
Jungle Jumper Ta.kes Off 'Jumping Shavetail' Is Vet 
In Search, Rescue Work 

1333rd BU, ASSAM - An army job doesn't seem so bad when it involves hunting, 
fishing and s\vimming, but Lt. William F. Diebold, intelligence officer attached to the 
Search and Rescue squadron. does these ·because of necessity. After many jumps into the 
jungles and long weeks of hiking with a 60-pound pack on his back, the 26 year-old 
lieutenant has become a jungle veteran. 

His first jump occurred within an hour after he arriv ed at this base for assignment to 
the squadron, when he participated in the thrilling rescue ofLt. Greenlow M. Collins, a 
P-51 pilot \\iho went down in one of the Hump's most treacherous areas - the valley of 
the Gedu. Since then, the "jumping shavetail"has taken part in many other rescues and 
has compiled a score of adventures which would put a pulp-fiction writer to shame. 

Colors for Raft-mate 
Snakes often have played their part in providing hair-raising incidents. Once while the 

lieutenant was leading a group of hillfolk along a junglepath,, he barely missed stepping 
on a krait, one of the most dangerous snakes known. The snake struck the third member 
of the party, who died within a few moments. 

Another time, while Lt Diebold was alone, paddling do\Yn a jungle stream on a raft, a 
cobra dropped on the raft from a tree overhead. Thelieutenant jumped into the water, 
swam under the raft and came up on the opposite side, only to find himself face to face 
with the snake again. For an hour anda half he matched wits w-ith the cobra, until he 
finally managed to ease it off the raft and continue on his way. 

Search and Rescue squadron's "jumping sha\·etail." Lt. \\'illi.am f. 
Diebold, is ready to lean on another mission into Hump jwigle.His only 
peen was the photographer's request to look towards the camera and 
smile just as he l\'as lealing the plane and before opening the 'ehutt~ On the lighter· side, Lt. Diebold relates his experience with a tribe ofhillfolk. The 

village head-man took a liking to him and called all the villagers to ·meet him. The 
"shavetail," whose sense of humor rates second only tQ his love of adventure, taught them the lyrics of "Old MacDonald Had a Fann" - and the 
chorus of villagers chimed in with "Ee-Ei-Ee-Ei-Oh." 

Friend of Tribesmen 
By displaying courtesy and thoughtfulness, he has established himself as a friend to jungle tribesmen of the Hump country. On one occasion, one 

ofhis village guides, who had been carrying a 100-pound pack of supplies, was overcome by malaria. Lt. Diebold stopped the procession, gave him 
atabrine and coveredhim with his ov.n GI blankets. 
The "jumping shavetail" still likes to be referred to as such, though he came out. of the jungle one day recently .and learned he could change the 

color ofhis bars from gold to silver. He received the Soldier's medal last month. 
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