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“We always plan for the worst and hope for the
best.” That's the understated philosophy of Seventh
Air Force’s Joint Rescue Coordinating Center,
located at Tan Son Nhut Air Base in South Vietnam.,
Here's a special report on one of the hairy but
successful rescue missions chalked up

by the JRCC, the men who . . .

SEARCH
AND
SAVE!

By Capt. Robert L. Hiett, USAF

R ESCUE efforts for downed flyers in Southeast Asia
are massive, Ask Maj. Petter B. Lee of Seattle.
He can give you a firsthand testimonial.

Major Lee’s A-1 Skyraider was shot down in July
while on an interdiction mission along the Ho Chi
Minh Trail in the Laotian panhandle. He was forced
to spend eighteen long hours hiding and waiting for
one of the big helicopters of the 3d Aerospace Rescue
and Recovery Group to reach down from the sky
and pluck him to safety.

“We were on a strike mission interdicting the
enemy’s supply route when I was downed,” Major Lee
explained. “We had five trucks cornered, and I had
begun my last pass. As [ was pulling out, I took two
37-mm hits. 1t must have sawed off the tail of my
aircraft. My wingman reported that my aircraft was
on fire when I ejected at 4,000 feet.

“l tried to tell my wingman that 1 had been hit,
but my radios also had been knocked out. I went
ahead and pulled the egress handle, which jettisoned
me from the airplanc. | was fired out of the airplane,
the chute opened. and everything went normal.

“As 1 was coming down in the chute,” he continued,
"I noticed the river in the moonlight down below me.

It was a pretty bad place to be bailing out. 1 tried
to steer the chute to a point that would get me further
away.

“I knew that my wingman did not know whether
I had bailed out or not, so 1 was trying to get my
survival radio in operation when I actually hit the
ground. along the side of a hill about 1,500 feet above
the river.”

As the pilot called on his survival radio to his
wingman, a quick jolt went through the Joint Rescue
Coordinating Center (JRCC), and a massive opera-
tion was launched.

The JRCC, located in the Seventh Air Force com-
mand post at Tan Son Nhut, is the coordination center
for all US Air Force rescues in Southeast Asia. Its
commander has ready access to anything and every-
thing that would be needed to carry out a life-saving
rescue. As soon as notice was received that the pilot
was down, the JRCC swung into action.

“Aircraft were scheduled to complete a ‘first-light
pickup—meaning that at dawn the rescue craft would
move into the area,” explained Lt. Col. Clvde B. Routt
of Tacoma, Wash., JRCC commander. “Meanwhile,
one plane was kept in the air over the pilot to make
sure that he was alive and uninjured.”

In the rescue center, intricate details were worked
out as to when and how each aircraft would be used.

Normally, one or more HH-3 Jolly Green Giant
helicopters, escorted by several A-1 Skyraiders, are
sent in to save a downed airman. Forward air con-
trollers (FACs) circle the area to direct air strikes
against enemy positions that may try to hamper the
rescue.

High above the scene, HC-130 Hercules aircraft
circle to provide air refueling for the thirsty Jolly
Greens. The Hercules is also used as a flying command
post, relaying radio communications,

! ¥

L1, Col, Clyde B. Routt, Commander of Seventh AF's Joint
Rescue Coordinating Center, checks the location of the
downed pilot, and sets in motion a massive resene offart.




Launch times for the aircraft were planned so that
strikes would be available on a continuous basis
throughout the day. Holding patterns were set to keep
the swarm of aircraft from crashing into one another.
Holding areas were designated where the “fast movers”
—jets—could wait until they were directed in by the
FACs. Time over target had to be computed for each

Two JRCC controllers, Maj, Eugene J. Michalski and TSgu,

Edwin E. Bier, follow the progres: of the mission, The
JRCC covrdinates all USAF reseue work in South Vietnam,

aircraft so that a steady barrage of bombardment on
enemy positions could be kept up all day if necescary.

“We always plan for the worst and hope for the
best,” Colonel Routt said. “We recognized right away
that he was in a very vulnerable position. It was going
to be a difficult rescue problem.”

An hour before dawn, the plan was laid out. There
was nothing else to do in the JRCC but watch and wait
as the Jolly Greens and A-1s took off and headed to-
ward Laos, where they would do their work.

Major Lee. meanwhile, had readied himself for the
ordeal that was ahead of him.

“Knowing I was in a dangerous position with enemy
troops around.” he said, *l climbed uphill to get as
high and as far away as possible from the place where
I had landed,

“I got up to a place where T would be covered by
bushes, trees, and the undergrowth of that particular
area. This would make it difficult for the enemy to
find me.

“I dug myself a little pit in the ground and hid,” he
said. “From then on. the FACs were overhead talking
to me every half hour.

“In the distance 1 heard gunfire and voices in
English telling me, ‘American pilot, you're surrounded,
Surrender!” Of course, being that far away, I knew
they didn't know where 1 was. I just stayed well hidden
and didn’t expose my position at all,

“1 would let the air controllers know what I heard
and saw on the ground, and they would let me know
what was going on as far as the search and rescue mis-
sion was concerned.”” he said.

“Of course, with my particular mission, flying A-Is,

(Continued on following page)




Time often is the critical
element in the race between
helicopter crews and the
enemy to reach a downed
airman. The crews of the
HH-3s and HH-53s are
among the most shot-at men
in Vietnam. Their treetop-
level missions into enemy-
held territory require an
ineredible amount of training,
guts, and dedication.

In long-duration search-and-save missions, the HC-130
Hereules is an indispensable member of the team. It

we do a lot of search and rescue missions ourselves.
I was fully aware of what was going to take place as
far as the scarch and rescuc mission went. This made
it casier for me. because 1 knew what time they were
getting up. what time they would brief, approximately
what time they would get overhead and what pro-
cedures they would use to silence enemy positions.

“l.felt sure 1 would be rescued.” he added.

No one clse was as confident. Instead of bringing
a4 quick rescue. dawn brought overcast skies.

“The first half of the day was frustrating for us
because of the low cloud cover.” Colonel Routt ex-
plained.

Everyone was waiting: FACs, A-1s, “fast movers,”
Jolly Greens, and the big HC-130, which acted as the
flying command post. Because of the delay due to
weather, planes were shuttling back and forth between
their bases and the rescue location. Finally, about
11:00 am.. the sky began to clear, and Capt. Jim
Richmond of Blanket. Tex.. a forward air controller

stays in the rescue area to wvefuel the choppers, and
doubles a5 a flying command post to control the mission.

with the 23d Tactical Air Support Squadron at
Nakhon Phanom Royal Thai Air Force Base, Thailand,
was ready to go to work,

Major Lee explained the procedure. “Seeing gun
positions from the ground was fairly easy because I
was close to them. I had a compass with me. A gun
would fire. and I could take a compass bearing on it
from my position. 1 could describe to the forward
air controller where I was, so that he could take
a fix from my position to where the guns were. Then
he could pick up the gun position and guide the
fighters in to make their strikes.”

Captain Richmond began by putting in ten jets
against the enemy gun positions. This pounding con-
tinued for several hours. Later in the day, Capt. Fred
Parrott of Indianapelis, an OV-10 Broncoe pilot, ar-
rived on the scene. “More strike aircraft were just
starting to get there,” he said. “I took over and marked
the enemy positions.”

And then, late in the afternoon, Maj. John C.



Maj. Petter B. Lee, lefi, the

downed pilot, talks with Maj,

John C. Waresh, on-scene

commander of the rescue

mission. Both filv A-1 Sky-
raiders, which figured promi.
nently in saving Major Lee. wntl |
The A-1s normally eperale ~ gm
in coordination with jet /‘/"' *
fighters to protect rescue
helicopters and to keep
enemy troops away from
downed airmen.

Waresh of Minneapolis, the on-scene commander, de-
cided it was time to attempt the rescue. An HH-53
Jolly Green from the 37th ARRS at Da Nang Airfield
was ready for the task (see front cover).

“Arriving over the area,” explained Maj. George
C. Hitt, of Wellington, Kan., the aircraft commander,
“I observed at least a half dozen A-1 Skyraiders
bombing and strafing enemy gun positions. There
were also several F-4 Phantoms and F-105 Thunder-
chiefs, All these fighter-bombers did an -outstanding
job of ‘sanitizing' the area; otherwise it would have
been impossible for us to get near the downed pilot.”

Major Waresh ordered smoke bombs dropped to
act as a screen for the downed pilot. Waresh knew that
if Major Lee had to spend another night on the
ground, there was a very good chance he would
not be there the next morning.

“After a very thorough briefing on the situation, we
started our run-in on the downed pilot,” explained
Major Hitt. “He was located at the end of a valley
between a high ridge and a river. We started our
approach about two miles out. On our left was an-
other high ridge, with the river on the right.

) =
¥V

“We knew there was hostile fire on both sides of
us, so A-l fighter aircraft accompanied us up the
valley, bombing and strafing to suppress the enemy
guns. Other A-1s put down a smoke screen on both
sides of us. One of the A-1s dropped smoke flares for
us to follow up the valley. It was almost like driving
down the Los Angeles freeway along the white center
line. As we cleared the ridge at the end of the valley,
the flight engineer saw a smoke flare released by the
trapped pilot,” Major Hitt added.

“There he is!” shouted SSgt. Joseph J. Vai of
Rutherford, N.J., flight engineer on the rescue heli-
copter.

“We held in a hover,” Sergeant Vai explained, “and
lowered the penetrator.” The crew hoisted Major Lee
aboard with no problems.

“We did receive some small-arms fire on the way
out, but nothing serious,” Sergeant Vai recalled.

And so it was all over—almost as suddenly as it
had begun some eighteen hours earlier. A sigh of
relief spread throughout Seventh Air Force,

“We each felt a sense of fulfillment in saving that
one man’s life,” Colonel Routt explained.—END

All’s well that ends well.
Eighteen hours after he was
shot down over hostile terri-
tory, Maj. Petter Lee is
welcomed at Nakhon Phanom
Royal Thai Air Force Base
with the traditional hosing
down. The team of FACs,
A-l1s, “fast movers,” heli-
coplers, and HC-130s, eloscly
coordinated by the Seventh
AF JRCC, has brought home
another pilot.
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wround him, he soid.

When he wenl down, Leo said
ina telephone interview from
Nakhon Dhanom  Hoval 'Thai
AFR, his wing man i another
plane vadioed. to him, “you just
get md of that™hute and hide. "
That is exacs he did, Lee
Said, .

He crawled 1 hill in
the dark on his ia kriees,
He could see fives frofl cariind
bombing runy, he sald. But he
said he felt sure from the begin.
ning ho would be reseued N
was only ¥ question :R\F__#_..:. ;

As Lee explaified {5 bas
been o kind of poliey tn this war
Hhat Iy business as usial wniil a
man goes down " Then, he saids
“they step the war' until th
get the man oul,

That pause in the war, as
and others described it, turmigg
out 1o b a constant roar
Battle  that began  after
clouds Hited at 7:30 am.
didn't end until afrer 3 pam, 1
inz most of the thne, Lov sl
he was splattered by shrapnel
falling from bombs exploding
around him.

Onece the sjtuation was in
hand, according to tape record.
ed  accounts by participants
which were made availahle by
the Air Force here, those dired]-
g the rescue pul a row of
smoke bombs three.quarters of
a mile long between Lew and the
heavy enemy puns.

Then, volling in the Jgliy
Green Giant rescue chopper, as
its pilof, Msj. Gegrge C. Hil,
described i, was “almost hike

aved

driving down the Los  Apgeles
Freoway with the white center-
lire.™

< T clippper pleked Mg bp on
a jungle peneirator as Al Sky.
raiders furmsd a “daisy chain”
arguntd Loe, dropping ordaance
continaously and  fiving  2anm
cannons and miniguns, sourees
sat.

Onee n Thailand, Lee said, he
ealled His wifo in Seattle. Then
he walked into the eluls delibes-
ately with my hat an® (Tha
meant b had Lo buy evervone in
the bar a drink.) “There must
have been 100 people iy the
har"” Lee said, bar b owas

E overy penny of i1."
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- MASSIVE RESCUE E

TAN SON NHUT AB, RVN (7AF)=An 18-hour ordeal
came to an end on July 29 as an HH-3E Jolly Green Giant
hiclicopter slipped down to the freetops to rescue Air Force
Mg Petter B. Lee.

The A-1 Skyraider pilot, downed during early morning
darkness while flying an interdiction mission against enemy
supply routes along the Ho Chi Minh Trail in Laos, was
lilted uninjured to safety by a 37th Aerospace Rescue and
' .overy Squadron crew from  Da Nang Airfield in the Re
public of Vietnam.

The rescue came after the downed pilot had spent the day
hiding atop a hill with the enemy as close as two {o three hun-
ihied yards from his position.

Rescue efforts, managed from thie Seventh Air Foree Joint
Coordination Center here, were massive.

Fighter and rescue aireraft from bases in Thailand and
Vietnam flew more than 120 sorties  in the face of ceascless
and incredibly heavy antiaircralt fire in their efforts to keep
the enemy away from Major Lee.

FIGHTERS POUND ENEMY

F-4 Phantoms, F-105 Thunderchiefs and A-l Skyraiders
pounded enemy locations as forward air controllers i rescue
‘ciuft patiently performed their job: walting for just the right
moment to get inand pick up the downed airman.
“Ieowas the most beautiful sight in the world,” Major Lee
sl of the Jolly Green' that finally came in and lowered its
fungle penetrator.

SKYRAIDER HIT

The events began quickly.

White pulling up after a pass over a target, Major Loe's
Siyraider was it in the wing and il The aireralt went into
£dive aud he batled out.

Yl owas inoa pretty bad place to be bailing out,™ he ex-
phined. "I hit slong the side of a hill. It was a very easy
Landing. ™

Knowing that he was in a dangerons position Because
Ul enemy troops, Major Lee immediately  began climbing up-
Jull to get as high and as far away as possible from the spot
where he had landed.

“For the next two hours | was intermitiently ¢limbing
ber 15 minutes and then catling on my survival radio and let-

Whmg my wing man know |was all right,” he said.

“Ultimately,” he added, ™l got up to a peint where |
beured | ocould hide. | owis covercid by bushes and trees and
tadergrowth that would make it very difficult for the encmy
4 Nind me. 1 dug mysel 4 little pit in the pround and hid.

“From then on,” he continued, “all during the night the
lepwird air controllers were overhead and  talking to me.
Fwould et them know what | heard and saw on the ground.”

The forward air controllers, in turn, let the downed air-
i know what the rescue plans were and whint he coulil cx
et to happen,

KD EARLY PICKUP

Reseue was still B away, bowever; as the dawn hrought
ocereast skies, [rugteating bopes Gor i early pick-up,

Avound I e the sky began to clear, s Capt. .Ii|_n
Fwhmond, a forward air controller with the 23d Tactical Air
Support Squadron al Nakhon Plumony RTAIB, was ready 1o
20 1o work.

SEARCHER

DEAL ENDS

FFORT SAVES PILOT
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He put i, he explained, “ten flights of *fast movers,’
both Navy and Air IForee, ™

Major Lee was witching it all from his hiding place.

“The tast movers, the sapersonic fighter airplines, cime
in with their armanien! and placed their bombs extremely
gceurately on the antiafreralt gun emplacements around the
position where | was. 1 was ‘fairly close to the gun positions,”
he said. y

Another forward air controller on the scene later was
Capt. Fred Parrott, an OV-10 Bronco pilot,

"Our primary job to assist the search and rescue,” he siid,
“is to silence or destroy these weapons.  More strike areraft
were just sturting 1o pet there. 1 took over and marked the
positions.”

DOWNED PILOT HELPED

The jets then used their large bombs to eventually des
troy the known gun positions. Enemy firepower included
everything from small arms fire to heavy calibre (37mm and
STmm) antigireratt weapons.

Constant  coordination between the forward air  con-

trollers and Mujor Lee' on the ground aided in identifying

SNEMY SUR positions so they could be pounded by the air
strike,

Late ‘in (he alternoon the ou-scene  commander, Maj,
foho € Warest, wssipned 1o the 602d Specisl Operations
Squadron at Nakhon Planom RTAFB, orlered smoke bhonihs
dropped ta act as u sereen for the downed pilot.

L

| _COMBAT ZONE}

L A A A A A A A

“The smoke bombs started going off,” he said, “and
they drew u line of solid smoke about three quarters of a
mile long between the heavy guns and the survivor,”

Strike airerafl continied te smash eneny positions as
the smoke screen was heing set up.

Fimilly, the Jolly Green, piloted by Maj. Geotpe €. Hitt,
began to move toward (he pilot, '

Major 1t foltowed the Skyraiders, who were laying down
the smoke. "It was almost like driving down the LA, freeway
with the white contertine” hie explained.

“We dropped over the next ridge and (here was the red
SIOke from Major Lee. We dropped right down on him

PILOT 'SURE' OF RESCUE

The flight engineer, SSgt, Joseph Lo Nai, sadd,. W
held in u hover and Jowered the penetrator. We were jn
and out with no problem.  We did receive some sinalf arms
fire o0 the wiy aul; but nothing serious.” :

Then it wis all over. And Major Lec seenied scarcely
disturbed.

He commented i retrospect, 1 believe that the mission
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37TH RESCUES PILOT
AFTER 18-HOUR ORDEAL Release No, 428

TAN SON NHUT AB, Vietnam (MNS) -- An 18-hour ordeal came
to an end recently ag an HH-3E helicopter slipped dowq through the
treetops to rescue Maj. Petter (correct) B. Lee.

The A-1 Skyraider pilot, downed in early morni'ng darkness
while flying an interdiction mission against enemy supply routes
along the Ho Chi Minh trail in Laos, was lifted uninjured to safety
by a 37th Aerospace Rescue and Recovery Squadron crew from
DaNa.ng AB, Vietnam.

The rescue came after the downed pilot had spent the day hitling
atop a hill with the enemy as close as 200-300 yYazda drom his position.

Rescue efforts managed from the 7th Air Force J oint Rescue
Coordination Center here were massive. Fighter and rescue
aircraft from bases in Thailand and Vietnam flew more than 120
sorties in the face of ceaseless and incredibly heavy anti-aircraft

fire in an effort to keep the enemy away from Major Lee. CONTINUED



F -4 Phantoms, F-105 Thunderchiefs and A-1 Skyraiders poum_h:l_
enemy locations as forward air controllers (FACs) and rescue
aircraft patiently performed their job -- waiting for just the right
moment to get in and pick up the downed airman.

Finally the Jolly Green, piloted by Maj. George C. Hitt, began
to move toward the pilot. Major Hitt followed the Skyraiders who
were laying down smoke.,

"It was the most beautiful sight in the world, " Major Lee said
of the Jolly Green which finally came in and lowered its jungle

penetrator.

"It was almost like driving down the LA freeway with a white
center line, '' Major Hitt explained. '"We dropped over the next
ridge and there was the red smoke from Major Lee. We dropped
right down on him, " he said.

The flight engineer, SSgt. Joseph Vai, said, "We held in a hover
and lowered the penetrator. We ﬁvere in and out with no problem.
We did receive some small arms fire on the way out but nothing
serious."

Then it was all over and Major Lee seemed scarcely disturbed.
He commented in retrospect, 'l believe that the misasion of the pilot
in Southeast Asia is enhanced by the fact that if he knows he is hit,
like I was, his chances of rescue are very, very good.

"I felt sure I would be rescued. "

And thanks to the teamwork and courage of the men of the 3rd

Aerospace Rescue and Recovery Group -- he was right!

% * *
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Southeast Asia. The SAR task force flew 336 sorties in support
of this mission. Although the F-4C pilot was not recovered, the
F=4C navigator, First Lieutenant Woodrow J. Bergeron, Jr., was
rescued.

The 39th ARR Wing was activated at Richards-Cebaur AFB, Missouri,

Major Travis Wofford and Captain Travis W. Scott, Jr., both won
the Air Force Cross during a rescue operation near Dak Nay Puey,
Vietnam. Two H-3s were scrambled from Da Nang AB, Vietnam, to
rescue survivors of a downed UH-1, The first H~-3 to go into the
rescue area made three attempts, but enemy ground fire downed
this aircraft, piloted by Captain Scott, who was killed upon
impact. The copilot, Major Wofford, dragged the other two crew-
men from the burning aircraft. With his bare hands he extin-
guished the flames still burning on their bodies. The second
H-3 evacuated the survivors of the first H-3 but was unablé to
rescue personnel in the downed UH-1l. Major Wofford later
received the Cheney Award for 1970.

Brigadier General Frank K. Everest, Jr., assumed command of ARRS.

Captain Leroy C. Schaneberg, 40th ARR Squadron, gqualified for
the Air Force Cross as a result of operations on 30 June 1970.
Piloting an HH-53, Captain Schaneberg and his crew were attempt-
ing to rescue an OV~10 pilot who went down in Laos. Earlier
attempts by H-3 aircraft from the 37th ARR Squadron had been un-
successful. On Captain Schaneberg's second pass, he reported
heavy ground fire., The aircraft went out of control and crashed
about one-fourth mile from the OV-10 crash site. The ovV=-10
pilots were later picked up by an H~3, but there were no survi-
vors from the HH-53 crash.

First Transpacific Helicopter Flight. ARRS personnel proved the

possibility of ferrying two factory-issued HH-53s from Eglin AFB,
Florida, to Da Nang AB, Vietnam, with the aid of ARRS HC=130 re=-
fueling., Intermediate stops were: Minot AFB, North Dakota; Fort
Nelson, British Columbia; Elmendorf AFB, Alaska; Shemya AFB,
Alaska; Misawa AB, Japan; Kadena AB, Okinawa; and Clark AB,
Republic of the Philippines. The mission commander was Major
James L. Butera.

ARRS helicopters at Luke AFB, Arizona, and Mountain Home AFE,
Idaho, began participation in the Military Assistance for Safety
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28 July 1970

A-1H  52-139776 602 SOS, 56 SOW, USAF, Nakhon Phanom
detached to Da Nang
Maj Otis Cleveland Morgan (KIA)
Two Skyraiders were shot down on the 28th. The first aircraft was
on an escort mission when it was hit by ground fire near Cang
Dong, 20 miles south of Da Nang, Maj Morgan did not eject from
his aircraft and was killed in the crash.

A-1H  52-135263 1508, 56 SOW, USAF, Nakhon Phanom
Maj Petter B Lee (survived)

The other Skyraider lost on the 28th was flying a night-time Steel
Tiger strike over the Trail in southern Laos. Maj Lee had found
a convoy of five trucks a few miles southwest of the Ban Karai
Pass and commenced to attack his target. On his final pass the
aircraft was hit by 37mm flak and the Skyraider's rear fusclage
caught fire. He ejected at 4,000 feet and landed on the side of a
hill just above a river. Maj Lee climbed up the hill as far as he
could and dug in under the foliage for the rest of the night. FAC
aircraft orbited near Maj Lee throughout the night and spoke to
him via his emergency radio cvery 30 minutes. A first light res-
cue attempt had to be postponed due to low cloud and while
waiting for rescue Maj Lee radioed the positions of enemy troops
and guns to the FAC overhead who then brought in air strikes. By
late afternoon the weather had cleared enough for a 37th ARRS
HH-53 flown by Maj G C Hitt to make an attempt. The helicopter
swept in along a valley protected by smoke screens laid down by
the Sandys as more A-1s, F-4s and F-105s continued to pound
enemy positions to keep them away from the survivor. Maj Lee
was quickly hoisted to safety after more than 18 hours on the
ground.
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Massive rescue effort
saves Skyraider pilot

TAN SON NHUT — An 18-hour or-
deal came to an end recently as an
HH-3E Jolly Green Giant helicopter
slipped down to the treetops to rescue
Maj. Petter B. Lee.

The A-1 Skyraider pilot, downed dur-

ing early morning darkness while fly-
ing an interdiction mission against
enemy supply routes along the Ho Chi
Minh Trail in Laos, was lifted unin-
jured to safety by a 37th Aerospace
Rescue and Recovery Squadron crew
from Da Nang. AB.
' The rescue came after the downed
pilot had spent the day hiding atop a
hill with the enemy as close as 200-300
yards from his position.

Rescue efforts, managed from the
Seventh Air Force Joint Rescue Coor-
dination Center here, were massive.

Fighter' and rescue aircraft from
bases in Thailand and Vietnam flew
more than 120 sorties in the face of
ceaseless and incredibly heavy anti-

enemy away from Major Lee.

F-4 Phantoms, F-105 Thunderchiefs,
and A-1 Skyraiders pounded enemy lo-
cations as forward air controllers and
rescue craft patiently performed their
job — waiting for just the right mo-
ment to get in and pick up the downed
airman.

“It was the most beautiful sight in
the world,” Major Lee said of the Jol-
ly Green that finally came in and low-
ered its jungle penetrator.

The events began quickly.

While pulling up after a pass over a
target, Major Lee’s Skyraider was hit
in the wing and tail. The aireraft went
into a dive and he bailed out.

“I was in a preity bad place to be
bailing out,” he explained. “I hit along
the side of a hill. It was a very easy
landing. '

“For the next two hours I was inter-
mittently climbing for 15 minutes and
then calling en my survival radio and

aireraft fire in their efforts to keep the

(Lontinued O Bl kot

(Continued From Page 1)
letting my wing man know I was all
fright,” he said. ;

“Ultimately,” he added, “I got up to
a point where 1 figured I could hide. 1
was covered by bushes and trees and
undergrowth that would make it very
difficult for the enemy to find me. I
dug myself a little pit in the ground
and Hid.

“From then on,” he continued, “all
during the night the forward air con-
trollers were overhead and talking to
me. I would let them know what 1
heard and saw on the ground.”

The forward air controllers, in turn,
let the downed airman know what the
rescue plans were and what he could
expect to happen.

Rescue was still far away, however,
as the dawn brought overcast skies,
frustrating hopes for an early pick-up.

Around 11 a.m. the sky began to
clear, and Capt. Jim Richmond, a for-
ward air controller with the 23d Tacti-
cal Air Support Squadron at Nakhon
Phanom Royal Thai AFB, Thailand,
was ready to go to work,

He put in, he explained, ““10 flights
of ‘fast movers,” both Navy and Air
Force.”

P, Major Lee was watching it all from
“his hiding place.

Another forward air controller on
the seene later was Capt. Fred Par-
rott, an OV-10 Bronco pilot,

“Our primary job to assist the
search and rescue,” he said, ‘‘is to si-
lence or destroy these weapons. More

strike aireraft were just starting to get

there. I took over and marked the po-
sitions.”

The jets then used their large bombs

to eventually destroy the known gun
positions. Enemy firepower included
everything from small arms fire to
heavy calibre (37mm and 57mm) anti-
aircraft weapons.

Late in the afterncon the on-scene
commander, Maj. John C. Waresh, as-
signed to the 602d Special Operations
Squadron at Nakhon Phanom, ordered
smoke bombs dropped to act as a
screen for the downed pilot.

Strike aircraft continued to smash
enemy positions as the smoke screen
was being set up.

Finally, the Jolly Green, piloted by
Maj. George C. Hitt, began to move
toward the pilot.

Major Hitt followed the Skyraiders,
who were laying down the smoke. “It
was almost like driving down the L.A.
freeway with the white centerline,” he
explained,

“We dropped over the next ridge
and there was the red smoke from Ma-
jor Lee. We dropped right down on
him,” he said.

The flight engineer, SSgt. Joseph J.
Vai, said, “We held in a hover and
lowered the penetrator. We were in

and out with no problem. We did re- |

ceive some small arms fire on the way
out, but nothing serious.”

Then it was all over. And Major Lee |

seemed scarcely disturbed.

He commented in retrospect, "I be- |

lieve that the mission of the pilot in
Southeast Asia is enhanced bv the fact

that he knows if he is hit, like I was,
his chances of rescue are very, very
good.

“I felt sure I would be rescued.”

And thanks to the teamwork and
courage of the men of the 3d Aero-
space Rescue and Recovery Group, he
was right, i




TAN SON NHUT AB, Vietnam
«— An 18-hour ordeal came to an
end as an HH3E Jolly Green
Giant helicopter slipped down to
the treetops to rescue Maj, Petter
B. Lee.

The A-1 Skyraider pilot, downed
during early morning darkness
while flying an interdiction miis-
sion against enemy supply routes
along the Ho Chi Minh Trail in
Yaos, was lifted uninjured to safe-
1y by a 37th Acrospace Rescue and
Recovery Sq. crew from Da Nang
Airfield.

The rescue came after Major Lee |
had spent the day hiding atop a
hill with the enemy as close as 200
to 300 yvards away.

Rescue efforts, managed from
the Seventh AF Joint Reseue Coor-
dination Center here, were mas-
sive,

Fighter and rescue aireraft from
‘bases in Thailand and Vietnam
flew more than 120 soriies in the
face of ceaseless heavy antiaireraft
fire in their efforts to keep the
;;-,racemy away from the downed pi-
ot.
¥-4 Phantoms, F-105 Thunder-
chiefs, and A-1 Skyraiders pound-
ed enemy locations as forward air
controllers and rescue craft pa-
tiently performed their job—
waiting for the right moment to
jump in and make the pick up.

“It was the most beautiful sight
in the world,” Major Lee said of
the Jolly Green that finally came
in and lowered its jungle penetra-
tor.

‘While pulling up aftér a pass
over a target, his Skyraider had
been in the wing and tail. The
aircraft went into a dive, and he
bailed out.

Knowing that he was in a dan-

- gerous position because of ene-
my troops, he immediately he.
gan climbing uphill {o get as
high and as far away as possible
from the spot where he had

, landed. s
“For the next two hours I was
intermittently elimbing for 15
minutes and then ecalling on my

survival radio and letting my wing |
man know I was all right,” he said.

“Ultimately, I got up to a poin
where I figured I could hide, T was
covered by bushes and trees and
udergrowth that would make it
very difficult for the enemy fo find
me. I dug myself a little pit in the
ground and hid, . |

“From then on, all during the
night the forward air conirollers
were overhead and talking to me, I
would let them know what I heard
and saw on the ground.” i

The forward air controllers, in
turn, kept Major Lee informed of
rescue plans and what he could
expect to happen, |

The next morning, both AF and)

Massive

Effort

Navy supersonic fighter airplanes
came in and hombed antialverafl
gun emplacements around the
position where the major was.

Enemy firépoweér included ev-
erything from small arms fire fo
heavy ealibre (37mm and 57mm)
antiaireraft weapons.

Constant coordination between
the forward air controllers and

Nescues

Major Lee on the ground aided in
identifving enemy gun positions sof
they could be pounded by the ai
striles.

Late in the afternoon the on
scepe commander, Maj, John C
Waresh, 602d Special Operation:
Sq. at Nakhon Phanem RTAFB
ordered smoke bombs dropped t
act as a screen for the downe
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land and Vietnam screamed all day
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fighting off ants,
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(Continued From Page 1)

vound him, he said.

When he went down, Lee said
1 a telephone interview from
jakhon Phanom Royal Thai
\FB, his wing man in another
lane radioed to him, “you just
ot rid of that“rhute and hide.”
_.:Mﬂ is exa he did, Lee
iaid.

p hill in
knees.
earliey
yombing runs, he said. Bui he
;aid he felt sure from the begin-
iing he would be rescued. *'Tt
was only a guestion of~when.”

As Lee exphaified it;*"it has
been a kind of policy in this war
that it's business as usual until
man gees down.”” Then, he saif,
“they stop the war” until th
get the man out.

That pause in the war, as L&
and others described it, turnpd
out to be a constant roaring
battle that began after e
clouds lifted at 7:30 a.m. dnd|
didn't end until after 3 p.m. D!
ing most of the time, Lee s}
he was splattered by shrapnel
falling from bombs exploding
around him.

Once the sityation was in
hand, accerding to tape record-
ed ac¢counts by pariicipanis
which were made available by

driving down the Los Angeles
Freeway with the white center-
line.”

The chopper picked him up on
a jungle penetrator as Al Sky-
raiders formed a ‘‘daisy chain™
around Lee, dropping ordnance
continuously and firing 20mm
cannons and miniguns, sources
said.

Once in Thailand, Lee said, be
called his wife in Seattle. Then
he watked into the club “deliber-
ately with my hat on.” (That
meant he had to buy everyone in
the bar a drink.) “There must
have been 100 people in the
bay,” Lee said, but ‘it was
,ﬁr every penny of it.”

the Air Force here, those direct-
ing the rescue put a row of
smoke bombs three-guarters of
a mile long between Lee and the
heavy enemy gums.

Then, rolling in the Jolly
Green Gilant rescue chopper, as
its pilot, Maj. George C. Hitt,
described it, was “almost like
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