
MISSION NARilA TIVE 7 MAR 66 

At 02212 COMPRESS notified shoestring that a pilot W<S down at 175L~, l0550E 
and scrambled Jolly Green 27 and 31. Jolly Greens w~re airborne at 0226Z 
and proceeded on a heading of o65 degree 70NM from. ctannel 89. Sandy 21, 22, 
2J and 24 were airborne prior to Jolly Green ' s takeoif and were enroute to 
the area. At 47NM out Jolly Green 27 and 31 switched to SAR frequency and 
contacted CROWN 29 and the Sandyt s and arrived at the area at OJ05Z. At 
that time a beeper had been heard but due to dense ju~gle area the downed I 
pilot, Dodge 3, could not be seen. Sandy aircraft attempted to cont act 
Dodge 3 while Jolly Green remained in orbit , at OJ2SZ Jodge 3 was raised by 
Sandy .:rircraft on guard and Jolly Green 31 went down t;o peTform the pfo;{lt')" 
Du@ ~o radio diffic 'ltie~ no further cont act was made 'l'lith Dodge J and J J·-~y 
Green Jl searched th~ imf"1ed 1 ate area of the be ~per. \t thh t ime Sandy e.ir­
craft assured Jolly Gret> .. that i:;here was no ground fi ~e ir. the immediate area, 
but that there was a p0ssibilit:r of unfriendly forces in a valley about h 
miles away and across a large ridge . The terrain was very hilly and jungle 
type growth predominated. At OJ40Z Dodge 3 came back nn the radio and announced 
b.e was setting off a .red smoke flare. This was spottHd by Jolly Green 31 who 
punched tip tanks and went in f or the pickup. Due to the blossoming of the 
smoke , the dense foliage and loss of survivors voice J ·adio Jolly Green 31 
novered over the spot until 0355Z when voice contact • ~as estgblished anci the 
survivor sighted. Nonnal hoist pickup was achieved ar d Jolly Green 31 left 
the area. The pilot Major Joseph L. Hutto was in gooc shape and the Jolly 
Greens and Sandy aircraft returned to shoestring arri'ing at 0440Z . At no 
time during the mission did anyone see or report grourd fire although after 
landing Sandy 21 discovered bullet holes in his aircraft, also Major Hutto, 
'When he landed in the trees heard automatic weapons fire from the valley to 
his northwest and had gone east over the ridge to the position where he was 
picked up. At all times during the mission jolly gree"l were given exce.Llent 
cover by the 4 Sandy aircraft and radio chatter was keJtct a minimum until 
Jolly Green .31 went in for the pickup and then it was ione.xistant except for 
Jolly Green and Dodge J . 

1, /J:td.!~~ ~ ! ~1st Lt, USAF 
Rescue Crew Commander 
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THE 
DARING 
RESCUE 
OF A 
DOWNED 
COMBAT 
FLYER 

It was on e., of thJ>St day.s... 
\laj. Joe lluttn Ii.id cr;1tnt·d 
the bedrock of the North 
\' i ct 11au1 h i g h w :1), _ m a ci e 
strainers of a batch nf VC 
trucks, then got his F-IOS 
punctured south of Vinh hv 
ground fire. 

He loved that F-105 '/'111111-

derchief. and parting wa~ 
such sweet -sorrow. Part he 
did, howevtr, and his chute 
lowered him gc11tly into jun­
gle that was 100 f<.:(;t dccp. 
'
1 Hot Rockets," ht: thought. 

11 I low in I lo Chi :\I inli will 
they get me out of IH.: re ~·· 

\V h i I e he w :1 " t Ii i n k i 11 ~ 
about it , :111 111 I ~( · fr()111 rh(· 
rnth t\emspan· 1\l'..,L'lll' .111d 
Rtl'C!Vt'f) Squad run \\':I'- do111.t~ 
something .1hout 11. Th(·< hnp 
per hovcrt:d t1\1·r tltt· j11r1gli- . 
sp1i1 ted \1:1i••1 111111•>. :1 11d 
l1nvcr1 ·d .1 Ii •"'' ' , 1 hit- I I 11111 • 
g r :tlilwd II .ll ld \\.I' l1.111ic-d 
li:l('k 11 11• 1 1l 1r· 1>1111· 1111111 

\\'I will " I w , .1 11 JI '. 

H,l \ i.. ,I( 11 1 ' ), , •Ill<' h:t,t'. It(' 
llllf'~('.j 11 •, • 'Iii". ' 1111 11\ .I 1 111 

I J JI : '.I ' I 

" ( ) II I " I it I . ' ' I . l I ' I ' Ii(' 

,)1 111:',!~ ' .1 

llit J'\ 11111.111 



Pacific Edition • 

THE FACE of o downed Air Force pilot rescued from the juQes 
of •fo11ft 'lietnam tells Its own story. Maj. JosePh R~tt9 :J 
forrPA tn ,.;,.rt ,.,.._ 1.:. s:_ 1ni;: .. hA• :~ ···-- L:~ L •• ___ .. _ .J 



A Hug lor Rescuers 14N-r-/.{ 

Copter Hauls Pilot t·o SGfety 
(See Picture Page l) 
By 1st U. Ron Marlar 

SAIGON - Stnnr1ing alone in a North Vietnam jungle, an Atr Fore~ F-lu5 pi!Qt 
waved tr11ntica.1ly al the HH-SC passing ove.rhead. Someore in the he11copter waved 
back. Fot the first lirne slnce he ejected fl'om hil flamfog plane, Maj. Joseph Hutto 
knew h~ was going to be 
rescued. 

Le.ss than two ltouts before, 
Hutto w~ bombing a se1ment of 

1 Rou\e 1, sou\h ot Vinh, ~\tacking 
a truck convoy moving tnilltary 

1 supplies toward in!iJtralion routes 
f'!_c- ~outh Vietnam. .Jfe and three 
~thet '1:\\tJ.t\d~tehld -p\\~\g CT'A\eT~d 
the highway and made one bomb­
ing pass on the trucks. 

One truck veered l.rom lbe hlgb­
way, ctashed in a ditcb and n· 
pl~ded in a brilliant, orange flas.h, 

'but \hree trucks remal~ 
Diving through a h•ll of anti· 

11lrcraft fin, Batto made two 
passes over the ramo~gtd 
trucks spraying tbtm with Zt'mlJ\ 
ca11non fire. As he pulled up 
from the second pass, /Jc felt the 
'F·1\\t> shudder. Sct,ng hls ~Ji· 
pit fill with smokf, he ndfotd 
Che other pilot& in his flight and 
prep<1red to eject. 
Thrown into ibe s)ry by catapult 

ejection, he blacked out for a mo-

Alter the Rescue 
ue fACE of D dow11ed Ah Force pi\ot rescued from the \ungles 
n . t M i Joseph Hutto was 

North V\etnom tells its own ~ ory: a . h' b ound foe 
cl to eied from his F-105 ofter 1t was .•t Y gr f b · 

r~e 36-yeor~ofd pilot from Mississippi was lifted to so ety Y 
Htf:.3C. for the resc11e story, see page :S. 

Ill• nt, but reco\'ercd to feel the 
CQ a.forting jerk oi an opening 
ps aebute. As he swared (lou,i side 
to side under tbe sil~h!!_oJfY, he 
tb1 ught, "lt is alar:l':r$l~; g. uitt 
an l yet very pleasa• t. 

1 wed by the silence ot t skies 
an• tbe beauty of the 1• · <rPe, 
Bu1to suddenly realhe~'lie was 
dri ·ung to~ard th.e nv.t . \~~. B.e 
tui ged on the paracb J~Ofds, 
Up >iog the canopy to <!~. him 
aw 1y froin t.be cratered hi}hway 
ant stJU smouldcrln' truck!. 

< rasblag through 100 feet Qf 
drt p forest. Hutto lJlndeJ on the 
sid · of a steep slope. Be stru.gg\ed 
out of bis parachute, drank some 
w• er aud tried to use his radi<>. 

I ealUJ.n8 eJlemy gunne~ ~ were 
con ing alter him, Hutto s.tarl.ed 
mo ·ing fhr~h the brush. Using 
fa)} m teak !Zees and animal trails 
to 1 ulet his movemt.nls,, he climbed 
to~ ltd the crest of~ a tidge. 

l 'lhausted by · bis scramble 
thr• ugh the jungle, Hutto stopped 
to ' se bis radio ~nd \earned a bell. 
cop er was comlng after Jilin, Not 
kno Ning his partichute couJ.d not 
be ;een from the 11.r, be tried to 
rad o his position by estirnaUng the 
dist ince he moved trom the chute. 

V hen the heUcop~r appeared, 
Bui o fued a smoke llace giving 
awa / his position to both his res­
cue s and t'ne ene!lly. ln a barely 
aud ble whis~er, h~ called to the 
bell :opter, ''Do you s~ my 
smote?" 

' PosUive," came tM nply, 
'111 t~ helkop(er, ~011uruu1dcd 
~ l5t Lt. Tbomu .E. .Kell-bz, 

mo vea ouf of slgbt; Dien relntit· 
td ud dtop~c\ the b~ cable 
abt ut 100 yardJ frOtD Jl'QttG. 

Ff 1tto .rejijud the in>Ole had 
ddi e.d \!own th~ hlU and ttied ta 
mak ~ radio centtc't .,.I.th tb~ ehoi>­
pcr (l'eff 4gaia to bring them 
clos• r, By this time be bad com­
pltt• ly lost his voice and wasn't 
sure his transmission was heard. 

R1 scue crewmen ~t Aai.-011 D.· 
Fan ion. pararescur·med1c, aJ)iJ 
1riiSi ta-R. Schrader of Satellite, 
Fli:: crew cfiiit, sP<)tte.d Ruf.to. 

Ft rrion and Scbr•clfl' radfotd 
insb actions to their pilot, dropped 
iliillll~u tb.e helicopter ho\'ettd 
-~tto into the ~r. 



.,, Hug tor Rescuers 

Copter Hauls Pilot to Safuty 
(See Picture. Page 1) 
By 1st Lt. Ron Marlar 

+ SAIGON - Standing alone in a No1'th Vietnam jungle, an Air Force F-: 05 pilot 
w~ved frantically at the HH-3C passing overhead. Someone in the helicopte~ waved 
batk. For the first time since he ejected from his flaming plane, .J-Iaj. Joseph Hutto 
kn w he was going to be 
re cued. 

ess than two hours before, 
Hu to was bombing a segment of 
Ro te i;-~th of Vinh, attacking 
a ruck convoy moving military 
su plies tqward infiltration routes 
to South Vietnam. He and three 
ot r Thu-11derchief pilots cratered 
th highw•y and made one bomb­
in pass on the trucks. 

ne truck veered from the high­
wa , crashed in a ditch and ex­
plo ed in a brilliant, orange flash, 

'but three trucks remained. 
Diving through a hail of anti­

aircraft fire, Hutto made twG 
passes over the camouflaged 
trucks spraying them with 20nlm 
cannon fire. ~s h'! pulled up 
from the second pass, )le felt the 
F-105 shudder. Seeing his cock­
pit fill with smoke, be radioed 
the other pilots in his flight and 
prepared to eject. 
Thrown into the sky by catapult 

ejection, he blacked out for a mo-

ment, but recovered tc feel the 
comforting jerk of ar opening 
paraehute. As he swayed from side 
to side under the silk canopy, he 
thought, "It is alarmirgly quiet 
and yet very pleasant." 

Awed by the silence 01 the skies 
and the beauty of the andscape, 
Hutto suddenly realizec he was 
drifting toward the flat plain. He 
tugged on the paracht te cords, 
tipping the canopy to ( arry him 
away from the cratered highway 
and still smouldering tn cks. 

Crashing through IOC feet of 
deep forest, Hutto land{ d on the 
side of a steep slope. He struggled 
out of his parachute, dr 1nk some 
water and tried to use hi i radio. 

Realizing enemy gum ers were 
e<1ming after him, Hutt) started 
moving through the bru ;h. Using 
fallen teak trees and ani nal trails 
to quiet his movements, h ? climbed 
toward the crest of a rid1 e. 

Exhausted by his scramble 
through the jungle, Hutt· 1 stopped 
to use his radio and learn ad a heli· 
copter was coming after him. Not 
knowing his parachute , ould not 
be seen from the air, hE tried to 
radio his position _by estin ating the 
distance he moved from I tte chute. 

When the helicopter 1ppeared, 
Hutto fired a smoke fla ·e giving 
away his position to botl his res­
cuers and the enemy. In a barely 
audible whisper, be callE d to the 
helicopter, "Do you $e& my 
smoke?" 

"Positive/' came thE reply, 
but the helicopter, con: manded 
by lst Lt. Thomas E. Kenny, 
moved out of sight, then return· 
ed and dropped the hoi ;t cable 
about 100 yards from Hdto. 
Hutto realized the sn: oke had 

driited down the hill and tried to 
make radio contact with 1 he chop· 
per crew again to bring them 
closer. By this time he I ad com· 
pletely lost his voice an i wasn't 
sure his transmission wai heard. 

Rescue crewmen SSgt 11aron D 
Farrion, eararescue-med ,Qy- and 
Harold R. Schrader of >atellite, 
Fla., crew chief, spotted 1 (utto. 

Farrion and Schrader radioed 
instructions to their pilot, dropped 
the cable as the helicopter hovered 
and hosted Hutto into t2ti ~hopper. 

No longer alone in thE jungle, 
Hutto hugged everyone in sight 
and settled down for the night to 
safety. 1 
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PACIFIC AIR R>RCES NEWS SERVICE REIEASE NO. 221 
4-8-66 

PLUCKED FROM DENSE Jlm1LE 

Hq. 7AF, Saigon--Standing alone in a North Vietnam jmgle, an Air 

Force F-105 Thtinderchief pilot waved :frantically at the Air Force lilI=.W3C 

halicopter passing overhead. 

Soreone in the helicopter waved back. For the first titre since · he 

ejected :from his flaming plane, Maj. Joseph Hutto, of Natchez, Miss., 

knew he was going to be rescued. 

Less than two hours before, Hutto was bombing a segment of Route 1, 

south of Vinh, and attacking a truck convoy moving military supplies 

toward infiltration routes to South Vietnam. 

Diving through a. hail of anti..a.ircre.ft fire, Hutto made two passes 

over the camou:flaged trucks spraying them with 20mm cannon fire • As he 

pulled up from the second pass, he fe 1 t the F-105 shudder . Watching his 

cockpit fill with smoke, be radioed the other pilots in his flight and 

prepared to eject . 

He turned the crippled jet toward the jungle to escape the populated 

coastal plain and ant i-aircraft sites near Vinh. Over the mountains he 

ejected. 

Thrown into the sky ·oy catapult ejection7 he blacked out for a motrent, 

but recovered to feel the comforting jerk of an opening parachute. 

Crashing through 100 feet of deep forest, Hutto landed on too side of 

a . steep slope . He struggled out of his parachute, drank some water and 

tried to use his radio . 

MORE 



2--Plucked From Dense Jungle (Rel. No. 221) 

Through the towering trees and tangled vines, he saw bis wingman 

a~tacking north Vietna.rrese gun positions nearby. As be listened the 

sound of machine gun fire :from enemy guns drew closer • 

Convinced the gunners were coming after him, be started moving 

through the brush. Using fallen tea~ trees and animal trails to quiet 

bis moveirents, he climbed toward the crest of a ridge. 

Above him, the Thunderchiefs were replaced by four A-lE Skyraiders 

striking nearby Communist positions . One of the Skyraider pilots fired 

a pod of rockets near Hutto' s hiding place silencing the ground fire. 

Exhausted by his scramble through the jungle, Hutto stopped to use 

hie radio and learned a helicopter was coming after him. Not knowing his 

parachute could not be seen :from the air, he tried to radio hie position 

by estimating the distance he moved :from the chute. 

When the helicopter appeared, Hutto fired a smoke flare giving away 

his position to both his rescuers and the enemy. In a barely audible 

yhisper, he called to the helicopter, "Do you see my smoke?" 

11Poai tive," ca.ire the reply, but the helicopter, commanded by 1st Lt. 

Thoma.a E. Kenny of Rochester, N.Y., moved out of sight tmn returned 

dropping, the hoist cable about 100 yards from Hutto. 

Hutto realized the smoke had drifted down the hill and tried to make 

radio contact with the chopper crew again to bring them closer. By this 

tiire be bad completely lost his voice and wasn't sure his transmission was 

heard. 

Rescue crewnen SSgt. Aaron D. Farri6n of St. Louis, M:>., pararescue­

toodic, and Harold R. Sclu-ad.er of Satellite, Fla. j) crew chief, spotted 

Hutto waving at tbe chopper. 
MORE 



· 3--Plucked From Dense Jwigle (Rel. No. 221) 

Farrion and Schrader radioed instructions to their pilot, Kenny, 

dropped the cable as the helicopter hovered over Hutto and hoisted him 

into the chopper. 

No longer alone in the jungle, Hutto h\igged everyone in eight and 

eettled down for the flight to safety. (PACAF NS) 
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"NO ONE WALKS HOME FROM NORTH VIETNAM- ~AIR RESCUE IN ACTION" 

by Lt. Jerry Poppink 

MEDIA FEATURE SERVICE, HQ MAC, SCOTT AFB, 111. -~Major Joe 

Hutto banked his big Thunde rchie f and began the attack. The F-105 s c r e amed 

toward earth, the Pratt & Whitne y e n g i n e roarin g with 26 , 000 p ounds of thrust. 

Meandering b e low h i m , criss ··crossing the c h eck ered delta l a n d , was h i s 

target -- highway l -- the major artery that connects the No r t h Vietnamese 

port city o f Vinh with the no-man's land at the b o rder. 

It was J oe Hutto's 25th mission over North V i etnam. 

Hutto' s 20 mm Vu lcan c annon b e gan its deadl y sputte r i ng as the Thunde r-

chief came on targe t. The she lls cut a smooth pattern along the r oad as 

co"mmuni st trucks ditche d and figures scurried for cov er. Suddenly one truck 

aonvulsed with a s e conda ry e xplosion and was enveloped in a larg e orange 

fireball . 
MORE 



Page 2 - No One Walks 
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I 

The Republic fighter-bomber pulled out of the strafing run and began to 

climb, then suddenly shuddered viole ntly. Hutto had been hit by the 12. 7 mm 

guns that guarded the highway! 

"Bill, I just took a hit," he radioed hi s wingman. "I'm on emergency 

fuel. " 

Fighting to regain altitude , he heard his wingman call back that his tail 

had b een shot o ff and he was streami ng fu el. Then the radio went dead. 

For the 36-y ear-old native of Natchez , Miss i ssippi , it was a time for in-

stant decision--he knew h is Thunde rchief couldn't stay up much longer. His 

first thought was of r e scue. 

"I was only 2.0 miles from the Tonkin Gulf , 11 he later recalled. "But even 

if the plane could have made it that far, I would have had to face the ring of anti-

aircraft positions around Vinh, so that was out. I felt I' d have a better chance 

if I could r each the cover of the jungle. The worst p l ace you want to go down 

i s on flat d elta land. " 

Aiming for the jungle, h e gunned the l ast bit of speed out of his falter i ng 

F-105 a n d ejected at 5, 000 feet. 

Althou gh he had never jumped before, he manage d to maneuver with his 

c hu t e, but sprained h is wrist upon landing. As he unsnappe d the paradhute 

harness, his automatic electronic b eeping s i gnal began broadcasting h is posi-

tion. Withi n minutes, Air Force A··l Es had appeared overhead, flying protective 

MORE 
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cover. The ste ady drum of heavy guns opened on one side of him; the chatter of 

automatic weapons sounded on the other. 

"The only thing I could think of was that the communists were coming after 

me through the jungle. That was about the time I saw the helicopter hedge-

hopping ove r the trees looking for me. It came in so low , a lucky pistol shot 

might have downed it! 1 1 

Risking his position , Hutto fired an orange smoke flare , hoping the para-

rescuemen would s e e it and get to him b e fore the communists. 

"Do you have my smoke? 11 he radioed. The r eply was positive . 

Moments later, the HH-3 C -- known to a i rcr ews as the J olly Gre en Giant 

had dropped its 200 - foot steel cable hoist through the j ungle cover and Hutto 

was pulled to safety. It had been less than an hour and a half since he ejected. 

"The pararescuemen were great , 11 he sai d. "The y che cke d m e over , took 

a look at my wri st, gave me some water and a c igaret te. And you know , I 

really enjoy e d that cigarette, l:intil I r emembered I was a non - smoker. 11 

Fo r Major Joe Hutto, m i ssion m1mbe r 25 , which had nearly e nded in dis -

aster, was safel y c o mpleted. Had i t n o t b e en for r es cue , the story might 

have had a tragic e nding . The fact remai ns that thus far in the Vietnam war, 

no one has walke d ou t of North Vietnam! 

A g o od many hav e b een flow n out , howeve r , and the credit goes to the rough 

and rugged 'rescue m e n who daily serv e as aeri al l i feguards over the war zone . 

MORE 
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S ince they started keepi ng count, back in 1964 , men of the Military Airlift 

Comma'nd ' s Ae rospace R escue and Recovery Service (ARRS) have been credited 

with a total of 892 saves , 43 5 of whom were rescued from actual combat zones . 

Combat pilots unofficially figure a better than even chance of being rescued if 

shot down. The odds are even better fo r water res c ues. 

But the rescuers face even more hazards than the c ombat pilots themselves . 

Instead of sleek heavily-armed fighter-bomhers such as the F~ 105, or the mach 

2 F~4C, rescue pilots joc key slow and low- flying unarmed a ircraft. of all 

varieties. 

Yet they are subje cte d to the same intense anti~aircraft fire, ground fire 

h ;om automatic weapons and ev en bows and arrows I When t h e pararescuemen 

are on the ground ~ ~ as they frequently are. h elping wounded p ilots ~- t hey also 

r i sk attack from enemy ground troops . 

R escu e at sea provid e s its own partic ular brand o.f dang e r . Inn ocent look-

ing junks, sampans or fishi ng b oats are often floating batt erie s of mac hine guns 

or m ortars . When an open~ sea picku p m u st be made ,J o se to shore, even heavy 

fi eld a r tillery i s brought t o b ear on the r e scue amphi bj_ans. 

The dangers of open -sea rescue became clearly apparent last March when 

an HU-16 Albatross fixed wing .amphibian was l o st o ff t;he coast of Thanh Hoa, 

North Vietnam , while trying t o save a pair of F~4C p ilots literally from under 

the guns of communist shore mortars. Two rescuemen were killed in the bar-

rage and the i n cident marke d the first l oss of an H U- 16 in the Vietnam war . 

MORE 
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But danger is not confined to sea operations. ARRS personnel have won 

some 500 awards and decorations for action in Vietnam -- not a few of them 

awarded posthumously. And earlier this year , Bien Hoa's 38th Aerospace 

Rescue and Recovery Squadron became the first Military Airlift Command unit 

since Korea to win the Presidential Unit Citation. 

Typical of a Vietnam pararescueman is TSgt. Chuck Walther, a 34-year-

old rescue veteran from Parkersburg, West Virginia, who recently completed 

a year's tour at Bien Hoa. 

During his twelve morth tour, Chuck collected 13 medals for courage and 

professionalism under combat conditions . 

"We operated three HH - 4 3F helicopters at B ien Hoa," Walther said , 

"modifie d for combat operations with larger engines, armor plating, self--

sealing gas tanks and a 217-foot hoist for air crew recovery missions. 

"I flew 310 sortie!) from Bien H oa , all in South Vietnam. These in-

eluded fire suppression missions, local base rescues and air c r ew recovery 

missions in the combat zones. Pe r sonally , I was in on three or fou r a ctual 

save s , and many assists . " 

Walther admitted that the major hazard was the Viet Cong. On one 

res cue, deep i n the h eart of D Zone, two of Walther 's pararescuemen treated 

and evacuated a stunned A - 1 E pilot, while the Viet Cong disarm e d the bombs 

on the wrecked fighter only 150 yards away. "The VCs finally spotted our 

MORE 
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men," Walther related, "and the last man up the hoist fired two clips at them 

while dangling 40 or 50 feet in the air. At this time, the VCs were within 

50 yards!" 

In Walther's opinion, air cover plays a major role in any successful rescue. 

"Just before I left Bien Hoa, we received word that an F-100 pilot had gone down 

right smack at the edge of a VC village. Armed Hueys and F-1 OOs were flying 

protective cover, and drawing a lot of fire both from the village and the edge of 

the jungle. We s nu ck in uncle r the cover, and as far as we know, we we re never 

even fired upon. The VCs were so busy with the F~ lOOs and choppers dropping 

bombs and strafing, we got in and out without thei r even knowing it. 11 

Although he had been on the ground many times, Walther said he had never 

been fired at by the VG. "In the air though, yes. Often we've seen the tracer s 

coming up at us out of the jungle. But in my own mind , the biggest danger i s 

from exploding ordnance when an aircraft crashes. Those 20mm shells 

"cook-0££11 for many hours, and when they go , it's just like a hand grenade 

going off. At Bien Hoa, a fireman standing betweP.n two of my pararescuemen 

was killed by an exploding 20mm. 11 

Walther thought that night rescues were far more dangerous than day 

rescues. "At night, it's hard to tell the good guys from the bad guys - - they 

don't wear white hats and black hats. On one night mission, we were told that 

we would be met by popular forces on the ground, in the area where the crash 

took place . MORE 
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"Now , as you know, the VCs wear black uniforms, and when we landed in 

the dark and got out , what do we see all around us but these 50 black-clad 

Asiatic s, all armed. Can you imagine how I felt? I didn't know whether to 

shoot o r not. As it tu rne d out, they were the popular forces - -the home guard--

and at night they always wear black uniforms. But you couldn't prove by me 

they weren't VCs I" 

But the greate st risk in night res cue s i s the very real p os s ibility of a Viet 

Cong trap. Walthe r rememb er s one mission in parti c ular when he was search-

ing fo r a crashed Vietnamese H - 34. 

"We were trying to find the wreckage and drawing a ll kinds of ground fire, 11 

h e recalle d. " We trained our spo tlights on an opening in the jungl e, and there 

was a Vietnamese waving back at us . N ow p u t yourself in the pil ot's place. 

So what are you going to do? Is it a trap or not? The rescue commander has 

to mal<e th i s decision, b ecause there's no one else to h elp h im. 

"We gambled and w e nt in, bu t th e p ilot sai d ' One fa ls e move, anywhere on 

the line and . . . 1 A n d there's really no a lternative ! The p arare s cueman went 

d own the line and searche d the Viet p ilot, and a ll the tim e , both our co-pilot 

and h elicopter m ech anic had their M~ l 6s t rained right on h i m . As it tu rned 

out, the pilot w as 1 clean. ' B ut you have to take all the precautions, bec aus e 

you never know . 11 

"You never know" might well be t h e unofficial m otto o f t he r e scue m en , 

in addition to thei r official molto , "That Others Mi ght L ive. " 
MORE 
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From such bases as Tan Son Nhut, Bien Hoa, Da Nang, Pleiku, Binh Thuy 

and a score of other sites, rescue choppers and amphibians are scrambled day 

in and day out to dash off through mountain passes and along jungle rivers in 

a race to the death with the Viet Cong . More often than not, air rescue is the 

winner. 

11 It 1 s not an easy life, at all, 11 said Chuck Walther. "But then again , it's 

no picnic for the fighter pilots either. I figure anything we can do helps take 

the pressure off those guys . You get an awful lot of satisfaction in what you're 

doing when you pick a guy up out of the jungle, and believe me, trey appreciate 

it. That's all the thanks we need. " 

MFS #692 - 30-


