some of their bunkers. With the arrival 
of· th~- first 20 reinforcements, the "Cavalier's" CO 
had built up his force to 35 men. While the "uld 
man" directed artillery strikes, Sgt. Seago covered 
the field CP, firing at any of Ihc enemy \\'110 tried III 
flan k the position from which Col. Tackahcl'ry was 
directing the fighting. 

The battalion combat commander was everywhere 
as he began directing his forces to carry thc fij!ht to 
the enemy. Moving lip to a bunkcr, Ih(; slim officer 
would hurl in a grenade and then pour fire into the 
entrenchment. "On two occasions I watched him 
showing our men how to clear grenade booby traps 
from the bunkers," Pfc. FreetnHlllater recalled. 

"Disperse! Don't bUllch up!" the "old Illan 
shouted whenever he spotted some of his Illcn gradu;dl~ 
moving together. At one point, an enemy grenade 
sailed in his direction and rolled to a stop at his 
feet. Luckily, it failed to explode. lie assisted somc 
of the wounded 10 s:lfcr rositiolls, and as thc fire­
fight continued without let-ur, he called for more 
reinforcements. Another 20 mcn were landed under 
heavy enemy fire, but the covering fire frol11 the Sky 
Troopers on the ground fon.:ed the NY J\ to remain 
under cover. By this time nearly two hours had passed 

Das";'lK into Operation T/wye/' 
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number of captives outweighing the number of dead 
for the first time in the Cav's 13 months in combat. 

"Lieutenant, there's some tracks here," Pre. 
Gregory 1\. Smith hollered back to Lt. Ferdinand 
Herp, the leader of 3rd Platoon Charlie Company [/5. 
The husky young officer hurried forward and studied 
the indentations in the soft carLh on a trai1 that led to 
a nearby stream. They were indeed tracks and heading 
in the sallle direction as the lieutenant's platoon. 

Hcpp turned to his 21·year~old point squad leader, 
Sgt. Larry G. Rool. and told him to keep especially 
alert. "Charlie" was close by. Perhaps 100 close. 

The patrol continued down the trail which led to a 
small stream. The sharp-eyed point man called back 
to Hepr once again. A wet footprint was etched on a 
stone in the middle of the stream. Had they caught up 
with "Old Charlie," or had the VC set up an ambush'! 
One section of the platoon had halted further back on 
the trail so that Hep!, could make a map reconnais~ 

sanee of the area. Ahead was a saddle along a ridge. 
After sizing up the situation, Hepp decided that's 
where the 3rd Platoon would spend the night-if 
everything else checked out okay. 

"Look it over, Smith, and report back," the officer 
ordered. The saddle appeared to be ·a possible enemy 
ambush site. Several hours earlier Herr had called 
for artillery, but for some reason it failed to strike 
the position he had designated. It was 4:00 p.m. and 
getting late on that warm mid~Octohcr day. Night 
falls quickly in the tropics, ::ind October IS, [966, 
would prove to be a night long remembered by the 
troopers of the 3rd Platoon. 

Sgt. Root called the lieuten::IJit and pointed out the 
foxholes along the lower part of the saddle. 

"Old ones, sir," the squad leader reponed. Ilepp 
was reluctant to move his men into what appeared to 
be enemy foxholes. 

Sgt. Root held up two old and rusted C ration cans. 
It appeared that Gis had once used the foxholes. Lt. 
Herp carefully studied the terrain. l!cavy foliage 011 
the trees. Rocks and small gullies sliced through tht: 
saddle. Ofr to one side was the crest of a small hill. 

"Anybody check it out'?" the officer asked. The 
squad leader shook his head. 

"Follow me," the officer ordered. alld both men 
began trudging toward the top of th<.: hill. They had 
moved about 75 yards up the trail wh<':11 I-!cpp spotted 
the point mall ahead. The lieutenant was about to shout 
a question when the hillside exploded. "Charlie" had 
indeed set up an ambush. 

Pfe. Smith was struck right away, hut the stubborn 
point man triggered off one short burst from his 
M~16. eutting"down two Vc. Herp ordered his men to 
pull back down the trail about 50 yards. Suddenly, they 
were taken under fire from the rear. 

"Gel into the foxholes'!" I-!cpp shouted to his IlH!I1, 

who needed no urging. The encmy force was large 
enough to have maneuvcred behind Ilcpp's platoon 
element. His second elem<.:nt had a radio, hut his own 
radioman was pinned down at the bottom of the slopl.:. 
There was no way to report the trouble he and his 
men had stumbled into. He was fully awar<.: that his 
platoon had been attacked by an Cll<.:tlly company dllg 
into the heights above Herr's men. Fifty-caliber 
machineguns 'chattered from dug~in <.:mplac<.:ments and 
the rattle of the enemy's many automatic weapons 
echoed off the slope. Some of the VC guerrillas rolled 
grenades toward the Sky Troopers. 

Chillook helicopter de/iI'eI's supplies /0 1I forward lI"i, 



With the CO wounded, the ep group with the 2nd 
Platoon was forced to rely on SSgt. -Ernest E. Logan, 
who was attached from the Mortar Platoon as an 
81 mill FO. His parent unit had been left behind at 
LZ Ilawk to seclIre perimeter defense. 

Logan began manning the PRC-25 linked to TAl' 
air and the ARA I-Iueys, and within minutes an 01-1:: 
Bird Dog circled overhead and launched a smoke 
marking rocket against the hill, down which the enemy 
was streaming. 

"Bring it in 50 meters closer to us," the slim FO 
drawled. "Also hit the reverse slope in case there 
are more of them coming our way." 

The Sky raider roared toward the baltlefield, dropping 
bombs and firing into the enemy, while another flight 
peppered the far slope of the enemy-held hill with 
high explosive bombs. The hill was just inside the 
Vietnamese side of the border. As the 1st Platoon 
drew up to the 2nd Platoon's position, Sgt. Logan 
cautioned them to move in slowly, "so you won't hit 
us-'Charlie's' somewhere in between." 

Here we go aguin! 

For two hours the two platoons of Charlie Comp:lIlY 
1/5 held off the enemy while the Jnl PlatOOIl relllaitlL'd 
silent, its troopers all dead with the exception of the 
two wounded survivors. If victory could he measured 
in numbers. Charlie Company came out 011 lop after 
the enemy body count reached 145. In Sgt. Giordano 
words, these were "Big Charlies," fresh North 
Vietnamese troops who wore brand new Llniforfl1s, 

had new and clean weapons, water-filled canteens alld, 
according to. identification c<lrds, were from three 
companies of the 5th Battalion, IOlst Regiment of the 
101il N V A Di vision. 

Charlie 1/5 had tangled with an enelllY battalion! 
By the end of November, Operation PAUL RE­

VERE IV had chalked up 446 enemy dead, a11d 
THA YER II had accounted for I()S enemy dead, all 
by body count. 

ThiS- was the battlefield during the close of I 96(), 
but there was also considerable cleaning lip to tlo" 
elsewhere in the Cav's AO in areas from which thc 
Communist insurgents had been swept. Along lligh-


