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'RANCH HAND· HISTORY PROJECT 

Form No. '300 
Please type or ullle pen to provide the requested information. This data will be used 

for the Ranch Hand History Project and then placed in the Archives at Texas A&M. It 1s 
your information. If you wish to restrict any part of this material, please indicatesol 

I hereby authorize the scholarly use of the following information, except as indicated. 

. Name (last ' first middle 
ac4.£.~tM-

signature date 
-". - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
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11. 

12. 

13. 
14. 

16. 

17. 
18. 

19. 

20. 

SpeCifiC Information 

Please answer the follOWing quest~s in the space;rProvided. Be specific. 

Ran.ch Hand service: From Mfi!)q.l- # to ;;)JO IJ 1"t . Where? B is;;N jJ.ot., tvlJ 
i 

RH/C-123 training: Where/when? HeJ{.15!ff r Ei '61 D r( 00 71- !if't9P:, 7<it 
I • 

Rank while in RH? ..... C ... fr:.u:e...lr______ Present/retired rank? 
5'1'O~ 

Duty(s) While in Ranch? J..Ef'<D PILoT EN/Nt:. ~A~ dates? mltR, ~g-
l;;e~(J-1 I. i"f{(~"'TUl-iU"/.J ",.. 

Other Vietnam service? Where/when? EC-12k '3AI~"1J .@UtJ f!<t'-bR: 'If 
i 

If aircrew memberl 

a. Number of missions I RH ""'--"""-" __ Other (specify) 

b. Combat flying hours I RH __ ""?='J.6'I&:.'O~ ____ Other (specify) _If .... Si ... e:::...._=--''-~:...:.. __ 

Narrative Information 

On a separate sheet(s) of paper, please answer the following questions with as much 
detail as possible. Write too much, rather than too little. Use names and dates, if 
possible. If you want a na;-"blacked out" beforethis goes in the archives, just 
circle the name. On the sheets, indicate the number of the question you are answering, 
and put your last name and the form number in the upper right-hand corner of each sheet. 

Special missions/operations participated in? (name, when, where, what,who else) 

Decorations? (If Purple Heart, DFC, or above, give date and details of the act. If 
you have a copy of the narrative justifying the medal, please attach a copy.) 

Were you present during an attack against the base, Ranch site, or quarters? Explain. 

Were you present when a Ranch aircraft was shot down or crashed? Give all details. 

Were you present when a Ranch crew member was killed or wounded? Give as much data 
as possible, even if you didn't directly ~bserve it or are not sure of date or names. 

Did you ever see or repair unusual battle damage (more than routine skin holes)? 

Did you ever help plan RH missions? If so, What was the procedure? 

How did you get into the Ranch? What did you know about the mission beforehand? 

What were you told about the chemicals used? In Vietnam? Before Vietnam? 

Other than something already discussed (or going home), what is your happiest 
me~~rl. ~f_~~:!:t,pCh lor Vietnam)?,:_~at is your unhappiest (saddest)? 

Wht1.)m~sual" odd-R,,:ll,. w~~~ fUrp~,.:.e_t~,; .. '.. ~~i~?g happened!~to _y:o~;:n: VN ?r .~. ral .. n~rlj?o,,; 
fame as question 17, but Ybb ~ llt'-happen to another person(s). -' .• ,t·l ! :" .. '" 

What were your quarters like? Your routine day? Your parties? Anything else? 

We know that the Ranch was unique. What should I tell the reader that will help him 
understand why this was a special outfit of special people1 What or who should I 
not talk about? 

Other datal Do you have any good pictures (especially of RH members), any journals, notes, 
diaries, letters, briefing notes, maps, etc., that I could copy? If so, .QQ..lliIT. SEND 
THEM with this form. Repeat ••• DO NOT SEND THEMIIIII Describe the items on a separate 
piece of paper, with your name iUld~rm number on it. I will write and give you 
instructions on when to send them,or how to get them copied, at a later date. All 
materials will be proteeted and returned to youlll Thank you for your help and time. 

Please return this form and the narrative sheets in the enclosed envelope to Texas A&;~. 



21 Jan Hi 

Dear Paul, 
r have delayed writting to you for numerous reasons. F'irst 

there is too mueh to write and second r have learned to distrust 
newspaper peoplll and college professors after our being subjected 
to their abuse both during the war and even now. However, If 
you are going to treat us fairly and publish your findings, r 
hopw that this will hel.p you. My intention when I joined the 
UASF was to get my wings and then get out to. join the air·.lines. 
Ranch Hand changed my mind. r decided to stay on in the hopes 
that I might have one more chance to be associated with a special 
organizations such as this. I loved it and almost extended, but 
marital concerns changed my mind. r had already spent five months 
TDY in RVN in 1966 and 1967; I'll answer your letter according 
to yOUl~ paragraphs. 

7. none that I can recall. 
H, I was awarded the DFC for flying a defoliation mission near 

Hoi An, RVN on 18 July 68. Ground fire had forced me to shut 
down one engine and I had the typical aircraft damage which caused 
holes in the skin but no bad problems. r continued on the 
defoliation run, not because r was super mission motivated, but 
because it was the safest place to be with fighter escort and 
a bunch of other guys to draw their fire. 

r turned down the Purple Heart in May 1968. Up to this 
point I was a rookie totally convinced that I was invincible. 
While preflighting ·,the aircraft, we had a rocket and mort,er 
attack. One rocket hit between my aircrafiand Lt Col Connors. 
Both of us hit the deck and crawled across the ramp on our 
knees into a bunker. The Flight Surgeon, Capt John Tyndall, 
offerred to put us both in for the Purple Heart because we were 
bleeding from the knees. Connors accepted the award and I bet­
ged off for fear I would have to earn the next one. Unfortunately, 
Connors did get a second one when a round came through the pimots 
window and almost tore off his arm. 
9. From Tet 1968 on our base at Bien Hoa was frquently under 
attack. In May we hit a long stretch of morter attacks each 
night. The whole base was under great emotional tension and 
people's personalities change. One noon at the chow hall, a 
garbage man dropped the lid on a garbage can and it hin the 
groung with a loud bang. Every;man in the chow hall hit the 
floo1:1 thinking it was another attack. 

During lead upgrade, I was twice in the lead aircraft on 
the main Bien Hoa runway when several morters struck the pay­
vement in fron:bt of us. The first timeswe had a long discussion 
in the cockpit on what we should do - abandon the aircraft or 
get out and run for the ditch. It got almost commical. Our 
formation debriefing was qui~critcal of our indecisiveness and 
the unit decided form procedures to abandon the aircraft if it 
happens again. 

One attack in 68 at Bien Hoa was especially baa in that 
about eleven men died when a rocket made a direct hit on one 
of our bunkers. No Ranch Hand people were in it. There was a 
tendency for people to feel invincible the first three months 
in country, very professional the next six months and very 
conservative, and I might add the most accident prone, during 
the last three because they were so short. Several short timers 
had placed their bunks in the enterance to the bunker so that 
they, would be right next to a shelter if an attack would occur. 
This caused othe:t's to trip over their bunks and b lock the door 
when the night attack happened. The NCO club took a direct hit 



the same evening. 
10. Fortunately, only one of our aircraft was shot down 

while I was in the RAnch. Chris Doerr and I were bunk mates 
at Danag then. I had a short and bad dream that number two 
was going I to go in the next day. Chris and I talked quite 
seriouslyjmost of the night. Somehow both of us felt it, and 
both of uk knew that either he or I would be number two the 
next day ~n this three ship. After the flight, Chris and oJ: 
laughed apout the previous night. Then the commander called 
us in and:expla~ned that number two on the Bien Hoa lift had 
lost an engine in the south, rolled inverted and crashed a 
few feet <!>ff the beach. I never told anyone about my drElams 
after that unless it involved sex. 

11. ~s I recall, it was Major Jack Gentry and Lt Col Slay 
in the ai~craft i~iid/~ behind me when we took excessive ground 
fire. M y tail took some hits, but they got it all in the 
cockpit. The fliught engineer heard the copilot exclaim that 

z 

the pilot' was hit and then the copilot began gagging as if he 
were hit.; The F'light Engineer thought that he was the only one 
ali ve on the air'craft so he left the safety of his box, ran 
toward th~ cockpit to fly the machine and discovered both pilot's 
alive. Ground fire was penetrating the cargo compartment floor 
during his run foward. The pilot had been hit by flying glass 
when a sheml broke some glass in the cockpit and the copilot 
took a direct hit in the chest which bounced off his ceramic 
vest and struck his adams apple which affected his speech. 
The crew ~id alr'ight by this experience as the went to Ckark 
for R m d R. This occurred in June 68. 

12. I had a great year and only took 14 hits. Unfol~tunately, 
each bullet took its toll. One shell came up threw the floor 
and hit the bottom of my foot. We were just descending into the 
target ar'!la. No damage was done, but it did get my attention. 

I had my windshield knocked out twice. The first time I 
was luckY,i The B model C 123 I had begun with developed engine 
problems $.nd I traded it for a spare K model which had nessa 
which str~ngthened it. At 150 feet on the spray ru~, one shell 
hit right I in front of my face and smashed the outer window pain. 
I flew for five minutes with no idea where I was in relationship 
to the ground or' formation. My brain just sort of cancelled 
everything out-flying from instinct more than concentrated 
effort. When we got home I found another shell embedded in my 
hear rest. It had gone through the open window without my 
knowledge. The second time I lost a windshield when the fighter 
escort dropped GBU too close to me and particalls hit my air­
craft. 
13 no. 
14. I knew about Rench Hand for a long time when 
in Saigon in EC 121s. I had a desire to fly with 
not willing to volunteer. As fate would have it, 
to the RAnch two years later. 

I was 
them, 
I got 

stationed 
but was 
orders 

15. We were told that the chemicals were harmless. I did not 
see this, but rumer has it that a navigator drank some of the 
water based material in front of the press once. 
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16. The happiest moments in the Ranch were the wild parties 
when we sung the songs and Maj N. Nuckolls let out with a 
crazy yell that ended in a salute to the Ranch. It was male 
fellowship in the finest sense of the word. I've never met 
such a fantastic: group of people who were true professionals 
and true human [)eings. The men knew that what they did was 
special, somewhELt dangerous and all were filled with pride. 

On one particular night a Danang, One of the majors complained 
about the next days lift in that it was especially tough. 
Uncharacteristically, he stated that if the slighte~t aircraft 
lIiYll' malfunction occurred, he would about. My opinion of him 
was not to high. The next day, sure enough, he aborted for 
engine problems before we got tothe runup,area. However, he 
taxied just under the speed of sound back to our parking area, 
changed to the spare aircraft, and rejoined the formation with 
a new bird about the time we turned out of traffic. I've never 
seen anyone do it so fast. No Ranch Hander ever turned down 
a difficult mission. 

Another lift at Danang sticks in my mind. In June 68 the 
Army had pulled out of Ashua valley and we were ordered to spray 
it. This is the only time I ever saw the guys down in spirit. 
Thirty~:MM antiaircraft guns guarded the entire valley with heavy 
small a.rms in the valley itself. Our plan if one lost ani engine 
was to either orbit until a helecopter could pick us up or fly 
down a long mountain corri~r to the sea which was a long way 
off. We figured that five out of six would not make it. 
There was no humor or jokes during the briefings. Just as we 
picked up our gear to go to the aircraft, Seventh EF canncelled 
the mission. What an unusual sceen - no cheers, just small 
tears in the guys eyes. We would have gone, but not liked it. 
Maj John Stile, now a BG, had called our representitives in 
Saigon and got them to change their minds. lowe you one, John. 
17. While at Hurlbuttt Field getting checked out in the C 123, 
we went through two weeks of very bad weather which delayed our 
class graduation. One morning around 1000 hrs the fog lifted 
and we rushed to the aircraft to get our check rides out of 
the way. I took off, began loosing oil quantity from number 
two engine and landed immediately after shutting down the engine. 
The flight lasted only five minutes. This was a tactical check 
of our spray procedures. Not only did I pass my check ride, 
but Maj Ritter passed and he never got into the seat. We were 
going to Vietnam.one way or the other. 

In July 68 I was flying number six in a six ship formation 
when lead aircraft reported 50 cal fire from a boat in this 
rive that paralleled our spray run. As each aircraft took its 
share of hjts, I cringed a little more. One got it, two, three, 
four, five and I looked directly at that SOB boat. Just then 
an F 100 flew past and dropped a 500 Ib bomb right smack in the 
mx~dle of it. Nothing was left. 

On a mountain run we capped the top of a ridge line and 
began our down run when heavy fire came out of a tree line at 
the bottom of the mountain. I notiued a water buffalo, and 
old women and child running away from the area where they were 
firing. Just then an F4 fired a rocket into this tree line. 
There was a huge blast and lots of dirt flying by and I felt 
bad about the old women and child. 

I 
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~hen all of a sudden a cow and then the child and grandmother came runn5.ng out of: the cloud of dirt • 'That really made me feel good to know that they made it. 
19. The quarters were quite adequate. 'rhey were unaircondi tioned open bay barracks that we partioned off into single 10 by 10 rooms. We usually flew twice a day. 

During Tet and then again in the fall RH hauled trash as well as sprayed. With pride,our load statistics beat those guys in Phan Rang every day. We proved we could do anything better than anyone else. However~I must admit we worked all the angles like "hustling" Saigon ALCE to give us short halls with maximun loads. I set a tonage record of 49 tons one day thi:3 way .il. bottle of wine goes a long way. 
When we were assigned under the Ph an Rang wing things began to change for the worst. The wing was made up of MAC people who measured themselves in cargo hauled and total flying time. The really did not understand our mission. They began to apply the tonage haul criteria to us which did not make any sense. The defoliant cost a lot of money. If our primary and secondary target was weathered in, we brought the stuff back home. The wing demanded a third target in Rungseth area. I swear, the!'e was not a ~reen leaf anywhere in the Rungseth area but we sprayed there anyway to keep our tonage up. What a waste of;lIloney and time. True professionals morale is hurt by poor management deciisions like this. 

We did get back on occassion. Someone, I can not recall who, told me of saving a little agent orange for Phan Rang. When a mission tElrminated at Phan Rang, someone left a little agent in his tank. The O'Club at Phan Rang had a beautiful porch where they ate breakfast in the cool morning air. As the aircraft fl1iJW downwind over the O'Club, some agent orange leaked oui; and gassed them while they ate breakfast. Would"nt that smell ruin someone's breakfast? 20. The aircraft maintenance was outstanding. The pride and professionalism permeated the whole unit. Everyone did his best because we knew we were special. 
You might tellk to Art McConnel who was our commander in 68. 

! 

Paul, please excuse this mess. I do not have time to edit and retype it. I had fun thinking about that fine unit once I started. If you ever publish a book on this outfit, .please let me know. Do the best you can on this project., The.,Ranch,Hand story need s to be told. We need one positive to come out of this unpopular conflict. 

- ~----------,-----------.. -- -. -----_.---- - .------------------,,---_._._--_. ,----- •.. _', .. ,_ ....... -_ .•. _.,- .' ..... ,.------


