





There were about 5,000 guys on the Walker and early in the voyage they had us tum in all our American money for MPC script. Well most everyone 1 knew kept a $20 b
or something back. The bedt was not scheduled to stop enroute but broke a shaft or something and needed to put into Subic Bay. We got the word that there wouldn't e
anyone allowed ashore but finally in the late afternoon we were told we could leave at 1800 and had to return a 2400. Needless to say but there was a mad rush lo the

" bars and everyone *found® some American money to spend. The object of the game seemed to be to drink as much as you could as quickly as you could. The poor 0 Cktr
took a serious hit that night. It wasn't long before guys were dancing on top of the piano and when its legs broke, breaking other things seemed to be the next logic step
Furniture ended up through the windows and irto the pool. They had several one armed bandits and guys were playing them. If the machine didn't work "comectly* alter a
coin was inserted, it was taken off the wall and deposited someplace. Anyway, it seems that the base commander’s cap was on the top rack and someone in C Trp decided
*we needed it* as a memento of the "battle o Subic Bay*. The next morning there were several reasons why the boat wasn't allowed to sail. It seems there was a leasl viw
good hearted Navy guy that trying to join the Army ... at least he was sleeping it off with lots of his drinking buddies. The Sqdn’s X0 was the senior officer on the boat su 1w
was the lucky guy to receive the *good news" from the Navy guys. Then the word went down that either we gave the hat back or paid for it or else. Jack Burden, the Gin
Plat Ldr, heard this and *figured® his people prabably had the hat; so he wrote a $45 check and the Admiral’s hat became a C Trp treasure. The second story is not =0
parochial to C Trp but can heard from most anyone that deployed with the Sqdn. it relales to the trip from Qui Nhon to Enari. The main body was loaded irdo trucks wih
their personal gear and weapons and convoyed over the Mang Yang Pass to Pleiku. Everyone had heard all the stories abots the 1st Cav and the famous ambush of the
French Mabile Group 100. Being aviators, they really didn’t trust trucks. To top everything off, they were not given any ammo. Luckily the bad guys didn't take advant.ge
of this because even a rather small force could have had themselves an entire ACS that day!

First Base Camp

Upon arrival the 7/17th was housed in WABTOCs tents in the northeast corner of the Camp Enari base camp. The 4th Div Engineers had built a new perimeter road about 1:4)
meters east of the former line and along the entire east end of Enari. They assigned the Sqdn this "large track of mud-® laid out for a billeting area and motor park as well as lhe
Ruthless Hetiport for aircraft parking and maintenance areas. For the next several weeks everyone helped build the new camp while conducting in- country training and setting (g
shop. The tents were wired for electricity and priority given to building a mess hall, lairines, and showers. As most everyone can remember, we were always building somettuw
and nothing was ever finished in Vietnam. The camp diagrams at the end of this history was included in the HHT unit history for the period ending 1968 and may help us rememtxx
the relative position of some of the places we helped build, where we lived or worked.

VHPA Member Al liler remembers: | joined the 7/17th in late Jan from Ft. Rucker and commanded B Trp from the time it was formed. | really loved B Trp and the men who
served init. | took considerable joy in the fact that it matured into a top notch ACT. Not only did we start with brand new flight officers but | remember all our Infanry peopio
were right out of AlT except for PSG Crites. In fact, we had to get special DA authorization to make SGT E-5 squad leaders because there were no other EM in these unu:.
Three B Trp senior officers (Doty, Earwood, and Longhoffer) would sefve as Trp Cmdrs which says something about how we’d progressed. I'd say | had a good relations!
with LTC "Pete’ Johnson but he really shocked me one day in mid-Dec. B Trp had only been conducting its own combat operations for five weeks or 50 and | really enjoys:!
leading and experiencing those operations. Aryway, one evening he came into my office and said: *Your relieved of your command!® Wel for a career soldier and becaiin
| couldn't think of anything I'd done, or hadn’t done, to hear those words was really terrible! He smiled and said that he was “kicking me upstairs®; so that's how | got the
job as Sqdn X0. There was a rather sad note to this. | replaced Owen Haxdon who was a fine TC officer but 'Pete’ wanted only Armor officers in the primary leadershy
positions in the Sqdn, so he had Haxton transferred to a CAB someplace. Prior to all this happening, | was in the Sqdn's advanced party which consisted of the C0, -1
through S-4, Maintenance Officer, all Trp COs, the TAC FAC Party and certain key EM. We left Standiford Field, Louisville, KY in a C-141 a day or two after the main body
had departed. Within 48 hours we landed at Saigon and transferred to C-130s for the flight to Pleiku. We arrived there in the middle of the night and were met by MAJ 'Pelr
Kendrick, the CO of D/1/10th CAV; they were our *host unit*. They took us by helicopter to Enan. The 4th INF was prepared for us but our final base camp area was nul
quite ready at that time so they assigned us an area on the extreme northeast side of the camp that contained enough WABTOCs for our group. During the ensuing time,
prior to the arrival of the main body, we were briefed on in country operations and the friendly forces’ locations, missions, road net work as well as the enemy dispositio:.
Additionally, the Sqdn and Trp Cos were further ‘orierted’ by participation in various opns with the 1/10th CAV. Planning for the arrival of the main body and our equipmuni
to include route security of the convoys occupied the S2, $3, and S4 folks. The HHT CO began initial coordination with the Division Engineer on the eventual siting for the
Sqdn along the East side of Camp Enari. This project ultimately became to Sqdn X0's and the construction of the Sqdn’s base camp facilities by our troops with some
assistance from the 4th Eng Bn. Construction of aircraft revetments, landing and refueling/rearm areas were performed by the 4th Eng Bn assisted by other engineer unt:
from the Pleiku area. We worked hard al maintaining a good relationship with the Division Engineer and the 4th ENG Bn. We had a party for them about Jan and they made
me an 'Honorary Engineer’ for the Sqdn’s efforts over those months. This paid off because | believe we were the only unit allowed to use their large cement mixer to pour
our own concrete slabs. This was still true when the replacement C Trp arrived the next summer. | can specifically remember that concrete pouring project because «
continued well into the wee hours of the morming and was prabably the first totally beer can reinforce slab in courttry! Between the time the main body arrived and sonw
time in Dec, the building of the Sqdn facilities commenced with each Trp providing a work party that was consolidated under the Sqdn control and followed the *base canp
development plan®. For some reason the number 54 sticks in my mind as the number of structures including billets, mess halls, latrines, showers, clubs, PX, Chapui
Dispensary, Orderly and Opns, maintenance faciities, etc. | might add that there is a story for just about each one! Waiting for building supplies crealed many delay::
however, through the resourcefuiness of many, shortages in these were somehow made up through begging, borrowing and bribery (to name but a few). Of particular not«
was one WO Walter Riddle, a former USAF EM, a scrounger *par excelance®. As the 7/17th "Liaison Officer* to Cam Ranh Bay he accounted for fluorescent light, hot watcs
heaters, nails - whatever he could bargain for. A constant supply of AK-47s, Montagnard cross bows, baskets, and other crafts were directed to him for barter.

VHCMA Member Don Oliver provides some interesting details. After 19 days at sea and a memorable visit with the Navy at Subic Bay, we reached Qui Nhon late in the
afternoon. All night long patrol boats circled the ship dropping grenades in the water to discourage mandst frogmen from bagging a shipload of Americans. The noist,
especially below desks, was something else. The next days we offloaded and the butk of our personnel were trucked up the road through the Mang Yang Pass to Camy
Enari. While other may recall that we were not armed for the trip, the Bravo Troop Blues certainly were. Our platoon sergeant, SFC Crites, promoted a basic ammunition
issue from a local Nha Trang source for our personal weapons, mainly M-16s and M-60s as well as M-79 rounds, grenades and smokes. Crites was not about to let hi
people go up the road that was the site of one of the most famous ambushes in history without live ammo. After we got to Camp Enari, | got tapped to crew a UH-1D we
borrowed from another unit. This aircraft was mainly piloted by CPT Peterson, whom | believe was the X0 of C Trp. We were mainly tasked with a variety of "ash & frash’
and iaison missions between Qui Nhon, Camp Enari and Camp Holloway during the next few days as our equipment started coming off the Walker. Meanwhile, an old Navy
jeep carrier converted to MSTS service arrived with our aircraft and a kicky few of our people who had been detailed to ride with them. These poor folks had the misfortun:
to get stuck in Honolulu for a few days while their ship got some emergency repairs. Meanwhile back at Qui Nhon, a B Trp gunship crewchief got out on the economy and
gained the distinction of becoming the first 7/17er to come down with a dose. For the rest of our tour he proudly bore the appropriate nickname, "Clap®. As it happened, my
own aircraft, 66-16022, was the very first on the carrier. CPT Pete and | retumed the old Defta to its own outfit and my bird became the 'eyes of the squadron’ (but with no
doorguns or a full crew as yet). Before leaving Ft. Knox, all our conexes had been coded on their tops with color patches and unit letters so they could be seen from the air,
but not from ground leve!. it seems our leaders had known we would be sending our gear right past a certain well- known air cavalry division’s base camp. While | cannol
remember the name of the officer, | spert several days with a light colone! flying up and down the highway between Qui Nhon and Pleiku keeping track of our conexes. When
we saw a truckload of our conexes parked off the road, we landed as close as possible and the colonel made his position crystal clear to the personnel responsible for the
delay. Asit happened, we got the all the sqdn’s gear past An Khe with the loss of but a single conex containing B Trp’s light sets. In August of 1968, we occupied some of
the 1st Cav's old barracks near the Golf Course after that division had moved north to support the Marines. We found a conex built indo a sandbag struchuse at the end of a
supply room with a brass padlock hanging from a hasp that had been cut through with a torch. Sure enough, our former supply officer (CW2 Schuite, then a scout) still had
the key that fit the lock! The light sets, however, were long gone and the conex was quite empty. (Editor’s note: During a phone conversation, Al lller mentioned many of
the same things Don just described. Al said that all the second tour guys in the Sqdn were well aware that the *real enemny®, so far as equipment was concemed, would be
other American units; especially those with connections with the TC and QM folks that ran the convoys and could *siphoned off* conex containers. Hence, the scheme lo
paint something distinctive on the top.)

Becoming Operational

November - At the beginning of the month, the Sqdn's aircraft were still being off loaded at Qui Nhon and Vung Tau. These activities were not without some interesting events.
Several VHPAers remember the first LOH to leave the carrier. We'll listen to Randy Bresnik:
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| was on deck with LTC Johnson and CPT Bob Young at the time. LTC Johnsan really loved the OH-6A! We watched as CPT Skip Holcomb from C Trp lifted off to the south
and stasted his right 180 turn back toward Qui Nhon. Even though there was a major storm to the north of us, it was very calm around us that day. What litie wind there
‘was came from the south. As he continued his turn, however, he was in a stead, slow descent and impacted on the absolutely smooth water abeam the carier's island
about 100 yards west of us. We were shocked with what had happened, because there was never any change in his fiight path. Just as we thought we had lost him (and
his wite had just had their first baby while we were sailing across the Pagific), he miraculously popped to the surface. The ship’s motor launch was already making way and
recovered him in short order. We all breathed a great sigh of relief. Skip was ok but | think he broke his arm during this accident.

Ihere are several versions as to the cause of this accident. One has it that Skip put his briefcase next to the seat and being a little nervous, forgot to strap it down. When he nosed
wer during take off, the case fell over and wedged between the seat and the cyclic - much to his horror! Another says that they had loaded the ship with its weapons system,
-ume spare parts, and extra gear to the extent that it was out of CG. The day was hot and the wind was calm; so the DA was high. Hopefully, Skip will eventually come to a VHPA
iieunion; we'll buy him a beer and all listen to his side of the story!

1/1/10 Cav, the 4th Div's organic ACT, provided much of the orientation but each ACT deployed north to Chu Lai for about a week for further operational combat training with an
ACT from the 1/9th CAV. By the end of the month, the Sqdn was conducting operational missions.

Again VHCMA Member Don Oliver provides some interesting insights: While we were scheduled to do a gradual workup once we got in-country (we did, indeed, learn some
valuable lessons during joint operations with the 1/9th Cav), some elements of the 4th Inf got into some serious action at Dak To during Nov and needed our [ift capacity.
While | do not think we were conducting troop operations at this point, we certainly did make some hilltop re-supply missions under fire in support of an AHC that was equipped
with Deltas. These guys were favorably impressed with the performance of our Hotels with the Dash-13 engine and its ability to drop into an L7 on a high DA day without
suddenly spreading the skids. One of their crewchiefs asked me where he could buy one! We also met our first door gunners, who were mostly infantry types transferred
in from line units that had been wounded in action at least three times in order to qualify for doorgunner duty. There was *Simon Split* who had been in the infantry for eight
months when he joined us (and later got a well-deserved gig as the colonel’s driver) and Marvin White who was a major league, stone cold natural with an M-60 from the
ground or the air!l These guys, Thank God, taught us a lot, including the fact that, for the most part, the average Charlie was a terrible shot.

16 Nov - First OH-6A Shot Down - C Troap had been flying some *ash & trash® but today was their first operational mission. VHPA member Tom Pearcy provides the following:

Fred Nicely, Blue Ghost 17, was the scout with the first team. When | arrived on station, he briefed me that they had seen nothing and were basically screening ahead of the
2/1 Armored Cav pushing toward a village reported to be an enemy base camp. The terrain was rolling hills covered by thick, tall rees. Periodically there were clearings
which held several rice paddies and a small village with 10to 12 houches. There was a reinforced trail or road leading throughthe area from village to village and the armored
folks basically followed this road. | was Blue Ghost 18, flying scout in an OH-BA for the second team and Greg Ross and *Wild Bili* Owens were flying a C model gun. |
made my initial pass over the open terrain toward the village at a fairly high rate of speed because that is what we had been told to do to save our butt. As | neared the village
| noticed what I'd never seen before bit had heard about, spider holes. There were four or five of them running along this path leading toward the village. | pointed this out
to my gunner, Ed Gay, and turned the ship around for a second look. As we came back around, they threw open the covers, came up out of the holes and started shooting
a us with AK-47s and bolt action rifles. There wese four or five of them. Of course my voice goes up several octaves and I'm screaming “Receiving Fire*. My gunner was
so excited that he threw the smoke out without pulting the safety pin. Greg's saying *Where’s the fire coming from?* I'm saying *Back there! Back there!* And not giving
him very good directions at all. | made a sort of U turn at the end of this open area and started back toward the village so we could mark. | did a little zigging and zagging
this time and we took some hits. Again my voice is up at least six octaves and out goes the smoke. But for some reason or other, it may have been a dud or i sank in some
water before & could completely ignite, there was just a little trickle of smoke from the grenade. So | tumed around just before the village and started back again. This ime
the smoke did get out in the correct area. 1'm flying with my head looking left and adjusting Greg’s rockets. You know - "A little more to the left. Add 50 to that pair.° And
Ed says "Mr. Pearcy ... ah ... treel!® |looked up and saw the biggest tree I've ever seen almost dead in my flight path! So | hit left everything and miss the tree by what
seemed like inches but was most likely a couple of yards. This, however, was part of the VC plan as they had a claymore mine or something hanging in the tree. The
explosion went off and sheared the tail rotor drive shaft. Just as the ship was starting to yaw, the engine iivade this terrible winding sound and quit. Thal corrected the yaw
and | went straight another 50 or so meters before running out of most everything. The words of my civilian flight instructor at Wolters came info my ears: "There will always
be a ptace to put the aircraft down in time of emergency.” | remember thinking - *Yah, if you're so right you # @%&* - why am | going right into these trees?* Soldida
zero airspeed autorotation and pulled everything | had at tree top level. We fell about 30 or 40 feet through the trees and then went inverted with the rotor blades sort of
chopping a hole as we came down. When we came to a stop, | turned off the electrical system and started working with my hamess. Unfortunately the seat bek part had
been installed in the aircraft backwards and | am hanging upside down in it worrying that the ship would catch fire and explode. The maintenance people later said that |
almost had the webbing worked in two. My fingers were sure bloody | remember that. The cyclic had banged my shin up a little, my observer had wet his paits, and the
gunner had been scraiched by the M-60 as it banged around; so we really weren't hurt at all. We took just a few smokes (I think we had lost a few on the way down or
something) and our weapons. | remembered the E&E training from Rucker to move away from the aircraft about 50 yards so if the VC came and shot up the aircrafl, we
wouldn't be hurt. We let off the smokes and were sad to see they were all green which didn't do much under the tall trees in this area!! Greg did see this smoke. About this
time a few shots were fired in our direction and we were definitely scared. A little later | heard an APC moving up the trail about 50 to 75 meters away from us. The foliage
was so thick we certainly couldn't see each other. | waited until it got just about even with us and fired a clip from an M-16 into the air. The APC kept going toward the
village, tumed around and came back. When they were again close to us, | fired in the air again. They kept going down the trail, turned asound again and started back. 1
fired the third time and was surprised to hear their 50 open up all around us!! | was just trying to signal them but they were scaring the hell out of us!! They later toid us
they thought they were taking fire. That thought had never occurred to me!! Greg saw this and screamed at them to "cease fire® which they did. We heard them let the rear
ramp down, so we knew we'd be seeing their infantry prefty soon. The thought now occurred to me: How am | going to make contact with these guys? If | stood up and
yelied "Hi Guy! Over here!* | figured they blow me away. Anyway they had this black guy as point and we could see and hear them working towards us. Finally when the
point man was about 20 yards away | said *Psst! We've over here!* Amvway, we made contact after a while were extracted and the LOH was retrieved.

The VHPAers who attended the Unit History luncheon during the Long Beach Reunion in 1987 will long remember the slide show. Greg had just finished telling the story about
lom getting shot down and shooting "at the armored column® to get their attertion. Greg played the story for all it was worth by carefully pointing out the small holes in the LOH
made by the VC AK-47 and the large holes made by the American 50 cal. Naturally, the whole room was in tears with laughtert! It was easy to laugh then because we could see
lom and knew he had survived. However, no oine was in the Cav for long without learning that being in a LOH was a serious and dangerous occupation.

Onthe 26th C Trp was told to move to Chu Lai to be attached to the 14th CAB and opconed to the 196th Lt inf Bde of the Americal Div. The unit moved its personne! and equipment
by organic aircraft, C-130 aircraft and by LSTs. The base camp buiiding process began anew. The unit installed showers, renovated existing buildings, put up latrines and
constructed new bunkers for the perimeter defense. By 4 Dec the aircraft maintenance area was well enough established to allow the C Trp to support tactical missions. VHPA
member Jack Burden provides some important background information about these times:

The Americal Div had only been officially reactivated in Sep from TF OREGON. It was a collection of many formerly independent units such as the 196th Inf Bde and the
recently arrived 198th Inf Bde. In fact until the 11th inf Bde arrived and became operationa), one Bde of the 1st Cav with an ACT from the 1/9th worked with the Americal
Div. The Americal's armored cav units were F Trp 17th Cav and the 1st Sqdn 1st Cav. The 1/1st had deployed without its ACT, so even though the Americal had cavalry
support; they didn’t have an ACT. For the next few months, C Trp would basically be their ACT. I was part of C Trp's advanced party on the move to Chu Lai, Basically Army
unils were taking over bases and AOs from the Marines to allow their units to move further north. We were glad to see buildings when we arrived at Chu Lai but the Marines
had taken everything that wasn't nailed down and even somethings that were. | selected two buildings for the Gun pilots that were separated by about a 20 foot space. Soon
after everyone arrived, we decided to build a Gun pilots’ club in that space between the two buildings. On the night we officiaily open the club | walked in and smiled when
| saw the Admiral’s cap nailed to the wall as a decoration. Itis true | had written a check for $45 to pay for that hat. But the Navy guys were really good about the whole
thing. They retumed my check and said we could keep the hat since we were going to Vietnam. They even wished us "God Speed® (or maybe it was “good speed” after
seeing what we’d done to their club); | can't remember which! Anyway, nailing hats to the wall became a tradition. | lost mine to the wall that night and most everyone else
did as wel. When | was promoted to Major a few weeks later, my first hat was also taken from my head and nailed to the wall. They were a fun bunch of Gun pilots!t

On the 27th, A Trp received its first *solo* operational mission to support the 2nd Bde, 4th Div with a series of cordon and search missions around Ban Blech which is on QL 14
about half way from Pleiku to Ban Me Thuol. During these missions Chieu Hoi's and families would be relocated to either Ban Me Thuot or Pielku. Near the end of the month the
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one large tree that stood on the edge of the draw until my Observer screamed with terror. | had just enough time to clear the main body of the LOH over the top of the tree.
The skids, urfortunately, went through the ree and were well camouflaged with foliage when | emerged on the other side. | also realized that a change of clothes was in
order when we got back to base. Allthrough this time, MAJ Frost had been working with the mech inf unit that was sneaking up on the rear of the NVA position. The objective
was to trap them between our Blues in the draw and this unit. To make a long story shoft, the plan worked fairly well. The NVA position was overrun, although many managed
to sneak off into the valiey under the cover of the approaching darkness. The mech unit linked up with our Blues and were able to transport Ed to an open area where he
was evacedto Pleiku. The 51 was captured and we displayed it outside our mess hall as a memorial to SP4 Maslyn who died that day.

We'll let Bob Mitchell provide some more to the story. As we were rearming the first time, a Medevac ship came limping into the Oasis and made a hydraulics out landing.
They had been really shot up attempting to get our guys out. | remember they were shot through the red cross on the right side and the medic inthe back had been shot in
the *chicken plate” right over his hearl. He was a very happy camper, however, it knocked him down but other than that he wasn't hurt. The team | was with were back in
and out of the fight several more times that day. It was a real mess as we had leadership stacked up over the battle, some talking on the freq we were used with the Blues.
| remember Hub Roberts yeliing at the Bde Cmndr to stay off the net as we had a fight in progress. The *Colonel* whoever he was came back with *I'm the boss and will tak
on whatever net | please”. | remember wishing | knew which Huey was his because | had the sudden urge 10 shoot his ass down!! Anyway, the mech inf folks had been
working our way ever since we started getting into the fight. They were a Iifesaver - literally!! They roiled through the enemy, on kne, as we continued to pound them from
above. The NVA pretty much gave up and ran when the APCs showed up. They found LT Murphy (Ed'’s left seat) in a dazed condition standing in the middie of a small
stream right in the middle of the fire fight. How he got there from the crash site, through the middie of the fire fight, without getting captured or killed remains a mystery! It
was starting to get dark when they finally had the place relatively secure. MAJ Frost then directed the Blues to "get dog tags or whatever you can recover® from Ed's ship.
Ed had miraculously escaped the crash and with an injured back, had lifted the burning LOH off Murphy and pulled him to safety. Ed later said he thought it was the NVA
approaching him and he had a very difficult time holding his fire as the Blues approach. He was armed with his 38 and Murphy’s 45. He did hold his fire until the first face
appeared through the brush;, it was an American. C Trp killed over 40 NVA that day and we continued to pursue them down that draw to the southeast for the next two days.
fFrom the documents we recovered, we were able to learn that we had been the reception party for an NVC sapper Bn that had just arrived from Cambodia.

November - On the 1st, B Trp reconed the Le Hong Fong forest which is north of Phan Thiet and is basically several square miles of uninhabited area bounded by QL1 to the south,
west, and north and the sea on the east. The VC considered this *home* and B Trp would work this AO marry, many times during #s stay at Phan Thiet. On this day, the Scouts
located a VC training area. The Blues were inserted and found a small hospital as weli. On the 2nd, while enroute to an AO west of the Oasis, A Trp’s Scouts spotted appraximately
vight men traveling along atrail. As the helicopters passed, the men took cover. After determining that there were no friendiies in the area, A Trp's Scouts and Guns engaged the
NVA. During one exchange SP4 Moe Tameyoza an observer on a LOH was killed. An airstrike was calied in before an infantry unit moved to sweep the battiefield. They found
vight dead NVA and caplured one AK-50, 20 grenades, four 82mm mortar rounds, 25 packs and several bags and rolls of rice. During the rest of the month, A Trp only made
contact once and killed but two VC. From the 4th through the 10th, B Trp staged out of Bao Loc and supported the 3/503rd Abn and the 2nd ARVN Rangers on an area sweep.
Ihe operation was disappointing in tha it netied only a dozen detainees and some captured rice, ammo, and clothes. On the 10th, C Trp started ar; eight day period where they
made heavy enemy contact most every day while working the Cambodian Border near Duc Co. VHPA Member Jim Cunningham vividly recalls: .

Nothing ever seemed to phase MAJ Frost and when we flew together | could count on almost anything happening. The 14th was no exception. We had a sniffer kit installed
in the back of our regular C&C ship. The Troop had deployed to the Oasis for the day. We wouid be flying a sniffer mission near the Cambodian border as the low ship with
a Red and White team as back up. Anyway, we had just flown over an area with numerous trails and the sniffer unit registered a response. We made a 360 to come back
for another look and as we completed the turn, we were inbound on our original ground track - a bad idea! The cockpit seemed to explode when a 12.7mm round came
through the lower right comer of the windshield and exited through the 1st Aid kit above the MAJ’s head. The second round took out the number 3 hanger bearing and
severed the tail rotor drive shaft. We also took several hits from SA fire. As we cleared the area, we found that it was ditficult to mairtain both airspeed and altikude. | was
the only one able 1o transmit to outside world, so Frost was busy providing me with information to pass on 1o our Red and White teams and to the Oasis TOC. We sort of
flew, really more of a side slip, toward LZ Vera which, Thank God, had just been opened a few days prior to this. But there was no area available for a running landing, so
from about 75 feet up Frost chopped the throttie and we spun in. The Huey stayed upright after we hit although we managed to bend the skids and tail boom. Amazingly
enough, no one was hurt from either the enemy fire or the crash. | did learn the lesson that if you didn't have your survival gear strapped to you - it stayed in the aircraft.
Frost moved to my position and kept directing the operation untit we were picked up by one of our slicks and fiown back to the Oasis. [ was sent back to Enan to fill out the
paper work on our crash fanding while Frost took off in another Huey to continue with the mission. By the end of the day the second C&C had received several hits from two
51 Cals! Like | said, flying with MAJ Frost was always an experience!!

On the 12th, B Trp worked out of Long Song North, a FSB occupied by two 175s. The Blues were inserted at 1300 in a small clearing at the mouth of a canyon. In the narrow
canyon, they found some caves and a cache of 100 entrenching tools, 28 knives, some claymore mines and grenades, and 75 100 Ib. demolition charges. The 101st reinforced
with another platoon and both spent the night secwing the area. At 0545 the next moming B Trp's aircraft were overhead and the infantry moved out. By 0730 they had found
another cache. While ane squad worked with the cache, the rest came under heavy AWs fire. The enemy guns were quickly flanked and five VC killed. The second cache yielded
more demo charges, mines and grenades, some weapons and a blacksmith’s forge. All the Infantry was extracted that evening. On the 21st, during a recon about 35 miles
northwest of Phan Thiet, enemy ground fire downed a LOH killing 1LT Clifford Welding and badly wounding the observer, SGT Staniey Green. Ali fyable aircraft were scrambled.
Ihe Lift ships received heavy AW fire on final to the LZ but completed the insertion about 15 minutes after the LOH went down. Within six minutes after the insertion, the Blues
reached the still burning LOH and found SGT Green badly wounded and burned. Sadly he died on a Dust Off enroute to the aid station. After securing 1LT Weilding’s body, the
Blues pursued the VC but were unable to establish contact and were extracted. On the 24th, A Trp found and partially destroyed a large bunker complex near Polei Kleng. On the
?6th, C Trp held the famous *Last Meeting of the Original Chaparrals® as a farewell to MAJ Jack Frost. During November, D Trp moved from the Ban Me Thuot area to LZ Mary
lou which was 3 kms south of Kontum and was the headquarters for the 2nd Bde. Their duties were daily convoy escorts to Polei Kleng and firebase security.

December - There are certainironies in writing history. A classic is the section of B Trp's Unit History that covers this period. It say: *The month ... was abusy one for all members.
Ihe Blues were inserted a total of 15 times. Twice they received sniper fire and only hree occasions actually engaged the enemy in extremely heavy fire fights." It continues with
an accourt of the enemy equipment captured or destroyed along with 15 VC killed and 6 captured. The unit history ends by saying that the ACT suffered one KIA, four WiAs, and
had one LOH destroyed. Time now oives us some advantages the unit historian never had. The soldier that died was SGT Ray McKibben and this is a record of his actions:

The Felton, GA native was serving as ateam leader of a 16 man recon patrol near Song Mao in southern | Corps on 6 Dec 1968, in an area of known enemy personnel and
equipment. He was a team leader of the point element and the third man in the formation maneuvering along a well traveled trail, when the men came under heavy AW fire
from a fortified bunker. SGT McKibben, assessing the situation, charged through the bamboo and heavy brush to the armed position, killed the enemy gunner, secured his
weapon and directed the patrol forward. Later, his patrol again came under heavy fire from bunkers and as the men took cover one fell wounded. SGT McKibben sprang
to his comrade’s side and under fire, pulled him to safety behind the cover of some rocks and administered first aid. Seeing that his patrol was pinned down, he charged
through the brush against a hail of AW fire, killed the enemy with a rifle shot and captured the weapon. He then continued his assault against the next bunker, firing his
weapons as he charged. But as he approached this position, his own rifle ran out of ammunition so he switched to the captured weapon. When that was emptied, SGT
McKibben silenced the enemy position with two hand grenades. As his men moved forward another position opened fire. He reloaded his M-16, and as he singie handedly
attacked the position, he was hit by enemy fire. Though mortally wounded, he was able to able to fire a final burst from his weapon which killed another enemy soldier and
enabled the patrol to continue the operation. In the end the patrol totaled eight enemy dead, five killed by SGT McKibben. On 7 Apr 1870, SGT Ray McKibben of B Trp's
Blues was posthumously awarded the Medal of Honor.

On the 6th, A Trp worked southeast of Kontum to check out an area of freshly cullivated fields when they discovered approximately 75 well camouffaged huts in a valley. The
scouts drew intense fire with one ship taking four hits. Air strikes were called in with unknown results as the enemy continued to stay hidden. During the period 18 to 26 Dec, A
lip was given down time for aircraft maintenance and do conduct annual training requirements. On the 27th, A Trp worked out of FB Blackhawk and when the Scouts received
lve from an area with a large number of bunkers, one VC was killed. The Blues were inserted and by the end of the day 28 detainees were 1aken out of the bunkers. During the
last two days of the year, A Trp's Blues worked with a 4th Div LRRP to secure and exiract over 12,000 pounds of rice from an area not far the Camp Enari. During December,
Jller being released from duties around LZ Mary Lou, D Trp was given atrue cavalry assignment; namely an egg shaped TAOR of approximately 20 kms centered on Camp Enasi.
1) Trp conducted from three to seven day operations throughout their TAOR.
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The duty wasn't too bad at all while B Trp was at Phan Thiet. With some rare exceptions we only fought the VC which did not have tlie AA weaponr. s Hei bt oo
us in the Pleiku afea. | was the Gun Platoon leader during part of the first half of 1969. We’d stage out of Phan Rang, Dalat (Cam Ly), and (0 Lo abott v il v,
two weeks, then some new place like Dalat (Lien Khuong) every now and then. But I'd guess about half the time we staged either out of our owrt basie: Carmp o D 11
Naturally we went where ever TF South sent us. Most of the time it was that farge hilly region bounded by Phan Rang, the valley south of Dalat, Bao Loc, 1t onily 1o 1w
Il Corps boundary. That was some really beautiful country. We worked with the 3/506th Abn a lot as they were also based at Phan Thiet. We really had an excibent
relationship with them. Their commander seem to understand how to use Air Cavalry and as a result would ask South for us almost on a daily basis. If we ever got i v,
of maybe it would be better to say, if we ever got our Blues into more trouble than we had *pianned* (as if you can plan a battle), the Abn guys always backed us up. Maiy
aday ended with B Trp having extracted and inserted a couple of their platoons or even a compary. The Bn CO always liked us. He knew that if one of his units hitthe s_ 1,
he could call us and, unless we had our Blues in, we'd hau! ass to support them. The Abn guys loved to work with the LOHs and often called Gun runs virtually in their [aps.
They trusted us and we trusted them; so it was great. TF South used to keep an American or Australian Destroyer or Light Cruiser along the coast. if our AO was on the
coast, our C&C would carry a Marine to call in Naval Gun fire. Let me tell you, 5* and 8° Naval Gun fire is extremely accurate and truly impressive! The Air Force had a FAC
team based at Phan Thiet and those guys seemed to like our O Ciub, so we were always on good terms with them. We could get an airstrike most any time with about 30
minutes notice.

warch - From 1 Mar through 14 Apr, A Trp was opconed to the 1st Bde participating in Operation Wayne Grey. The 1st Bde started from areas around Polei Kieng and followed
virp into the Plei Trap Valley. On the 1st, A Trp conducted a VR of LZ Swinger priof to a battalion CA and determined that at feast an NVA company occupied this abandoned LZ.
umed with this knowledge, the Guns provided escort as the Lift made the insertion. The Scouts provided close fire support for the Infantry and killed three NVA. Two LOHs
«.eved battle damage.

After VHPA Member Dick Marshall reviewed a draft of the history for his period, he wrote: Looking over the names of the pilots that flew for our Sqdn reafty brought back a
fiood of memories. MAJ Wilder was an excellent pilot; extremely brave and a real team player. While he was the S-1 he often found some reason to escape the desk and
fy inthe AO. MAJ Glover commanded A Trp while | ran Tf Ruthless at Ban Me Thuot during Oct-Nov 68. He was an outstanding troop leader and very dynamic when
executing combat missions. He always had great concern for his troops. #t was an honor and a privilege to succeed him as Trp Cmdr because A Trp was really an outstanding
unit. Rosy Rosenberger and Paul Pennington were both excellent X0s. They often lead combat operations. After CPT Bob Autry completed his tour as Scout Platoon Leader,
he flew with the Lift Platoon but his heart was always with the Scouts. Once during Operation Wayne Grey, CW2 Bates was shot down in the middle of the NVA while bravely
worked his LOH to prevent some friendlies from being over-run. Bob landed a Huey virtually on top of the dazed Scouts and pulled them out safely even though the NVA
were almost ready to board the ship as well and were directing unbelievably heavy fire a them. | can't say enough for the Scouts. I'd flown with the 1/9 Cav during my first
tour; but A Trp’s Scouts were the best I've ever seen! CPT John Pilote was an extremely cool and professional Scout leader. CPT Holbrook had three LOHs shot out from
under him while defending a fire base insertion during Operation Wayne Grey. He fiew from bunker to bunker destroying the enemy. 1LT Pospisel (we called him ®Pop-Sicide®
was among the bravest of the Scouts - truly a totally fearless pilot. CPT Carl King was a really outstanding Gun pilot and leader. His *Gun Bunnies® were great; they could
hit a dime from 500 yards out. CPT Joe Laehu was & mission oriented mairtenance officer with the heari of a true cavalryman. Once we were afraid of loosing an aircraft
severely damaged in a mortar attack. He came and fiew it out but could only achieve about 30 knots max because the entire canopy had been shot away. LT Mike Casey
was the Blue Piatoon Leader during the last part of 68 and the first half of 69. He was fearless and everyone loved him. He extended so he could be discharged when he
DEROSed and we assigned him to manage the Sqdn's O Club for his last few months. He had seen more than enough combat. Sometime after | retumned to the States, |
leamed that he had volunteered to lead a team of Blues inserted to help a LRRP team that was pinned down. While he was bending over to pick up a wounded LRRP, an
NVA came out of a spider hole and shot Mike through the heart. 1will never forget “old Blue" - just 21 when he died. The history of Vietnam and of A Trp will never reflect
the many acts of bravery by the pilots, crews, and men of this Trp. Combat units such as A Trp do not have the time nor the talent to write the award recommendations that
these men so rightly deserved. Their acts of bravery were so common that they became routine - simply, “that is what | am expected to do as an air cavalryman.® This nation
may never know what super human things these men achieved; but we that were there do. | wish | could some how express the love and pride and respect | hold in my
heast for the wonderful men who served so well in A Trp. May God always bless each and every one of them.

nthe 2nd, northwest of Swinger, A Trp found a road under the triple canopy jungle and followed it for about a mile until they found two NVA 2 1/2 ton trucks. The Guns and
w:likes killed five NVA and destroyed the trucks. During the next three days, A Trp killed eight NVA while supporting 1st Bde elements. On the 6th, A Trp was sent to help a 1st
i unit in heavy contact. The Scouts quickly found the two NVA mortars which the Guns destroyed. A Trp diverted to a help A-3/8 inf which was being overrun. The ground
iy adjusted the Gunship fire exiremely close to his own men and they expended faster than the other teams could refoad. The Scouts and Guns literally flew into the enemy
-wiks to keep them off the friendly unit. Eventually the enemy advance slowed and A Trp's Lift brought in supplies and reinforcements. When the battle finaily ended, 280 NVA
wulies were found. During the next week, A Trp continued working the Plei Trap, killed 16 NVA, destroyed four 2 1/2 ton trucks and one mortar, plus captured two 105mm
switzers. The Lift provided emergency medevacs for 14 wounded.

Dick Marshall provides some insights that will warm the heart of ary good cav man: One interesting aspect happened during Wayne Grey when we found and destroyed
numerous 2 1/2 ton trucks and several 105 howitzers. The Bde Opns just would not believe our "SPOT* reports, so we inserted our Biues and calied in a Chinook. We fifted
out an NVA 2 1/2 ton truck and a 105 gun and literally dropped them at the door of their CP. from that day forward, they never questioned our reports! By the end of the
Operation, we were still able to fly our missions but literally every ship had combat damage. During this Operation, the Scouts literally fiew down and in front the Infantry.
There is no doubt they saved hundred of American lives. Those Scouts were "above the rest and the very, very best'.

“nthe 8th, WO1 Wally Carpenter and his observer, SGT David J. Phillips, of B Trp were kilied while working a ridge fine almost due west of Phan Thiet. VHPA Member Larry
icley recalls:

1 don't know anyone that didn't fike Wally. He was one funny human being!! He and Gary Brydges had been through flight school together and flew Snakes with me in the
Undertakers. Both Wally and Gary decided they are bored, flying monotonous circles watching two small LOHs for hours; so they volunteered for the Scouts. After some
time Wally became a Scalphunter. He had been flying with them for a month of so. There is agood picture of us in *Winged Sabers”. About this time | remember Headquasters
thought we were getting too sloppy in our appearance, and ordered that we at least shine our boots. As we left for our aircraft that moming, | scuffed Wally's shiny boots
and ran for the revetments. Wally told my front seat not to walk with when we came back because he had put an entrenching tool full of sand behind a tent and was going
to throw it on me when we returned. My gunner didn’t tell me this until after we had returned and Wally was dead.

VHPA Member Mike Law provides a few more details: Most everyone | know that flew in Vietnam has certain days or events that are embossed in their minds. One of mine
is the day Wally died. | can still play it back with clarity that rivais something from my VCR. MAJ Scott Lyman, while still the Sqdn X0, had asked it | wanted to be his Opns
Officer or Gun Pt Ldr when he assumed command of 8 Trp. | jumped at the chance to leave the Sqdn staff and return to a kine troop. I'd been flying with B Trp a lttle less
than a mornth and was thrilled to be soldiering with some truly OUTSTANDING men. B Trp had a WO, } can't remember his name, who had flown the C&C ship *forever* with
MAJ McCracken and other officers. In fact, he was so good that if we were short senior RLOs, he'd fly with another pilot and command the troop's operation. | never heard
anyone complain about his skill or his judgment. He taught me how to fiy C&C. Poor Scott was buried with admin functions and what little flying he dic during those few
weeks was when the Sqdn CO or some other senior guy came to visit us. Anyway, Scott had asked me to teach him how to run the troop in the AO and today was his first
lesson! What a day to start outi As was mentioned before, most of the time TF South had us work for the Abn Bn at Phan Thiet. The Abn had asked us to do a short VR on
one of two of the prominent tervain features near Phan Thiet each morning before we moved on the our assigned AO, usually deeper inland. | had the Scouts work this *T*
shaped set of tall hilis because the base of the *T" pointed almost at Phan Thiel. It was covered with tall grass and showed no recent signs of use. As Wally finished working
the base, he came upon this high speed trail we knew crossed the base aimost at the top of the "T°. He gol excited because some of the steps in the trail had been recently
repaired and he told his Wing to watch out. A few seconds later he announced "We have people down here!® in a calm, professional voice. To this day, | still wish to high
heaven that they'd have kicked out a smoke and backed off; but they didn't. | was in a wide orbit just about on the same level as the low Gun and had a clear view of Wally,
the trail, and his Wing. | waited a few seconds, fully expecting to see a smoke or to hear something from Wally. Suddenly, Wally’s ship seemed to jump and we hear “-ire*
on the radio in a high pitched voice. He immediately pealed off and started flying towards the valley floor. We called him but he wouldn't or couldn’t answe, sa | asked his
Wing to fly along side him and tell us what was going on. Wally wasn't flying too fast so it was relatively easy for his Wing to catch up. He reported that both men looked
as if they had been hit pretty bad; the Oscar was siumped over toward the front of the ship. | told him to fly ahead of Wally and put a smoke in an open area where he could
land. | was afraid that Wally might pass out from the loss of biood and crash before he could make it to Phan Thiet. As the Wing sped off, Wally's ship nosed over, struck
this large, mostly dead tree a the base of the hill and exploded. The Guns were shooting up the hill and trail where Wally had been. | catied back to our base camp for the
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VHPA Member Gary Brydges provide some details about B Trp during this period: | flew Cobras with the Undertakers anid bad severad mbres g espstence. he Tt ware.

flying a Snake into Dalat’s Cam Ly airfield. As a platoon we were always careful with any new guys that flew to Dalat tor the In=t b 1w abont 000 Tt und evien
though it was always cooler up there, the DA wasn't kind on a mostly overgrossed Cobra. The first time you tried to land like a hebcopten it conmg otk s s
experience!! Lots of guys landed much harder than they wished! Then we would *hop” the Snake over to refuel. Once we had evert abisut Vs e, wollo ol fil oo r

we'd have to take off like a fixed wing using the runway. Then | remember when the 2/1 Armored Cav came to Phan Thiel. They escorled i Homwe Uiow i s e v
*widening® QL1. The spooky thing was that about two weeks before we had captured some folks and turned them over to the MI people with the ARVN om0 Ve
Thiet. A day or so later, an MI guy came by our place and said that they had ieamed a lot from those VC we’d captured. He said the VC told them thal an Annoted Cav v
was due in the area soon and that they were reconning for ambush sites. We knew nothing about ary Armored Cav unit coming but sure enough, in a week o1 w0 Ny

ammived. We screened ahead of them for a couple of days and told them about the ambush story. They seemed to be very thorough tankers tous. Every night they'd cucle
up in a different place and it seemed to me that no one in their right mind wouid mess with them. They'd been at Phan Thiet about four days when they must have camped
right on top of the VC ambush. Just after dark, we get this call to go help them. They had lost a couple of APCs and had some guys wounded pretty bad. While the Guns
worked the backs and top of the VC, their 90mm and 50s worked the front. After awhile Puff came on station to drop flares; then our Lift evaced their wounded to Vung Tau.
The VC decided that they had had enough and Puff walked minigun around the perimeler ever few minutes for the rest of the night. Finally, I'l never forget the three days
we fired the Battieship New Jersey as it sailed down the coast for what proved to be its last visit to Vietnam. This Marine radio team amived early each moming with some
circles on the map where they wanted us to check out before and after their barrages. The first two days weren't too exciting once you got used to seeing what a 16° round
with a ton of HE or canister could do to almost an entire grid square! We had to watch our orbits, however. The shot would land on the target and really make all the trees
shutter; but the canister part which weighted a hundred pounds or more would continue on the gun line another quarter of a mile or so. We couldn't figure out what the
*second cloud of smoke’ was after each shot until the Marines explained it to us. Anyway, late in the morning on the third day, the Scouts screened an area we hadn't worked
in some time and reported some well camouflaged bunkers. The Marines alternated between HE and canister for about ten rounds then asked us to look the area over. No
sooner did the Scouts get over the bunker complex then they started yelling that they had people down there coming out of the ground. After working it for awhile, they said
that no one seemed to be armed:; so they wanted the Blues. Well, the Battieship folk are going crazy with joy because we'd previously told them we thought the area was
cold. The Blues get in and report that it is a small hospital unit. They found a couple of armed guards and after killing one; the other decided thefe was little point in being
brave, so he surrendered. So we load about a dozen VC medical people on a few Lift ships for the short ride to the Mi guys and the Blues haul out seme equipment, a smal
ammo cache with B-40 rockets, and an American typewriter that had been converted for the Vietnamese. We all played with the typewriter for days after that.

Now VHPA Member Mike Law relates: As the other B Trpers have mentioned, we used to stage from Song Mao quite oflen. We developed a good rapport with the American
advisors attached to the ARVN Regt based there. Several times we were able to give them some 'extra effort’ while reacting when some of their units had gotten into a good
fight. Anyway very early (like 2 am!) one morning the Duty Officer woke me up with the news that Song Mao was under attack and one of the advisors was on the phone
wanting help. This advisor explained to me that their Regt compound had been attacked since midnight by a good sized force, that one of the advisors was dead and two
others were wounded, and that ‘things were not going well for our side’. t was raining like mad outside with a pretty low ceiling, so | asked what the weather was like at his
place - the same. |told him we'd do what we could but if the weather didn't break we'd have to wait until it staried getting light. We got the Trp up and decided we'd take
everything we had that was flyable. We launched and followed the coast line north until we got even with Song Mao then started in land. To our surprise the bad guys hadn't
broken contact and started for the hills. The weather had gotten better and we could clearly see where several fire fights were going on. After checking with the advisors,
we started firing. The first few gun runs were really special because you could actually see the bad guys and watch the ARVN maneuver while we were shooting (the bad
guys directed their attention at the aircraft, so the guys on the ground took advantage of that). The attack was halted in a matter of minutes but the bad guys withdrew into
the town itselft Naturally, we couldn’t go shooting up the town so we had to wait for the ARVN to get ready to sweep their own hometown. | remember we were a littie
concerned about a stage field since we’d left that moming without a sure knowledge of which one we'd be using. We were somewhal grateful that this enemy force had
directed most of their interests toward the ARVN compound and didn't even bother with the landing stripe at Song Mao. Because we staged from that stripe so often, B Trp
had a bunker there that contained some ammo and usually a couple of fuel blivets with JP4. The ARVNs always told us they "secured it every night’ but we always had our
Blues check it for booby traps each moming. Anyway, we were able to stage 'on the edge of the action’, so to speak! An ARVN mech unit had been ordered down from
some place further to the north but they had drawn some fire a few miles out of town and lost a track or two. We started shooting into those areas and the ARVN were able
to maneuver around this problem. Thus the north side of the town was closed as an escape route. We inserted our Biues on the southern side and they finked up with some
ARVN to start sweeping the town. By mid-morning we escorted some Chinooks in with some ARVN reinforcements. I'll never forget that sight - the rear ramps lowered and
what seemed like a hundred fittle people came out! That took care of most of the western side of the town. A team of Charlie Model guns from Dong Ba Thin had been
supporting the ARVN most of the moming. While escorting a Dustoff ship trying to reach some ARVN wounded on the southern side, one was shot down. It landed in the
center of awide sandy area that had the town on one side and a wooded area on the other. We could clearly see this downed ship and saw that all four of them were walking
around their ship and that they'd set up their M-60s to defend themselves. We could also see the AW positions tha had fired on the gunship and started firing into them.
Maybe the bad guys had left or maybe they didn't like Cobras, but we didn't have any trouble getting two Dustoff ships in and ott. A really funny thing happened a this
point. One of the downed UH-1C pilots was WO Gene Russefl (we called him "Adobe” because he was ugly as a mud fence). He had been in my gun platoon with C Trp
when we formed at ft. Campbell. He recognized my voice on the radios and using my old Ft. Campbell radio callsign said: *Colt 6 - we are taking a lot of fire from those
woods - come get us out right now!" | asked if anyone was wounded and he said no. | told him we were a little busy at the moment (working with the Dustoff, our Blues,
the ARVN, the Mech unit to the north) and that because they were in the middle of a open area no Charlie in his right mind would come bother them and that they should sit
tight. The C&C did call back to Phan Thiet and our maintenance team was on the way to rig their ship so i could be hooked out. Anyway, Gene would have none of this 'be
patient stuff’ and keep telling me they wanted out. | finalty asked Scott Lyman (who was flying C&C that day and had a back end full of the ARVN Regimental staff plus an
advisor) if he could go get them. As 1 remember he did take them out but when our maintenance team arrived, he put them back in to help get their ship ready for extraction.
Anyway, our Blues and their ARVN friends were stopped by several enemy AWSs firing from a couple of houses. We couldn't tell which house was good and which was bad
from the air, so initially we weren't much help. Finally one of the Blues 'marked’ the house with an M-79 round. | don't remember who was flying my Wing that day but we
both were making steep angle attacks from relatively high up 1o guarantee our rockets only hit one buiiding at atime. His first pass 'surgically removed' the roofing. A 17
Ib warhead does wonderful things!! | was able to put my rockets inside the building and the bodies of two enemy gunners literally flew out the windows. The Blues yelled
their approval and within seconds were throwing grenades in the windows and were moving again. | watched with some satisfaction as one of the Blues thvew what was
left of the enemy weapon along side the dead owner. Several bad guys succeeded in finding temporary 'sanctuary’ in a temple. An equal application of CS gas and the
approaching infantry gave them the courage to try to run about 200 yards to some trees. They never made it. | loved to fire those minis on the wings! The folks in the town
didn't seem to need our help armymore so we started screening the most likely escape routes. We had worked our way to the hills to the northwest of the town when it got
too dark for anymore of this fun. Just as we were leaving, a team of Navy F4s (Bobcat 55 | think was the lead's callsign) came up on our UHF freq (we had worked with
aircraft from so many different units that day that 'l bet everyone in Vietnam knew our UHF freq!) and said they’d heard we’d been i a good sized battle that day. They had
been unable to unioad their bombs at two previous locations and were either going to "kill fish' (! guess they would just unload in the ocean rather than land on the carrier
with armed bombs still on the wings) of 'knock down trees' some place. They only had a few minutes of gas left. 1 fired a pair of rockets into the side of the hill and told
them #t was all their's from that point to the top of the hil. They made two passes with nape and HE. The next morning the Scouts decided to start their VR by looking to see
if the Navy had hit anything. Almost immediately the two Scouts started complaining about the smell of burned flesh. As & turned out, the Navy boys had put their load
smack-dab on top of the NVA Bn Cmdr and what was lefl of his mortar platoon! We inserted the Blues at the top of the hill and they were able to retrieve some intefesting
intelligence ilems from the packs and pockets of about 15 NVA. We later learned that two local force VC companies had escorted this NVA Bn and helped with the attack on
Song Mao. While the ARVN and Song Mao were hurt in this attack, the NVA and VC took a serious hit as well. | was especially proud of B Trp during that baitle. We were
a combined arms team of the first magnitude!!

June - D Trp continued to perform reconnaissance and security missions in the 4th Div's TAOR during this morth. On the 8th, A Trp’s Scouts observed several trails leading from
differert directions to a heavily wooded area. They drew fire from the area and the Guns, airstrikes, and artillery worked it thoroughly urtil an ARVN unit was inserted. Ground
contact was minimal. A Trp was credited with seven NVA killed, the artillery and airstrikes with 14 more; and three AKs were captured. On the 14th, A Trp made contact with an
enemy unit in a bunker complex. They directed artillery fire into the area and rearmed the Guns with flechette rockets. A Trp lifted the artillery and let the enemy come out of the
bunkers; then "nailed them to the ground®. The Scouts found 34 dead NVA and bagged four more attempting to flee.

Again VHPA Member Dick Marshall provides some more details: In lale June, we inserted the Blues in an area almost due east of Dak To and overiooking the road from
Kontum. An ARVN unit had been wiped out in this area just a few days before. The Blues found the ARVN dead and began to sweep from there. They found bunkers with
hot rice left behind, Chicom radios, weapons, ammo, etc. They gathered up the equipment and began moving to their PZ. Then they reported an NVA in a shallow foxhole
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VHCMA Member Vernon Shepard gives US TiS POINT OT VIEW. | W5 @ DIIUA 1ayt1 Uy UGUS. ¥81miss tusmasas ry wemes emmen

4 aniry guy, so | enlisted in the Army as a brick layer. As you might guess, | never saw another brick and,ende& upin fléliéopll-ls! After ATE Twent to caupenter sehaol,
ihen 1p FL. Knox as a carpenter, and somehow | ended up in Vietnam assigned to HHT/7/17 as a jeep driver and mail room clerk. Thiat kusted less i lwo weeks when
someone asked me to shine some officer’s boots and | thought *that’s it - | ain't doing that*! | asked around and was told there were operig i B Tipy's Seont bul Vil b

1o volunteer. They decided the job. i sounded OK to me, so { volunteered. 1'd been flying as a Scout for about four months and really liked it. } don’t hunk 1'd ddo it g,

but | really liked it at the timelt 1°d flown with George Grega a few times prior to this day. He seemed to like me and | liked him. We communicated and worked wel toreethi

as Scouts. | think it was the night before this battle or maybe two nights before, but we were all in one of the Scout tents having a beer and George said to me. ™! don't wanil
to Scare you of anything, but taday when we were returning home from the AO as a fiight of four LOHs | happened to notice there were only three shadows on the ground.
At first | thought it was because we were sort of in a cloud or something, so | moved over abit. Shep, (that was my nickname in B Trp) we didn't have a shadow - we just
weren't therel! No matter what 1 did, we didn't have ashadow. Atthe time | sort of "wrote this off* but maybe George had a premonition of things to come. | only remembered
it afterwards. Anyway back to the battle, | don't remember the bunker with the large opening Kirk described but | DO REMEMBER the bunker complex and looking *eye to
eye* with an NVA 51-cal crew. | literally could see the whites of their eyes!! | put out the Pete and fired. They fired and did a damned fine job. | used to fly with my feel on
the skids. 1was hit in the left foot (after a few days this wound wouldn't bother me that much) and in the chin (that wound caused me a lot of discomfort for some time
because there was a piece of meat inside my mouth - | finally bit that off and it healed with a big lump of scar tissue.). But | don't think there was much left of the bottom of
the LOH. The radios had been shot out and the fuel cell must have been dumping fuel like crazy because it got all over the front bubble and started to obscure our vision.
At first | thought it was engine oil but | looked back into the engine compartment and could see that the oil tank level looked normal. Aryway, the other ship flew along side
us and with arm and hand signals made it clear that we should land RIGHT NOW. I'd guess we fly for maybe two or three minutes atter we were shot. 1remember {anding,
getting into their ship, and getting shot down again pretty much like Kirk described i. | wasn't hurt by the explosion he described but | knew I'd been hit in the butt. 1 got out
of the LOH atter it hit and sort of ran down the hill a litle ways. | don’t think | *blacked out® during any of that but | might have. | do remember crawling away from the two
LOHs because | had a hard time moving. We weren't too far away when we saw the Cobra come in.

We interrupt both Kirk and Shep at this point to hear from VHPA Member Mike Peterson who was fiying the Snake they saw trying to land. 1 had beenin B Trp about 5 months
and was in the back seat as AC that day. CPT Lou Chirichigno, who was my platoon leader but hadn't been in that position all that fong, was in the front seat. We had fiown
as the high Gun earlier in the day. Our team was refueling at Bu Prang when we got the word that a LOH was down and that the other team was firing. We left in a hurry. |
don't remember the briefing we usually had as one team replaced another on station. It seems to me that we got there first and never even assumed the position of high
Gun; just started trying to heip our people on the ground. | do remember seeing the LOH burning when we arrived at this huge L shaped clearing but | don't remember seeing
the ather LOH. We made a quick, low pass and told the C&C that it certainly didn't look like a survivable crash. On our second pass we were surprised to see someone get
out of the wreck and from the way he walked we could tell he was seriously hurt. 1 believe we were the only ship on station and that we were talking to the C&C who was
some distance away. Anyway, Lou and | talked it over and decided to land. The plan was for Lou to get out, put the injured person in his place, and remain on the ground
until someone could come get him. Please remember that we were working under the premise that the LOH had receive fire from a place 3 or 4 miles away and had managed
to fly away from the danger only to crash in this open area that we believed to be safe. Naturally, that assumption got us into lots of trouble later on but at that time we knew
nothing of the action that had gone on in this area before we armived. Lou argued that we should go straight in at that point but ) suggested that we make one more low, Slow
pass to see if we drew any fire. We flew about 50 feet off the trees, rather slow, and right along the edge of the clearing - nothing - of at least nothing that we could ted. |
made a tum and started back to land. The NVA maintained great fire discipline and really suckered me in. Suddenly we got hit from everywhere!! | remember the cyclic
being shot in two but | still had the grip in my hand. Lou yelled he had been hit in the hand. |was hit in my left leg and foot. We went in inverted and impacted not far from
where Grega was. After things stopped flying around, | was abie to get out without that much difficulty and went around to help Lou owt. He didn’t have the use of his hand
and it was really hurting him. Aryway, we got out and managed to link up with Grega. | remember he was badly burmed but could speak ta us even though he was dazed
and incoherent at times. Funny, | felt no pain at the time - the adrenalin must have kept me going because my wounds were really rather serious. We kept teliing Grega that
help was on the way but he knew he was in bad shape. The only thing ! took from the Cobra was a shot gun without any shells -- really smart! We could see the NVA al
around us in the trees and knew it was only a matter of time before they’d come after us. After awhile we came up with a plan for me to move to the southem end of the L2
in such away as to convince the NVA that all three of us had moved there and thus Lou and George, who were the most seriously injured, could hide and wait for the rescue
ship. That is how we separated. | was successful in moving in a rather obvious way through the talf grass to the southern end of the LZ. Not long after | got there a Huey
tried to land to get me.

We interrupt Kirk, Shep, and Mike at this poirtt te insert some comments from VHPA Member Joe Feeney who was in the Huey that tried to get Mike out that aftemoon. During
my first tour in Vietnam 1 was a crew chief; then | went to flight school and to Maimenance Officer school before my second tour when | was with HHT. 1 had only been in
country a little over a month. Bob Rogers and | used to fly together often. He was a pilot inthe Aviation Section and fiew a lot, especially with D Trp andthe various detachments
from HHT scattered ali around Quang Duc and Darlac Provinces. On Sunday the 2nd, we had a pay master on board and had flown about six hours since we left Enari that
morming. The general offensive had been on for a few days already and as we flew around we saw lots of convoy ambushes and bases taking fire. We were refueling at
Duc Lap, which was under mortar and 57mm RR fire most of that day, when B Trp's Blues jumped into their ships and left in a husrry. We followed and asked if we could
heip. The B Trp C&C asked if we could go to Ban Me Thuot East and get a jungle penetrater becavse he thought he might need one in a hurry that day. When we retumned
from East we foliowed this B Trp Cobra to the site of the battle. B Trp had inserted their Blues and didn’t have anyone on station except this Cobra as everyone else was
refueling. | think the Cobra had expended already but was just trying to stay over their people on the ground. We both made a low, slow pass over this huge LZ; unfortunaely
well marked with the three downed aircraft. | remember thinking at the time - we are going too slow, | just know we’li never make it to the other end of this LZ and we didn't
even have chicken plates! It was then that | saw one of the Americans standing up under some trees. As Bob circled around, he told the Snake that we were going into
pick him up and started an approach for an area near where | had seen the guy. Almost immediately we started taking lots of fire. As best | can recall, | don't think we got
very close to the touch down point when | got hit in the left leg ~ my side of the Huey took several hits. | do remember my left leg fly up and hit me in the chest from the force
of abullet. As determined as Bob was, we were taking a hell of a beating; so he aborted the approach and we climbed back to altitude where the Snake was. We talked the
situation over inside the aircraft for a few minutes and with the Snake. While | didn't have a life threatening wound, | was pretty well unable to function as a pilot. About that
time several B Trp aircraft returned and | can remember listening to the C&C on Guard. After further discussions, he released us and we went back to Duc Lap where there
was an SF aid station. When we got to Duc Lap, Bob made certain | was in the good hands of the medics; then he put the crew chief in my seat and took off. The SF medics
were very good. They treated my wounds as best they could and { got something to eat and drink. Helicopters were coming and going all the time. They called for a Dust-Off
and one came but wouldn't land because the camp was really under pretty steady fire. B Trp came back again that night to refuel between 8 and 9. We talked to them and
asked if they would come back when they were done to take me to Ban Me Thuot. They said "*Sure® but they never came back that night. | guess they got real busy and |
really wasn't in any grave danger. Anyway, the next morning | did get a ride to East and was taken to their aid station which consisted of some below ground conex containers.
They told me the crew chief was there as well because he had *fiipped out®. Anyway, when he saw me he got very excited and ran over to me and hugged me. He said
whenthey had taken me away at Duc Lap; he just knew | was going to die but now he was very happy to see me again. The medics were glad to see him respond favorably
and asked if | would stay with him a litle while longer. Anyway, by the end of the day | was in a big hospital in Nha Trang; then on to Japan and finally the States. But you
know | never got any of my stuff back from Vietnam!

Mike Peterson continues with his story about the Huey flown by Rogers and Feeney. Just like they had done when | was trying to land, the NVA held their fire until he had
slowed to touch down. Then, all heli broke loosel! My fingers were on the skid and the crew chief was reaching out to get me; but the ship was taking a terribie pounding.
| remember dropping to the ground and believing that the Huey would surely be crashing in on top of me any second. | was both surprised and glad to see them get away.
It wasn't until after | was released and Philly Fogg visited me in the Pleiku hospital that | iearned one of the pilots and one of the guys in the back were wounded seriously in
that ship. Anyway, | laid low after that until it got dark and then moved into a thick clump of bamboo in the trees for the night. Everything was quiet that evening from my
vantage point, save for a few shats from individual weapons. | heard a Huey return and land later thal evening but | couldn't see it from where | was.

Kirk Curran continues. Jim, Shep, and | watched what | later learned was Peterson’s and Chirichigno’s Snake coming in at an angle and get lower and lower until it was
about to be masked from view by the grass. The NVA 51 cals opened up again and you could see the ship shutter with each hit. it sort of stopped in the air, then went-
straight down and crashed. Soon we heard lots of small arms fire and believed the NVA had killed the crew. | later leamed that Lou and Mike were not killed and did link up
with George. | learned that they moved in a southern direction as well and must have passed us but we didn't know it at the time. (Editor's note: This is not exactly correct;
only Peterson moved to the south, Lou and George remained near the aircraft.) Naturally the guys in the air were doing everything they could to help us. &t was a thing of
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soon as Shep and my wounds were better, we would follow. Sure enough in a day or so, Lou and Jim left us. | never saw them again unfil alter they were eleasisd i 1973

It was about this time that two captured ARVN Rangers arrived at our camp. Let me tell you they were some of the meanest, loughes!, nashiest giys | have eve seen ol
eveh heard about in my entire life}! They would constantly yell and spit at the NVA and resist and make life difficult in every way. We called them "Hard Core”  they weie
impressive. Well very soon after Jim and Lou left, these two ARVN made an escape aitempt. We heard some commotion and looked up to see thal one of thiese AIVN
Rangers had grab an NVA guard and choking him. The net of it was that at least one of these guys did get away and, | think, the other was killed. Ayway, within ttwee hours
of the escape the NVA had us on the move. Later during a debriefing in the Long Binh hospital | learned that there was actually a "special ops® section where these ARVN
Rangers were trained and given the job of being captured and then escaping so the good guys could learn something about the POW camps. Apparently the NVA knew a
litle about this because they had us out of the camp in nothing fiat. | also believe someone told me that as a result of the ARVN Ranger’s escape, a rescue force did visit
thal camp within a short period of time - of course we weren't there. What 'm about to tell you now is pure conjecture on fmy part - you make up your own mind. 1 believe
the NVA knew we were "goners’. | certainly believe | would have died within a short period of time and Shep's long term prognosis was not good. The NVA medical altention
and capabilities were primitive at best - a least what they were able to give us. So long as Shep and | were alive, we were valuable to them. | believe they negotiated a
prisoner exchange. A day or two before our release they fed us really well, including some sweet pudding | later learned had been made from can milk. They told us it was
importart that we tell *the world* that our treatment had been good or that Lou and Jim *would pay for our crimes®. This is the reason why some of our public statements
after our release were *anti-war*; we didn’t want Lou and Jim to suffer. Anyway, they took us to a road and told us to stay right there. About two minutes later and American
truck drives us and picked us up. | can remember that there was an American in the back of it because he gave me a cigarette - | really appreciated that! They drove us to
aFB and we were evaced 1o Pleiku. We weren't there long but during that time several guys from B Trp visited us. | remember before this time LT Eidridge, "Fang* we called
him, used to give everyone a hard time because he was *short’. Wel, | got back at him because | knew | would be home in a few days and he'd still be there.

Now, finally, we let Vernon Shepard finish his story. | remember these events pretty much as both Kirk and Mike have described but let me add some details. After Jim and
| inadvertently moved away from Kirk we hid in some trees. We were so close to the Huey that came in and got Kirk out that | could see the red dash lights. | knew | could
move fast enough to get to the ship before it left and | really *felt safe® in the trees versus out in the open in the clearing. Besides that ship was drawing lots of fire and |
didn't want any part of that! After the Huey left, we moved a little deeper into the trees and hid a ittfe better. We heard some rustiing in the brush not far away and later
discussed this with Mike who heard the same thing that evening. We theorized that we were very close to each other that night, maybe 10 to 15 feet apart, but no one dared
call out to investigate the source of the rustiing sounds!! The second day we hid out and hoped that the bad guys would go away and the Blues would retum. We had an
M-16, one clip of ammo, a bayonet, and one pack of Camels but no matches. We ended up chewing the cigareties and that was pretty good at the time. | still had my nomex
gloves. Inthe moming and evening !'d wipe them across the leaves and grass until they filled with moisture, then I'd suck the water from them. During this time the wound
in my mouth was especially troublesome. We had a single WP. Jim didn't want to throw it for fear of compromising our location, so he had me stay hidden and crawled out
into the open area. There he waited for an appropriate moment to try to signal the aircraft. | remember we were especially hopeful to attract the attention of a Bird Dog FAC
thal was putting in the airstrikes. Finally Jim popped the Pete; but the aircraft didn’t seem to notice. They moved away and didn't retumn. We hid again that night. On the
third day we watch the NVA going through the LOHS and saw them marching past our location with their weapons slung over their shoulders. We heard the firing associated
with the battle the ARVN Rangers were having and knew that it was a long way from us - too far to be of help to us. We concluded that we would have to do something on
our own and that we would start the night. At that time the best | could do was sort of a low crawl. 1'd stick the bayonet in the ground and use it as a handie to pull myself
along with some assistance from my left leg even though it had been damaged at the very start. We crawled a long time - until we were completely exhausted. We found a
holowed owt, dead log and slept in it like sort of a hammock. When the sun came up on the fourth day, Jim had made me a crutch out of bamboo so now we could walk.
We didn't exactly know where to go but we heard and saw fixed wing aircraft landing and headed toward that. We walked all day and | was really surprised that | didn't have
that much pain. | was uncomfortable and noticed what I thought was a drip from the wound in my buttock - that turned out to be maggots falling out! In the aftemoon we
came to a clearing that went up a hill. We thought if we could get on that hill, we could see where the aircraft were landing and how to get there. Jim told me to stay in the
trees and moved out. He got about half way up the hill and since | didn't see any danger, | staried walking after him. | didn’t get very far when | heard the AKs open up and
saw Jim drop immediately. | literally “tried to hide behind a biade of grass®. The next thing | feh was the muzzles of four AKs in my back and peogple yelling a me. | stood
up and they took me over 1o the edge of the clearing to this 6'2%, Engiish speaking non-oriental man. | still think he was a Russian advisor. He definitely spoke with an
accident. My impression was that he was treated "like a king” - he had 15 to 20 NVA around him that seemed very interested in doing whatever he asked. At first he didn’t
speak to me but his look was something like "we've got you now". Finally he asked if he could do anything for me. | said | was hungry, so they gave me a rice ball. He
asked if they could look at my wounds. | showed them and they wrapped them for me. Then they Started asking abotf "the other guy* and | lied "what other guy? - I'm
alone® because | hadn't seen Jim and didn't know how he’d made out. Eventually they brought Jim over - he was OK and hadn’t been hit.

They started marching us toward the camp that same day. They put a bamboo pole between our elbows, tied our hands in the front and put a hood over our heads so that
we could only see the ground in front of us. The next day, i believe, we passed another group going the opposite direction on the same trail who were carrying a hammock
containing an American. They happened to pass by close enough so | could see in even with the hood on. | didn't know Mike Peterson a that time because he was in the
Guns and we didn't socialize all that much with Gun pilots; mostly with the Scout pilots. So | asked Jim what that was and he told me & was Mike. Jim and | were the first
to arrive & the camp. It was about 75°x75’, surrounded by a bamboo fence and had three cages near the middle. Each cage was built over a pit about three feet deep. The
structure was about 8x12 along the lean-to design. The roof was made of bamboo poles covered with big leaves. Inside there was a stock like arangement and we were
locked in it each night. The NVA didn't treat our wounds for the first four days we were there. I'd guess to total NVA staff was in the six to eight people range. Lou showed
up next and then Mike - they may have arrived on the same day. I'd guess the four of us were together at least one but not two weeks. After eight ARVN showed up next
and they put four in each pit. The “Hard Cores® came a day o¢ two after Lou and Jim left. | want to say something here and now - Jim was a big, big help to me al during
this period. Mahy times he could have done better by himself but he stayed with me and took care of me. | can't say enough good things about him. They fed us only rice
and gave us an American aluminum canteen full of hot water each night. We used this as a hot water bottle to keep warm. We'd rub i over our ams and chest then use it
as a pillow. The next day we’d drink the water. We didn't have a blanket or mosquito net but | don't remember mosquitoes being a problem. Our interrogator was an oriental
that had been educated in the States. Since | was an NCO, | didn't know much about the military situation so they didn't ask marty questions about it. Most of the questions
were about home, the family, what clothes they wore, eic. They asked me what my 1st SGT did - | didn't know so | answered that all | saw him do was show movies! They
asked what was the best place 1o shot a on a helicopler - again | told them | wasn't an expert on this but suggested the rotor blades. | warned them that they were hard to
hit because they were moving so fast! They came and took pictures of us a couple times. They dug a hole sort of in the center of the three cages. It was 4x4 and about 8
feet deep with a covered lid almost like you'd put over an animal trap. They used a notched log 1o get in and out of the hole. This hole was where they kept the Hard Cores.
About this time | was able to walk around a kttle 5o during the day they'd let me rake leaves and do odd chores. Mike was getting worse and didn't get out much except to
refieve himself. This is how | was able to get close to the Hard Core’s pit. They seemed like Koreans to me but | don't know for sure. They motioned to me that they wanted
me to help choke a guard. Mike and | talked this over, then | let them know | wasn't too interested in trying that. The Hard Cores caused so much trouble that the NVA didn‘t
let them out of the pit - they even had to relieve themselves in the cups their food came in. Those guys were tough!! There was this guard we called *Baby Face® because
he was so young. | was out raking leaves or something when the two Hard Cores started making some noise in ther pit. Well Baby Face put his AK up against a tree and
leaned over to look in the pit. Eventually when he got closer, they grabbed him and pulled him into the pit. The next thing | knew, one of the Hard Cores had jumped out of
the pit, grabbed the AK and was pointing & back into the hole. The other Hard Core got out quickly and they motioned for us to join them in their escape. | motioned for them
1o go without us because | knew Mike couldn’t make the trip and | didn't want to leave him. | don't recall that one of the Hard Cores was killed or that they killed anyone but
maybe Mike was privy to a conversation in Long Binh that | didn't take part in. It my impression that one of the debriefers in Long Binh asked if he could bring some quys
in tolook & us. We said OK and soon these same two Hard Cores came in to identify that we were the same guys they’d seen in the camp. Interesting, huh? I'd guess we
didn't stay in Vietnam more than a day after our release and were debriefed a lot. | didn't care so long as they kept bring me food - | was really hungry. We went to Japan
for a day then to different hospitals in the States. | stayed in the hospital about 30 days and ended up finishing my enlistment at that instaliation. Other than the POW dinner
we had a the White House and one crewchief that was in B Trp, | haven't had any contact with anyone that was in the 7/17th CAV.

VHPA Member Billy Bowling provides a few more details. When these ARVN Rangers escaped, they tumed themselves in an ARVN compound and the senior American
advisor called us with the news that they might have some information about our people. | flew over there and was told by this full Colonel that I'd have to wait outside. |
sailed past him into the room where they were debriefing these guys. Through them we obtained the first *real information* about SGT Shepard and WO Peterson but nothing
on the others. They happened to make a casual statement about the “one American body near the road®. This, of course, was news to me. We were able to obtain some
more specific information from them and within the next coupie days worked with an ARVN Cavalry unit to sweep the area. The NVA were long gone by that time but this
was how we found and retrieved George Grega's body.
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1icket were reported by intelligence sources. Two Cobras were sent and destroyed the rocket site. On the 15th, A Trp was forced to work the flat lands northwest of Song Mao
 hocause of high winds. One LOH received fire and the Guns fired in the area with unknown resufts. On the 27th, A Trp’s Guns provided armed escorl for an exitaction done by
© the 247tH Med. Both the medevacs and the Guns took fire but no damage. The Guns expended under the control of the MACV advisors on the ground.

The Sqdn staff was getting accustomed to their new role and VHPA Member Tom Galyean provides this insight: In lale Feb or carly Mar | worked prisanly i the musun
control center of the Sqdn S-3 at Qui Nhon airfield. As a result of the fall out from the Mai Lai fiasco, there was a command policy 1o fully inveshgate the circunstae:
whenever there were civilian injuries alleged to have been caused by American forces. As | recall, a Cobra had accidentally fired a rocket near a ittie village on the beach
somewhere generally north of Qui Nnon and east of Bear Cat. | can no longer recall the exact reason for the accidental misfire. Unfortunately, the rocket landed neas where
ayoung boy, about four years old, was playing and he received a shrapnel laceration on one of his calves. | was assigned to help investigate this matier. To help me interview
witnesses, | was assigned with the same °Kit Carson* Scout that served with A Trp during the 8 Aug 1970 engagement. By this time A Trp’s Blues no longer needed him in
their primary mission and we had developed a good friendship. When | interviewed the child’s mother about what had happened, she was surprised that | was doing an
investigation. Through the interpreter, she told me in substance: that she knew that what had happened was an accident; that the pilot didn't mean to shoot the rocket; and
that she hoped that we wouldn't punish or make the pilot angry for what had happened because if we did, she was afraid that the pilot might not come back and help protect
them from the VC. | have no reason to believe the "Kit Carson® Scout was saying words | wanted to hear. The look on that woman's face and the circumstances of that
discussion, are among those events of my tour in Vietnam that are indelibly etched in my recollection. Even though | had previously supported wholeheartedly both the
general mission of our armed forces in Vietnam, and the specific missions of the 7/7th Cav, | knew what we were doing in Vietnam was right.

Lam Song 719 / Dewey Canyon Il - We have been able to leam that three difierent units from the 7/17th supported this operation. The most visible was C Trp and their exploits
will be described in some detail. B Trp, from Pieiku, supporied numerous ARVN operations several miles into Laos as sort of a *southern flank / NVA distraction effort® for the main
thrust along QL 9. Currently details of B Trp’s activities are not well known. Finally, HHT sent a least one, and maybe more, small detachments to Dong Ha to provide S-3 and
S-4 type support. Again details of these HHT activities are not currently well known. Anyway, early in the month, C Trp moved to Quang Tri and was attached to the 223rd CSAB
as part of the build-up for LAM SONG 719/ Dewey Canyon il For those that know or care, the 223rd was a fixedwing CSAB. As part of the build-up to support this large operation,
the 1st Avn Bde didn't want too many of its assets given to the 101st Abn for several reasons. So this is how, C Trp and several other 1st Avn Bde helicopter units were assigned
10 a starched wing command. At least two weeks prior to the move, C Trp had been given a warning order that they could be moving from Lane. C Trp still had a *rear det® a
Lane, and their maintenance and *forward (rear)® would be at Quang Tri, while their *forward (forward)* would be at Khe Sanh when that base was re-established. VHPA Members
Don Purser and Dave Ferrell give us a good picture of this period.

Don provides: As mertioned previously, C Trp had known for some time we would be moving our operations and maintenance bases from Lane for a temporary, but none
the less extended, period of time. We were even told what to take and how to pack. Finally the orders came down and we moved to Quang Tri using both ground and ar
convoys. | remember putting our duffel bags in the LOHs plus our weapons but very litle ammo. We were assigned a partially constructed children’s hospital to live in.
There was a heliopad for this hospital just off the airfield at Quang Tri. Our fiight line and maintenance area was on the airfield, within walking distance ffom this hospital.
The concrete floors, the half walls on the exterior and the wooden roof were finished but not much else. Over the next few days, C Trp would rig up a lighting system with
power supplied by a generator outside, move in some cots and a little furniture, and use a water buffalo parked out front for water. It wasn't heaven, but & was better than
a Khe Sanh! Once the Khe Sanh base was re-established, C Trp was assigned a small area on the very northern edge of the perimeter. It was right off the active runway
- only a few feet separated our aircraft parking area from the main fixed wing runway. When we got there, they had just finished clearing that section of mines and unexploded
ordinance. | doubt the runway was unusable because there were many holes in . There was wieckage and junk everywhere! It was a scary place!! Wendell Moore and
| were assigned a sorry two man bunker. We put some wood from rocket boxes down to keep us off the mud, set up our cots and slept there in our sleeping bags. We were
part of the perimeter defense - another scary thought! No one was happy with these living conditions so | joined several other Scouts to dig a new six man bunker. We
didn't have much more space per person, but we were able to get our cots in there. | especially remember the rats that lived under the pallets on the fioor - they were big
as house cais!! We sandbagged our bunker walls to keep the mud in place. At night we’d *borrow* some of the asphalt covered aluminum panels from the runway for the
fioor and the roof. In the next day or so the engineers would replace the ones we'd *borrowed® and we couldn't get it through normal supply channels, so what the heck.
We put the aluminum panels on the sandbagged walls, then a tert to keep the rain out and finally lots of sandbags. By morning we hoped no one could find those panels if
they came looking for them. The weather was bad much of the time and it was cold there. From my point of view, I'd say most of C Trp's missions were traditional VRs on
the Vietnamese side around Lan Vieng, Khe Sanh and back to Dong Ha or along the two main roads used to suppori these bases. We occasionally saw AA fir and even fiak
in Vielnam. Naturally we were irying to keep the NVA away and looked for their rocket units. Whenever we'd find something interesting, it received an Arc Light or something
appropriate. | have several pictures taken from atop our bunker of a line of B-52 delivered bombs. After the third day of operations in Laos, the 6s weren't used there much
anymore. That is a long story by itself - how the higher arrived at that decision and who paid for it. Anyway, that was fine with me. | know our Guns provided considerable
suppoit in Laos but | don’t have any details of that. Oh, yes, while at Khe Sanh | had just lifted oft on an ash & trash mission when | lost the tail rotor. | put the aircraft down
just outside the perimeter, in a mine field; but luckily no one was hurt. | really liked being a Scout and loved flying the 6. | was known as "Shaky* because | was aways
nervous in the moming. | couldn't eat breakfast on the momings | would fly - it just didn't stay down. Funny, though, when | got to the aircraft and started the prefiight, |
seitled right down and felt fine again. | would fly Scout for 10 months total.

Now we'll hear from Dave Ferrell: | think | was C Trp’s first new pilot after they moved up north to support Lam Song 719. | was processed through Dong Ha by the 223rd
with about 5 guys and assigned to C Trp with this tall 6’6", skinny EM. We got a ride to Quang Tri and went to C Trp's hospital building described by Don Pusher. | didn't
have any TAS0 gear (sleeping bag, etc.) at the time. They told me to just sieep in someone’s cot and if they came back, go to another one. Anyway, about my second night
there | heard this loud, single shot just outside the building. It was dark and | certainly didn't go investigate the noise. The next morning at breakfast, | leamed that this tall,
skinny, new guy had shot himself! Welcome to Vietnam, Dave!! About the 25th of Feb, | gotto Khe Sanh and my first day there was hardly uneventful. I'd guess C Trp had
akready been there about a week or ten days. C Trp's area was relatively near the ATC tower and they had a loud speaker atiached to the tower that carried the tower
communications. | sort of wandered down there to see what was going on. A Cobra was coming in that had been shot up pretty bad and landed on the runway. A med
team came over and took the wounded back seater away. | watched the co-pilot get out of the front seat and into the back seat. The tower wanted the Cobra moved off the
runway right away so they could land the fixed wing traffic. C-130s were landing and unloading ARVN at regular intervals. There were trucks waliting to pick them up and
drive them to where ever. | remember seeing one 2 1/2 ton with about 10 guys in the back and another 20 waiting to load. It had no canvas top, just the wooden sides and
seals. Anyway, as this wounded Cobra moved along side this truck, he must have lost the tail rotor or something, because i crashed. One of the main rotor blades sliced
though these ARVN. Khe Sanh was always a dusty place and i can remember running towards this great ball of dust to see if | could help. Lots of others came as wel.
Funny, a the Atlanta Reunion, Don and | were talking this over and he said he also went to help, but | didn’t see him there. The first thing | came on was the lower half of an
ARVN soldier, so | passed that up and found several more dead and injured. My thoughts were to try to give 1st Aid to anyone who needed i but | was shocked to see that
the ive ARVN were busy helping themselves to whatever was in the pockets and belongings of the dead! | decided that maybe the ARVN didn't need any help from me.
Welcome to Vietnam, Dave!! Someone helped this LT pilot from the wrecked Cobra. | don't think he was injured in this crash. Some years later | believe { leamned that this
LT died later in his tour. This same day, | flew my first mission - forget about an orientation flight or a check-ride; | was Cobra qualified and that was good enough. | was
the front seaterfo ~ e Li ¥. Herv  n his second and had been in C Trp for some time. He was a good Gun pilot and human being. | kked flying with him.
On that mission, we weie Sus usig the fitue uwdS in Laos. We iew past LZ 31, which was the western most LZ down the highway into Laos. | remember looking down and
seeing a bumed out Huey but no one else on the LZ. | asked Dave why there weren't any peopie on the LZ. He explained they were all under cover because the NVA had it
surrounded and were shooting at the ARVN continually. We flew on another mile or so and started working. The 6s found some hootches that contained 55 gal drums. We
spent the res! of our time blowing these up and got several nice secondary explosions. We went back to Khe Sanh to refuel and rearm. Just as we were leaving, we got
this call that LZ 31 was being overrun with tanks. As | recall we had three Guns, two 6s and the C&C; so we left the 6s there and fiew to LZ 31. When we got there, two
F4s were puiting in an airstrike o we were told to hold off and orbit about half a mile away. We had good seats, so we waiched the show! On one pass, this F4 came in
low and as he put his stuff down | saw several streams of 51 cal tracers arch up toward him. As he pulled up, the F4 started smoking and soon the two pilots ejected. The
jet tumbied through the sky and crashed into a hil. Our C&C, some distance from us, announced that he was going to try to pick up the two Air Force guys. The lead snake
said why don't you wait a minute and we’ll cover you, but he didn't. | have to give you a litle more background information here. The Americans had aready lost a lot of
helicopters supporting Lam Song, so we had received instructions to try some different tactics. Today's was 50 feet off the trees and keep your speed up! We had to fiy
up this valiey to get to where our C&C was going. The NVA were everywhere. As we wert, | could easily see them walking around on the ground and we took A LOT of SA
fire that day! Unbeknownst to us, some of this fire had cut the cables leading from our radios; so we couldn't talk to anyone. We still had intercom and & would be a few
minutes before we figured out what was wrong. We were the second Snake. As we passed over this small ridge and dropped into another valley, we couldn't determine
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Later an enemmy squad was observed walking atrail. The Guns fired; six were killed, two wounded and two captured. Upon further investigation a burker complex was uncovered,
Airstrikes were called in with unknown results. The Blues and a reaction force were inserted and found 500 Ibs of rice which was turned oves to the 451h Req. On the 23rd, A Trp

was screening an area 20 miles west of SHODE |1l whenthe 3rd Bn, 45th Regt, 22nd ARVN made heavy contact with an NVA Reg. A Trp was requested to provida support Dunng
the mission, one LOH was engaging a mortar position when it was hit by 30 cal AW fire. The observer was hit in the left groin but continued to engage fie Luget - Arkatties 1wl
hit the ship, shattered and sent shrapnel inside, wounding the pilot in the left leg. Both pilot and obsesver continued to support the mission for about ten e, belie ftuy
retwmed to the Phu Nhon rearm point where they discovered two more rounds had hit the observer’s chicken plate. Both were evaced to the 71st Evac. Meanwhile the CAC had
discovered a 51 cal position and took one round through a rotor blade. On the 26th, A Trp’s Scout discovered approximately 20 people in a base camp with tve houtche:.
bunkers. The Scouts received fire so the Guns opened up and killed one. The Blues were inserted and immediately came under heavy fire. A reaction force was inseited ta suppun

the ARP. Both units began receiving heavy fire and mortar rounds. When the fire lifted, the ground forces found a training area. The area was destroyed by the Guns. The | Otl:.
received fire two more times ‘and the Guns expended with unknown results. When the Infantry was extracted, it was found that they had suffered four WIA.

MANG HO 16 - For the period 20-24 Apr and 3-14 May, the 7/17th provided command and controf for the air assault portions of this operation conducted by the Capital Republic
of Korea infantry Division (CRID) and the 173rd Abn to the northwest and west of Phu Cat AFB; specifically the Suoi Cau, Soui Tre, and Soui La Tinh Valleys, and Base Area 226.
The following units participated: the 61st and 129th AHCs assigned to the 7/17 and C/7/17; the 92th and B/227 AHCs and D/227 AWC from the 10th CAB; the 134th AHC, the
236th AWC, and the 180th ASHC from the 268th CAB; the A/227th AHC and the C/228th ASHC from the 52nd CAB; the 268th Pathfinder Det from the 268th CAB; and the 10th
Pathfinder Det fromthe 10th CAB. Intelligence indicated that elements of the 3rd NVA division were regrouping and retraining in or near Base Area 226. The terrain was described
as avalley floor at about 100 meters elevation, steep mountains rise to 700 meters on the east and 800 meters on the westem side. Dense vegetation offered excellent overhead
concealment for enemy movement. Rugged ridges and pinnacies, encompassed by vegetation, offered concealed AA weapons positions with extremely good fields of fire. Very
few adequale LZs existed in the area and most were one of two ship LZs on the surrounding pinnacles while those on the valley fioor that could accommodate four or five ships
were very vulnerable to AA fire from positions on the mountains above. The concept of the operation was for the Sqdn to provide air recon and tactical mobility for the infantry
units primarily via the two organic AHCs (the 61st and the 129th) and C Trp. They would reconnoiter, prepare and insert the infantry elements into numerous LZs simultaneously
to surmound and cordon off Base Area 226. This was accomplished by inserting the ROK units to the south and east and the 173rd to the north and west as blocking forces on
the 20th, 21st, and 22nd. Thentwo ROK Regts assaulted the mountain tops and valiey fioof to engage the enemy. During the period 3 - 14 May numerous assaults and extractions
were conducted for tactical redeployment of the ROK units to further engage the enemy units. Elements from the 10th, 52nd, and 268th CABs were opconed on a daily basis. On
the 20th (D-3), five companies and one Bn CP were inserted into five LZs. On the 21th (D-2), 105 ROK and 663 US troops were inserted. On the 22th (D-1), two ROK companies
were inserted into two more LZs. On the 23th (D Day), the Sqdn and opconed elemenis assembled at two PZs, The slicks were broken down into ten flights of five ships each
with supporting gunships. C Trp provided the initial recon and prep of the proposed LZs. Pathfinders were assigned to slick fiights to each LZ to assist the CH-47's flights to follow.
POL and rearming points were operational al both PZs. After a artillery prep, C Trp staried a VR around the proposed LZs at 0930. At 0945 the assault forces were airbome and
a 1000 they put 12 companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs, and one Arly Blry into ten LZs simultaneously. On the 24th (D-+1), they again used two PZs and the same schedule.
C Trp reconed the LZs and at 1000 the Sqdn inserted nine companies and three Bn CPs into seven LZs simultaneously. On 3 May (D+10), they began the exiraction of the ROK
Cavalry Regt with eight companies and two Bn CPs from nine PZs. On 4 May (D+11), they extracted the 1st ROK Regt consisting of ten companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs
and one Arty Biry from ten PZs. On 5 May (D+ 12), they used one PZ to reinsert the ROK Cavalry Regt with eight companies into six LZs. The Blue flight recelved some SA fire
and the guns engaged the targets. Two Hueys received hits. On the 6th (D+13), they inserted 11 companies, one Regt CP, two Bn GPs and one Arty Biry from the ROK 1st Regt
into 15 LZs. Onthe 10th (D+ 17), they began the final phase by exiracting eight comparny and one Arty Btry of the ROK 1st Regt fromnine PZs. Onthe 12th (D+ 19), they extracted
one comparny from the ROK Cavalry Regt from one PZ. On the 13th (D+20), they extracted seven companies and 2 Bn CPs from eight PZs. The Yellow flight received SA and
B-40 fire and the Guns engaged. One Huey and one UH-1C were hit. Enemy personnel and bunkers were discovered and attached by the Guns. The day’s operations claimed
10 KBAs. Onthe 14th (D+21), they completed the extraction of nine companies and one Bn CP from seven PZs. The totals for the entire operation were for UH-1Hs: 2696 hours,
4099 sorties, 11,176 passengers using 351 aircraft and for CH- 47s: 252 hours, 300 sorties, 1428 passengers, 706 tons using 45 aircraft. The analysis section in the Aftes
Action Report pfowdes some insight into this operation. Appareritly the CRID was very securily conscience because it provided only fragmentary information in advance for planning
purposes and denied preparation air recons of their AO. They also did not put their G-3 of Regt Cmdrs in a C&C yet demanded simultaneous insertions. The lack of airbomne
decision makers caused delays in LZ selection as everyone had to wait for the information to be radioed back to the ROK CPs. All the opconed air units could not laager in the
Lane area, so they had to fly in every morning and home every night. This, of course, delayed the air assaults about one hour. Temporary refuel and rearm poirts had to be
established for several days outside fixed facilities which taxed the Sqdn’s S-4 and HHT personnel and added a security problem. Finally, the CRID wanted their elements extracted
from the field and returned to their base camp. This required exra "air tax® time that could have been efiminated if they had used some ground convoys. The operation claimed
252 enemy killed, 110 individual weapons, 35 crew weapons, and 7 radios captured against 13 Koreans killed and 60 wounded with no US losses and no aircraft losses.

May - During the first week, A Trp's operations were weather restricted. Onthe 11th, A Trp destroyed a small base camp west of Phu Nhon. On the 15th, an A Trp Cobra crashed
a Phu Nhon while hovering from the POL to the parking area. The pilot had gone IFR in the dust and the ship came to rest in an inverted position. Neither pllot was injured. At
1105 hours on the 20th, W01 Gregory A. Smith and W01 Robert Bruce died in the crash of an A Trp LOH west of Dragon Mountain near Camp Enari. The ARP was inserted to
secure the crash site. The cause of the crash was never determined. C Trp moved their operations base to An Khe for two weeks during this period.

D Trp 1710th CAV - About this time, D/1/10th CAV, the ACT for the 1/10th Cavalry Squadron that had been part of the 4th Div was attached to the 7/17th. VHPA Member Mike
Lovett explains:

As the 4th Div was standing down, the 1/10 Cav Sqdn was still based out of Camp Radcliff near An Khe with the primary mission of keeping a good percentage of QL19
open between the coast and Pleiku. D/1/10 was the Sqdn's organic ACT and we lived at Radcliff as well. In fact | can remember we had a very nice New Years Eve party
not too long after we occupied the buildings formerly used by the 4th Avn Bn. Our Sqdn was part of TF lvy and then TF 1/9 as the stand down continued. Aviation support
became a serious problem by lale 1970 because we were not part of the 1st Avn Bde. When we needed parts or IPs or anything aviation related, we had to go all the way
to Nha Trang and even then it wasn't good. We still flew most of our missions for the 1/10 Cav but they really couldn’t support us like E/704 AMNT used to do. Our commanders
made a lot of noise and about JaryFeb 1971 we moved to Lane. Within a short period we were attached to the 7/17 Cav and the support was much better. Initially, we had
no billets or other facilities. We shared some space with C/7/17, got an old Korean building and even had some built for us and lived in tents too. That part wasn't too great.
Our ARP was still at An Khe and we always had two Guns plus two or three 58s (we didn't use OH-6As for Scouts after ?) at An Khe as a quick reaction force to keep the
road open. That airangement was hardly normal for an ACT but | don't think there were any normal units left in Vietnam at that time. Even when we were in the 7/17th, we
still flew missions for the 1/10th most of the time. Like other ACTs during that period, we were not allowed to put our American ARP on the ground. When we supported
the 1/10th, there were American ground forces near at hand. But we often sent pink teams up and down the coast, especially when when C/7/17 was up north during Lam
Son 719, without any hope of Infaniry back-up. Basically we did a lot of aerial recon with the Scouts just marking targets as best they could for the Guns. We were also
lucky during those days that we didn’t have many birds go down and | can’t remember anyone getting killed during the first half af 1972.

VHPA Member Earl Ewing remembers these times as follows: When | joined D/1/10th Cav in June, they had been living at An Son for some time because their operations
were well established. They were living in wooden buildings but there wasn't enough room for everyone. For the first few weeks | moved from bunk to bunk while guys
were on R&R. | had gone to AMOC and Cobra school after flight school, so | was in the Service Platoon and the 518th TC Det during my three months with D Trp. | recal
we used to take Cobras we couldn't fix to our support at Tuy Hoi which was a very large facility. D Trp did keep operational teamns at An Khe and more than once we had to
go there to fix something or to take in parts. | can also remember going to Pleiku for the same reason but maybe that was when | was with the Sqdn. In September, | became
the Maintenance Officer for the 7/17th. We were always very busy because the Sqdn was a collection of all sorts of aviation units and the ARVN had our units scatter ships
all over the place just like trucks. | believe a lot of people got hurt and a lot of equipment was damaged and misused under this *scatter deployment® concept. In early '72
| can remember over flying Tuy Hoa on the way to Vung Tau so we could have our Cobras modified to switch the tail rotor to the other side. It was really impressive to see
that Tuy Hoa had "turned to nothing*. By then we were getting most of our parts and some support from Nha Trang but blades and engines were in shoit supply. | finished
up my tour with the 128th in March.

June - ATrp spent 15 days down due to weather this month. its missions included several convoy escort missions from Pleiku to Phu Nhon and two SAR operations in an attempt
to locate a civilian Cessna 180 which disappeared between Cheo Reo and Pleiku. On or near the 1st, C Trp moved its operation base to Kontum from Lane and would support
operations in this area for the ertire month. On of near the end of the month, C Trp retumed its operations base to Lane. During this month, the Sqdn HQ and HHT moved from
Qui Nhon to An Son. VHPA Member Emie Smart continues providing some important background information about this period;
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There were about 5,000 guys on the Walker and early in the voyage they had us tum in all our American money for MPC script. Well most everyone | knew kept a $20 18
or something back. The beat was not scheduled to stop enroute but broke a shaft or something and needed to put into Subic Bay. We got the word that there wouldn't be
anyone allowed ashore but finally in the late aftemoon we were told we could leave at 1800 and had to return at 2400. Needless to say but there was a mad rush (o the
hars and everyone *found* some American money to spend. The object of the game seemed to be to drink as much as you could as quickly as you could. The poor O Chts
fook a serious hit that night. It wasn't long before guys were dancing on top of the piano and when its legs broke, breaking other things seemed to be the next logic step
Fumiture ended up through the windows and info the pool. They had several one armed bandits and guys were playing them. If the machine didn't work *comectly® after
coin was inserted, it was taken off the wall and deposited someplace. Anyway, it Seems that the base commander's cap was on the top rack and someone in C Trp decided
*we needed it* as a memento of the *battie of Subic Bay®. The next morning there were several reasons why the boat wasn't atlowed to sail. It seems there was at least e
good hearted Navy guy that trying to join the Army ... at least he was sleeping it off with lots of his drinking buddies. The Sqdn’s X0 was the senior officer on the boat so e
was the lucky guy to receive the *good news® from the Navy guys. Then the word went down that either we gave the hat back or paid for it or else. Jack Burden, the Gin
Piat Ldr, heard this and *figured* his people probably had the hat; so he wrote a $45 check and the Admiral’s hat became a C Trp treasure. The second story is not -0
parochial to C Trp but can heard from most anyone that deployed with the Sqdn. It relates to the trip from Qui Nhon to Enari. The main body was loaded into trucks wen
their personal gear and weapons and cofnvoyed over the Mang Yang Pass to Pleiku. Everyone had heard all the stories about the 1st Cav and the famous ambush of the
French Mobile Group 100. Being aviators, they really didn’t trust trucks. To top everything off, they were not given any ammo. Luckily the bad guys didn't take advant.ige
of this because even a rather small force could have had themselves an entire ACS that day!

First Base Camp

Upon armival the 7/17th was housed in WABTOCs tents in the northeast corner of the Camp Enari base camp. The 4th Div Engineers had built a new perimetes road about 1:4)
meters east of the former line and along the entire east end of Enani. They assigned the Sqdn this "large track of mud-" laid out for a billeting area and motor park as well as tha
Ruthless Hetiport for aircraft parking and maintenance areas. For the next several weeks everyone heiped build the new camp while conducting in- country training and setting (g
shop. The tents were wired for electricity and priority given to building a mess hall, latrines, and showers. As most everyone can remember, we were always building somettuy
and nothing was ever finished in Vietnam. The camp diagrams at the end of this history was included in the HHT unit history for the period ending 1968 and may help us rememix+
the relative position of some of the places we helped build, where we lived or worked.

VHPA Member Al liler remembers: 1 joined the 7/17th in late Jan from Ft. Rucker and commanded B Trp from the time it was formed. | really loved B Trp and the men wtw
served init. | took considerable joy in the fact that it matured into a top notch ACT. Not only did we start with brand new flight officers but | remember all our Infantry peojie
were right out of AT except for PSG Crites. In fact, we had to get special DA authorization to make SGT E-5 squad leaders because there were no other EM in these una:.
Three B Trp senior officers (Doty, Earwood, and Longhoffer) would serve as Trp Cmdrs which says something about how we’d progressed. I'd say | had a good relationstu
with LTC 'Pete’ Johnson but he really shocked me one day in mid-Dec. B Trp had only been conducting its own combat operations for five weeks of so and | really enjoyed
leading and experiencing those operations. Anyway, one evening he came into my office and said: *Your relieved of your command!* Well for a career soldier and becau:.o
| couldn't think of anything I'd done, or hadn’t done, to hear those words was really terrible! He smiled and said that he was "kicking me upstairs®; so that’s how | got the
job as Sqdn X0. There was a rather sad note to this. | replaced Owen Haxton who was a fine TC officer but 'Pete’ wanted only Armor officers in the primary leaderstu
positions in the Sqdn, so he had Haxton fransfemred to a CAB someplace. Prior to all this happening, | was in the Sqdn’s advanced party which consisted of the CO, S
through $-4, Maintenance Officer, all Trp COs, the TAC FAC Party and certain key EM. We left Standiford Field, Louisville, KY in a C-141 a day or two after the main buy
had departed. Within 48 hours we landed at Saigon and ransferred to C-130s for the flight to Pleiku. We arrived there in the middle of the night and were met by MAJ 'Pete
Kendrick, the CO of D/1/10th CAV; they were our *host unit®. They took us by helicopter to Enan. The 4th INF was prepared for us but our final base camp area was ot
quite ready at that time so they assigned us an area on the extreme northeast side of the camp that contained enough WABTOCs for our group. During the ensuing time
prior to the amival of the main body, we were briefed on in country operations and the friendly forces’ locations, missions, road net work as well as the enemy disposition:.
Additionally, the Sqdn and Trp Cos were further "oriented’ by participation in various opns with the 1/10th CAV. Planning for the armival of the main body and our equipmuix
to include route security of the corivoys occupied the S2, S3, and S4 folks. The HHT CO began initial coordination with the Division Engineer on the eventual siting for the
Sqdn along the East side of Camp Enari. This project ultimately became to Sqdn XO’s and the construction of the Sqdn's base camp facilities by our troops with som«
assistance from the 4th Eng Bn. Construction of aircraft revetments, fanding and refueling/rearm areas were performed by the 4th Eng Bn assisted by other engineer un:.
from the Pleiku area. We worked hard at maintaining a good relationship with the Division Engineer and the 4th ENG Bn. We had a party for them about Jan and they matie
me an 'Honorary Engineer’ for the Sqdn's efforts over those months. This paid off because | believe we were the only unit allowed to use their large cement mixer to poww
our own concrete slabs. This was still true when the replacement C Trp arrived the next summer. | can specifically remember that concrete pouring project because «
continued well into the wee hours of the moming and was probably the first totally beer can reinforce slab in country! Between the time the main body arrived and some
time in Dec, the building of the Sqdn facilities commenced with each Trp providing a work party that was consolidated under the Sqdn control and foliowed the *base cainp
development plan®. For some reason the number 54 sticks in my mind as the number of structures including billets, mess halls, latrines, showers, clubs, PX, Chapel,
Dispensary, Orderly and Opns, maintenance facilities, etc. | might add that there is a story for just about each one! Waiting for building supplies created many delay:.
however, through the resourcefulness of many, shortages in these were somehow made up through begging, borrowing and bribery (to name but a few). Of particular not:
was one WO Walter Riddle, a former USAF EM, a scrounger "par excelance®. As the 7/17th *Liaison Officer* to Cam Ranh Bay he accounted for fluorescent light, hot water
heaters, nails - whatever he could bargain for. A constant supply of AK-47s, Montagnard cross bows, baskets, and other crafts were directed to him for barter.

VHCMA Member Don Oliver provides some interesting details. After 19 days at sea and a memorable visit with the Navy at Subic Bay, we reached Qui Nhon late in the
afternoon. Al night long patrol boats circled the ship dropping grenades in the water to discourage mandst frogmen from bagging a shipload of Americans. The noise,
especially below desks, was something else. The next days we offioaded and the bulk of our personnel were trucked up the road through the Mang Yang Pass to Camp
Enari. While other may recall that we were not armed for the trip, the Bravo Troop Blues certainly were. Our platoon sergeant, SFC Crites, promoted a basic ammunition
issue from a local Nha Trang source for our personal weapons, mainly M-16s and M-60s as well as M-79 rounds, grenades and smokes. Crites was not about to let hi:,
people go up the road that was the site of one of the most famous ambushes in history without live ammo. After we got to Camp Enari, | got tapped to crew a UH-1D we:
borrowed from another unit. This aircraft was mainly piloted by CPT Peterson, whom | believe was the X0 of C Trp. We were mainly tasked with a variety of “ash & trasic
and liaison missions between Qui Nhon, Camp Enarni and Camp Holloway during the next few days as our equipment started coming off the Walker. Meanwhile, an old Navy
jeep carrier converted to MSTS sefvice arrived with our aircraft and a lucky few of our people who had been detailed to ride with them. These poor folks had the misfortusi:
to get stuck in Honolulu for a few days while their ship got some emergency repairs. Meanwhile back at Qui Nhon, a B Trp gunship crewchief got out on the economy and
gained the distinction of becoming the first 7/17er to come down with a dose. For the rest of our tour he proudly bore the appropriate nickname, *Clap*. As it happened, my
own aircraft, 66-16022, was the very first on the carrier. CPT Pete and | returned the old Delta to its own outfit and my bird became the 'eyes of the squadron’ (but with nu
doorguns or afull crew as yet). Before leaving Ft. Knox, all our conexes had been coded on their tops with color paiches and unit letters so they could be seen from the air,
but not from ground level. It seems our leaders had known we would be sending our gear right past a certain well- known air cavalry division’s base camp. While | cannot
remember the name of the officer, | spent several days with a light colonel flying up and down the highway between Qui Nhon and Pleiku keeping track of our conexes. When
we saw a truckload of our conexes parked off the road, we landed as close as possible and the colonel made his position ctystal clear to the personnel responsible for the
delay. As it happened, we got the all the sqdn’s gear past An Khe with the loss of but a single conex containing B Trp's light sets. In August of 1968, we occupied some of
the 1st Cav's old barracks near the Golf Course after that division had moved north to support the Marines. We found a conex built into a sandbag structure at the end of s
supply room with a brass padlock hanging from a hasp that had been cut through with atorch. Sure enough, our former supply officer (CW2 Schulte, then a scout) still had
the key that fit the lock! The light sets, however, were long gone and the conex was quite empty. (Editor's note: During a phone conversation, Al lller mentioned many of
the same things Don just described. Al said that all the second tour guys in the Sqdn were well aware that the *real enemy*, so far as equipment was concemed, would be
other American units; especially those with connections with the TC and QM folks that ran the convoys and could "siphoned off® conex containers. Hence, the scheme to
paint something distinctive on the top.)

Becoming Operational

November - Al the beginning of the month, the Sqdn’s aircraft were still being off loaded at Qui Nhon and Vung Tau. These activities were not without some interesting events
Severa VHPAers remember the first LOH to leave the carrier. We'll listen to Randy Bresnik:
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one large tree that stood on the edge of the draw until my Obsesver screamed with terror. | had just enough time to clear the main body of the LOH over the top of the tree.
The skids, unfortunately, went through the tree and were well camoufiaged with foliage when | emerged on the other side. | also realized that a change of clothes was in
order when we got back to base. Alfthrough this time, MAJ Frost had been working with the mech inf unit that was sneaking up on the rear of the NVA position. The objective
was to rap them between our Blues inthe draw and this unit. Tomake along story short, the plan worked tairly well. The NVA position was overrun, although many managed
to sneak off into the valley under the cover of the approaching darkness. The mech unit linked up with our Blues and were able to transport £d to an open area where he
was evaced to Pleiku. The 51 was captured and we displayed it outside our mess hall as a memorial to SP4 Maslyn who died that day.

We'll let Bob Mitcheli provide some more to the story. As we were rearming the first time, a Medevac ship came limping into the Qasis and made a hydraulics out landing.
They had been really shot up attempting to get our guys out. | remember they were shot through the red cross on the right side and the medic in the back had been shot in
the "chicken piate® right over his heart. He was a very happy camper, however, it knocked him down but other than that he wasn't hurt. The team | was with were back in
and out of the fight several more times that day. It was a real mess as we had leadership stacked up over the batle, some talking on the freq we were used with the Blues.
I remember Hub Roberts yelling at the Bde Cmdr to stay off the net as we had a fight in progress. The *Colonel* whoever he was came back with *I'm the bass and will talk
on whatever net | please®. | remember wishing | knew which Huey was his because | had the sudden urge to shoot his ass down!! Anyway, the mech inf folks had been
working our way ever since we started getting into the fight. They were a lifesaver - iiterally!! They rolled through the enemy, on line, as we corntinued to pound them from
above. The NVA pretty much gave up and ran when the APCs showed up. They found LT Murphy (Ed’s left seat) in a dazed condition standing in the middie of a small
stream right in the middie of the fire fight. How he got there from the crash site, through the middle of the fire fight, without getting captured or killed remains a mystery! It
was starting to get dark when they finally had the place relatively secure. MAJ Frost then directed the Blues to "get dog tags or whatever you can recover* from Ed's ship.
Ed had miraculously escaped the crash and with an injured back, had lifted the buming LOH off Murphy and pulled him to safety. Ed later said he thought it was the NVA
approaching him and he had a very difficult time holding his fire as the Blues approach. He was armed with his 38 and Murphy's 45. He did hold his fire until the first face
appeared through the brush; it was an American. C Trp killed over 40 NVA that day and we continued to pursue them down that draw to the southeast for the next two days.
from the documents we recovered, we were able to learn that we had been the reception party for an NVC sapper Bn that had just arrived from Cambodia.

November - On the 1st, B Trp reconed the Le Hong Fong forest which is north of Phan Thiet and is basically several square miles of uninhabited area bounded by QL1 to the south,
west, and north and the sea on the east. The VC considered this "home* and B Trp would work this AO many, many times during its stay at Phan Thiet. On this day, the Scouts
located a VC training area. The Biues were inserted and found a small hospital as well. On the 2nd, while enroute to an AO west of the Qasis, A Trp's Scouts spotted approximately
vight men traveling along a trail. As the helicopters passed, the men took cover. After determining that there were no friendlies in the area, A Trp's Scouts and Guns engaged the
KVA. During one exchange SP4 Moe Tameyoza an observer on a LOH was killed. An airstrike was called in before an infantry unit moved to sweep the battlefield. They found
right dead NVA and captured one AK-50, 20 grenades, four 82mm mortar rounds, 25 packs and several bags and rolis of rice. During the rest of the month, A Trp only made
contact once and killed but two VC. From the 4th through the 10th, B Trp staged out of Bao Loc and supported the 3/503rd Abn and the 2nd ARVN Rangers on an area sweep.
ihe operation was disappointing in that it netted only a dozen detainees and some captured rice, ammo, and clothes. On the 10th, C Trp started ar; eight day period where they
inade heavy enemty contact most every day while working the Cambodian Border near Duc Co. VHPA Member Jim Cunningham vividly recalls: .

Nothing ever seemed to phase MAJ Frost and when we flew together | could count on almost anything happening. The 14th was no exception. We had a sniffer kit installed
in the back of our reguiar C&C ship. The Troop had deployed to the Oasis for the day. We would be flying a sniffer mission near the Cambaodian border as the low ship with
a Red and White team as back up. Anyway, we had just flown over an area with numerous trails and the sniffer unit registered a response. We made a 360 to come back
for another look and as we completed the tum, we were inbound on our original ground track - a bad idea! The cockpit seemed to explode when a 12.7mm round came
through the lower right corner of the windshield and exited through the 1st Aid kit above the MAJ's head. The second round took out the number 3 hanger bearing and
severed the tail rotor drive shaft. We also took several hits from SA fire. As we cleared the area, we found that it was difficult to maintain both airspeed and altitude. | was
the only one abie to ransmit to outside world, so Frost was busy providing me with information to pass on to our Red and White teams and to the Oasis TOC. We sort of
flew, really more of a side slip, toward LZ Vera which, Thank God, had just been opened a few days prior to this. But there was no area available for a running landing, so
from about 75 feet up Frost chopped the throtile and we spun in. The Huey stayed upright after we hit although we managed to bend the skids and tail boom. Amazingly
enough, no one was hurt from either the enemy fire or the crash. | did learn the lesson that if you didn’t have your survival gear strapped to you - it stayed in the aircraft.
Frost moved to my position and kept directing the operation until we were picked up by one of our slicks and flown back to the Oasis. | was sent back to Enari to fill out the
paper work on our crash landing while Frost took off in another Huey to continue with the mission. By the end of the day the second C&C had received several hits from two
51 Cals! Like | said, flying with MAJ Frost was always an experience!!

On the 12th, B Trp worked out of Long Song North, a FSB occupied by two 175s. The Blues were inserted at 1300 in a small cleaning at the mouth of a canyon. In the narow
canyon, they found some caves and a cache of 100 entrenching tools, 28 knives, some claymore mines and grenades, and 75 100 Ib. demolition charges. The 101st reintorced
with another platoon and both spent the night securing the area. At 0545 the next morning B Trp’s aircraft were overhead and the Infantry moved out. By 0730 they had found
another cache. While one squad worked with the cache, the rest came under heavy AWs tire. The enemy guns were quickly fianked and five VC killed. The second cache yielded
more demo charges, mines and grenades, some weapons and a blacksmith’s forge. All the Infantry was exiracted that evening. On the 21st, during a recon abott 35 miles
northwest of Phan Thiet, enemy ground fire downed a LOH killing 1LT Clifford Weilding and badly wounding the observer, SGT Stanley Green. All flyable aircraft were scrambled.
ihe Lift ships received heavy AW fire on final 1o the LZ but completed the insertion about 15 minutes after the LOH went down. Within six minutes after the insertion, the Blues
ieached the still buming LOH and found SGT Green badly wounded and burned. Sadly he died on a Dust Off enroute to the aid station. After securing 1LT Welding’s body, the
Hlues pursued the VC but were unable to establish contact and were extracted. On the 24th, A Trp found and partially destroyed a large bunker complex near Polei Kleng. On the
?6th, C Trp held the famous *Last Meeting of the Original Chaparrals* as a farewell to MAJ Jack Frost. During November, D Trp moved from the Ban Me Thuot area to LZ Mary
| ou which was 3 kms south of Kontum and was the headquarters for the 2nd Bde. Their duties were daily convoy escorts to Polei Kleng and firebase security.

December - There are certain ironies in writing history. A classic is the section of B Trp’s Unit History that covers this period. It say: *The month ... was a busy one for all members.
ihe Blues were inserted a total of 15 times. Twice they received sniper fire and only three occasions actually engaged the enemy in extremely heavy fire fights." it continues with
41 account of the enemy equipment captured or destroyed along with 15 VC killed and 6 captured. The unit history ends by saying that the ACT suffered one KIA, four WlAs, and
had one LOH destroyed. Time now gives us so:me advantages the unit historian never had. The soldier that died was SGT Ray McKibben and this is a record of his actions:

The Felton, GA native was sefving as a team leader of a 16 man recon patrol near Song Mao in southern |l Corps on 6 Dec 1968, in an area of known enemy personnel and
equipment. He was a team leader of the point element and the third man in the formation maneuvering along a well traveled trail, when the men came under heavy AW fire
from a fortified bunker. SGT McKibben, assessing the situation, charged thiough the bamboo and heavy brush to the armed position, killed the enemy guniner, secured his
weapon and directed the patrol forward. Later, his patrol again came under heavy fire from bunkers and as the men took cover one fell wounded. SGT McKibben sprang
to his comrade’s side and under fire, pulled him to safety behind the cover of some rocks and administered first aid. Seeing that his patrol was pinned down, he charged
thwough the brush against a hail of AW fire, kilied the enemy with a rifle shot and captured the weapon. He then continued his assault against the next bunker, firing his
weapons as he charged. But as he approached this paosition, his own rifle ran out of ammunition so he switched to the captured weapon. When that was emptied, SGT
McKibben silenced the enemy position with two hand grenades. As his men moved forward another position opened fire. He reloaded his M-16, and as he single handedily
altacked the position, he was hit by enemy fire. Though mortally wounded, he was able to able to fire a final burst from his weapon which killed another enemy soldier and
enabled the patrol ta cortinue the operation. in the end the patrol totaled eight enemy dead, five killed by SGT McKibben. On 7 Apr 1970, SGT Ray McKibben of B Trp’s
Blues was posthumously awarded the Medal of Honor.

On the 6th, A Trp worked southeast of Kontum to check out an area of freshly cultivated fields when they discovered approximately 75 well camoufiaged huts in a valley. The
Scouts drew infense fire with one ship taking four hits. Air strikes were called in with unknown results as the enemy cortinued fa stay hidden. During the period 18 to 26 Dec, A
I1pwas given down time for aircraft maintenance and do conduct annual training requirements. On the 27th, A Trp worked out of FB Blackhawk and when the Scouts received
lre from an area with a large number of bunkers, one VC was killed. The Blues were inserted and by the end of the day 28 detainees were taken out of the bunkers. During the
last two days of the year, A Trp's Blues worked with a 4th Div LRRP to secure and extract over 12,000 pounds of rice trom an area not far the Camp Enari. During December,
atter being released from duties around LZ Mary Lou, D Trp was given atrue cavalry assignment; namely an egg shaped TAOR of approximately 20 kms centered on Camp Enari.
1) {rp conducted from thiee to seven day operations throughout their TAOR.
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The duty wasn't too bad at all while B Trp was at Phan Thiet. With some rare exceptions we only fought the VC which did not have e AA weapone. i H. s b o 1
us in the Pieiku area. | was the Gun Platoon leader during part of the first half of 1969. We'd stage out of Phan Rang, Dalat (Cam Ly), and biao o bt v t1, . 1,
two weeks, then some new place like Dalat (Lien Khuong) every now and then. But I'd guess about half the time we staged either out of our own bust Gy o g 144
Naturally we went where ever TF South sent us. Most of the time it was that large hilly region bounded by Phan Rang, the valley south of Dalat, Bao Loc, theit it o 11
It Corps boundary. That was some really beautiful country. We worked with the 3/506th Abn a lot as they were also based at Phan Thiet. We really had an exceilein
relationship with them. Their commander seem to understand how to use Air Cavalry and as aresult would ask South for us almost on a daily basis. If we ever gol in troubi:,
or maybe it would be better to say, if we ever got our Blues into more trouble than we had *planned® (as if you can plan a battie), the Abn guys always backed us up. Many
a day ended with B Trp having extracted and inserted a couple of their platoons or even a comparry. The Bn CO always liked us. He knew that if one of his units hitthe s__t,
he could call us and, unless we had our Blues in, we'd haul ass to support them. The Abn guys loved to work with the LOHs and often called Gun runs virtually in their laps.
They trusted us and we trusted them; so it was great. TF South used to keep an American or Australian Destroyer or Light Cruiser along the coast. If our AO was on the
coast, our C&C would carry a Marine to call in Naval Gun fire. Let me tell you, 5* and 8" Naval Gun fire is extremely accurate and truly impressive! The Air Force had a FAC
team based at Phan Thiet and those guys seemed 1o like our O Club, so we were always on good terms with them. We could get an airstrike most any time with about 30
minutes notice.

warch - From 1 Mar through 14 Apr, A Trp was opconed to the 1st Bde participating in Operation Wayne Grey. The 1st Bde started from areas around Polei Kieng and followed
i lipinto the Plei Trap Valley. On the 1st, A Trp conducted a VR of LZ Swinger prior to a battalion CA and determined that at least an NVA company occupied this abandoned LZ.
umed with this knowledge, the Guns provided escort as the Lift made the insertion. The Scouts provided close fire support for the Infantsy and killed three NVA. Two LOHs
-wvived battle damage.

After VHPA Member Dick Marshall reviewed a draft of the history for his period, he wrote: Looking over the names of the pilots that flew for our Sqdn really brought back a
flood of memories. MAJ Wilder was an excellent pilot; extremely brave and a real team player. While he was the S-1 he often found some reason to escape the desk and
fly in the AO. MAJ Glover commanded A Trp while | ran TF Ruthless at Ban Me Thuot during Oct-Nov 68. He was an outstanding troop leader and very dynamic when
executing combat missions. He always had great concern for his troops. it was an honor and a privilege to succeed him as Trp Cmdr because A Trp was really an outstanding
unit. Rosy Rosenberger and Paul Pennington were both excelient XOs. They oftenlead combat operations. After CPT Bob Autry completed his tour as Scout Piatoon Leader,
he flew with the Lift Platoon but his heart was always with the Scouts. Once during Operation Wayne Grey, CW2 Bates was shot down in the middle of the NVA while bravely
worked his LOH to prevent some friendlies from being over-run. Bob landed a Huey virtually on top of the dazed Scouts and pulled them out safely even though the NVA
were almost ready to board the ship as well and were directing unbelievably heavy fire at them. | can't say enough for the Scouts. I'd flown with the 1/9 Cav during my first
tour; but A Trp's Scouts were the best I've ever seen! CPT John Pilote was an extremely cool and professional Scout leader. CPT Holbrook had three LOHs shot out from
under him while defending a fire base insertion during Operation Wayne Grey. He flew from bunker to bunker destroyingthe enemy. 1LT Pospisel (we calied him *Pop-Sickie*
was among the bravest of the Scouts - truly a totally fearless pilot. CPT Cari King was a really outstanding Gun pilot and leader. His *Gun Bunnies® were great; they coutd
hit a dime from 500 yards out. CPT Joe Laehu was a mission oriented maintenance officer with the heart of a true cavalryman. Once we were afraid of loosing an aircraft
severely damaged in a mortar attack. He came and flew it out but could only achieve about 30 knots max because the entire canopy had been shot away. LT Mike Casey
was the Blue Platoon Leader during the last part of 68 and the first half of 69. He was fearless and everyone loved him. He extended so he could be discharged when he
DEROSed and we assigned him to manage the Sqdn’s O Ciub for his last few months. He had seen more than enough combat. Sometime after | retumed to the States, |
leamed that he had volunteered to lead a team of Blues inserted to help a LRRP team that was pinned down. While he was bending over to pick up a wounded LRRP, an
NVA came out of a spider hole and shot Mike through the heart. | will never forget “old Blue” - just 21 when he died. The history of Vietnam and of A Trp will never reflect
the mary acts of bravery by the pilots, crews, and men of this Trp. Combat units such as A Trp do not have the time nor the talent to write the award recommendations that
these men so rightly deserved. Their acts of bravery were so common that they became routine - simply, *that is what | am expected to do as an air cavalryman.® This nation
may never know what super human things these men achieved; but we that were there do. | wish | could some how express the love and pride and respect | hold in my
heart for the wonderful men who served so well in A Trp. May God always bless each and every one of them.

‘nithe 2nd, northwest of Swinger, A Trp found a road under the triple canopy jungle and followed it for about a mile until they found two NVA 2 1/2 ton trucks. The Guns and
=-rikes killed five NVA and destroyed the trucks. During the next three days, A Trp killed eight NVA while supporting 1st Bde elements. On the 6th, A Trp was sent to help a 1st
xie unit in heavy contact. The Scouts quickly found the two NVA mortars which the Guns destroyed. A Trp diverted to a help A-3/8 Inf which was being overrun. The ground
e adjusted the Gunship fire extremely close to his own men and they expended faster than the other teams could reioad. The Scouts and Guns fiterally flew into the enemy
wiks to keep them off the friendly unit. Eventually the enemy advance slowed and A Trp’s Lift brought in supplies and reinforcements. When the battle finally ended, 280 NVA
wulies were found. During the next week, A Trp continued working the Plei Trap, killed 16 NVA, destroyed four 2 1/2 ton trucks and one mortar, plus captured two 105mm
wwizers. The Lift provided emergency medevacs for 14 wounded.

Dick Marshall provides some insights that will warm the heart of any good cav man: One interesting aspect happened during Wayne Grey when we found and destroyed
numerous 2 1/2 ton trucks and several 105 howitzers. The Bde Opns just would not believe our *SPOT" reports, so we inserted our Biues and called in a Chinook. We lifted
out an NVA 2 1/2 ton truck and a 105 gun and literally dropped them at the door of their CP. From that day forward, they never questioned our reports! By the end of the
Operation, we were still able to fly our missions but literally every ship had combat damage. During this Operation, the Scouts literally flew down and in front the Infantry.
There is no doubt they saved hundred of American fives. Those Scouts were "above the rest and the very, very best*.

ithe 8th, W01 Wally Carpenter and his observer, SGT David J. Phillips, of B Trp were killed while working a ridge line almost due west of Phan Thiet. VHPA Member Lary
inley recalls:

| don’t know anyone that didn't ike Wally. He was one funny human being!! He and Gary Brydges had been through flight school together and flew Snakes with me in the
Undertakers. Both Wally and Gary decided they are bored, flying monotonous circles watching two small LOHs for hours; so they volunteered for the Scouts. After some
time Wally became a Scalphunter. He had been flying with them for a manth or so. There is agood picture of us in *Winged Sabers®. About this time | remember Headquarters
thought we were getting too sloppy in our appearance, and ordered that we at least shine our boots. As we left for our aircraft that moming, | scuffed Wally's shiny boots
and ran for the revetments. Wally told my front seat not to walk with when we came back because he had put an entrenching tool full of sand behind a tent and was going
to throw it on me when we returned. My gunner didn't tell me this until after we had retumed and Wally was dead.

VHPA Member Mike Law provides a few more details: Most everyone | know that flew in Vietnam has certain days or events that are embossed in their minds. One of mine
is the day Wally died. | can still play it back with clarity that rivals something from my VCR. MAJ Scolt Lyman, while still the Sqdn X0, had asked if | wanted to be his Opns
Officer or Gun Plt Ldr when he assumed command of B Trp. | jumped a the chance ta leave the Sqdn staff and return to a line troop. I'd been flying with B Trp a little less
than a month and was thrilled to be soldiering with some truly OUTSTANDING men. B Trp had a WO, | can’t remember his name, who had flown the C&C ship *forever® with
MAJ McCracken and other officers. Infact, he was so good that if we were short senior RLOs, he'd fly with anather pilot and command the troop's operation. | never heard
anyone complain about his skill or his judgment. He taught me how to fiy C&C. Poor Scott was buried with admin functions and what littie flying he did during those few
weeks was when the Sqdn CO or some other senior guy came to visit us. Anyway, Scott had asked me to teach him how to run the troop in the AO and today was his first
lesson! What a day to start out! As was mentioned before, most of the time TF South had us work for the Abn Bn at Phan Thiet. The Abn had asked us to do a short VR on
one or two of the prominent terrain features near Phan Thiet each morning befare we moved on the our assigned AO, usually deeper infand. | had the Scouts work this *T*
shaped set of tall hills because the base of the *T* pointed almost at Phan Thiet. It was covered with tall grass and showed no recent signs of use. As Wally finished working
the base, he came upon this high speed trail we knew crossed the base almost at the top of the "T*. He got excited because some of the steps in the trail had been recently
repaired and he told his Wing to watch out. A few seconds later he announced *We have people down here!* in a calm, professional voice. To this day, | still wish to high
heaven that they'd have kicked out a smoke and backed off; but they didn't. | was in a wide orbit just about on the same level as the low Gun and had a clear view of Wally,
the trail, and his Wing. | waited a few seconds, fully expecting to see a smake or to hear something from Wally. Suddenly, Wally's ship seemed to jump and we hear *-ire*
on the radio in a high pitched voice. He immediately pealed off and started flying towards the valley floor. We called him but he wouldn't or couldn't answer, so I asked his
Wing to fly along side him and tell us what was going on. Wally wasn't flying too fast so it was relatively easy for his Wing to catch up. He reported that both men looked
as if they had been hit pretly bad; the Oscar was slumped over toward the front of the ship. 1 told him to fly ahead of Wally and put a smoke in an open area where he could
land. | was afraid that Wally might pass out from the loss of blood and crash before he could make it to Phan Thiet. As the Wing sped off, Wally's ship nosed over, struck
this large, mostly dead tree at the base of the hill and exploded. The Guns were shooting up the hill and trail where Wally had been. | called back to our base camp for the
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VHPA Member Gary Brydges provide some details about B Trp during this period: | flew Cobras with the Undertakers and b soverad wilene i eepuninc e e et war-
flying a Snake into Dalat's Cam Ly airfield. As a platoon we were always careful with any new guys that flew to Dalal for the sl e 0w abonl e 00 o e oon

though it was always cooler up there, the DA wasn't kind on a mostly overgrossed Cobra. The first time you tried to land ke a hielicopter Tt comusg Dot lun o1 1 s
experience!! Lots of guys landed much harder than they wished! Then we would *hop* the Snake over to refuel. Once we had even about 45 nunobe . wontl ol Toci o €
we'd have to take off like a fixed wing using the runway. Then | remember when the 2/1 Armored Cav came to Phan Thiet. They escoited 4 Buonse Plow ot i o,y
*widening® QL1. The spooky thing was that about two weeks before we had captured some folks and turned them over to the Mi people with the AVN cortnmuid . 1715 us
Thiet. A day or so later, an MI guy came by our place and said that they had learned a lot from those VC we’d captured. He said the VC toid them that an Anmnored Cav vl
was due in the area soon and that they were reconning for ambush sites. We knew nothing about any Armored Cav unit coming but sure enough, in a week o1 so iy

armived. We screened ahead of them for a couple of days and told them about the ambush story. They seemed to be very thorough tankers to us. Every night they'd cucle
up in a different place and it seemed to me that no one in their right mind would mess with them. They'd been at Phan Thiet about four days when they must have camped
right on top of the VC ambush. Just after dark, we get this call to go help them. They had lost a couple of APCs and had some guys wounded pretty bad. While the Guns
worked the backs and top of the VC, their 90mm and 50s worked the front. After awhile Puff came on station to drop fiares; then our Lift evaced their wounded to Vung Tau.
The VC decided that they had had enough and Puff walked minigun around the perimeter ever few minutes for the rest of the night. Finally, I'l never forget the three days
we fired the Battleship New Jersey as it sailed down the coast for what proved to be its last visit to Vietnam. This Marine radio team arrived early each morming with some
circles on the map where they wanted us to check out before and after their barrages. The first two days weren't too exciting once you got used to seeing what a 16° round
with a ton of HE or canister could do to almost an entire grid square! We had to watch our orbits, however. The shot would land on the target and really make all the trees
shutter; but the canister part which weighted a hundred pounds or more would continue on the gun line another quarter of a mile or so. We couldn't figure out what the
'second cloud of smoke’ was after each shot until the Marines explained it to us. Anyway, late in the morning on the third day, the Scouts screened an area we hadn’t worked
in some time and reported some well camouflaged bunkers. The Marines alternated between HE and canister for about ten rounds then asked us to look the area over. No
sooner did the Scouts get over the bunker complex then they started yelling that they had people down there coming out of the ground. After working it for awhile, they said
that no one seemed to be armed; so they wanted the Blues. Well, the Battleship folk are going crazy with joy because we'd previously told them we thought the area was
cold. The Blues get in and report that i is a small hospital unit. They found a couple of armed guards and after killing one; the other decided there was little point in being
brave, so he surrendered. So we load about a dozen VC medical people on a few Lift ships for the short ride to the Mi guys and the Blues haul out some equipment, a small
ammo cache with B-40 rockets, and an American typewriter that had been converted for the Vietnamese. We all played with the typewriter for days after that.

Now VHPA Member Mike Law relates: As the other B Trpers have mentioned, we used to stage from Song Mao quite often. We developed a good rapport with the American
advisors attached to the ARVN Regt based there. Several times we were abie to give them some "extra effort’ while reacting when some of their units had gotten into a good
fight. Anyway very earty (like 2 am!) one morning the Duty Officer woke me up with the news that Song Mao was under attack and one of the advisors was on the phone
wanting help. This advisor explained to me that their Regt compound had been attacked since midnight by a good sized force, that one of the advisors was dead and two
others were wounded, and that 'things were not going wefl for our side’. It was raining like mad outside with a pretty low ceiling, so | asked what the weather was like at his
place - the same. | told him we’d do what we could but if the weather didn't break we'd have to wait untit it started getting light. We got the Trp up and decided we'd take
everything we had that was flyable. We launched and followed the coast line north until we got even with Song Mao then started in fand. To our surprise the bad guys hadn't
broken contact and started for the hills. The weather had gotten better and we could clearly see where several fire fights were going on. After checking with the advisors,
we started finng. The first few gun runs were really special because you could actually see the bad guys and watch the ARVN maneuver while we were shooting (the bad
guys directed their attention at the aircraft, so the guys on the ground took advantage of that). The attack was halted in a matter of minutes but the bad guys withdrew into
the town itselft Naturally, we couldn’t go shooting up the town so we had to wait for the ARVN to get ready to sweep their own hometown. | remember we were a little
concemed about a stage field since we'd left that morning without a sure knowledge of which one we’d be using. We were somewhat grateful that this enemy force had
directed most of their interests toward the ARVN compound and didn't even bother with the landing stripe at Song Mao. Because we staged fromthat stripe so often, B Trp
had a bunker there that contained some ammo and usually a couple of fuel blivets with JP4. The ARVNs always told us they 'secured it every night’ but we always had our
Biues check it for booby traps each moming. Anyway, we were able to stage "on the edge of the action’, so to speak! An ARVN mech unit had been ordered down from
some place further to the north but they had drawn some fire a few miles out of town and lost a track or two. We started shooting into those areas and the ARVN were able
to maneuver around this problem. Thus the north side of the town was closed as an escape route. We inserted our Blues on the southern side and they linked up with some
ARVN to start sweeping the town. By mid-morming we escorted some Chinooks in with some ARVN reinforcements. 1'll never forget that sight - the rear ramps lowered and
what seemed like a hundred littie people came out! That took care of most of the western side of the town. A team of Charlie Model guns from Dong Ba Thin had been
supporting the ARVN most of the morning. While escorting a Dustoff ship trying to reach some ARVN wounded on the southemn side, one was shot down. It landed in the
center of a wide sandy area that had the town on one side and a wooded area on the other. We could clearty see this downed ship and saw that all four of them were walking
around their ship and that they'd set up their M-60s to defend themselves. We could also see the AW positions that had fired on the gunship and started firing into them.
Maybe the bad guys had left or maybe they didn't like Cobras, but we didn't have any trouble getting two Dustoff ships in and out. A really funny thing happened a this
point. One of the downed UH-1C pilots was WO Gene Russell (we called him *Adobe" because he was ugly as a mud fence). He had been in my gun platoon with C Trp
when we formed at Ft. Campbell. He recognized my voice on the radios and using my old Ft. Campbell radio callsign said: "Colt 6 - we are taking a lot of fire from those
woods - come get us out right now!* | asked if anyone was wounded and he said no. | told him we were a littie busy at the moment (working with the Dustoff, our Blues,
the ARVN, the Mech unit to the north) and that because they were in the middle of a open area no Charlie in his right mind would come bother them and that they should sit
tight. The C&C did call back to Phan Thiet and our maintenance team was on the way to rig their ship so it could be hooked out. Anyway, Gene would have none of this 'be
patient stuff’ and keep telling me they wanted out. | finally asked Scott Lyman (who was flying C&C that day and had a back end full of the ARVN Regimental staff plus an
advisor) if he could go get them. As | remember he did take them out but when our maintenance team arrived, he put them back in to help get their ship ready for extraction.
Anyway, our Blues and their ARVN friends were stopped by several enemy AWSs firing from a couple of houses. We couldn't tell which house was good and which was bad
from the air, so initially we weren't much help. Finally one of the Blues ‘marked’ the house with an M-79 round. | don't remember who was flying my Wing that day but we
both were making steep angle attacks from relatively high up to guarantee our rockets only hit one building at a time. His first pass "surgically removed’ the roofing. A 17
Ib warhead does wonderful things!! | was able to put my rockets inside the building and the bodies of two enemy gunners literally flew out the windows. The Blues yelled
their approval and within seconds were throwing grenades in the windows and were moving again. | watched with some satisfaction as one of the Blues threw what was
left of the enemy weapon along side the dead owner. Several bad guys succeeded in finding temporary ‘sanctuary’ in a temple. An equal application of CS gas and the
approaching infantry gave them the courage to try to run about 200 yards to some trees. They never made it. | loved to fire those minis on the wings! The folks in the town
didn't seem to need our help anymore so we started screening the most likely escape routes. We had worked our way to the hills to the northwest of the town when it got
too dark for anymore of this fun. Just as we were leaving, a team of Navy F4s (Bobcat 55 | think was the lead’s callsign) came up on our UHF freq (we had worked with
aircraft from so many different units that day that I'll bet everyone in Vietnam knew our UHF freq!) and said they'd heard we'd been in a good sized battle that day. They had
been unable to unload their bombs at two previous locations and were either going to 'kill fish’ (I guess they would just unioad in the ocean rather than land on the carrier
with armed bombs still on the wings) or 'knock down trees’ some place. They only had a few minutes of gas left. | fired a pair of rockets into the side of the hill and told
them it was all their’s from that point to the top of the hill. They made two passes with nape and HE. The next morning the Scouts decided to start their VR by looking to see
if the Navy had hit anything. Almost immediately the two Scouts started complaining about the smell of burned flesh. As it turned out, the Navy boys had put their load
smack-dab on top of the NVA Bn Cmdr and what was left of his mortar platoon! We inserted the Blues at the top of the hill and they were able to retrieve some interesting
intelligence items from the packs and pockets of about 15 NVA. We later learned that two local force VC companies had escorted this NVA Bn and helped with the attack on
Song Mao. While the ARVN and Song Mao were hurt in this attack, the NVA and VC took a serious hit as well. | was especially proud of B Trp during that battle. We were
a combined arms team of the first magnitude!!

June - D Trp continued to perform reconnaissance and security missions in the 4th Div's TAOR during this month. On the 8th, A Trp's Scouts observed several trails leading from
different directions to a heavily wooded area. They drew fire from the area and the Guns, airstrikes, and artillery worked it thoroughly until an ARVN unit was inserted. Ground
contact was minimal. A Trp was credited with seven NVA killed, the artiliery and airstrikes with 14 more; and three AKs were captured. On the 14th, A Trp made contact with an
enemy unit in a bunker complex. They directed artillery fire into the area and rearmed the Guns with flechette rockets. A Trp lifted the artiliery and let the enemy come out of the
bunkers; then *nailed them to the ground®. The Scouts found 34 dead NVA and bagged four more attempting to flee.

Again VHPA Member Dick Marshall provides some more details: In late June, we inserted the Blues in an area almosl due east of Dak To and overiooking the road from
Kontum. An ARVN unit had been wiped out in this area just a few days before. The Blues found the ARVN dead and began to sweep from there. They found bunkers with
hot rice left behind, Chicom radios, weapons, ammo, etc. They gathered up the equipment and began moving to their PZ. Then they reported an NVA in a shallow foxhole
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VHCMA Member Vernon Shepard (ives US IS POIMT OT VIEW. | WaS d LIIGR 1aY51 Uy UGUG. 91wt 1 susume v oes

an Infantry guy, so | enlisted in the as a brick layer. As you might guess, { never saw another brick and ended up in hehcuplux’ Alter Al went o carpenter school,
then to Ft. Knox as a carpenter, and somehow | ended up in Vietnam assigned to HHT/7/17 as a jeep driver and mail room clerk. That kisted s Dhan two weeks, when
someone asked me to shine some officer’s boots and | thought “that's it - | ain't doing that™! | asked around and was told there were apering m B itp's Sconts, hut Fl ave
1o volurteer. They decided the job. It sounded OK to me, so | volunteered. 1'd been fiying as a Scout for about four months and really liked it. | don't thunk 1'd doe it g,

but | really liked it at the time!! 1'd flown with George Grega a few times prior to this day. He seemed to like me and | liked him. We communicated and worked well 1ogethie

s Scouts. | think it was the night before this battie or maybe two nights before, but we were all in one of the Scout tents having a beer and George said to me. *I dois't wanl
1o scare you or anything, but today when we were returning home from the AO as a flight of four LOHs | happened to notice there were only three shadows on the ground

Atfirst | thought it was because we were sort of in a cloud or something, so | moved over a bit. Shep, (that was my nickname in B Trp) we didn't have a shadow - we jus!
weren't there!! No matter what | did, we didn't have a shadow.* At the time | sort of "wrate this off* but maybe George had a premonition of things to come. 1 only remembered
it aflerwards. Anyway back to the battle, | don’t remember the bunker with the large opening Kirk described but | DO REMEMBER the bunker complex and looking *eye to
cye" with an NVA 51-cal crew. | literally could see the whites of their eyes!! | put out the Pete and fired. They fired and did a damned fine job. | usedto fiy with my feet on
the skids. |was hit in the left foot (afier a few days this wound wouldn’t bother me that much) and in the chin (that wound caused me a lot of discomfort for some time
because there was a piece of meat inside my mouth - | finally bit that off and it healed with a big lump of scar tissue.). But | don’t think there was much left of the botiom of
the LOH. The radios had been shot out and the fuel cell must have been dumping fuel like crazy because it got ali over the front bubble and started to obscure our vision.
Atfirst | thought it was engine oil but | looked back into the engine compartment and couid see that the oif tank fevel looked normal. Anyway, the other ship fiew along side
us and with arm and hand signals made it clear that we should land RIGHT NOW. 1'd guess we fly for maybe two or three minutes after we were shot. 1 remember landing,
getting into their ship, and getting shot down again pretty much like Kirk described it. 1 wasn't hurt by the explosion he described but | knew I'd been hit in the butt. | got out
of the LOH after it hit and sort of ran down the hill a litle ways. | don’t think | *blacked out* during any of that but | might have. | do remember crawling away from the two
LOHs because | had a hard time moving. We weren't too far away when we saw the Cobra come in.

We interrupt both Kirk and Shep at this point to hear from VHPA Member Mike Peterson who was flying the Snake they saw trying to land. | had beenin 8 Trp about 5 months
and was in the back seat as AC that day. CPT Lou Chirichigno, who was my platoon leader but hadn't been in that position all that long, was in the front seat. We had flown
as the high Gun earlier in the day. Our team was refueling at Bu Prang when we got the word that a LOH was down and that the other team was firing. We left in a hurry. |
don'‘t remember the briefing we usually had as one team replaced another on station. it seems to me that we got there first and never even assumed the position of high
Gun; just started trying to help our people on the ground. 1 do remember seeing the LOH burning when we arrived at this huge L shaped clearing but | don't remember seeing
the other LOH. We made a quick, Jow pass and told the C&C that it certainly didn't look like a survivable crash, On our second pass we were surprised to see someone get
out of the wreck and from the way he walked we could tell he was seriously hurt. | believe we were the only ship on station and that we were talking to the C&C who was
some distance away. Anyway, Lou and | talked it over and decided to land. The plan was for Lou to get out, put the injured person in his place, and remain on the ground
until someone could come get him. Please remember that we were working under the premise that the LOH had receive fire from a place 3 or 4 miles away and had managed
to fty away from the danger only to crash in this open area that we believed to be safe. Naturally, that assumption got us into lots of trouble later on but at that time we knew
nothing of the action that had gone on in this area before we arrived. Lou argued that we should go straight in at that point but | suggested that we make one more low, slow
pass to see if we drew any fire. We flew about 50 feet off the trees, rather slow, and right along the edge of the clearing - nothing - or at least nothing that we could tell. 1
made a tum and started back to land. The NVA maintained great fire discipline and really suckered me in. Suddenly we got hit from everywhere!! 1 remember the cyclic
being shot in two but I still had the grip in my hand. Lou yelled he had been hit in the hand. | was hit in my left leg and fool. We went in inverted and impacted not far from
where Gregawas. After things stopped flying around, | was able to get out without that much difficulty and went around to heip Lou out. He didn’t have the use of his hand
and it was really hurting him. Anyway, we got out and managed to link up with Grega. | remember he was badly bumed but could speak 1o us even though he was dazed
and incoherent at times. Funny, | felt no pain at the time - the adrenalin must have kept me going because my wounds were really rather serious. We kept teling Grega that
help was on the way but he knew he was in bad shape. The only thing | took from the Cobra was a shot gun without any shells -- really smart! We could see the NVA all
around us inthe trees and knew it was only a mater of time before they’d come afer us. After awhile we came up with a plan for me to move to the southemn end of the LZ
in such away as 1o corvince the NVA that ali three of us had moved there and thus Lou and George, who were the most seriously injured, could hide and wait for the rescue
ship. That is how we separated. | was successful in moving in a rather obvious way through the tall grass to the southern end of the LZ. Not long after | got there a Huey
tried to land to get me.

We interrupt Kirk, Shep, and Mike at this point to insert some comments from VHPA Member Joe Feeney who was in the Huey that tried to get Mike out that aftemoon. During
my first tour in Vietnam | was a crew chief; then | went to flight school and to Maintenance Officer school before my second tour when | was with HHT. | had only beenin
country alitile over amonth. Bob Rogers and Jused to fly together ofien. He was a pilot inthe Aviation Section and flew a lot, especially with D Trp and the various detachments
from HHT scattered all around Quang Duc and Darlac Provinces. On Sunday the 2nd, we had a pay master on board and had flown abous six hours since we left Enari that
morning. The general offensive had been on for a few days already and as we flew around we saw lots of convoy ambushes and bases taking fire. We were refueling at
Duc Lap, which was under mortar and 57mm RR fire mos! of that day, when B Trp's Blues jumped into their ships and left in a hurry. We followed and asked if we could
help. The B Trp C&C asked if we could go to Ban Me Thuot East and get a jungle penetrater because he thought he might need one in a huriy that day. When we retumed
from East we followed this B Trp Cobra to the site of the battle. B Trp had inserted their Blues and didn't have anyone on station except this Cobra as everyone else was
refueling. | think the Cobra had expended already but was just trying to stay over their peaple on the ground. We both made a low, stow pass aver this huge LZ; unfortunately
well marked with the three downed aircraft. | remember thinking at the time - we are going too slow, | just know we'll never make it to the other end of this LZ and we didn't
even have chicken plates! it was then that | saw one of the Americans standing up under some trees. As Bob circled around, he told the Snake that we were going into
pick him up and started an approach for an area near where | had seen the guy. Almost immediately we started taking fots of fire. As best | can recali, | don’t think we got
very close to the touch down point when | got hit in the left leg - my side of the Huey took several hits. | do remember my left leg fly up and hit me in the chest from the force
of a bullet. As determined as Bob was, we were taking a helt of a beating; so he aborted the approach and we climbed back to altitude where the Snake was. We talked the
situation over inside the aircraft for a few minutes and with the Snake. While | didn't have a life threatening wound, | was pretty well unable to function as a pilot. About that
time several B Trp aircraft returned and | can remember listening to the C&C on Guard. After further discussions, he released us and we went back to Duc Lap where there
was an SF aid station. When we got to Duc Lap, Bob made certain | was in the good hands of the medics; then he put the crew chief in my seat and tonk off. The SF medics
were very good. They treated my wounds as best they could and | got something to eat and drink. Helicopters were coming and going all the time. They called for a Dust-0ff
and one came but wouldn't land because the camp was really under pretty steady fire. B Trp came back again that night to refuel between 8 and 9. We talked to them and
asked if they would come back when they were done 1o take me to Ban Me Thuot. They said "Sure® but they never came back that night. | guess they got real busy and |
really wasn't in any grave danger. Anyway, the next moming | did get a nde to East and was taken to their aid station which consisted of some below ground conex containers.
They told me the crew chief was there as well because he had “flipped out*. Anyway, when he saw me he got very excited and ran over to me and hugged me. He said
when they had taken me away at Duc Lap; he just knew | was going to die but now he was very happy to see me again. The medics were glad to see him respond favorably
and asked if | would stay with him a littie while longer. Anyway, by the end of the day | was in a big hospital in Nha Trang; then on to Japan and finally the States. But you
know | never got any of my stuff back from Vietriam!

Mike Peterson cortinues with his story about the Huey flown by Rogers and Feeney. Just like they had done when | was trying to land, the NVA held their fire until he had
slowed to touch down. Then, all hell broke loose!! My fingers were on the skid and the crew chief was reaching out to get me; but the ship was taking a terrible pounding.
{ remember dropping to the ground and believing that the Huey would surely be crashing in on top of me any second. | was both surprised and glad to see them get away.
It wasn't until after | was released and Philly Fogg visited me in the Pleiku hospital that | learned one of the pilots and one of the guys in the back were wounded seriously in
that ship. Anyway, | laid low after that until it got dark and then moved into a thick clump of bambao in the trees for the night. Everything was quiet that evening from my
vantage point, save for a few shots from individual weapons. | heard a Huey retum and iand fater that evening but | couldn't see it from where | was.

Kirk Curran continues. Jim, Shep, and | waiched what | fater learned was Peterson’s and Chirichigno’s Shake coming in at an angle and get lower and lower until it was
about to be masked from view by the grass. The NVA 51 cals opened up again and you could see the ship shutter with each hit. It sort of stopped in the air, then went-
straight down and crashed. Soon we heard lots of small arms fire and believed the NVA had killed the crew. | later leamed that Lou and Mike were not killed and did link up
with George. | learned that they moved in a southem direction as well and must have passed us but we didn't know it at the time. (Editor's note: This is not exactly correct;
only Peterson moved to the south, Lou and George remained near the aircraft.) Naturally the guys in the air were doing everything they could to help us. It was a thing of
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soon as Shep and my wounds were better, we would follow. Sure enough in a day or so, Lou and Jim left us. | never saw them again until alter they wete teleasod ur 1973

It was about this time that two captured ARVN Rangers arrived at our camp. Let me tell you they were some of the meanest, loughest, nashes! guys | have eves e o
even heard about in my entire life!! They would constantly yell and spit at the NVA and resist and make life difficult in every way. We called them *Hard Cote”  they were
impressive. Well very soon after Jim and Lou left, these two ARVN made an escape attempt. We heard some commotion and looked up to see thal one of these AIRVN

Rangers had grab an NVA guard and choking him. The net of it was that at least one of these guys did get away and, | think, the other was killed. Anyway, within three hours
of the escape the NVA had us on the move. Later during a debriefing in the Long Binh hospital | leamed that there was actually a *special ops" section where these ARVN
Rangers were trained and given the job of being captured and then escaping so the good guys could leam something about the POW camps. Apparently the NVA knew a
fittie about this because they had us out of the camp in nothing fiat. | also believe someone told me that as a result of the ARVN Ranger's escape, a rescue force did visit
that camp within a short period of time - of course we weren't there. What I'm about to tell you now is pure conjecture on my part - you make up your own mind. | believe
the NVA knew we were "goners”. | certainly believe | would have died within a short period of time and Shep's long term prognosis was not good. The NVA medical alterttion
and capabilities were primitive at best - at least what they were able to give us. So long as Shep and | were alive, we were valuable to them. | believe they negotiated a
prisoner exchange. A day or two before our release they fed us really well, including some sweet pudding | later leamed had been made from can milk. They told us it was
important that we tell *the worid® that our treatment had been good or that Lou and Jim *would pay for our crimes®. This is the reason why some of our public statements
after our release were "anti-war*; we didn't want Lou and Jim to sutfer. Anyway, they took us to a road and told us to stay right there. About two minetes later and Amersican
truck drives us and picked us up. | can remember that there was an American in the back of it because he gave me a cigarette - | really appreciated that! They drove us to
a FB and we were evaced to Pleiku. We weren't there long but during that time several guys from B Trp visited us. | remember before this time LT Eidridge, "Fang" we calied
him, used to give everyone a hard time because he was "short". Well, | got back at him because | knew 1 would be home in a few days and he'd still be there.

Now, finally, we let Vernon Shepard finish his story. | remember these events pretty much as both Kirk and Mike have described but let me add some details. After Jim and
| inadvertently moved away from Kirk we hid in some trees. We were so close to the Huey that came in and got Kirk out that | could see the red dash lights. | knew | could
move fast enough to get to the ship before it left and | really *felt safe” in the trees versus out in the open in the clearing. Besides that ship was drawing lots of fire and |
didn't want any part of that! After the Huey left, we moved a little deeper into the trees and hid a little better. We heard some rustiing in the brush not far away and later
discussed this with Mike who heard the same thing that evening. We theorized that we were very close to each other that night, maybe 10to 15 feet apart, but no one dared
call out to investigate the source of the rustiing sounds!! The second day we hid out and hoped that the bad guys would go away and the Blues would retum. We had an
M-16, one clip of ammo, a bayonet, and one pack of Camels but no matches. We ended up chewing the cigarettes and that was pretty good at the time. | still had my nomex
gloves. Inthe moming and evening |'d wipe them across the leaves and grass until they filled with moisture, then I"d suck the water from them. During this time the wound
in my mouth was especially troublesome. We had a single WP. Jim didn’t want to throw i for fear of compromising our location, so he had me stay hidden and crawled out
into the open area. There he waited for an appropriate moment to try to signal the aircraft. | remember we were especially hopeful to attract the attention of a Bird Dog FAC
that was putting in the airstrikes. Finally Jim popped the Pete; but the aircraft didn't seem to notice. They moved away and didn't return. We hid again that night. On the
third day we watch the NVA going through the LOHS and saw them marching past our location with their weapons siung over their shoulders. We heard the firing associated
with the battle the ARVN Rangers were having and knew that it was a long way from us - too faf to be of help to us. We conciuded that we would have to do something on
our own and that we would start the night. At that time the best | could do was sort of a low crawl. I'd stick the bayonet in the ground and use it as a handle to pull myself
along with some assistance from my left leg even though it had been damaged at the very start. We crawled a long time - until we were completely exhausted. We found a
hollowed out, dead log and slept in it like sort of a hammock. When the sun came up on the fourth day, Jim had made me a crutch out of bamboo so now we could walk.
We didn't exactly know where to go but we heard and saw fixed wing aircraft landing and headed toward that. We walked all day and | was really surprised that | didn't have
that much pain. | was uncomfortable and noticed what 1 thought was a drip from the wound in my buttock - that turned out to be maggots falling out! In the aftemoon we
came to a clearing that went up a hil. We thought if we could get on that hill, we could see where the aircraft were ianding and how to get there. Jim told me to stay in the
trees and moved out. He got about half way up the hill and since | didn't see any danger, 1 started walking after him. 1 didn't get very far when | heard the AKs open up and
saw Jim drop immediately. | literally *tried to hide behind a blade of grass®. The next thing | felt was the muzzles of four AKs in my back and peogple yelling at me. | stood
up and they took me over to the edge of the clearing to this 6'2", English speaking non-oriental man. 1 still think he was a Russian advisor. He definitely spoke with an
accident. My impression was that he was treated “like a king" - he had 15 to 20 NVA around him that seemed very interested in doing whatever he asked. At first he didn't
speak to me but his look was something like *we've got you now". Finally he asked if he could do anything for me. | said | was hungry, so they gave me arice ball. He
asked if they could look at my wounds. | showed them and they wrapped them for me. Then they started asking about “the other guy® and 1 lied "what other guy? - I'm
alone® because | hadn’t seen Jim and didn’t know how he'd made out. Eventually they brought Jim over - he was OK and hadn't been hit.

They started marching us toward the camp that same day. They put a bamboo pole between our elbows, tied our hands in the front and put a hood over our heads so that
we could only see the ground in front of us. The next day, | believe, we passed another group going the opposite direction on the same trail who were carrying a hammock
containing an American. They happened to pass by close enough so | could see in even with the hood on. | didn't know Mike Peterson at that time because he was in the
Guns and we didn't socialize all that much with Gun pilots; mostly with the Scout pilots. So | asked Jim what that was and he told me it was Mike. Jim and | were the first
to arrive a the camp. It was about 75'x75', surtounded by a bamboo fence and had three cages near the middle. Each cage was built over a pit about three feet deep. The
structure was about 8x12 along the lean-to design. The roof was made of bamboo poles covered with big leaves. Inside there was a stock like arrangement and we were
locked in it each night. The NVA didn't treat our wounds for the first four days we were there. I'd guess to total NVA staff was in the six to eight people range. Lou showed
up next and then Mike - they may have arrived on the same day. I'd guess the four of us were together at least one but not two weeks. After eight ARVN showed up next
and they put four in each pit. The "Hard Cores" came a day or two after Lou and Jim left. | want to say something here and now - Jim was a big, big help to me all during
this period. Many times he could have done better by himself but he stayed with me and took care of me. | can't say enough good things about him, They fed us only rice
and gave us an American aluminum canteen full of hot water each night. We used this as a hot water bottle to keep warm. We'd rub it over our arms and chest then use it
as apillow. The next day we’d drink the water. We didn’t have a blanket or mosquito net but | don't remember mosquitoes being a problem. Our interrogator was an oriental
that had been educated in the States. Since | was an NCO, | didn't know much about the military situation so they didn't ask many questions about it. Most of the questions
were about home, the family, what clothes they wore, etc. They asked me what my 1st SGT did - | didn't know so | answered that all | saw him do was show movies! They
asked what was the best place to shot a on a helicopter - again | told them | wasn't an expert on this but suggested the rotor blades. | warned them that they were hard to
hit because they were moving so fast! They came and took pictures of us a couple times. They dug a hole sort of in the center of the three cages. it was 4x4 and about 8
feet deep with a covered lid almost like you'd put over an animal trap. They used a notched log to get in and out of the hole. This hole was where they kept the Hard Cores.
About this time | was able to walk around a little so during the day they'd let me rake leaves and do odd chores. Mike was getting worse and didn't get out much except to
relieve himself. This is how | was able to get close to the Hard Core’s pit. They seemed kke Koreans to me but | don't know for sure. They motioned to me that they wanted
me to help choke a guard. Mike and | talked this over, then | let them know | wasn't too interested in trying that. The Hard Cores caused so much trouble that the NVA didn't
let them out of the pit - they even had to relieve themselves in the cups their food came in. Those guys were tough!! There was this guard we called "Baby Face® because
he was so young. | was out raking leaves or something when the two Hard Cores started making some noise in their pit. Well Baby Face put his AK up against a tree and
leaned over to look in the pit. Eventually when he got closer, they grabbed him and pulled him into the pit. The next thing | knew, one of the Hard Cores had jumped out of
the pit, grabbed the AK and was pointing it back into the hole. The other Hard Core got out quickly and they motioned for us to join them in their escape. | motioned for them
to go without us because | knew Mike couldn’t make the trip and | didn’t want to leave him. | don’t recall that one of the Hard Cores was killed or that they kiled anyone but
maybe Mike was privy to a conversation in Long Binh that | didn't take part in. It my impression that one of the debriefers in Long Binh asked if he could bring some guys
into look at us. We said OK and soon these same two Hard Cores came in to identify that we were the same guys they’d seen in the camp. Interesting, huh? I'd guess we
didn’t stay in Vietnam more than a day after our release and were debriefed a lot. | didn't care so long as they kept bring me food - | was really hungry. We went to Japan
for a day then to different hospitals in the States. | stayed in the hospital about 30 days and ended up finishing my enlistment at that installation. Other than the POW dinner
we had at the White House and one crewchief that was in B Trp, | haven't had any cortact with anyone that was in the 7/17th CAV.

VHPA Member Billy Bowling provides a few more details. When these ARVN Rangers escaped, they turned themselves in an ARVN compound and the senior American
advisor called us with the news that they might have some information about our people. | flew over there and was told by this full Colonet that I'd have to wait outside. |
sailed past himinto the room where they were debriefing these guys. Through them we obtained the first "real information” about SGT Shepard and WO Peterson but nothing
on the others. They happened to make a casual statement about the *one American body near the road". This, of course, was news to me. We were able to obiain some
more specific information from them and within the next couple days worked with an ARVN Cavalry unit to sweep the area. The NVA were long gone by that time but this
was how we found and retrieved George Grega's body.
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Later an enemy squad was observed walking a trail. The Guns fired; six were killed, two wounded and two captured. Upon further invesligation a bunker complex was uncovered.

Airstrikes were called in with unknown results. The Blues and a reaction force were inserted and found 500 Ibs of rice which was turned over to the 45th Beq Onthe 23rd, A Trp
was screening an area 20 miles west of SHODE 1}t when the 3rd Bn, 45th Regt, 22nd ARVN made heavy contact with an NVA Reg. A Trp was requested to provide sopport. Dunng
the mission, one LOH was engaging a mortar position when it was hit by 30 cal AW fire. The observer was hit in the left groin but continued to engage his Luget Arkothier tond
hit the ship, shattered and sent shrapnel inside, wounding the pilot in the left leg. Both pilot and observer continued to support the mission for about ten mude:, befure Hary
retumed to the Phu Nhon rearm point where they discovered two more rounds had hit the observer’s chicken plate. Both were evaced to the 71st Evac. Meanwhile the CAT T
discovered a 51 cal position and took one round through a rotor blade. On the 26th, A Trp’s Scout discovered approximately 20 people in a base camp with Iive hootctue. .t

bunkers. The Scouts received fire so the Guns opened up and killed one. The Blues were inserted and immediately came under heavy fire. A reaction force was inserted to Lupporn
the ARP. Both units began receiving heavy fire and mortar rounds. When the fire lifted, the ground forces found a training area. The area was destroyed by the Guns. 1he 1 Ol
received fire two more times and the Guns expended with unknown results. When the Infantry was extracted, it was found that they had suffered four WIA.

MANG HO 16 - For the period 20-24 Apr and 3-14 May, the 7/17th provided command and controi for the air assault portions of this operation conducted by the Capital Republic
of Korea Infantry Division (CRID) and the 173rd Abn to the northwest and west of Phu Cat AFB; specifically the Suoi Cau, Soui Tre, and Soui La Tinh Valleys, and Base Area 226.
The following units participated: the 61st and 129th AHCs assigned to the 7/17 and C/7/17; the 92th and B/227 AHCs and D/227 AWC from the 10th CAB; the 134th AHC, the
238th AWC, and the 180th ASHC from the 268th CAB; the A/227th AHC and the C/228th ASHC from the 52nd CAB; the 268th Pathfinder Det from the 268th CAB; and the 10th
pathfinder Det from the 10th CAB. Intelligence indicated that elements of the 3rd NVA division were regrouping and retraining in or near Base Area 226. The terrain was described
as a valley floor at about 100 meters elevation, steep mountains rise to 700 meters on the east and 800 meters on the westemn side. Dense vegetation offered excellent overhead
concealment for enemy movement. Rugged ridges and pinnacles, encompassed by vegetation, offered concealed AA weapons positions with exiremely good fields of fire. Very
few adequate LZs existed in the area and most were one or two ship LZs on the surrounding pinnacles while those on the valley fioor that could accommodate four or five ships
were very vulnerable to AA fire from positions on the mountains above. The concept of the operation was for the Sqdn to provide air recon and tactical mobiity for the infantry
units primarily via the two organic AHCs (the 61st and the 129th) and C Trp. They would reconnoiter, prepare and insert the Infantry elements into numerous LZs si

1o surTound and cordon off Base Area 226. This was accomplished by inserting the ROK units to the south and east and the 173rd to the north and west as blocking forces on
the 20th, 21st, and 22nd. Thentwo ROK Regts assaulted the mountain tops and valley fioor to engage the enemy. During the period 3 - 14 May numerous assaults and exiractions
were conducted for tactical redeployment of the ROK units to further engage the enemy units. Elements from the 10th, 52nd, and 268th CABs were opconed on a daily basis. On
the 20th (D-3), five companies and one Bn CP were inserted into five LZs. Onthe 21th (D-2), 105 ROK and 663 US troops were inserted. On the 22th (D-1), two ROK companies
were inserted into two more LZs. On the 23th (D Day), the Sqdn and opconed elements assembled at two PZs. The slicks were broken down into ten flights of five ships each
with supporting gunships. C Trp provided the initial recon and prep of the proposed LZs. Pathfinders were assigned to slick flights to each L7 1o assist the CH-47s flights to follow.
POL and rearming points were operational at both PZs. After a artiilery prep, C Trp started a VR around the proposed LZs at 0930. At 0945 the assault forces were airborne and
a 1000 they put 12 companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs, and one Arty Blry into ten LZs simultaneously. On the 24th (D+ 1), they again used two PZs and the same schedule.
€ Trp reconed the LZs and at 1000 the Sqdn inserted nine companies and three Bn CPs into seven LZs simuitaneously. On 3 May (D+10), they began the extraction of the ROK
Cavalry Regt with eight companies and two Bn CPs from nine PZs. On 4 May (D+11), they exiracted the 1st ROK Regt consisting of ten companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs
and one Arty Biry from ten PZs. On 5 May (D+12), they used one PZ to reinsert the ROK Cavalry Regt with eight companies into six LZs. The Blue flight received some SA fire
and the guns engaged the targets. Two Hueys received hits. On the 6th (D+13), they inserted 11 companies, one Regt CP, two Bn CPs and one Arty Btry from the ROK 1st Regt
into 15LZs. Onthe 10th (D+17), they began the final phase by extracting eight company and one Arty Btry of the ROK 1st Regt from nine PZs. On the 12th (D+19), they extracted
one company from the ROK Cavalry Regt from one PZ. On the 13th (D+20), they exiracted seven companies and 2 Bn CPs from eight PZs. The Yellow flight received SA and
B8-40 fire and the Guns engaged. One Huey and one UH-1C were hit. Enemy personnel and bunkers were discovered and attached by the Guns. The day’s operations claimed
10 KBAs. Onthe 14th (D+21), they completed the extraction of nine companies and one Bn CP from seven PZs. The totals for the entire operation were for UH-1Hs: 2696 hours,
4099 sorties, 11,176 passengers using 351 aircraft and for CH- 47s: 252 hours, 300 sorties, 1428 passengers, 706 tons using 45 aircraft. The analysis section in the After
Action Report provides some insight into this operation. Apparently the CRID was very security conscience because it provided only fragmentary information in advance for planning
purposes and denied preparation air recons of their AO. They also did not put their G-3 or Regt Cmdrs in a C&C yet demanded simultaneous insertions. The lack of airborne
decision makers caused delays in LZ selection as everyone had to wait for the information to be radioed back to the ROK CPs. All the opconed air units could not aager in the
Lane area, so they had to fly in every morning and home every night. This, of course, delayed the air assaults about one hour. Temporary refuel and rearm points had to be
established for several days outside fixed facilities which taxed the Sqdn’s S-4 and HHT personnel and added a security problem. Finally, the CRID wanted their elements extracted
from the field and returned to their base camp. This required exira “air taxi* time that could have been eliminated if they had used some ground convoys. The operation claimed
252 enemy killed, 110 individual weapons, 35 crew weapons, and 7 radios captured against 13 Koreans killed and 60 wounded with no US losses and no aircraft losses.

May - During the first week, A Trp's operations were weather restricted. On the 11th, A Trp destroyed a small base camp west of Phu Nhon. On the 19th, an A Trp Cobra crashed
a Phu Nhon while hovering from the POL to the parking area. The piiot had gone IFR in the dust and the ship came to rest in an inverted position. Neither pilot was injured. At
1105 hours on the 20th, W01 Gregory A. Smith and WO1 Robert Bruce died in the crash of an A Trp LOH west of Dragon Mountain near Camp Enari. The ARP was inserted to
secure the crash site. The cause of the crash was never determined. C Trp moved their operations base to An Khe for two weeks during this period.

D Trp 1/10th CAV - About this time, D/1/10th CAV, the ACT for the 1/10th Cavalry Squadron that had been part of the 4th Div was attached to the 7/17th. VHPA Member Mike
Lovett explains:

As the 4th Div was standing down, the 1/10 Cav Sqdn was still based out of Camp Radcliff near An Khe with the primary mission of keeping a good percentage of QL19
open between the coast and Pleiku. D/1/10 was the Sqdn’s organic ACT and we lived at Radcliff as well. In fact | can remember we had a very nice New Years Eve party
not too long after we occupied the buildings formerly used by the 4th Avn Bn. Our Sqdn was part of TF vy and then TF 1/9 as the stand down continued. Aviation support
became a serious problem by late 1970 because we were not part of the 1st Avn Bde. When we needed parts or IPs or anything aviation related, we had to go all the way
to Nha Trang and eventhen it wasn’t good. We still tlew most of our missions for the 1/10 Cav but they really couldn't support us like E/704 AMNT used to do. Our commanders
made a lot of noise and about JarvFeb 1971 we moved to Lane. Within a short period we were attached to the 7/17 Cav and the support was much better. Initially, we had
no billets or other facilities. We shared some space with C/7/17, got an old Korean building and even had some built for us and lived in tents too. That part wasn't too great.
Our ARP was still at An Khe and we aiways had two Guns plus two or three 58s (we didn’t use OH-6As for Scouts after ?) at An Khe as a quick reaction force to keep the
road open. That arangement was hardly normal for an ACT but | don't think there were any normal units left in Vietnam at that time. Even when we were in the 7/17th, we
still flew missions for the 1/10th most of the time. Like other ACTs during that period, we were not allowed to put our American ARP on the ground. When we supported
the 1/10th, there were American ground forces near ai hand. But we often sent pink teams up and down the coasl, especially when when C/7/17 was up north during Lam
Son 719, without any hope of Infantry back-up. Basically we did a lot of aerial recon with the Scouts just marking targets as best they could for the Guns. We were also
lucky during those days that we didn't have mary birds go down and | can’t remember aryone getting killed during the first half of 1972,

VHPA Member Earl Ewing remembers these times as follows: When | joined D/1/10th Cav in June, they had been living a An Son for some time because their operations
were well established. They were living in wooden buildings but there wasn't enough room for everyone. For the first few weeks | moved from bunk to bunk while guys
were ont R&R. | had gone to AMOC and Cabra school after fiight school, sa | was in the Sepvice Platoon and the 518th TC Det during my three months with D Trp. { recall
we used to take Cobras we couldn't fix to our support a Tuy Hoi which was a very large facility. D Trp did keep operational teams at An Khe and more than once we had to
go there to fix something or to take in parts. | can also remember going to Pleiku for the same reason but maybe that was when | was with the Sqdn. In September, | became
the Maintenance Officer for the 7/17th. We were always very busy because the Sqdn was a collection of all sorts of aviation units and the ARVN had our units scatter ships
all over the place just like trucks. | believe a lot of people got hurt and a lot of equipment was damaged and misused under this "scatter deployment* concept. In early '72
| can remember over flying Tuy Hoa on the way to Vung Tau so we could have our Cobras modified to switch the tail rotor to the other side. It was really impressive to see
that Tuy Hoa had *turned to nothing®. By then we were getting most of our parts and some support from Nha Trang but blades and engines were in short supply. | finished
up my tour with the 129th in March.

June - A Trp spent 15 days down due to weather this month. lts missions included several convoy escort missions from Pleiku to Phu Nhon and two SAR operations in an attempt
to locate a civilian Cessna 180 which disappeared between Cheo Reo and Pleiku. On or near the 1st, C Trp moved its operation base to Kontum from Lane and would support
operations in this area for the entire month. On or near the end of the month, C Trp returned its operations base to Lane. During this month, the Sqdn HQ and HHT moved from
Qui Nhon to An Son. VHPA Member Emie Smart continues providing some important background information about this period:
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