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DET 3 38 ARR:Q 6
HIST JAN - MAR 1968

The pilot immediately ejected. Position at this time Was approxi-
mately 11 miles ENE of Ubon, The FSK was positionéd between the
runway and parallel taxiway, and Pedro 70 proceeded toward the
smoke column from the aircraft crash. Chase Plane reported good
chute. Chute was sighted 8 miles out. Pilot and chute were
observed descending into trees. After the pilot was located,
recovery was effected using forest penetrator. The helicopter
“hovered approximately 2 feet off the ground, and a crewmember
Jjumped out and recovered the pilot's chute and survival kit.
Pickup was made at 1120L. Departure for the base was at 1125L.
After returning to base the pilot was released to medical authe
orities at 1130L., The pilot was uninjured. FSK was recovered

and returned to the rescue ramp at 114L0L.

Crewmembers
RCC Capt Bobby L Meadows
RCCP Capt Arthur G Plunkett
MT Sgt James M Payne
RS S5gt David J Meade
RS Sgt Daniel L Dieter

e 03-29 Pebruary 1968. Det 3, 38th ARRS was alerted by Ubon
Tower via the primary crash net at 0055%, that an F-4D (Buick L)
was inbound to the field with hydraulic problems. The HH-43B

scrambled with the FSK. Shortly after takeoff, the tower advised
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From: Hedderly <hedderly@swbell.net>

To: Robert LaPointe <rlapointe@gci.net>
Date:  Tuesday, November 09, 1999 4:28 PM
Subject: Re: Your request for information.

Thanks Robert for your response,

We crashed on the afternoon of January 15, 1968 in a mountainous region about 60 miles southwest of Hanoi.
There were 5 aboard ...all wounded but all survived (many miracles in 8 seconds of terror). The National
Geographic did a lengthy article in September 1968 about the SAR missions and titled the section "Air Rescue
Behind Enemy Line" by Howard Sochurek. 1 have been able to locate Captain Etzel (pilot in command) after a
31 year separation. He lives in Citrus Heights California 85610-2422 phone 9186-725-6688 e-mail

gnretzel@jps.net ...one the bravest men [ have ever known. Feel free to contact me any time and thanks for
your work an such a worthy book.

Best Regards,
James A. Hedderly

-~ Qriginal Message -----

From: Robert LaPointe

To: hedderly@swbell.net

Sent: Monday, November 08, 1899 12:08 AM
Subject: Your request for information.

| checked the PJ Association address list for Sgt Angus Sowell but he is not listed. If you could send me the
date of the mission in question | might have something in the mission reports | have collecied.

Bob LaPointe

11/10/99
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RP (I NORTH
VIETNAM - RP IV

Preview 1, a single EB-66, was launched for a selective jamming mission in support of an
afternoon strike mission in Route Package VIA. The orbit point was approximately 50 nautical
miles WNW of Than Hoa near the Laotian border.

The 7AF CC first became aware that Preview was down at 1805H as a result of beeper signals
reported by Crown aircraft. Later checks revealed that no GCl sites or Ethan Allen aircraft had
received distress calls. Other ECM aircraft had made calls to Preview without receiving a
response. SAR activities on the day of the downing were restricted due to adverse weather
and approaching darkness but voice contact was established with 4 of the 7 downed crewmen.
The survivors were advised that pick-up would be attempted early on the morning of 15
January. The following day adverse weather precluded first light pick-up but a flight of A-1
Sandies re-established voice contact with the survivors. A flight of 4 F-4s provided continuous
RESCAP by cycling elements between the CAP station and a tanker, Later in the afternocon,
Jolly Green 20, an HH-3 searching for the survivors of Preview, was operating between cloud
layers at 6 000 feet. The aircraft descended through an opening to VFR conditions with poor
visibility. While descending, a power loss was experienced. Recovery could not be
accomplished before ground impact; however, a flare-out was made which reduced the ground
impact. The aircraft received major damage but there were no crew fatalities. Immediately,
Jolly Green 15 and 72 were launched from Lima Site 36 in an attempt to pick up 1 the crew of
#20, The 2 rescue helicopters encountered cloud cover near the crashisite of #20 and could
not proceed further. While attempting to cross a ridge small arms fire was encountered which
struck #15. Due to approaching darkness, weather, and ground fire, the rescue forces were
withdrawn from the area. The entire crew of Jolly Green 20, downed 15 January at 1723H was
successfully recovered by Jolly Green 71 on 17 January at 1550H hours. During egress from
the area. #71 was hit by ground fire which caused the loss of the #1 engine but he was able to
proceed to Lima Site 36 where the crew of #20 was transferred to another helicopter and taken
to Udorn for medical attention, All but 2 of the crewmen were in good condition; a broken leg
and another a broken arm. On the same date 3 crewmen of Preview were recovered by Jolly
Green 69. 1 of these crewmen also had a broken leg. More beepers from the remaining
crewmen of Preview were identified but search efforts were suspended due to darkness.
Subsequent searches failed to locate any beepers or survivors and the search for the
remaining survivors was finally suspended.

htt // jll /TiIN b /64 14233 ht 3/26/01
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FROM:

. ‘ [-a- o P ’ Lol o —
- 1-374 : g

nowngrad" f‘,’éa 0 CORFIDENTEAT,
SUBJ: Mission Narrative Report (2-3-08, 16 Jan 68)(33)5 HAR 871 a0 arr 208-2
1-37¢ SRl 90 JAN 155

T0

3rd ARRGp (JSARC)

1. (U) This report is submitted in accordance with ARRSM 55-2/3ARRGp
Supl 1, dated 15 June 1967.

2. (5) Jolly Greens 16(L) and 37(H) were launched at 0840Z and proceeded
to the initial position of two F-i (Hanger) pilots given as 075/76/89.
Shortly after take-off, both aircraft were directed to hold at the border

on the 060° radial. Bingo time was given as 1215Z. While enroute a revised
position of 060/80/89 was given; this was subsequently revised to 060/87/89
(18907'N, 105956'E) which was the actual location of the recovery. Both
Jolly Greens, escorted by Sandys 7 and 8 estsblished orbit as directed until
moved to a position directly over the survivors. Meamwhile, Sandy 5, the
lsad aircraft, had gone below the cloud cover and was conducting a search.

weather was generally 2000 feet overcast with 3 miles visibility. By 10102
dJolly Green 16 was clear of the clouds and established immediate wisual con-
tact with Sandy 5. Because of weather conditions and terrain interference,
some difficulty was encountered in pinpointing the survivors. At 1047Z the
paraclute of the first pilot was sighted. Hanger 14 advised that he was not
in his chute, but approximately 75 yards away. BHe ignited a smoke flare to
Pinpoint his position and Jolly Green.16 immediately established a hover
above his position. He was on board within 5 minutes and Jolly Green 16
proceeded %o the locatien of Hanger 1B, which had been approximately marked
by Sandy 5 using a smoke rocket, The position was quickiy sighted and Jolly
Green 16 established a hover over the survivor who was still hanging in his
parachute. A% this time it became necessary to use both search and flood
lights. The penetrator was lowered to the survivor and, after 5 minutes,

it was apparent that he was having difficulty. The rescus crew commander
elected to send the pararescue specialist down to assist him. After soms
difficulty caused by darimess and the denseness of the jungle, the survivor
and the pararescueman were hoisted on board. During the recovery of Hanger
14, Jolly Green 16 did not encounter any hostile action; however, Sandy 5
reported that during the recovery of Hanger 1B an enemy ground party was
sighted. approximately one half mile awsy,. moving toward the survivor.

After the recovery of the second survivor, Jolly Green 16 and Sandy S

At 1005Z Jolly Green 16 was cleared to begin a descent, and advised that the ‘{’

- departed the area and joined Sandy 6, landing at 1210Z, Radio discipline

during the entire mission was good.

3. (C) The names of the survivors were: Gharles Lewis, AFSKN Unknown,
Major, USAF, and Jack Kelly, AFSN Unknown, First Lieutenant, USAF,
L80th TFS, DaNarFlassified by '
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L. (U) Crewmembers of Jolly Greens:

dJolly Green 16 (L)

RCC  Capi Robert D. Greer
RCCP Capt John H. Canfield
FE SSgt Carl L. Warmack

Sgt Peter 5. Harding

A«l’fjw

ROBERT D. GREER, Capt, USAF
Rescue Crew Comander

Jolly Green 37 (H)

RCC Maj Joseph B. Ferrell
RCCP Maj Paul M. Reagan

FE Sgt Narciso A, Otero

RS.. MSgt Clarence R. Boles
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Vietam War Pacific Stars and Stripes Page 1 of 2

2rA pisso Pacific Stars and Stripes information

powrid VT for 37 ARRS (=T PSP

RE(VED R 1O WIVED)
| < For date 630122

A

(Y

Henire AT E b
37 ARRS was 2 US Air Force unit coEp BT 3>
Primary service involved, US Air Force RAL
Gueng Nam Province, I Corps, Scuth Vietnam
Locatien, Dz Nang b H\"”-/PV&“——I L) _
Description: Moncay 2272n68-2 Pilots Szved in Daring Rescues Over N. Viet SAIGON (UPT) - For
Wz Cherigs E. Lewis, of Denniscn, Texas and 1st Lt. Jack L. Kelly, 27, of Pawnee, Ckla,, it was a
short wait after being downed over North Vietnam before being rescued. But for Capt. Scott B,
Stovin, 29, of Miiwaukee, Wis., it was a long wait. The three were aboard twe F4 Phantom jets
downec by unknewn causes over the Southern Panhandle of North Vietnam earlier this week. "I
didn’t think they’d make it to us in time," said Lewis. "There was heavy overcast when we went
down and it was getting late. We had to wait just a little more than an hour before they found us.”
The helicovter rescue of Lewis was swift and without complications, But ais fellow pilot was
hanging in a free, unadie to free himself of the parachute hamess. Sgt. Peter S, Harding, 21, of
Foxboro, Mass., was lowered from: the hovering chopper, 45 miles west northwest of Dong Hei to cut
Kelly ioose ”;F'rle pilot of the Jolly Green Giant helicopter, Cant. Robert S. Creer, 35, Enid, Okla,,
said, "ooth oI the pilots were downed in dense jungle. We were lucky there were both on a ridge-like
section of a ‘11{}.‘ Tre other pilot wasn't found so quickly. The following day the helicopters, and the
planes that fly cover for them, "Sandys,” were back scouting the panhandie for him and his copilot.
The copilot still is missing but probably dead or captured. It wasi’t until the third day they found the
*zird man, in bazardous terrain, 60 miles northwest of Dong Hoi. The lead Sandy pilot, Col. Ralph S,
Hoggart, 43, Mount Pleasant, Penn., made a pass over Stovin. Automatic weapons fire opened up on
his propeller driven ship, "The gun emplacement fired a little early and gave away its position before
it could cause the mission real trouble,” said Capt. Donald Miles, 28, Clebume, Tex., & second Sandy
pilot. When the guns were silenced, the Jolly Green Giants moved in. The jungle penetrator was
lowered by S. Sgt. Don E. Cole, 29, Union City, Tenn., as Capt. Henry C. Conant, 27, Luckey, Okla.
held the chopper over Stovin’s position. "The undergrowth was heavy and there was elephant grass
all around,” salg Sgt. Patrick F. Allaire, 21, Mason, Mich. When Stovin was hoisted up, the North
Vietnamese opened up on the chopper. "I was looking out the door when [ saw a tracer passing right
over us,” the pararescue man said, "I also saw a couple of puffs of smoke coming from what I ook to
be g gunner’s position and I opened up on it. I don’t know if I hit him or just scared him, but we
didn’s get any more fire from thet direction.” '
Commernts: MAI Lewis, Chares B, fet vilct;; 117 Kelley, Jzcic L; ‘ot nilot; ; TP Stovin, Seott B.;
Jstpioty ; 837 Harding, Peter 8., pa*aL.M.w, FOPT akesE, Rebe"t S.; nitot;y ; COL Hoggar, Raiph
£.; Sangy pii’*., ; P Miles, Joneld; Sandy nilet; ; SSC Cole, Don E.; pararsscue; ; CFT Conart,
Henry C; siiot, ; SGT Allaire, Patrick F.;-gg&r!_e!",'

N

The source for this information was 6801PSS.MGL from paper source documents supplied by Les
Hines

it 4

Please send additions or corrections to;

http://www.vhpa.org/info/panel/battle/68012202. HTM LO/515%
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more. [ could see that I was on a hill above the terrain to the east and south. Again I heard voices and
they are moving. I moved a few more yards away from my parachute and slipped into a hole in the
ground, where a tree had been uprooted as it fell to the ground. I curled up in this depression, with my
back to the roots and faced the direction of the voices, and waited. I heard the voices go past me
again. They sounded like they were over the rise, but T saw nothing and no one. As they were almost
out of my hearing my survival radio came alive, making all kinds of racket. I turned the emergency
radio off. I thought that they must have heard my radio, so I lay very still and very quiet.

After a few minutes of hearing nothing, I put the speaker part of the radio in my mouth. I rolled the
volume back up and after a little while, I could hear the FAC calling me. T am not sure, but I guess
could hear the radio through the ear bones while holding the speaker in my mouth. Anyway it worked
and the sound didn't blast out in the jungle for all to hear. I was able to tell the FAC that I could hear
voices moving around, so if he or anyone needed to talk to me they should orbit in the same area to
the east and change their engine power setting a couple of times and I would try to come up and talk
to them. The FAC said that the staff at NKP were considering a night rescue attempt, because the
FAC could see what appeared to be activity in my area. He indicated that there were three groups of
campfires along a road in a valley that was west and south of the burning aircraft.

The aircraft burning a few hundred yards to my left was an AT-28 (Call sign "Zorro"), the FAC was
an 0-2 (Call sign "Nail"} and we both operated out of Nakhon Phanom, (NKP) Royal Thailand Air
Force Base. We who spent some time there called it NKP, Naked Fanny, and few others terms of
endearment. NKP was the current home of Air Commando units flying missions in Laos, North
Vietnam, Cambodia, and South Vietnam, but mostly on "The Trail". The correct name was the Ho Chi
Min Trail and it consisted of a network of roads and trails from North Vietnam through Laos and
Cambodia into South Vietnam. NKP had squadrons assigned for direct interdiction and night Forward
Air Control (FAC) support for the high flying, fast movers that also worked "The Trail". In addition to
the Zorros and Nails, NKP also had B-26K's (call sign "Nimrod" ) and A-1's (Call sign "Hobo") Air
Commando units stationed there during this period. Those of us flying the AT-28s worked with others
on "The Trail" to find and stop the supply convoys moving down "The Trail" at night. We were
required because the high flying, fast-movers had trouble seeing trucks at night. The objective was for
us to stop and jam-up the trucks by get the first and last trucks burning and then have the fast movers
work on the convoy.

The Zorro mission was almost afl night flying, since not much moved on "The Trail” in the daylight. 1
had been flying this mission for a few months having received a few hits from ground fire, but
successtully avoiding the 12.5 mm, 37 mm, 57 mm, etc. that they threw at us. We had lost a few
aircraft and crews over the months, with only then-Major John Pattee surviving a night bailout in
Laos. A Jolly Green pick-up Major Pattee from a tall tree after he had spent the night there. However,
on that fateful night of January 27, 1968 my luck changed and I got to see some of Laos as a ground-
pounder or in what some of my friends called "commando tourist mode".

This mission on the night of January 27, 1968 started out just like the many that had gone before. My
take off time was set for just after sunset as the second Zorro for that night's business. So the hours
before the mission included a shave and shower, before climbing into a flight suit and having a hight
breakfast at the "O" (Officers) club. While eating at the "O" club I watched the "normal folks" begin
their evening activities, and then reported to the briefing facility on the flight line. The briefing sessions
varied, but it was not unusual to have a number of crews that would fly during the first few hours of
the night at a group briefing. We were assigned our primary and secondary areas on "The Trail” and
they advised about who else was expected to be in the area. Our intelligence briefings used a number

http://home earthlink.net/~aircommando1/cbrown.html 11/16/98
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of sources, but our own Intel shop provided the most current from debriefings of the recent, local
missions. The briefings included reported sightings of vehicles, ground fire areas and weapon types,
and the reports from the highly secret sensor system, managed by Task Force Alpha. These briefings
were fairly detailed and we paid close attention to them, well at least I thought I did. I also recall
hearing the crew of the first downed F-111 talking about how much more detail our Intelligence Shop
had on the ground fire on "The Trail". They indicated that they had almost no information on ground
fire. They also said they were hit over a spot that our Intel shop showed as having very heavy anti-
aircraft fire for three nights prior to their mission. They had used that very same point as their initial
turn point for their bombing run.

My mission was in the area a few miles south of where the main road out of North Vietnam turned
south. This was very often a hot area for trucks and ground fire. Long before T got to my area, I could
hear a Nail being a FAC for some aircraft ( Marines, T think) in the area. I talked to the Nail and he
asked that I stay to the south of the area he was working as he had more inbound traffic. I held above
8,000 feet and to the south as I watched the FAC work some trucks with only fair success. Most of
the ordnance was not hitting close enough to the road. There was only limited anti-aircraft fire visible
as 1 watched the ordnance hit the ground.

As the fast-burners departed, the O-2 FAC said he had no more ordnance or flares and if T had the
area insight I was cleared in "Hot" (permission to expend ordnance) to work the area. He indicated
that he would hold off to the west to assist. I roger'd (acknowledged) his message and was moving
into position to take a look for trucks moving south of the strike area. T saw strings of 37 mm fire in
the area where 1 thought the 0-2 was holding. I was about to call him when my aircraft shook, jumped,
and burst into flame. Even the FAC noticed, saying "what in the hell was that?" I replied, I had no idea
but my aircraft was on fire. The FAC indicated he was heading my way and could see a fire that he
guessed was my burning aircraft. He asked "What are your intentions?"

I was quickly trying to determine my intentions ... in a burning aircraft, at night, on the Ho Chi Min
Trail in Laos; about 6,500 feet above the terrain, ... these were not the ingredients for a good night..
What was I going to do next? I had control of my aircraft, both wings were still there and I could not
see any visible damage. I jettisoned my ordnance "hot" (armed to explode) and the FAC reported
seeing some explosions and some more 37 mm firings from the impact area. I rechecked my controls,
while turning the aircraft to head west, when the FAC said that the heading to the "Rooster Tail" (an
area of rough terrain that had no reported military activity southeast of "The Trail") was at something
like 230. My aircraft's response to the controls seemed Okay. My engine and prop were still turning,
but [ didn't try changing the power setting. I was indicating 140 knots and loosing altitude, but not
very fast. The wind screen was covered with oil, but I could see out the sides and top of the canopy
reasonably well. However, the aircraft was burning brightly, with flames licking both sides of the
aircraft. About this time, 1 decided and told the FAC that I was going to stay with the aircraft as long
as power and altitude would allow, to move away from "The Trail". I ask the FAC how far to the
"Rooster Tail" and he responded about 50 miles. I started reviewing my checklist and preparing for a
night bailout on the wrong side of the bomb-line in Laos.

The FAC indicated that he was behind me, had my aircraft in sight, that he would follow, and keep me
advised of my estimated height above the terrain and the distance to the "Rooster Tail". I contacted
the radar facility at NKP, gave them my position, told them my aircraft was on fire, and indicated 1
was going to ride my aircraft as far away from the target in the direction of the "Rooster Tail" as was
possible. They confirmed my position, that they had radar contact, and would report my condition to
my unit and the Air Rescue and Recovery Service. I stayed with the aircraft for a few minutes. Even

http://home.earthlink.net/~aircommando 1/cbrown. html 11/16/98



Page 4 of 6

though it seemed like a lifetime, I don't think it was more than 7 or 8 minutes after my problems
began. 1 guess the two pilots in the FAC aircraft could know better how long it was. All I know for
sure is that I didn't make it to the "Rooster Tail" and that the hours that followed were what one might
call "a real challenge".

As I waited from my position at the uprooted tree, I can hear voices again. I could hear a number of
them coming from the direction of my burning aircraft. They moved on by to my right and passed out
of my hearing. 1 removed my parachute harness, put it in the hole, pulled some dirt over it, and moved
further away from my point of impact. An hour or so later, I heard voices again and this time they
were coming from my right towards me. I could see the shadows of what appeared to be two
individuals with may have been rifles, but the light from the burning aircraft was fading and I could not
tell for sure. They were moving along the edge of the rise in front of me, some 40 or more yards away.
These voices were just out of hearing, when I heard some yelling and the two came back through a
little closer to me this time. I decided I was not in a very good location and that last group could have
been working a search pattern, looking for me. I moved a little farther away to the north east, I think,
and a little more back over the hill into a small bamboo thicket. Things were quiet for a while, then I
heard an airplane jazzing an engine. I got out my emergency radio, turned it on, put the speaker in my
mouth, and listened. The FAC was trying contact me. I made contact and he indicated that the staff at
NKP had decided against trying a night rescue, but they would be out shortly after first light in the
morning.

The voices were moving again, I don't know if they heard something while I was talking to the FAC or
not, but I could hear them again. I was in a bamboo thicket, back in about 3 or 4 feet, but I was not
well hidden and the voices seemed louder. As they came closer I could see some of them had some
type of lights. As they moved closer one person with a light was coming almost directly toward my
location. I got out the piddling-assed .38, thinking that even though I didn't want to, I might have to
use it as the very last resort. I could not see the person with the light very well, but he kept coming
towards me. I tried to get as small as could and thanked god that I had listened to what the road watch
team guy had said about not wearing deodorant, after shave, or cologne, because some people could
use them to smell you out and find you even if they could not see you. (Yeah, 1 guess by this time I
might have grabbing for straws.) About the time I thought the next couple of swings of his flashlight
would hit on me, the next guy down the line yelled out something. The individual in front of me turned
about 90 and they spoke for a few seconds.

In the silhouette, 1 see he is carrying a hand gun. Damm just my luck an officer or an NCO! From the
silhouette the hand gun looks like a Russian hand held 7.62 machine pistol. Damm with my luck
tonight, he would be carrying one of those things! It can knock a truck engine off it's motor mounts
and me with 38 caliber pea shooter and six rounds. (After the 9 mm Browning and 9 mm Madsen that
1 had carried in 1962, it seemed so useless.) As I am watching, listening and thinking to myself "be
quiet and so stay put", this guys meanders toward the other person. They talk a little more and then he
moves back towards me, but stops short, not quite all the way back to his previous line of march. He
walks past the end of the bamboo thicket where I was hiding. It is now almost 0300 hours (3:00 AM)
and I can take a breath again, but 1 was wishing I could slow my heart down a little to reduce all of the
noise it was making.

Dumb or not (I guess that it is your call) I decided to move again, this time around the hill a little and
more to the east. I found a heavier stand of bamboo and some fallen trees. I decided to move into the
bamboo, close to a log from one of the fallen trees. By this time the need to take a piss was very
noticeable, but the idea them following my smell keeps me from relieving myself. The rest of the hours

http://home.earthlink.net/~aircommando 1/cbrown.htmi 11/16/98
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of almost total darkness goes by with no major problems. My biggest concerns during this period,
beside the need to a whiz, was a sound on the other side of the log. I decided it sounded like some
kind of an animal, but I didn't investigate. At the first sign of light, I looked around checking the stand
of bamboo and area around me and then I look up.

OH MY GOD -1 can see I am under something. It looked like a guard or observation tower and it is
almost directly above me. Someone has pulled a number of the larger bamboo poles together and tied
them into a small observation tower some 10 or 12 feet up in the air. I can not see anyone or hear
anything. I try throwing a couple of sticks out in the bamboo, and 1 listen, look, and pray a little, but I
don't hear or see any kind of movement. After three or four attempts to draw some movement, I hear
an aircraft changing the power of'it's engines. I listen for motion in the tower for a little longer, then I
move very slowly along the log until I can see enough of the tower to be fairly sure it is empty.

I try to catch my breath again, before I put the speaker of the emergency radio in my mouth and listen.
It was the same FAC that I had talked to during the night. He says that a rescue force will departing
very soon. He asks how I am doing and if I know were I am located. I tell him that I am cold, sore,
and need to piss very badly, but I will make it. I say that I think that I have moved mostly to the east
and that I would guess that I have moved some 600 to 700 yards from where I hit the ground. I tell
him that I am currently in an area of fairly big bamboo with some larger trees down on the ground.
The whole thing appears to be a depression or something on what I think 1s a hill or ridge. He
responds in the affirmative and that the rescue force is air borne and enroute. The FAC comes a little
closer to the area and indicates he can still see some of my chute and about 400 meters to the east he
see an area where an explosion has blown down a circle of trees and bamboo. Boy, I would have
sworn I had moved farther than 400 meters. But, I agree that it sounds like what I see and I think that
is where I am located. The FAC say get ready for a pickup, get out my smoke, and wait for the Sandy
to call for smoke.

I hear the drone of the A-1's (really sounded good) and I can also hear the sounds of some jets. As 1
listened, I hear parts of the conversations between Sandy Lead (commander of the rescue effort) the
other Sandys, the Jolly Greens (rescue helicopters) and some other aircraft (later learned they were F-
4's). YES!, they are coming to get me. I hear the A-1's get louder and realize that someone, probably
the Sandy aircraft are getting closer. I look up and see two A-1s making spiraling vapor trails in the
damp morning air, as they are turning and descending to come in from the east.

Sandy lead calls "Smoke NOW"! I popped my orange smoke and laid it on the downed tree and
almost immediately Sandy Lead say's I have a single, orange smoke. I confirm a single, orange smoke,
next to a large down tree.. Sandy Lead confirmed my location and tells me to get my head down and
keep it down until T hear the Jolly Green coming in for the pickup. I look up to see an F-4 aircraft roll
in on a pass and then all hell breaks loose a few seconds later. I stayed down behind the log, but 1
could hear many explosions and gun fire as a number of passes delivering ordnance were made around
my position. | guess I missed a real show, because later 1 found out that I was very near a North
Vietnamese Army (NVA) Battalion base camp. 1 was told that the rescue force was composed of 4 A-
1's, 4 F-4's and 2 Jolly Greens, a larger than normal force with more standing ready to assist if
required. They were expecting a real battle, maybe even a trap, since the NVA had all night to move in
anti-aircraft and other equipment into the area.

After the area was beaten down, I looked up to see two A-1s strafing and dropping a string of smaller

bombs. "OK", T thought "Willie Pete (white phosphorus) for smoke and fire." A few seconds later,
there was a wall of white smoke on both side of me and a Jolly Green moving into position to pick me
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