By 1200, Gen Giai considered the situation hopeless. Attempts to
break out of the Citadel to join Marine and Ranger units 1200 meters to
the south were unsuccessful. After receiving information that 10,000
additional rounds of enemy artillery fire were forecast, General Gaia
issued evacuation orders for a second time. The ARVN evacuation plan called
for the 1st Armored Brigade, 1st, 4th, and 5th Ranger Groups, and 57th ARVN
Regiment to attempt to push south on Route 1. Brigade 147 (VNMC) was
directed to escort the 3d ARVN Division Headquarters south to 1ink up
with Brigade 369 (VNMC) north of the My Chanh River. The remaining tanks
and armored personnel carriers would move in the center of the column with
the Division Staff.lgg!

The emergency evacuation of U.S, and ARVN personnel from the Quang
‘Tri Citade)l, already a hazardous operation, was complicated by a rapid
‘disintegration of the ARVN command and control structure. This coilapse
:résulted in the total loss of communication among the remaining RVNAF combat
gnits and placed the lives of American advigors within the Citadel in jeo-
j'p'ard‘y Completely cut off, U.S, advisors and ARVN Headquarters personnel
-rema1ned in the Citadel, 101/
.-~ Seventh Air Force agencies Biye Chip, the Joint Rescue and Coordina-
ftion Center {JRCC), and I-DBASC coordinated a SAR evacuation pian for the
fbesieged defenders in the Citadel. The original pickup zone selected

&

&Ey 1-DASC was an open field 1000 yards from the Citadel, but enemy pressure

]*”"gjliiﬂﬁﬁrEQU1red the pickup point to be altered to the more secure Citadel heli-port.
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During this time, three FACs were assigned to cover the Citadel area with
102/
other FACs providing coverage for RYNAF units retreating south, At

1400, JAF JRCC ordered the rescue components at 0a Hang to execute the
Quang Tri evacuation plan. The 37th ARRS initiated the plan at 1500,
and all forces were in the area by 1525 in a "feet wet" orbit east of

Quang Tri. The weather at launch, enroute, and in the objective area
103/
was clear with a visibility of 15 miles.”  Major Brookbank, 3d Divi-

sion ALO, coordinated the fire support and rescue team efforts from his
104/
position within the walls of the Citadel., Major Brookbank said that:

each FAC was given four sets of TACAIR to commence
air support at 1530 with the "Jolly Greens" due in
at 1535, The power station was blown at 1520 by the
NVA and control of TACAIR was turned over to Ramrod
(ABCCC), by land line to I-DASC, Army advisors
proceeded to burn classified materials and destroy
all equipment with high explosives., Four squads
had been formed in case the evacuation failed and a
breakout had to be made, The air cover commenced
at 1530 as F-4s delivered every type of ordnance.
The tactical situation dictated that normal safe
distances be waivered., So, we could do nothing but
watch, wait, and thank God for the U.S. Air Force.

Oespite the fast mover F-4 strikes,;some enemy artillery continued
to hit the Citadel, One 105mm shell impacted five feet beneath an
American guarding the south wall, (Because the soft dirt absorbed the
full impact, there were no casualties,) Finally, at 1630, after a
sustained barrage of TACAIR strikes, the FAC called for the rescue

forces. The Jolly Greens were coming in, A-1 Sandy aircraft from

Da Nang AB led the Jolly Greens to the Citadel in five-minute intervals.
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As the Jolly Greens made their dangerous, 10w—1eveI‘approach, landed, and
completed the evacuation, the Sandys flew clover leaf fire suppression
patterns, and the two Hobo (A-1) aircraft from Nakhon Phanom RTAFB placed
down an effective smoke screen, Jolly Green 71 landed on the small pad
inside the Citadel surrounded by a burning bunker to the north, a 12-
foot wall to the south, and buildings to the east and west. The air-
craft received no ground fire, but, while on final approach, the tail
gunner fired at some NVA outside the Citadel who were observed to be aim-
iﬁg small arms weapons. Jolly Green 71 departed the pickup area at 1652
after two minutes on the ground, and landed at Da Nang AB at 1745 with 37

105/
survivors,

The second rescue aircraft, Jolly Green 65, entered the area escorted

by Sandy 11, About one mile out, the pilot started an auto-rotative descent

:“from 4000 feet and landed on a northeasterly heading. The pilot gave the

196/
following report:

Most of the buildings were on fire causing heavy
black smoke to blow northeast shielding us from
the heaviest concentration of enemy troops, The
survivors boarded through the aft ramp and after
two to three minutes, we toock off with forty-seven
passengers,

Although a ground advisor had identified a need for four rescue helicopters,
J611y Green 21, the third aircraft to ingress, successfully evacuated the

rémaining 45 survivors, A fourth Jolly Green landed, but took off in 30

seconds when the pilot discovered everyone had been evacuated.
~35%
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The SAR evacuation of 132 personnel from the Citadel reflected a
tremendous USAF team performance. The rescue forces achieved their goal
while braving perilous conditions and without suffering a single casualty
or aircraft loss, Only the professionalism of the TACAIR {A-1 and F-4),
FAC, and rescue crewmembers enabled this outstanding accomplishment.lggj

After the collapse of the Citadel defense, evacuating elements of
the RVNAF moved south for the next two days. During this time, USAF FACs
were constantly aloft, maintaining communication contact, providing RECCE
for the retreating columns, and directing TACAIR strikes against pursuing
NYA forces. Seventh Air Force placed emphasis on the destruction of vehi-
cular traffic between the DMZ and Dong Ha, and the protection of the
retreating elements, One retreating element, the 5th Ranger Group, made
contact with a USAF FAC at 1400 on 1 May. The Ranger advisor gave an

108/
account which relates the hazardous nature of the mission of the USAF FAC:™

The FAC spotted targets and directed airstrikes from
1600 hours until he was shot down at approximately
1800 hours, parachuting into the leading elements

of 5th Ranger Group, His replacement FAC continued
to direct airstrikes and extraction of the downed
FAC was planned but was abandoned when a Skyraider
flying cover was hit and forced to head for the
coast. Air support was diverted to support the
damaged aircraft,

This Ranger unit was cut off by enemy forces and was forced behind
enemy Tines. Attacked from several direétions while within the enemy's
defensive positions, the 5th Ranger Grouﬁ scattered into fairly small
elements. The following day the downed FAC arranged a hélicopter extrac-

109/
tion for the three Ranger advisors and himself.

48 .

compuagmre



HM Sqt, Cayetano Pina

RS 5gt, Robert L, La Point

RS Sgt, David W. Young
On-1 May 72 the 37th ARRS§ was invoived in the largest evacuation
in the 37th!'s history, when 129 U.S, Military personnel were
evacuated from within the walls of the Quang Tri Citadel. The
first aircraft into the Citadel was Jolly Green 71 flown by Major
Jacksen K. Scott, Jr. He received no ground fire on his ingress
into the Citadel and after two minutes on the ground he had a full
load of vassengers and he egressed the area and RTB'd to Da Nang
with 37 survivors,
As Jolly Green 71 egressed the area the second aircraft Jolly
Green 65 Feaded into the Citadel, Capt. Griffith initiated a
autorotative descent and landed on the northeastern edge of the
LZ. He egressed the area without ary orob!em§ and RTB!d to
Da Nang with &7 survivors.
As Jolly Green 71 egressed the area the Sandies again escorted the
Jolly Green intc the Citadel, The third aircraft into the area
was Jolly Green 21, Caotain Weimer Janded and picked up the re=
maining ﬂS survivors and RTB'd tc Da Nang.
After JolTy Green 2i had egressed the area, Captain Sutton In
Jolly Green 72 went into the Citadel to make sure all personnel
had been evacuated. He exited the Citade! with no survivors as
the first three Jolly Green's had picked up the 129 personnel
from the scon to be overrunned Citadel,
A fifth aircraft continued to hold Feet wet in support of the other
four aircraft, This aircraft was Joiiy Green 60 piloted by Capt.

Wall, 17



CREW ROSTERS

Jolly Green 71 Jolly Green 65

AC Major Jackscen K. Scott Jr, AC Capt. Rodney S, Griffith

& Caot. David E. Mullenix CP Major Anthony A. Gates

HM Sgt. Ronald W. Blackwel] HM SSgt Oavid Garcia

RS Sgt. Robert L. La Pointe RS SSgt. Cale E. Panning

RS Sgt. David W, Young RS 5gt. Charles B. McQuoid !
Jolly Green 21 Jolly Green 72

AC Capt. John R. Weimer Jr. AC Capt, Donald A, Sutton

CP Cont, Gary A. Dake CP Major Jerry J. Gilbert

HM SSgt. William A. Simm HM SSgt, Jimmy O, Minshew

RS ATC, Michael L, Aillet RS Sgt. Daniel G, Manion

RS Sqgt. Richard L. Steed RS Sgt. William J. Thompson

Jolly Green 60

AC Capt. Richard L. Waii

CP 2Lt ., James M., McCorkle

HM Sgt. John W. Drayer

RS Sgt. John W. Staephens

RS Sgt. Michael L. Wagner
On 26.May at 1230 local time King notified the 37th ARRSq that an
F=4 was dowr in the vicinity of Ke 3ann. Jolly Green 21 and 71
were ~eturning from a fragged orbit at the time and landed at
Ca Nang to olan a route tc the area. Aftar one and a half hours
of nlarning with Sandy 7 and 8 the two Jollies and two Sandies

took ¢rf¥ for the SAR area. While Capt. Dake was in the hover to

18
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The easmy oLfnnelve—}apéauLhﬁHipt dm and
bombing of North Viet Num were over shadowing influences on
the operations of the 1st S50S during May. Three a-1's were
shot down by S:-7 missiles but all pilots were rescued.

The Sandys porticipated in eleven Sids during which 145
americans were rescued. There were no accidents or incidents.

On 28 April Gunsmoke 01 (P-4) waas shot down nesr Quang Tri.
Hobo LO/41/LL/L5 were in the ures on & strike mission and they
immediately o rvanlzed a Salk, The two survivors who bail-
out feet wet, were spotted by the Hobos even before they hit
the water three miles rom shore. an immediate pick-up was
mude with the Da Nang Jolly Creens.

On 1 May Sandys 07/08 were ordered to plan the evacuation
of all the americun advisors in ang Tri. Quang Tri was sur-
rounded and about to fall to the WVa., The Sandys planned,
organized, und exicuted the rescue esffort that «fternocon.
Sandys 07/08/11/12 and Smoke 22/23 lead four Jolly Greens in-
to the heurt of the surrounded ¢ity without fust mover suprort
and rescued 129 smerican advisors. The city fell only hours
luter.

During the evacuation Bilk 34 (0~2) was shot down about
10 miles southwest of Quang Tri and Sandys 07/08 (Capt Throckmorton,
Lt Seitz)} left the Jollys feet wet and procseded to s=.rch for
Bilk 34. Bilk 34 wes in friendly hands but surrounded by NVa,

I
so the Sandys d?teﬁpﬁad to~ atdbilﬁt&ﬁﬁheldraa around the friend-

oy r;f" --q

_.Ulyunshcs und the Sundys attucked

lys. Bilk 34 rdpoﬂte_g"

the missle nusnléns. “Sandy 08 (Lt Joe Seitz) took a dirsct




Air Force HH-53s carry out

largest evacuation of the war

. “TAN SON NHUT AB, Repuhlic
of Vietnam {7AF) — Five US.
Air Foree HH-53 Super Jolly
Green  Glant  holicopters  por-
furmed the largest evacuation of
the Southeast Asian eonfliet un
Monday evening bMav 1, when
tiey airlifted 132 Americans and
Yictnamese out of Quang Tri.
Three of the HH-%3s, of the 37th
“Aerospaee Rescue and Recovery
“Squsdron at Do Nang Airfield,
wore responsible for carrying out
W evacuees. A fourth heticopter
tupded to make sure all persons
“were evacuated and a fifth stood
oy in case it was needed.
The 132 evacuees were taken lo
13 Nang.
©US, Abr Faree and Naovy air
“sinkes paved the way for the
“helicopters, which still had Lo
weave through a corridpr of
grovwnd fire from North Viet
. remtese lanks and anti-aireraft
Tpeints on their way imto and out of
tue provineial capital
.- Miracblously, no one was e
Sjured  aboard the helicopters
during the reseue operalion.

While supperting the effort, an
Air Force 0-2 Forward Air
Control (FAC) zircraft and A-1
Sandy rescuc support [lighter
were shot down The FAC pilnt
hailed out and was rescued hy
friendly ground forees. The
fighter pilot ditched his A-1in the
ocean and was picked up by an
Army helicopter,

The first Super Jolly Green

Ciant to land received sniper {ive
from Iwo enemy soldiers.
Pararescue specialist (PJ) Sgt.
Robert L. LalPointe, of Lynn,
Mass., sijenced them with bursts
from his mini-gun in the rear of
the helicopter.

After his belicopter landed,
LaPoinle jumped out and
organized the persons on the

continued 0a page 8

HH-53s

Largest evacuation

cantinued friom pagpe |
pround =o {he operation woukl go
smonthly, He romained o Bie
vround and hoarded the secomud
helicopter to land.

The first hedicopter picked up
A7 evacuees. the seeand, 450 dnd
the third,

The fourth Super Jolly Green
Goant belicopter landed o makp
sure thitall the persons had been
moked up. When it was on the
prounrd it received  ARAAT
alomatic weapan and sniper fire
trotu the North Victrumese in the
landing area PJ Sgt. Witham J.
Thuptapson. o Sunanseimo, Calif.,
kpocked out the AK-F with
bursts of his mini-gun und the
sniper ive was suppressed by PJ
Sgt. Daniel G. Manion of Rich-
field Springs, N.Y.

All the FIH538 returned salely
to Pa Nang.

Besides LaPointe, the crew on
the first JoRy Green Giani to land
included Maj. Jackson 13 Scotd
Jroooaireraft commander frem
Sumumerville, S.C.; Capt. David
E. Mullenix, eo-pilot from Bark-

sdale,  Ark.; Sit.

Ghockaell, fight engineer from
Titesvilte, Fla.: and Sgt. David
young, a PJ from Clinto, Towa.

The second helicopter erow
consisted of Capt. Redney §. .
Griffith, aireraflt commander
from Choctaw. Okla.. Maj.
Anthony A. Gales. ¢o-pitnt From
Crossett, Ark.; S5Sgt. bhavid
Gareig, flight  engineer  from
Sunta Ana, Calif ; and I*Js S5gt.
Cole E. Panning, Lalorte, Tex |
and Sgt. Charles B MceQuaid 11,
OF Chicage.

The third HH-53 was crewed by
Cupt. John R. Weimer, aireraft
commander from «Akron, Ohin:
Capt. Gary A. Dake, co-pilot from
Kenfield, N.Y.; SSgt. william A,
simm, Flight engincer from
Pittsburgh; and PJs Sgt. Michuel
Ao Adllet, Houston, and St
Richard L. Steed, Santa Ana.

Besides Manion and Thomypsen
an the fourth helicoptdr. -were
Capt. Donald A. Sutton, aircraft
commander from Ridley, Ald.;
Maj. Jerry J. Gilbert, co-pilot
from Lafayette, La.; and 8Sgt.

Jimgye ). Minshew, {light

b5illag from Gudsden, Ala.



Last Newsman
Out of Fallen City

(In the following dispotch,
the last journalist to escape
from Quang Tri, freelance
photogropher Ennio Locobu-
cci, describes the fall of the
city to North Vietnomese
forces.)

By ENNIO LACOBUCCI

SAIGON (UPIY — I didn't be-
lieve we would get out, I thought
we would be killed,

The ARVN (Army of the Re-
public of Yietnam) were running
away. Some of them took off
their uniforms and mixed in
with the refugees. They lelt
some brand new rifles and am-
munition behind.

By late Monday our chances
were getting slimmer and slim-
mer. I knew we would have to
rely on the American helicopters
to get us out,

I arrived in Quang Tri last
Wednesday by hiteh-hiking from
Phu Bai to Hue and taking a
taxi from there ta Quang Tri. I
think my car was the last one to
get through before the road was
cut.

When I got into Quang Tri I
tried to find out what was going
on, I realized the situation was
very bad. The civilians were
panicky. .

People were paeking to move
to the south, Then the heovy
shelling started. )

The enemy guns were con-
eentrating on a bridge to the
south, whieh was tater blown by
the Amerieans to try to slow the
Communist advance,

I made my way to the Ameri-
can compound, The people there
were glad to see me.

The Americans wanted to
know what was happening south
of Quang Tri.

They were very nervous. So
was 1.

The next day, Friday, I left
the compound to take pictures of
wounded, and got wounded my-
self, .

I was taking pietures of some
trucks of civilians that had been
ambushed on Highway 1 just
south of the city when I was lift-
ed from the ground and dropped
back again, T got some shrapnel

Businessmen Elect
WASHINGTON (AP) — The
United States Chamber of Com-
meree “anhounced Saturday the
election of William 5. Lowe,
board ‘ehairman of A.P. Green
Reiractories Co., Mexico, Mo.,
as its new president.

6 Pacific Stars & Stripes
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in my leg. It was a slight wound.

The truck T was in had hit a
mine. People were screaming.

I took pictures, Here on the
road, mines had killed about 30
people and injured about 60 who
had been in three big trucks,

When I returned to Quang Tri
the shelling was heavier.

Helicopters could not
There was too much fire.

I decided to try ta get out. I
thought the only way to do this
was by road. I got-a ride in a
jeep to the point where I had
seen the trucks mined,

I went past the site by going
off the road and through some
dunes,

There was no traffic coming
north from Hue, 1 was frighten-
ed. I was alone. I decided to go
back to Quang Tri.

I passed the bodies I had
photographed the pravious day.
Refugees were streaming south
as I went north. Shells were
impacting all around, I saw bits
of arms and legs lying along
the highway.

When I got back to the Ameri-
can eompound there were only a
few South Vietnamese still there
with the Amerieans, Everyone
was scared. Sunday, when I
went back into Quang Tri City, I
saw there were fewer soldiers
than there had been.

The refugees were teaving in
droves. The soldiers were all
mixed up with them.

I realized the danger so I went
back to the American com-
pound. On the way back 1 took
pietures of the ARVN moving
out with the refugees.

The B52 strikes were getting
closer and closer, At this point,
we all wondered how we could
get out. 1 was pinning my hopes
on the Amerieans,

Late Saturday. we moved to
Quang Tri's old citadel, the
ARVN headquarters. When we
got there, we knew we were still
surrounded,

I was told by the Americans
we would march out to the coast
and a ship on the gulf would
piek us up. That night we slept
on the floor of the citadel.

About mid-day Sunday, the in-
coming rounds landed very
close. The ARVN packed up and
tried to run south to Hue by
road.

A Soulh Vietnamese general
tried to make it to Hue in an ar-
mored personnel carrier. He re-
turned about an hour later.

The citadel was burning and
then they began to fire on us
with mortars.

I was sure we would not get
out, I thought it would be a dis-
aster,

Then the choppers came in,

land. -



The Helicopter

THg7 D

That Got Away

DA NANG, Vietnam (AP) —
North Vietnamese troops in
Quang Tri tried to lure an
American rescue helicopter into
a trap but were killed when the
Americans recognized the ruse,

The incident was one of the
harrowing aspects of Monday’s
rescue operation that pulled 80
Americans, 51 Vietnamese and
a French photographer out of
the city just before it was aban-
doned to the Nerth Vietnamese.

While none of four big Air
Force Jolly Green Giant heli-
copters was damaged, two sup-
porting aircraft were lost to
ground fire and oOne pilot is
missing, officials said.

Otherwise the daring oper-
ation went off nearly as
planned, although Air Force
rescuemen said there was a
mad rush by refugees for the
first helicopter when it land-
ed—possibly because they

didn't realize there would he

more, T
Onte of the rescue specialists,

Sgt. Robert Lapointe, 22, Lynn,

Jound famter

Mass., found himself stranded
on the ground as the first heli-
copter lifted out. |
After 15 minutes the remain-
ing persons on the ground were -
pretty well organized and “we
didn’t have any more trouble
loading them,” Lapointe said.
“When the second helicopter
landed, 1 was the first to get .
{Continued on Back Page, Col.4)
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on. ! sure wasn't geing to be
left behingd.”

Lapointe and the other res-
cueman, Sgt. David W. Young,
23, Clinten, Iowa, said they
drew less fire from North Viet-
namese troops on the ground
than expected.

"It sure was the noisiest
place I've ever been in,
though,” Lapointe sajd. '‘There
were explosions Eoing on all
over the place.”

Lapointe said that as his heli-
copter came in fwo men in dir-
ty, dark clothes emerged from
an alley and fired on the air-
craft,

*'I opened up with my mini-
gun and got rid of them.” he

said. '"We didn't have any
trouble on the ground.”
While three of the big heli-

copters took part in the actual
rescue, the fourth, hovering as a
reserve ship, received a radio
call to fly down to the rescue
site,

The call was a fake by North
Vietnamese troops using the
American radio frequency, an
officer said. The message was,
“Hey, we‘'ve got more people
down here.”

The helicopter landed and a
rescueman jumped off to make
a search. He saw two enemy
soldiers coming toward him,
firing a machine gun. A gunner
aboard the chopper killed them,
the rescueman jumped aboard
and the helicopter pulled out.

“There are 50 many fre-
guencles, and Charlie knows
some of ours. We've been suck-
ed in before,” an officer said.

The city itself was otherwise
deserted, the rescuemen said.
“We saw nothing moving,” said
Youne. ''Quang Tri alwavs
looked desolate, but it's really
desolate now. There were a lot
of shelled out houses and some
military equipment in the
streets.

"It looks like maybe some of
the South Vietnamese just left
everything behind, changed into
civilian clothes and went
south. :

The first helicopter eame out
with 37 persons, the second with
45 and the third with 50. There
was one woman in the group, a
Vietnamese nurse,
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You wouldn't think a bunch of guys
would be relieved when they got the
word to start a run into a death trap,
would you?

But they were. As anycne who has
been in combat knows, the antici-
pation can sometimes be worse than
the battie itself.

That's why the call from the survi-
vors in Quang Tri's Citadel was so
welcome. it fulfilled the vocally ex-
pressed desire of more than one
member of the Jolly Green rescue
force to ''get the damn show on the
road.”” After an hour of orbiting, they
were anxious.

"We're standing by to receive the
helos,” the men on the ground ra-
dioed, and Maj. Jackson R. Scott,
commander of the first Jolly Green
scheduled to land, immediately an-
nounced that he was starting in.

“Stay away from the stream beds,”
came a radioed warning.

“"Roger that,"” Scott replied. "Where
can we expect the most ground fire?”

“Mainly from the two o’clock posi-
tion at first,’ his guiding Forward Air
Controller answered, ""but after you're
over the city, it will come from all over.”

"Ah, roger,” Scott said as he swung
the big bird toward what had to be the
hottest target area in Vietnam that
day. Behind him, three more Super
Jolly Green Giants, the big HH-53s of
the 37th Aerospace Rescue and Re-
covery 5q. at Da Nang AB, awaited
their turns.

For most of the 20 Jolly Green
crewmembers in the four HH-53s that
particular Monday, May 1, 1972, it was
a rescue mission the likes of which
had never before been tried in South-
east Asia. And since then, it has been
acclaimed as the largest aerial evacu-
ation of the Vietnam War—truly a mi-
raculous mission.

Certainly the situation into which
the rescuemen were fiying at Quang
Tri gave little cause for optimism. In
fact, it had all the earmarks of 2 disas-
ter waiting to happen.

Caught in the onslaught of the
North Vietnamese offensive that had
begun March 30 with a drive across
the DMZ, Quang Tri was now sur-
rounded by four North Vietnam Army
{NVA) divisions. The enemy had cut
Highway 1, the only escape route
south to safety, and had been pound-

ing Quang Tri with artillery, mortars,
and rockets for several weeks.

Grouped in the Citadel, a walled
military compound in the middle of
Quang Tri proper, were 80 American
advisors, and several members of the
Army of the Republic of Vietnam
(ARVN). There was only one way
out—by helicopter.

And there was precious Iittle time
left.

What made the situation potentiaily
disastrous for the Jolly Green Giants
was the fact that the landing zone was
small. Located inside the Citadel, it
was large enough for only one heli-
copter at a time. And iike everything
else of military significance in Quang
Tri, the LZ had been zeroed in by
enemy artillery for several days. Add
to that the fact that any approach to
the Citade! was over several miles of
NV-held territory, and you get some
idea of why people were a bit edgy.

“If we sent the birds in low, they
would be subject to intense ground
fire, including the hand-held Strella—
now called the Quail—that heat-seek-
ing missile,” said Col. William M.
RHarris, IV, then a lieutenant colonel
and commander of the 37th ARRS.
“On the other hand, if we sent them
in high, they would be fair game for
the SAMs. There simply was no ‘safe’
altitude for the Jolty Greens.”

According to the evacuation plan,
three helicopters, with two on airborne
standby, would be needed to get the
people out of Quang Tri,

“Initialty, we planned for 120 peopie.
Each of the three Jollys, 3 to 5 minutes
apart, was to pick up 40, As it turned
out, we evacuated 132!

The number of people to be rescued
wasn't the only thing that changed
during the operation. The situation on
the ground was extremely fluid, and
the enemy was beginning to move into
and past Quang Tri faster than ex-
pected. Therefore, not only was there
far less time left than many had hoped
for, but the need tc keep air strikes
in and around the city meant the heli-
copters couldn’t move into Quang Tri
as early in the afternoon as the plan-
ners had hoped. That's why people
were getting anxicus to get the show
on the road.

Orbiting over the coastline, east of
Quang Tri, the helicopter crews tried
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to keep abreast of everything happen-
ing on the ground and in the air.

While they waited, the Jolly Green
crews used the time to recheck every-
thing. Guns were checked and re-
checked, armor adjusted and fuel and
power computations gone over.
Aboard Major Scott's aircraft was an
Army helicopter pilot who had been
into the Citadel many times. He would
serve as a guide to the LZ for the lead
Joily Green. Scott's copilot, Capt.
David E. Muilenix, spent much of the
waiting time explaining the Jolly
Green's characteristics to the Army
tieutenant, who flew the smailer Army
Cobra and Huey.

Voices crackled continuously over
the radio.

"I'm going to put a smoke rocket on
the beach where [ want you to enter.”’
It was Sandy Seven, the A-1E leader
whose support flight would pave the
way for the Joliys.

“Roger,"” Scott acknowledged. “Are
you in touch with Bifk?" Bilk was the
FAC guiding the whole operation.

“Roger, Jolly Seven One,” Sandy
Seven answered. ‘“He's directing
some fast movers on a strike.” Fast
movers were the F-4 Phantoms work-
ing the area around Quang Tri.

"D.K..,” Scott said. | can't contact
him. Ask him if there is some kind of
delay we don't know about, or if we
can go ahead in.”

In a few minutes Sandy Seven an-
swered. He told the rescue force that
there were enemy tanks in the area,
and that things were kind of mixed up
on the ground.

“They're trying to straighten it out
now,” Sandy Seven said. “Bifk wants
you to stand by.”

Captain Mullenix, who had inter-
rupted his rundown on the HH-53 long
enough to listen, said to Scott over the
intercome:

"So they got tanks in there they
didn’t know about, eh? | don’'t think
we ought to rush into anything. Let
them take all the time they need to get
things ready.”

Scott nodded his agreement, and
checked with his engineer, Sgt. Ron-
ald Blackwell. "How about refiguring
to find out how much power we'll
need to hover in ground ettect with
4,500 pounds of fuel?”

“Roger, sir,” Blackwell answered,
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“stand by one.” in a few minutes he
had the answer. "You'll need 95 per-
cent, Major.”

“Thanks, Sergeant Blackwell,”
Major Scott answered.

The radic crackled again. “SAM!
SAM! Vicinity of DMZ—everybody
keep your heads up!”

The voice was unknown, but it
didn’t matter. The threat wasn't close
enough to worry the Jolly Greens any-
way.

That's when the call came in to start
the run. in the back, the two PJs, SSgt.
Robert L. LaPointe and Sgt. David
Young made sure their mini-guns
were ready.

The Sandys had done their job well,
strafing and bombing enemy posi-
tions, but there were so many enemy
troops below, the Joiy Greens would
still have to weave through a corridor
of ground fire from tanks and antiair-
craft guns. Then, on the ground even
for a few minutes, they would be ex-
tremely vuinerable,

As Major Scott brought the big heli-
copter closer to the Citadel, the crew
eliminated ail but the absolutely nec-
essary talk,

“We're starting the run-in,” Scott
told Bilk. "OK, Babes,” the FAC came
back.

"Lieutenant, where's that LZ7?"

"Just west of that smoke, Major, See
that yellow smcke in the middle,
there? Just west of it,” the Army man
replied.

“Engineer, start the APP."

“It's on, sir, it's on!" Blackwel! came
back. The APP is the Auxiliary Power
Plant.

"All set in the back, Major. No
ground fire yet.” It was LaPcinte’s
voice.

“Watch those houses over there! OK,
OK, you're looking good, Scotty!"

“SAM threat, Western DMZ!"

“Diamond Six, Bitk Control, Dia-
mond Six, Biik Control.”

“Clear the primary, Diamond, clear
the primary!"

Nobody in the helicopters paid any
attention to the constant radio chatter.
All eyes were on the LZ and the crowd
of people waiting for the Jofly Green,
now only a few yards away.

Artillery and rocket shells were ex-
ploding all over Quang Tri, and as
Scott's aircraft drew nearer the LZ,
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machine gun fire could be heard, even
above the engine’s roar. The NVA was
shooting blindly, however, since a
heavy smcke screen blanketed three
sides of the LZ.

“OK, we're down," somebody said.
"Let's get those people ont!”

As Sergeant LaPointe got ready to
leave, he noticed two snipers shooting
at the Joily Greenfrom cutside the LZ.
l.aPginte leaped to his minigun and
made short work of the enemy sol-
diers. Then he got to the loading
chore, counting as the Army men
hoarded the chopper.

... 35, 36, 37, that's it, that's it!”
he said over the intercom. "Take 'er
up!”

“Jolly Green Seven One,” Major
Scott informed the FAC. "We're on the
way out."”

The heavily laden Joily Green la-
boriously fought for altitude, narrowly
missing a tall pole as it pulled up and
gver the wall of the Citade}.

"Everything OK in the back,
LaPointe?" asked Major Scott as he
nursed the bird into the air.

There was no reply.

"La Pointe?"

Still no answer.

“Are you on, LaPointe?" Scott
asked again, urgently.

"l den't think LaPointe made it.,”
somebody answered.

“Who told me to go? Who toid me
to take off 7" Major Scott was truly
concerned by now.

“LaPointe did, sir,” Sergeant Young
answered.

"He'll come out on the next chop-
per,” Mullenix said. "'t wonder what
happened ?”

Slowly, as the Jolly Green lifted
clear, Scott reported that they were at
1,500 feet, and climbing 1,000 feet a
minute.

“Great work, Scofty,”” a voice said.

“We're not out yet,” he replied.

“lLordy, look at the tanks down
there!"

Blackwell at that point noted that as
far as he couid determine, the Jolly
Green had taken no hits. Nobody
could believe it. As they moved out,
they saw the second Jolly Green
heading in for the LZ.

"There goes Rod,” said Captain
Mublenix.

Capt. Rodney &, Griffith and his

crew in the second Jolly got by with
only sporadic smail arms fire as they
hopped and swerved their way into the
besieged city.

They repeated Scott's performance,
only this time they picked up 45 peo-
ple instead of the expected 30. They
alsc got Sergeant LaPointe, who was
only too happy to climb aboard Grif-
fith's Jolly Green. LLater he explained
that he fell off his helicopter as he was
trying to keep more people from
boarding—just as he gave Major Scott
the word to go.

Now Griffith got the signal to lift off
and he reacted immediately. As he
litted the aircraft to clear the roof of
the buildings between therm and the
wall of the Citadel, he noticed that his
rotor speed was at 92 percent—a bit
fow.

His copilot, Maj. Anthony A. Gates,
started jettisoning fuel as Griffith
moved forward to gain translational
lift.

He crossed the wall descending,
trying to milk up the rotor speed.

Once clear of the city, Griffith's Jolly
just skimmed the rice paddies as he
kept trying to get enough speed to
climb. An enemy tank, sitting on the
first large dike southeast of the city,
caused Griffith to shudder.

“We've made it this far,” he thought,
"and now it's going to be all over!”

As they crossed over the tank at
about 50 feet, they saw that it had
ajready had been hit and was just a
burned out shell?

Haif way back to the beach they got
up to 3,500 feet, and for the first time
Griffith figured they just might make
it.

The miracle mission was now half
over. In the third Jolly Green Giant,
Capt. John R. Weimer and his crew
got ready to take their turn at bat.
Following basically the same pattern,
he jockeyed his bird onto the smoking
LZ, and loaded 50 people. They picked
up some light fire as they lifted off,
and as they moved out over the wall,
they could see enemy ground troops
making their way toward the landing
zone.

By all rights, that should have ended
the rescue, since Weimer was con-
vinced he had brought out the last of
the evacuees. But Capt. Donald A.
Sutton, commanding Jotly number
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four, picked up a radio message from
the Citadel.

“"Hey,” the voice said, "we've got
more people down here!”

Sutton set his Jolly on the spot as
his PJs got ready to pick up the survi-
vors, who were supposed to run up
the ramp in the back of the aircraft as
soon as it landed. When nobody
showed for aimost a full minute, Sgt.
William J. Thompson stuck his head
out the back to have a look. He saw
no survivors, but he did see an enemy
soldier who immediately began to
waik a stream of automatic AK-47 fire
toward Thompson and the helicopter.
With lightning speed, the PJ ieaped to
his minigun. A short burst stopped
the sotdier in his tracks. Additional
sniper fire was silenced by the other
PJ, Sgt. Daniel G. Manion, who was
also firing away with his minigun.

Meanwhiie, the pitot had gotten
radio confirmation from the air that
there were no more survivors, and he
immediately decided he and his Jolfly
Green crew could find a much better
piace to whiie away the time. Sutton
poured on the power and his chopper
iifted up and away.

They got no survivors, but they did
gain the distinction of being the iast
Americans in Quang Tri.

What of the radio cali that had
brought them in? A trap. It was the
enemy, puliing the helicopter in for
what they must have figured was a
sure kill. But they didn’t reckon with
either Captain Sutton or his fast-
shooting PJs!

By 1850 hours, the operation was
over. Everybody was safe at Da Nang.

But the most incredible part of the
story was just being realized. Not one
crewmember or evacuee Ssustained
any injury whatsoever! Moreover,
there was not one bit of battie damage
to any helicopter! Not even a single
builet hale!

And while one Sandysupporting the
rescue was downed, as was a FAC
atrcraft, both pilots were saved. The
FAC pilot baited out and was rescued
by friendly ground forces. The fighter
pitot ditched his A-1E in the ocean and
was picked up by an Army helicopter.

" can only say the Lord was with
us all that day," Colonel Harris said
later. He was also effusive in his praise
of the team effort represented by the
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Quang Tri rescue.

"Without the support of the FACs,
the F-4s, the Sandysand the Navy, we
couldn’t have pulled this one off at ail.
But i aiso hope everyone wiil re-
member the team members who didn't
make the headlines,” he said.

He was referring to the Jolly Green
maintenance men and ail the support
people who get plenty of work, but
littie giory.

"When we had only a few short
hours to prepare for this mission,” he
pointed cut, ‘“these guys worked

through the night getting our birds
ready to fly. | sure hope everyone re-
members them!"

The men who flew those Jolly
Greensinto the jaws of death and out
again that day stiii marvel that they are
all alive.

As one man said, "Quang Tri was
kind of like deliberately putting your
foot into & bear trap and waiting for
the snap that didn't come.

"'Or sitting in a bunker and watching
a bomb land a foot away, then disco-
vering it's a dud. You feel like you
have only seconds to live."”

Not that Quang Tri was an unsprung
trap or a dud—only that for some un-
Known reason it neither snapped nor
blew up when by all conceivable odds
it should have done both. Within min-
utes after the last Jofly Green pulled
out of the Citadel, it and Quang Tri
proper was overrun by the enemy.

That's pretty close.

Even for a miracle mission. ",
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ROBERT L. LAPITIHTC

‘Sargsant Robert L. LaPointe distinguished hinmself by heroism while

partisipating in aerial flight &t Quans Tri City, Repudlic of
Vietnan, on 1 NMay 1972. On that date, while serving as a Para-
ressue Bpesialist on an HH-53 helicopter, Sergeant LaPointe
ﬂuadno»UDaon in the susocessful rescue of one hundred twenty-nine
! and Yietnamese Aramy personnel from the surrounded and
vou»ouca Citadel at Quang Tri. The outstamding heroism and self-
eve

lem tion to duty displayed by Sergeant LaPointe reflect great
eredit wpoOn himself and the United States Alr Poree.
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HH-53’a Evacuate 132 from Quang Tri

Tan Son Nhut, RVN — Fine Aerospace Rescue and Recovery Service HH-53 Super Jolly
Green Griants performed the targest evacuation of the Southeast Asian conflict when they
airlitied 132 American and Vietnamese out of Quang Tri. Three of the HH-53"s_ of the
37" ARRS at DaNang airtield, were responsible for carrying out the evacuees. A fourth
helicopter landed to make sure all persons were evacuated. and a fifth stood by in case it
was needed. -

The 132 evacuees were taken to DaNang, U.S. Air Foree and Navy air stiikes
paved the way for the helicopters, which still had to weave through a corridor of ground
fire trom North Vietnamese tanks and antiatrcraft guns on their way into and out of the
provinelat capital. Miraculously. na one was injured aboard the helicopters during the
rescue operation. Whtle supporting the effort, an Air Force O-2 forward air control
arrcraft and an A-1 Skyraider rescue support fightcr were shot down. The FAC pilot
hatled out and was rescued by friendly ground forees. The A-1 pilot ditched his aircraft in
the ocean and was picked up by Army helicopters.

The first Super lolly Green Giant to land received sniper fire from enenty
soldiers. §5gt Robert [.aPointe. a pararescueman. stlenced them with bursts from his
minigun from the rear of the helicopter. After the helicopter landed, Sgt LaPointe jumped
out and organized the people on the ground so the operation would go more smoothlv. He
remained on the ground until he boarded the second heticopter to land. The first
heltcopter picked up 37 evacuees, the second 45, and the third 50.

The fourth helicopter landed 1o make sure that all the persons had been picked up.
When it was on the ground it recetved AK47 automatic weapons and sniper firc from the
North Vietnamese in the landing area. Sgt William J Thompson, a PJ. knocked out the
AK47 with bursts from his minigun. The sniper fire was suppressed by Sgt Daniel G
Manion, another PJ. All the HH-53"s returned safely to DaNang,

Also on the first HH-33 to tand were Major Jackson R Scott Jr., aircrafi
commander, Captain David F. Mullein, co-pitot. Sgt Ronald W Blackwell, flight
engineer, SSgt Robert L LaPointe and Sgt David W Young, pararescuemen. The second
helicopter crew was Captain Rodney $ Griffith, aircraft commander; Major Anthony A
(rates. co-pilot: SSgt David Garcia, flight engineer: $Sgt Cole E Panning and Sgt Chartes
B McQuotd, pararescuemen. The third Jolly was crewed by Captain John R Wicner,
ancraft commander; Captain Garry A Dace, co-pitot; SSgt William A STMM, flight
engineer; Sgt Michael A Aitlet and Sgt Richard L Steed. P)'s. The fourth helicopter was
crewed by Captain Donatd A Sutton, atreraft commander: Major Gerry J Gitbert, co-
pilot: SSgt Jimmy D Minces. flight engineer, Sgt William J Thompson and Sgt Daniel G
Manion, PI’s.

American advisors evacuated from Quang Tri before it fell to enemy forees are greeted
by personnel at DaNang Atrfietd. Attogether, 132 American and Vietnamese were taken
to safety by three HH-53 Super Jolly Green Giants of the 37" ARRS.






















































