








































































































6 February 1967 -~ Airman First Class Duane D, Hacc<ney, a pararescueman
with the J37th ARR Squadron, appeared i{n numerous after-action reports as he
established a combat
save record making him
legendary in the world
of combat rescue.
During one mission,
Airman Hackney searched
fer a downed pilot in
the wunderbrush of a
Horth Vietnamese jungle,
lile found the injured
pilot, strapped him into
A Stokes litter, and
bath of them rode Lo the
safety of the helicop-
ter. As the men
reached the helicopter
door, North Vietnamese
Army troops began firing
at the chopper. The
pilot pulled the HH-3E
up, but an enemy gqunner
found his mark and the
Jolly Green Giant began
to burn. Airman Hackney
quickly put a parachute
on the indured man and
then <¢limbed into one
himegelf. The helicopter

suddenly exploded,
throwing Airman Hacknev
out. His parachute

opened Jjust above the
trees.

AIC Duane 0. Hackrney
operates a rescue hotiset
saquipped with a forest
penetraior.

The second HHE-3E, the "high bird,"™ rushed in and its pararescueman
down to search for survivors. He found only Airman Eackney, dazed budfl not
seriously injured, and brought him to safety.

. A month later, on 13 March, Alrman Hackney was on: of two pararesc
aboard an HA-3E Jolly Green that £flew deep {nto Vie: Cong territory
south of the demilitarized zone. A Marine H-34 troop transport helice
was down, and the survivors reported enemy soldiers clocing in for the kill.
A second Marine helicopter crew overheard the radi{o trinsmission calling for
help and turned their larger H-46 troop and cargo helicopter Loward heir
beleaguered comrades. Airman Hacknpey's Jollv Green a-‘rived in time td see
the H-46 fall out of the sky onto the firet downed helizopter.

On the ground the Marines gathered their injured ind set their def
#gainst the enemy forces closing in from all sides. Above, in the do 2
the HH-3E, Airman Duane Hackney watched as Air Porce A-ls darted in to ast
the Viet Cong. when the Skyraiders had laid down a srioke screen, the lot
cautiously moved the Jolly Grecn over the embattled Ma-ines. As soon agdl the
giant chopper came to a hover, Airman Hackney was on the Stokes litter a on
his way to the ground. He loaded as many injured men as he could ond the
litter and rode up with them, Just as Airman Hackney and a wounded Marine
got in the door, the pilot saw warning lights flash on, indicating hydraulica

were out. With bullets smashing into the fuselage, the pilot pulled, the
chopper up and headed for Da Nang AR, Meanwhile, Airman Hacknev, whollwas
working in the cabin treating the wounded, suddenlv slumped te the floor An
enemy bullet had grazed his helmet, knocking him out, He soon regained
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