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STRICKEN GERMAN SEAMEN
SAVED BY JOLLY GREENS

DA NANG — An unusual mission of
merey recently took the Jolly Green
Glant crews of the 37th ARRSq far out
into Asian waters to bring relief to two
stricken scamen,

Two HH-3E helicopters were launch-
ed to aid two ill sailors aboard a German
‘tanker steaming for Cam Ranh Bay off
the South China Sea coast. Air Force
Major Charles E. Wicker, 34, Baltimore,
commanded the first chopper, while
Major Leon Wright, 39, lowa Park, Tex.,
followed in tie backup chopper.

“It was a 300-mile flight,” recalled
Wicker, “and we intercepted the tanker
a litlle more than a hundred miles off
Cam Ranh Bay.”

There were no radio communications
with the ship, bul the captain brought
his ship to 2 halt when he spotted the
circling helicopters. Wicker then low-
ered his pararcscucman, Sgt. Thomas T,
Winters, 21, San Jose, Calif., onto the
bow of the ship with a hand radio.

The first few sailors Winters encount-
ered spoke no English, but the ship’s
captain soon arrived and asked Winters
in English to place the chopper in a
hover ever the stern of the ship, where
pickup would be casier for the ailing
scamen.

“It probably made it easier on the
seamen,” smiled Wicker, “but it made

il Lougher vn us, as 1 had ouly one point
of reference in keeping the chopper in
position, and the movement of the ship
made it difficult for our flight engincer
{Master Sergeant Charles L. Manes, 40,
Glendale, Ariz.) to maintain the hoist in
tiie proper position. I might add that
Manes did one fine job on the hoist.

“One of the sick men could walk,™
added Winters, “but the other could not
and seemed to be in severe pain. Jput
them both in the sling together, and
sent them up clinging to each other. [
then followed with their luggage,”

Once aboard, the seamen were atten-
ded by Captain Denver H. Nelson, 27,
Spencer, lows, who volunteered to go
with the Jolly Green crew when he
learned the nature of the mission.

By the time we got them on board,”
said Nelson, “onc of the sailors scemed
to be much better. The second was still
pretty sick, and I administered oxygen
enroule to the hospital at Cam Ranh
Bay. They apparently had inhaled a lot
of aviation gas fumes.”

Aside from heing an unusual pickup,
the mission proved to be one of endur-
ance, both for the HH-3E chopper and
its crew. The entire mission, incduding
the long haul back to Da Nang Air Base,
covered more than BOO miles and eight
and one half hours of flying time.
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CITATION PO ACCOMPANY THE AWARD CF
THE DISTINGUTSHED FLYING CROSS
{PIRST 0AK LEAV CLUSTER)

TO

LER R. HAPLES

Mpster Sergeant Lee R. Maples distincuished himself by
heroism while participating in aerizl flight as an HH-3E Flight
Engineer in Southeast Asia, on 6 December 1968. On thet date,
Sergeant Maples voluntarily descended through a hail of anti-
sireraft fire to run z three mile geuntlet of heavy automatic
weapons fire at tree top level to reach a downed Air Force pilot,
Although btullets pierced 2 rotor blade and smashed through the
fuselage, Sergeant Maples exposed himself in the open doorway to
direct the hover znd hoist the pilot to safety; without hesitation
he emptied his machine gun to silence a new gun position that
threatened the helicopter's exit route. The outstanding heroism
and selfless devotion to duty displayed by Sergeant Maples reflect
greet credit upon himself and the United States Air Force,
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Casper 721 . . . Jﬂm‘[j

Ce !
... 18 Down %
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(Copyrlght © 1998)

December 11, 1968 began early with a flight from LZ English to LZ Uplift where we were to fly
Command and Control for the Battalion Commander 1/503, 173rd ABN. CW2 Waiton Henderson
(Sugar Bear) was the aircraft Commander and myself, 1st Lt. Clifford White, with only three
months in country was flying PP. (" PP" was used for the term Peter Pilot. In the Army there was no
designation as co-pilot. Pilots logged time as either Aircraft Commander or the right seat as Pilot.
Both being 1st pilot time. In most units rank had no claim on Aircraft Commander that was earned
and usually only after at least 2 plus months in country flying right seat, and after the approval of the
other AC's and the company commander) Neither one of us were supposed to be flying this mission,
however Walt lost a coin toss, and I wanted more stick time than I had been getting.

Walt was one of those AC's that was good to fly with, he would give you all the stick time he
could, and try to teach you something in the process. The crew chief was SP4 Ned Costa and the
door gunner was John Steen, and Casper 67-17721 was a new ship with a little over 200 hours. We
were members of Casper flight platoon HHC 173rd Abn. Brigade Sep.

At the briefing we received specific flight routes and altitudes to avoid artillery firing from
English, An Khe, LZ Uplift, and LZ Fox. Elements of the 1/503rd were to be inserted by the 61st
AHC about 20K Northeast of An Khe Pass at the north end of "Happy Valley". This area was
known to be an enemy strong hold. At the briefing no one had said any thing about weapons.
Since Walt had not flown in the area for the preceding three months, he asked if there was any
51's or heavier anti air craft in the area. We were advised that there were ne heavy weapons in
this area, and that was the reason the Battalion was being lifted into this end of the valley. We
were shot down later that morning, and Walt was trapped for over seven hours before being freed.
He spent 2 and 1/2 years in the hospital prior to returning to flight status. I spent 3 months at
Camp Zama in Japan returning to active duty with the 29th Infantry in Hawaii, and to Viet Nam
in 1971 with the 61st AHC. The crew chief and the door gunner returned to Casper after a month
at the Evac. hospital in Qui Nhon.

For 30 years some pieces of what happened that day have been unclear to both Walt and
myself. Because of the seriousness of the injuries neither of us were able to be debriefed or talk
with each other. We finally found one other at the 1998 Viet Nam Helicopter Pilots Association
(VHPA) reunion in Fort Worth. Walt had been to the reunion several times prior, but this was my
first. I did not know there were reunions happening and only found out on the Internet. We are
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trying to locate our crew and the others who were there to help us. We are still looking for the
door gunner to complete the crew. What follows is from what both of us are able to remember,
and from what others that were there have told us.

Casper Flight 721 is Down!

December 11, 1968, our first mission was to lift a 4.2 mortar crew to 2 mountain top over
looking the Area of Operation (AO). This went without any problems. The only interesting point
was that on the first lift while on short final to the top of a mountain that looked like no man had
ever been there the grass parted and the LZ was leveled with sandbags and a large 1st Cav. patch
painted in the middle. We were surprised and disappointed that we weren't first.

After the mortar crew was in place we returned to LZ Uplift, refueled and picked up the
Battalion Commander 1/503, Artillery Forward Observer (FO), radio operator and five PRC 25
radios. At 10 hundred hours we were back in the AQ. The Colonel asked us to over fly the LZ so
they could get a look. The low cloud cover and flight restrictions, due to the different gun target
lines, kept us below 1500 feet, which was causing Walt a great deal of concern. On the first pass
the L.Z was on the Colonel’s side and he wanted a second pass so the FO could see the LZ. On the
second pass I was flying and Walt was turned talking to the Colonel trying to convince him our
repeated action was not the best plan, and that a third pass the Colonel wanted to make was not
going to happen. Walt had been varying our flight path and altitude as much as much as possible
to make it difficult for any NVA gunners who might be tracking us. As we crossed the LZ the
second time the mortar crew advised the FO they were ready to fire. Walt turned to take the
aircraft, all discussion was over, and we had te get clear.

During the time Walt was talking to the Colonel, and I was looking down at the LZ, neither of
us was looking forward and never saw the initial shell burst. As Walt turned to take the controls, -
and I looked up from tracking the LZ, we both saw the long smoke immediately at our twelve
o'clock and slightly higher. From our prospective it looked like a large bird with his wings
outstretched riding the updraft, about the size of the turkey vultures we saw at flight training in
Texas (At the reunion in Fort Worth Walt said that at that moment he was real upset at me for
flying us into the bird's flight path). Walt took the controls and started an evasive maneuver down
and to the left.

I remember watching what we still thought was a large bird as we went under it, feeling like

-crap for making a FNG mistake, and putting us in jeopardy. Not a second later there was a series
of loud bangs, the Huey acted like a truck with ne springs bucking over several speed bumps at
high speed. We began flying out of trim with the nose about ten degrees to the right and the
helicopter rolled about fifteen to twenty degrees to the left. At this point a lot happened at the
same time. The FO was yelling cease-fire; so I shut off the FM radio and his added noise. We
already knew the obvious but the crew chief yelled in the intercom that we had lost the tail rotor.

Walt yelled we were going in and he needed the coordinates, I searched the map but was too
excited to quickly find our exact location. In the same moment, Walt told me to get on the controls
with him. He then put out the first May Day call that we had a bird strike and Casper 721 was
going down. I said something I had remembered from one of my flight instructors, ". . . as long as
we were still flying, try to keep it flying." More a prayer than anything of substance.

There was a Special Forces base about 10k to our Southwest and Walt said he was going to try
to make it there, it was down slope all the way. The Huey was so out of trim that we had to look
through the green house overhead (like a car's sunroof) to see where we were going. A Huey is real
hard to fly when she wants to roll over. Walt remembers me reading the instruments to him,
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repeating the air speed; we had to stay above 70 Knots! Walt was trying to nurse the aircraft
through a turn that would head us back down the valley and down to the tree tops. All this
happened in seconds, but it seemed like minutes.

As we passed through 1000 feet Walt remembers a bri
flash and only remember a loud explosion. Before
the sound of the explosion had gone the Huey began
a violent spin. I could not discern the sky from the
ground, and don't know how many times we went
around. I remember both of us rolling the throttle
off so hard it broke the idle stop switch. With the
torque of the engine gone we came out of the spin
nose down.

Walt began a series of May Day calls, as both of
us were going through shut down, fuel and battery.
‘Walt was looking for the best place in the trees to
crash, and planning a controlled auto rotation (no
power). We started the very rapid descent to tree
top level. The mountains were behind us and our auto rotation glide was down slope, and away
from the mountain. Both of us were on the controls and I was following every move Walt
made---the Huey was not responding, and there was little if any cyclic control.

The loud noise had been a round exploding and taking out our controls; the bright flash was a
AA flak round exploding somewhere to our left front . . . almost close enough to be the one you
don't hear is the one that gets you. There had never been a large bird. We tried full aft cyclic and
no flair, twice, and still ne flair. We puiled all the collective there was without response. Air-speed
and rate-of-descent when we hit the trees was 70 knots, and 700 feet/m. We ran out of air before
reaching the valley floor, and the last thing I remember was hitting the top of a large dead tree
head on.

ht flash but no noise, I never saw the

A Casper ship, piloted by CWO Larry Kahila was setting on the Crap table at LZ English waiting
for a Colonel and some Red Cross ("Donut Dollies") ladies and heard the 1st May Day call. Larry
had an Artillery Lt. and a Major already on board waiting for the Colonel and the "Donut
Dollies". Larry ordered the ship ready to respond to the May Day, but the Major refused to get
out of the Huey, insisting it was the Colonel's helicopter. Obviously he did not understand the
urgency of the situation and possibly did not hear Larry when he told him there was an aircraft
down, and to get out. In the excitement of the moment Larry's crew chief grabbed the Major and
tossed him out of the Huey into the arms of the Colonel, just as their Huey came to a hover and
departed to join the recovery effort. '

When I came to after the crash, I could hear our Huey's.engine winding down, and reached for
the fuel switch only te find some grass and dirt, but the instruments-—-everything was gone. The
nose from in front of the pilot's seats to the green house was gone, and there was a strong smell of
fuel. The Huey was standing on its nose on a very steep slope. I was down slope and Walt was up
slope, . _

The jungle can be a quiet place, and the silence now was deafening. Fuel was running down
my back and the fear of fire suddenly motivated me to crawl free of the debris. Walt was pinned
against the ground with the ship braced on his back. If it shifted again he could be crushed. John
Steen, the door gunner, was pinned-in his seat by a 6" diameter tree branch pressing against his
"chicken plate” Walt had to order him to wear that morning. SP4 Ned Costa, the crew chief, had
freed himself and between the two of us we got John out.

The door gunner didn't appear to have any other injuries than a sore chest, but later we found
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John had been hit and wounded several times and had other crash injuries. Ned said he thought
he had a broken leg and the carbon steel core of a armored piercing round in his arm, which he
took out---my first indication that we had taken fire.

There was a real danger of fire in the Huey any second, so I crawled back in looking for
Walt--—-there was not a lot of room. The green house was caved in to the top of the seats, the
transmission had broken loose and had come forward. The toolbox, a case of "C's", and the
Colonel's radios were on top of the back of Walt's seat. After frantically clearing the tangled mess,
searching for him, I heard Walt say to gef the --- off my back!

I could only see part of his face, and wiped dirt and grass from his mouth. There was nothing I
could do to free him quickly. I tried to use the little 12" cutting tool with rings on each end, which
was worthless against metal. Ned joined me but the both of us could net move the seat.

I took a quick inventory of our injuries: The Colonel was trapped with his leg under the left
side of the Huey, his shoulder was dislocated, he was drenched in fuel. His injuries and agony
prevented anyone from approaching him. The radio operator was still unconscious with serious
face and head injuries. I had found the Artillery Lt. about 25 feet from the crash site wrapped in
branches with only his eyes visible, however, he was conscious. It appeared that he had been
ejected from the Huey prior to it coming through the trees. My left knee was severely damaged,
and my right leg had several cuts and holes. Everyone was alive.

I couldn’t do anything more to help the injured and began to look for weapons, the SOI and
the operations Map. I think they tanght this either at Infantry Basic or Flight School, however all
I can remember is I felt I had to do something. The NVA were all around us and we needed a
defense. No doubt they were searching for us.

The crew chief had pulled the pins and kicked his M-60 and ammo over prior to hitting the
trees. I remember being really upset at him for getting rid of the M-60. But when I talked to Ned
later he explained this was what he had been taught at school. In hindsight, the mount and the
M-60 would of pinned him in the ship and probably killed him.

The door gunner's M-60 and M-16' were broken. I could not get to the Colonel's Car-15, he
still wasn't letting anyone near him. That left a couple of 45's, and an M-16. The SOI and survival
radio was buried under Walt in the pocket of his "chicken plate" and the map was next to the
Colonel. I recovered the map but before burying it I had a good quick look at it. There were
several "hot spots" marked on the map that were heavy gun emplacements---the ones that we -
were told weren't there. Later it was confirmed we had crashed in the middle of an NVA Regiment.
With a 37 mm and three 51 emplacements set up in a triangle they had to be protecting something
big. We later found out it was a Division size hospital dug into the mountains (It was still there in
'71 when I returned to the same AQ).

Itried to find a radio that would work. All the Colonel's PRC 25s were destroyed, except one
and only its headset was working. The frequency was set to the mortar crew, and as I listened I
could only hear one side of the conversation, so I don't know whom they were talking to, but they
were telling them there were no survivors. I wanted to shout that we were alive!

We carried a case of smoke and I passed a smoke to each of the crew and told them to throw a
smoke in different directions as far from out helicopter as possible so as not to ignite the fuel. We
threw the smokes at the same time hoping the four-duce crew would know more than one person
was alive. ) _ ‘

We proceeded to set up what security we could. Ned said there were rounds being fired at us
so he had us huddle next to a large tree. Perhaps the NVA were firing blindly hoping to get us to
reveal our position with return fire. I don't remember how much time passed, or much else. Ned
said the smoke hung in the trees like a trapped fog, and he heard rocket fire and AK-47's.

Meanwhile, the Artillery Lt., a friend of Walt's, had stayed on board Larry's Huey. Larry
knew the mission and the general area where we were down. He flew into the valley from the West
expecting to find us on the lower valley floor.
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A mortar crew on the mountain had watched as we went in, and made their own radio calls for
assistance, They had reported that we went in spinning vertical (tail up and nose down), and hit
the canopy of trees cart wheeling over the top till we slowed down enough to rip through the heavy
branches.

The Casper ship piloted by CW2 Larry Kahila was in fact the first to find us and began
hovering over the canepy above the jungle floor. Casper found our crash site by parts of the rotor
blades on top of the tree canopy. We were on the North side of the valley on a 60 degree slope in
150 foot tall trees.

As Larry hovered over the crash site, the Artillery Lt. said he saw three survivors. Larry
couldn't see any way to get to us, plus the longer he hovered the more hits he was taking. One of
the NVA 51's was above him on a hill and shooting down through his rotor blades. Others were
shooting from across the valley. They were also receiving small arms fire from beneath and not far
from where the crash site was.

Casper started drawing fire from the jungle floor, and from the same positions that had hit us.

- Their chopper was taking too many hits to stay on scene much longer. When Larry felt the pedals

go stiff he had to either leave or join us. He radioed LZ Uplift and told them there were survivors
seen moving around, and the recovery operation was now a rescue operation. With problems of
his own he had no choice but to depart immediately.

You know your buddies are trying to get to you, but there is an unspoken fear they won't
make it in time, We had gone from the noise of a crashing Huey through jungle canopies to near
total silence in a few seconds. Then to the bark of a radio we feared was announcing our location
to the world . . . and now the growing chatter of enemy firearms and AA at Hueys circling
overhead. What else could happen?

I was suddenly surprised by a Ghostrider chopper hovering at tree top level seemingly trying
to find a way down to us. There was an old bomb crater about 50 feet down slope from our crash
site that had cut a well hole through the forest, but was quickly being reclaimed by the jungle. The
Ghostrider began descending through the new growth cutting its way through tree limbs and
vines with its rotor blades! You can't imagine the racket of a rotating blade cracking home runs
through vines and canopy limbs unless you are beneath it, while trying not to get speared by flying
shards, splinters and limbs.

I still clutched the one-way radio and knew the importance to tell someone above that we
needed equipment to free Walt. I told the door gunner to get in the Huey. He was beginning to feel
his wounds and said he couldn't make it. The Crew chief was in bad shape and didn't think he
could make it either. ) . _

The Huey seemed to be hovering forever, descending slowly constantly adding to the shrapnel
of cut branches. They must of thought we were nuts as none of us were moving toward their ship.

The rescue Huey could not get down through the limbs to land. They had descended near the
bomb crater and no further. Their crew chief began waving for us to come to their position. He
gestured toward a broken limb laying across the bomb crater, wanting us to use it as a plank to
get in. With what appeared to be no other choice I went, knowing I could tell them first hand
about rescue equipment needed for Walt. I crawled out on the tree that laid across the crater. I
could not hear anymore firing due to the Huey's engines.

The crew chief hooked his seat belts together making a rope and dangled it so I could climb up
to the skids. As I reached the skids, Ned joined me. The crew chief told me the hovering Huey was
taking small arms hits the whole time they were hovering and waiting for us. The Ghostrider heid
his position as if he had all the time in the world. The AC of that ship was an CW2 Don Wittke,
with the 189th Ghost riders, and the ship's tail number was 71.

By now gun ships from the Avengers were in a frenzy above trying to search out targets. The
Colonel, Walt, and John were still at the wreckage as we began lifting up through the well of
darkness toward blue sky. I told the AC we needed cutting tools and a fireman to get the pilot out.
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Our search continues so if anyone knows the whereabouts of our door gunner John Steen, the
pilots and crew from the Pedros, from the Ghostriders and Avengers, the Air Force fireman
Robert Rager, the Flight Surgeon from the 173rd, Bill Dyer, or the crew chief that came in with
the Flight Surgeon, let us know. We would even like to talk with the Battalion Commander
1/503rd, there still are some questions we would like answers to.

It wasn't till this year when Walt and I met, that he found out about an investigation by the 173rd
looking to fault Walt. The investigation at the time believed Walt had flown into our own artillery.
The rounds and shrapnel in the ship and crew members stopped any further efforts in that
direction. The cease-fire orders from the FO had stopped any artillery action and no friendly
rounds were ever fired.

Clifford E. White, Class 68-12
Walton A. Henderson (Sugar Bear) Class 68-501

Comments to Don Poss, via the EmailCall Bulletin Board
(Don Poss, War Stories and VSPA Webmaster)
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24 and 25 December 1068 —— HH=3 aircrews from Datachmant 1, AOth jrA
Sauadron, wWere engaged in a migsion involving the rezcue of a downed pilofiin

Lacs. On 24 December a parachute wag spntied. On 25 December a rescue nk
force lowered pararescueman Airman Pirst Class Charles D. King, who locsted
the downed pilot and secured him to the hoist. Enemy automatic Weapon fire
impacted the HH-3 and Afirman King under the helicopter. Alrman XKing trana-
mitted the message, "I'm hit, I'm hit. Pull wp. Pull up,” The helicoptar

regponded, snapring off the holsh cahle.
Adrman Xing was declared mnisgsing in
action (MIA) and was later promoted to
ehial master gergeant until 5 Decamber

1978, when he was declaresd killed _.in
action (KIA}.



Robert LaPointe

From: Forsyth, William CIV JTFFA J2 [william.forsyth@jtffa.pacom.mil]
Sent: Wednesday, January 22, 2003 10:52 AM

To: 'Robert LaPointe'

Subject: RE: PJ last known status as MIA

Bob

On 5 May 1978 King's status was changed from MIA to KIA. He is currently
carried as a Last Known Alive case by DOD. We are still activily pursuing
the case, searching for Vietnamese veterans who witnessed the incident, to
date, none have been found. The archival material is as follows:

IN MARCH 1993, AN ARCHIVAL RESEARCH TEAM FOUND AN ENVELOPE CONTAINING ATIRMAN
KING'S GENEVA CONVENTION CARD AT THE CENTRAL ARMED FORCES MUSEUM IN HANOI.
THE ENVELOPE WAS ANNOTATED "GENEVA CONVENTIONS CARD. BELONGS TO PILOT:
KING, CHARLES DOUGLAS. SERVICE NUMBER AF16921892. SHOT DOWN BY THE TROOPS
OF TRUONG SON ON 25-12-68. THE PILOT'S BCDY WAS SMASHED WITH AN AlLC
AIRCRAFT." NOTE: THE "ALC"™ AIRCRAFT IS THE INDIVIDUALS RANK, THE VIETNAMESE
WERE PROBABLY NOT AWARE OF ENLISTED AIR FORCE RANKS AND THOUGHT IT REFERRED
TO AN A-1 AIRCRAFT.

Aloha
Bill F

Also, not for publication at this time, your eyes only, on the last JFA in
Laos we found the crash sites of both Joily Green 23 and 71, the last two
Jolly Green's with uvnaccounted-for we had not found. They just started the
recovery of the JG23 site last week. Some of the families may not have
gotten the reports yet, so we don't want the information being disseminated.

————— Criginal Message———-—

From: Robert LaPointe [mailto:rlapointe@gci.net]
Sent: Tuesday, January 21, 2003 6:47 PM

To: Forsyth, William L. GS-13

Subject: PJ last known status as MIA

I just finished the story on pararescueman Charles Douglass King who was
lost during a mission in Laos on Christmas Day 19268. In 1973 he was stiil
listed as MIA. He was presumed captured and according to his sister, Sherry
King, some sort of his identification was found in the Hanoi Central Museum
in 1993 along with a note in Vietnamese which stated he had been killed on
December 25, 1968. I would like to end his story with his official status
and when he was declared KIA verses MIA.

Thanks



Robert LaPointe

From: Pierson, J (John) [John.Pierson@intervet.com]
Sent: Friday, May 30, 2003 9:50 PM

To: Bob LaPointe (E-mail)

Subject: A1C Charles King

Hey Bob,

How you doing? I've enjoyed your book tremendeusly and I'm looking
forward to your volume 2. Put me on your order list!

I'm writing on behalf of the 40th Helicopter Flight at Malmstrom
BAFB. According to MSgt Del Champ (FE) they are dedicating a break room at
their squadron to Charles King. I tolid him I would get what ever info I
could on him and his final mission. Do you have any mission reports or
pictures or whatever else would be appropriate for this break room? Del is
a great guy and I owe him a favor as he helped me get ready for a speech I
gave at last weeks Memorial Day ceremony at the Billings, MT wveterans
cemetery. If you have anything he can use either let me know or let Del
know directly. His e-mail address is "delbert.champ@malmstrom.af.mil"

I ran into a fellow here in Billings a few months back who claimed
to be a PJ. Lots of patches and decals and missions north of Hanoi! A
little research confirmed my suspicions he was a phony so I chummed up to
him to get him to talk. He just couldn't control himself and apparently
didn't hear me when I told him I was a PJ. After a couple of meetings at a
restaurant with some of his buddies I asked him for proof which he said he
could provide but then became belligerent. I gave him 2 week to produce the
evidence with an implied threat of a bit more public exposure. He called a
week later. We met and he admitted he was a fake. He won't be making
anymore claims'!

Thanks for any help you can provide in this project, Bob. If you
ever get to Billings call me, I'd love to see you!!!

I was looking through my log book and I saw you last on 7 Nov 70
when we jumped together at the drop zone at Donald, Oregon just 2 months out
of Transition schcol. Long time ago!!!

Thank You and Remember

FREEDOM IS NOT FREE

John Pierson

Sales Rep/Montana-Wyoming

Intervet Inc.

Tel: {406) 256-3039

Cell: (406} 761-239%

Voice Mail: (800) 655-3912 ext 2525

This message, including attachments, is confidential and may be privileged.
If you are not an intended recipient, please notify the sender then delete
and destroy the original message and all copies. You should not copy, forward
and/or disclose this message, in whole or in part, without permission of

the sender.









picked up from near the area, The SAR forces were dispatched at 1416L
and proceeded to the Panda area. On arrival all beeper sigmals ceased.
The SAR foree was retwrned to base at 1 i) es remaining
the area to conduct further electronic and visusl search, With no
success, the Sandies returned to base at 1620L,

3, (U) There was no survivor on this migsion,

ke -(U) Jolly Green Crewmembers Were:

24 Decepber 1968

JOLLY GREEN 15 (Loy) JOLLY GREEN 17 (High)
Capt Richard Harwood RCC Lt Col William Cameron
Capt Roger Gibson ~ Reep Capt  James Oliver
TSgt Arthur Krumm ' FZ T3gtk  Jerome Casey
Sgt Clinton Caffall RS A1C Charlee King
25 Degember 1968 ~ Alert

JOLIY GREEN 17 {Low) JOLLY GREZN

Lt Col williem Cameron RGC Capt Richard Harwood
Capt  Robert Heron RCCP Capt Roger Gibscn
ISgt  Jerome Casey e T8gt Arthnr Krumm
AlLG Charles King RS Sgt Clinton Caffall

o, SN Y

25 December 1968 — Back-up

JOLLY GHEWH Lo JOLLY GREEN Hizh
Mgjor Thomas Reinhardt RCe Capt  Jazes Oliver
Major Dale Weeden RCCP Lt Col John Morse
Mgt  Lee Maples FE Sgt Henry Burnett
AlC Barry Hebert RS N Leland Sorensen
26 December 1968

OLLY GREEN Loy e JOLLY GRSSEN 35 (High)
it Lance Eagan (USCG) v/ RCC Capt James Oliver
Capt  Sarmel Uheate RCCP Lt Col John Morse
MSgt  Lee Maples F& TSgt  Leroy Wright
ALC Barry Hebert RS 40 Douglas Horka
I5gt Delford Widner RS

o _ Classificati VA
M/":ﬁw\q_’gf\, _é’zmﬂ‘:—f—’"rj lﬁgllj:c on feany /p & i:mu /%r‘j: !
WILLISM G. CAMERON, Lt Col, USLF ) Y

Rescue Crew Cormander ' —

T R
















USAF Helicopter Crew Losses — Vietnam WarCompiled by Jim Henthorn  jhenthorn@home.com
USAF Helicopter Crew Losses - Vietnam War

fire impacting on a critical component causing an unbalanced condition or failure leading to a severe beat or
vibration.

Tail No.: 65-07937 Model: UH-1F Date of Loss: 13 Apr 69 Unit: 20" SOS, Ban Me Thuot
Country of Loss: Pleiku, SVN Call Sign: Green Homnet

Pilot: James O. Lynch 27W-75)

Notes: Shot down by ground fire attempting to extract a reconnaissance team. Captain Lynch was killed by
hostile ground fire.

Tail No.: 59-1562 Model: HH-43 Date of Loss: 19 Jul 69 Unit: 38" ARRS, U-Tapao RTAFB
Country of Loss: Thailand  Call Sign: Maple 02

Pilot: Warren K. Davis (20W-18)
P.J.: Harry Cohen (02E-40)

Notes: flying SAR for burning B-52 at U-Tapao, B-52 exploded causing the helicopter to crash.

Tail No.: Model: HH-53 Date of Loss: 5Dec 69 Unit: 40" ARRS, NKP, THA
Country of Loss: Laos Call Sign:

PJ: David M. Davison (15W-27)

Notes:

Tail No.: 66-14434 Model: HH-53B Date of Loss: 28 Jan 70 Unit: 40th ARRS,
Country of Loss: NVN Call Sign: Jolly Green 71

Pilot: Holly G. Bell (14W-73)

Co-Pilot: Leonard C. Leeser (14W-75)

Flight Engineer: William C. Shinn (14W-77)

P.J.: William D. Pruett (14W-76)

P.J.: William C. Sutton (14W-77)

Other: Gregory L. Anderson (Photographer) (14W-73)

Notes: hit by missile fired from MIG during SAR for SEABIRD 02 (F-105G). The Mig-21 was piloted by Vu
Ngoc Dinh who then had 6 total kills. He was with the 921st Flight Regiment.

Tail No.: 64-15491  Model: UH-1P Date of Loss: 14 Mar 70 Unit: 20™ SOS, Ban Me Thuot
Country of Loss: Duc Lap, Quang Duc, SVN Call Sign: Green Hornet

Pilot: Dana A. Dilley (13W-126)

Jim Henthorn Page 12 07/11/2000












CMS Charles Douglas King

Page 1 of 8

Pararescue Creed
ftis my duty as a
Pararescueman to
save a life and to aid the
injured.
| will perform my assigned

Y duties quickly
a3 *{}i{} X and efficiently, placing these
Al .
A, ety & duties before
Leys WE- personal desires and comforts.

These things | do,
"That Others May Live."

In Tribute 2 From The Other Side 2 Still The Noblest Calling
SGT Larry Wayne Maysey 2 COL Gregory Inman Barras
SGT James Douglas Locker # SSGT Eimer Larry Holden

This page was created at the request of a very special man, Douglas J. McGill Jr.
USAF PARARESCUE, RETIRED, (66-87). He provided me with information for my
page for SGT. Larry Wayne Maysey and we collaborated on a page for SGT. James
Douglas Locker. This page is our latest collaboration:

2 Name: Charles Douglas "Doug" King

% Rank/Branch: E4/US Air Force

2 Serial Number: 483543892

2 Unit: 40th Air Rescue & Recovery Squadron, NKP TH
2 Date of Birth: 29 March 1946

#% Home City of Record: Muscatine 1A

http://www .scally.com/lorrie/mia5.html 3/13/99
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2, Date of Loss: 25 December 1968
2 Country of Loss: Laos
2 Loss Coordinates: 170600N 1055600E (WD980925)
& Status (in 1973): Missing In Action
2 Category: 2 - Suspected Knowledge
This category includes personnel who were:
A. Involved in the same incidents as individuals reported in category 1
(Confirmed Knowledge), or
B. Lost in areas or under such conditions that they may reasonably be
known by the enemy, or
C. Connected with an incident which was discussed but not identified by
name in the enemy news media, or
D. Probably identified through analysis of all-source intelligence.
& Aircraft/Vehicle/Ground: HH3E Jolly Green Giant Combat Rescue Helicopter
(Jolly Green 17}
2 The Wali: Panel 36W - Row 76

Other Personnel In Incident
Charles R. Brownlee {missing from F105D)

Source

Compiled by Homecoming | Project 15 March 1991 from one or more of the following:
raw data from U.S. Government agency sources, correspondence with POW/MIA
families, published sources, interviews. Updated by the P.O.W. NETWORK 1998.

Synopsis

On Christmas Eve, 1968, Major Charles R. Brownlee's F105D aircraft was shot down
over Laos between the city of Ban Phaphilang and the Ban Karai Pass. Brownlee
successfully ejected from his plane and landed safely on the ground.

On Christmas Day, Doug King volunteered to be aboard an HH3E helicopter leaving
Nakhon Phenom Air Base to rescue Major Brownlee. The helicopter located the pilot,
believed to be dead by then, and King was lowered 100 feet into the jungle to the
ground. Once on the ground, King freed Brownlee from his parachute, secured him to
the rescue device and dragged him to a point near the hovering helicopter.

Suddenly enemy soldiers closed in and began firing. King radioed that he was under
fire and for the helicopter to pull away. Brownlee was secured {o the hoist cable, but
King had not yet secured himself to the cable. When the helicopter pulled away, the
hoist line snagged in a tree and broke, dropping King and Brownlee about 10 feet to
the ground.

No news surfaced about King or Brownlee untit February 1986, when a Lao refugee
came fo the United States and reported that he had witnessed King's capture, and
watched as he was taken away in a truck. The refugee's story matched most details of
King's loss incident. Less clear were the details of Brownlee's fate.

When the last American troops left Southeast Asia in 1975, some 2500 Americans
were unaccounted for. Over 10,000 reports, such as that of the Lao refugee, received

http://www.scally.com/lorrie/miaS. html 3/13/99
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by the U.S.Government since 1975 build a strong case for belief that hundreds of
these "unaccounted for" Americans are still alive and in captivity.

"Unaccounted for" is a term that should apply to numbers, not men. Nearly 600 men
were left behind in Laos, and our government did not negotiate their release. We, as a
nation, have a moral and legal obligation to do everything we can to find these men

and bring them home. Until we do, there can be no “peace with honor” from the
Vietnam war.

During the period they were maintained Missing in Action, Charles R. Brownlee was
promoted to the rank of Colonel, and Charles D. King to the rank of Chief Master
Sergeant.

p a

tha helicopter, intonss. onemy fira
arup!ad wounding King.and hitting the
chopper. King tald the HH-3 pﬁot to pull
up. The hoist cable snagged in a: !ree_
and pulled loose from.the mount, His
ingtructions to the Jon'y Graeen saved
the alrcraft-and crew. Two days of
searching for. King were unsuccesstul,
He was daclared. missing inaction.until
Dec. §; 1978, when he was listed as

killed in action.

Special thanks to Air Force Magazine for allowing me to use the picture and
article that appeared in the April 1998 issue about enlisted Air Farce Cross recipients.

"On Christmas Day, 1968, Airman King, a Pararescueman, and his crewmembers set
out o find a downed American pilot in Vietnam. When they located him, still in his
parachute, Airman King volunteered to rescue him. On the ground, he freed the
wounded pilot from his chute and secured him to the hoist. However, as they were
waiting to be lifted, intense enemy fire severly wounded Airman King and endangered
the lives of those aboard the helicopter. Because the crew was in peril, Airman King
told the pilot to leave even though he was at risk of being captured or losing his own
life. In fact. he was killed in action during the incident.”

This is the text of Doug King's Air Force Cross award,

http://www.scally.com/lorrie/mia5.htmi 3/13/99
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AlIR FORCE CROSS

The following is a press release dated December 17, 1998, from Sherry King, Doug
King's sister:

Christmas Day 1998 will mark the Thirtieth Year Anniversary of a rescue mission
in the jungles of Laos, where a Muscatine, 1A, native gave his life in an attempt
to rescue a downed Air Force pilot, Major Charles R. Brownlee, of Alamosa, CO.

Doug King had only a few weeks left in Vietham and had his orders to go
stateside. It was a dangerous mission that Christmas Day but he volunieered to
go. He was trained as a Special Forces Pararescuman for this kind of mission.

For ten years he was listed as missing in action. Every attempt was and still is
being made for a full accounting.

In 1993, a delagation of United States Congressmen went to North Vietnam.
They, along with the Joint Casualty Resolution Center, were allowed in the
Central Army Museum in Hanoi. In that museum, they found a Geneva
Convention card with Doug's name, rank, service number, and date of birth. With
that card, was an envelope with the same information plus some writing in
Vietnamese. The information of the letter indicated that he had been shot and
killed that Christmas Day in 1968.

"I think it's important for people who knew and loved him to bring some closer to
30 years of not knowing what had happened. We are more fortunate than some
MIA families, as we have some information. Our efforts continue for a full
accounting."”

During his missing status, he was promoted from Airman First Class to Chief
Master Sergeant Sergeant. He received the Air Medal on July 4, 1968. He was
awarded the Air Force Cross, the Distingushed Flying Cross, the Silver Star, The
Purple Heart and the Air Medal ( First Oak Leaf Cluster) postumously for his
extraordinary heroism. Doug has been recognized and honored for his
professional dedication, his courage and valor throughout our nation by the
USAF naming a dormitory, King Manor at Andrews AFB, near Washington, D.C.,
on June 12, 1979. At Scott AFB, lllinois, 1st Street was renamed King Street in
his honor on June 28, 1979. On February 27, 1990, a new dormitory was named
King Monor at March AFB, California, and on November 15, 1996 at Hickham
AFB, Hawaii, building 1856 was dedicated to his memory for paying the ultimate
price as a young Pararescueman in South East Asia.

Signed : Sherry L King (sister)

http://www scally.com/lorrie/mia5.html 3/13/99
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The Des Moines Register
Saturday, December 26, 1998

Brother's Final Mission Sparks Sister's Memories
by Clayworth Jason

Christmas was more than a holiday to Sherry King of Muscatine. It was 30 years
ago on Christmas Day that her brother, Doug, was presumably killed in Laos
while attempting to rescue a downed Air Force pilot.

Doug King is one of nearly 40 servicemen from lowa still unaccounted for in
Southeast Asia.

"] always think about this more around the holidays," King said.

On Christmas Day 1968, King volunteered for what officials say was his final
mission. But it wasn't until 1993 that King realized she would never see her
brother again.

That's'-when US officials were allowed into the Central Army Museum in Hanoi,
where personal items from American casualties were kept.

They found an identification card with Doug's name, rank, service number and
date of birth and an envelope with a card inside containing the same information,
plus Vietnamese writing that indicated when he had been killed.

"In some respects, it gives me closure," King said. "If you can believe the
information we got, he probably wasn't a prisoner of war."

Doug King was a student at lowa State University in 1966 when he enlisted in
the Air Force. He was 24 when he disappeared. Besides the Air Force Cross,
King was awarded the Silver Star, the Distinguished Flying Cross, Air Medal and
Purple Heart.

"He was in a fraternity at lowa State," his sister said. "He was kind of a fun-
loving person who enjoyed life and was liked by everyone. He was one of the
good guys."

King said she is searching to discover how the card and the information made its
way to the museum. About eight years ago, she said, a Vietnamese immigrant
recounted to authorities an event that King believes was the last moments of her
brother's life.

"He said a pilot was pulling up anacther pilot to the helicopter when the cable
broke," King said. "He gave the location and time and everything. "

She has placed a wreath at the All War Memorial at the Muscatine Courthouse

http://www.scally.com/lorrie/mia5. htmi 3/13/99
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Square.

"In some ways, it hasn't ended for us," she said. "We are still looking for a full
account. We know someone, somewhere, has a full account of where he was
buried."

What You Can Do _

While it is a great sadness to know a loved one is dead and his body is lying far from
home, the greater tragedy is those known to have been prisoners of war who did not
return, and those who are missing in action.

Since the war ended, "several million documents” and "over 250,000 interviews" have
been reviewed relating to Americans prisoner, missing or unaccounted for in
Southeast Asia. Many officials who have reviewed this largely-classified information
are convinced that hundreds of Americans are still alive in captivity today.

These reports increase the agony for families who want to know what happened to
their sons, fathers and brothers. If, as the U.S. Government seems to believe, all the
men are dead, if's time the information was declassified so that all can understand the
fates of these heroes. If, as many believe, men are still alive, it's time they were
brought home to bring the war in Vietnam to an honorable end.

| cannot emphasize enough how important it is to keep pushing this issue inside the
Beltway. The need to get specific answers is more important now than ever before. If
still alive, some MIAs are now in their 70s. They don't have much time left. We have to
demand the answers from the bureaucrats and keep standing on their necks
(figuratively speaking) until they get the message that THEY work for US and that we
are serious about getting these long overdue responses. Diplomatic considerations

- aside...

Write your government officials. Let them know that WE CARE about these
abandoned men and women! To obtain email addresses for the Senate, Congress
and White House,and sample letters, click the White House banner:

http://www.scally.com/lorrie/mias.html 3/13/99



KING, CHARLES DOUGLAS
IOWA, Muscatine -:. g

Name: Charles Douglas King
Rank/Branch: Chief Master Sergeant/US Air Force
Unit: Nakhon Phenom Air Base

Date of Birth: 29 March 1946

Home City of Record:  Muscatine IA

Date of Loss: 25 December 1968

Country of Loss: Laos

Loss Coordinates: 170600N 1055600E

Status (in 1973): Missing In Action

Category: 2

Acft/Vehicle/Ground:  HH3E :
Other Personnel in Incident: Charles R. Brownlee (missing from F105D)

REMARKS:

SYNOPSIS: On Christmas Day, 1968, Doug King left Nakhon Phenom Air Base on a mission to rescue
the pilot of 2 downed F105D aircraft. The helicopter located the pilot, believed to be dead by then and King
was lowered 100 feet into the jungle to the ground. Once on the ground, King freed Brownlee from his
parachute, secured him to the rescue device and dragged him to a point near the hovering helicopter.

- Suddenly enemy-soldiers closed in and begen firing. King radioed that he was under fre and for the helicopter
to pull away. Brownlee was secured to the hoist cable, but king had not yet secured himself to the cable. When
the helicopter pulled away, the hoist line snagged in a tree and broke, dropping King and Brownlee about 10
feet to the ground.

No news surfaced about King or Brownlee until February 1986, when a Lao refugee came to the United States
and reported that he had witnessed King’s capture, and watched as he was taken away in a truck. The
refiigee’s story matched most details of King's loss incident.

When the last American troops left Southeast Asia in 1975, some 2500 Americans were unaccounted for.
Reports, such as that of the Lao refugee, received by the U.S. Government since 1975 build a strong case for
belief that hundreds of these “unaccounted for” Americans are still alive and in captivity.

“Unaccounted for” is a term that should apply to numbers, not men. For King’s father, “unaccounted for”
means his son, not a faceless, nameless entity. He has never given up hope that King is alive. Nearly 600 men
were left behind in Laos, and our government did not negotiate their release. We, as a nation, owe these men
our best effort to find them and bring them home. Until we do, they will wonder why we deserted them.




































