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. place to punch out. But when your airplane is on fire and breaking
" up, there’s just no other wayito go—even if you are only 30 miles
.from Hanoi. So the'Navy- jaygee squeezed the triggers to’ C]CCl The
last thing he heard before he left his burning jet was his wmgman ’s excited
-voice trying to contact the rescue people )
. “May day! May day!” the voice crackled over the, emergency radio
frequency. “My flight leader’s aircraft is on, fire and out of control. He
thas just bailed out! I'll cover him till rescue arrives!”
| The transmissions continued as “Crown,” the HC- 130P rescue co-
jordinator, plotted the position of the downed aircraft and launched a search
iand rescue (SAR) effort. The SAR force, four A-1E “Sandys” and two
“Jolly Green Giant” rescue helicopters along’ with Crown was on alert
lat forward holdmg points when the distress call came over the air. Lcadmg
Lthc: flight of rescue helicopters was Maj. Glen P. York, whose crew imme-
Adiately plotted a course to the coordinates of the downed pilot.
When they realized exactly where the survivor was located they couldn’t
elieve it. Dubious, Major York had his copilot, Ist Lt. Billy N. Privette,
plot the course again. There was no mistake. The downed man was just
130 miles south of Hanoi, North Vietnam! Even to reach the area Major
‘York’s. Jolly - Green Giant and the Sandys " would . be forced to
\Hodge dozens of heavy antiaircraft artillery batteries, skirt active surface-
0-air missile (SAM) sites, and come within range of Mig fighters which
ere airborne at that very time. Nevertheless, the SAR force moved out.
'} First to go in to search for the downed American pilot were two Sandys,
;,!pxlo;ed by Maj. Theodore N, Bronczyk (Sandy 1) and Capt. William B.
wCarr (Sandy 2). Together, they headed for the North Vietnamese border.
} he two rescue helicopters were escorted by Sandys 3 and 4, flown by
[(Capt. Paul M. Sikorski and the author. The hour-long trip across enemy
“ ungle was han&pered by poor radio communications, enemy oppoemon
from the ground, and Mig fighters which combed the area.
* En route, the force received another emergency message over the radio.
gBandits' Bandits! Sixty miles southwest of Hanoi.”
'+ York, Privette and the two chopper crewmen, Sgts. Theodore A. Zerbe,
\&md Randy S. McComb, looked at each other. Sixty miles southwest of
) anoi was exactly where they were! Lieutenant Privette was to recall later
H at “Major York just shrugged his shoulders and pressed on. The Sandys
‘recheckid all armament switches and stayed with us.’
i - Major Bronczyk and Captain Carr reached the area some 20 to 30
ninutes  ahead of Major York and learned that the wingman, who re-
mained in the area to cover his fallen leader, had also been shot down by
1e same enemy gunners. He also bailed out landing a few miles nor‘thcast
his flight leader. |
Majot Bronczyk assumed control of the rescue  effort and bcgin the
‘grduous jOb of locating the downed pilots. He faced many enemy gunners
‘Who wete eager to score still another victory against the low, slowflying
\J‘cscue ajrcraft. Silencing them would be a monumental task at best. They
‘had ably demonstrated the capability to shoot.down high- pcrformancc
dircraft by downing two Navy jets that very morning. They had also
‘downed ‘another Navy jet in that area the previous| day.
The SAR force was again warned that Mig fighters were in the {imme-
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HERE was no doubt in Lt. Larry Duthie’s mind; this was one helluva _
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; Gen. James Ferguion, Commander, Air :Force }
- Systems Command| presents Maj. Glen P. York

! just pinned on his plouse.

August 196b

| the citation that a¢écompanies the Ait Force Crbu ‘

diate area. As if| by de51gn of fate an umdcntxf:ed delta-wing jet fighter
approached from|Major Bronczyk's blind side (right rear).

“Sandy One! Bandit at 5 o’clock low!” screamed Captain Carr over the ;
radio. Jettisoning his ‘rockets, bombs, and external fuel tanks, Major
Bronczyk took hard evasive action. Although he evaded the attacking
Mig which made fone pass and left, all that remained on his A-1E were
four 20mm canngns. They, too, soon became useless as. his aircraft was
raked with a withering barrage of ground fire.

two Jolly Grecns. The choppcrs eld clear while the
battle.
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s fire that crmca]ly
an in the open door. The Big Mother pilot tried des-
the carrier and medical attention f¢r the injured man.
ul. The crewman died en route to the carrier.

2 e, the A-1Es attacked the new gun positions which had
remained silent until the defenseless helicopter became stationary only a
hundred feet above the jungle. The gunners had actually}ignored the fighter-
bombers to conce¢ntrate on Big Mother. '

Major -Bronczyk and Captain Carr, now dangerously low on fuel, were
forced to withdraw. The effort was temporarily suspgnded while forces
were regrouped. Captain Sikorski assumed control of the effort and led.a
renewed strike;aghinst the new gun positions. He was |tracked and hit by
a barrage of grourfd fire as he made a low pass over the{survivor’s position.

This renewe’dﬁ fort again silenced advancing enemy| replacements, but
the situation was 'dill critical. The downed pilot had deqtroyed his radio in
antxc:patlon of beipg picked up by Big Mother. The rcsé;ue team no longer
had voice contact|with him.

Now Major Yark, who'had been holding over a safe areca, was led in
for a pickup attempt. He was advised of the situation and replied, “1 am
under fire and taKing hits, but I'll try to make the pickup.”

He could have fancelled the effort. He did not. Even though he knew
the odds were against him and his crew. He recalls 4vcry detail of ths
crucial portion of the effort conducted under virtually im;?ossnblc conditions.

“During the divg from 8,000 feet, my crew reported ground firc to me
and the aircraft dfd vibrate several times as if we we ie hit, but I don't
believe we were. A Navy A-1 picked us up in the letdown and led us
toward a small hill. When we had the hill picked out{we slowed to 30
knots. The aircraft shuddered from nearby explosions several times and
the crew yelled that we were taking hits. | believed them and really thought
we were being riddled. We were air-taxiing around the mountain from-
cast to west whendPrivette yelled, “There he is!’ |
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’l'“If there was any mrracle mvolved it was

Privette saw the pilot waving his arms, imbedded

: Jungle growth ‘He was in a camouflaged fllgh’

‘gave us no signal of any kind. I did a| 180- degree turn and taxied toward

the east which " put me next to the mountam (prlots sit-on the right in

hefrcopters) ‘and Prlvette next to.the enemy When I saw that man down

through all those trees it really amazed ‘me. that. we h d located hrm wnth-
t flares. 2 e

F<I can see the expressron on hlS face as v1v1dly today as when it hap-'

lpened and let me assure you that Lt (j-2): Larry’ Duthie was showing
some concern. When I spotted him I kept my eyes glued to him and
fmoved the helicopter forward and to the right into a hover as I continued
to' look down. I held the machine as close to the tops of the trees as |
duld and it took a lot of cable to reach’ ‘him. All the time there was a
|lof of chatter on the radios and the crew kept telling me about how bad
rtlwas but I was concentratmg on holdmg that HH-3- in one spot.
;“When he started coming up the hoist, I looked around a bit and found
I had severed the top of a small tree. When Sergeant Zerbe said the sur-
vxvor was. clear of the trees, [ started moving out and as 'soon as he was
a oard I came in with full collective pitch and put it right back down on
treetops until we had a couple of hills between us and the pop guns.”

ORK had scarcely cleared the area when he received another call
from Crown, requesting that he attempt to pick up.the second Navy
pilot.. Captain Sikorski was now dangerously low on fuel and with
unknown battle damage, was forced to leave. However, Major York

second pickup.

The two Sandys departed the area as Major York and his crew joined
the Navy aircraft and headed north. The second pilot was much closer to
Hanoi—in an even more hostile area. The rescue force was again sub-
jedted to intense ground fire and was eventually driven off by the enemy.
Rgluctantly, Major York limped off with one survivor aboard hrs Jolly

Green -Giant.

E ‘fThey picked their way back across hostlle ]ungle to a.forward base and
|
l

aggin faced seemingly insurmountable odds. The weather had ‘moved in
and York was forced to make an instrument approach in the mountains
by“ “homing-in” on another aircraft.

l |!As “Lieutenant Privette recalled, “We didn’t make a victory pass-—a
swing across the field at low altitude to indicate success—when we broke
loUl In fagt, we landed straight in with two low-fuel warning lights starmg
latlus and|a nose gearthat wouldn’t extend.”

- |IThe rescued Navy pilot, Lt. (j.g.) Larry Duthle during debrreflng,
{st' ted, “the enemy was within 50 feet of me when 1 mounted the forest
pe etratorl They withheld their fire until the rescue aircraft came into }uew
dit ctly oyerhead. Needless to say 1 was prepared for the long hrl\e to
‘Hilhoi before Major York came in for the pickup.”

The effbrt was truly remarkable. The commander in chief of the Pacnflc
Fl, et and{commander in chief of the Pacific Air. Forces, along wit | the
mmand¢ér of the Seventh Air Force in Vietnam, personally congratulated

|

"M jor. York received the Air Force Cross. His crewl and the four S
*pl ts received the Silver Star. )

‘.'5
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h ‘was’ m that thick:
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ised Crown that he had 30 minutes’ fuel remammg and would attempt’

rescud personnel for their “bravery, courage and professronah; |
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