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was too steep. and rough to /and, so Pedro elected to pull 
"fe low hover to expedite getting out of the area hem 
11411i/ethe crew chief pulled the survivors in, the medical 
;them for- injury and administered first aid. Five survival 
1:4dro'44 (H11-43) and an empty UH-1D helicopter in the are 
.1BeLining five. All aircraft departed the area at 1720 for 
returg , fZight the crew noticed a peculiar whistle from ti 
aP44404;:it was confirmed that the left set of blades had 
:tqllshin'the' Confined pickup area. 

4.2-3-8-6 Feb (RCC Narrative) 

4PM47.4)Jally 

 

Green 05 and 36 received scramble instruCtiona at approiimately , 
 appq.,The:mission.wae to recover a downed 0-1F pilot.;  Nal1- 65 ., bi an'area'aorth- . 

$rest of'Dong Rot. Both Jolly Greens were airborne frzm alert base at 10051i. We 
roceeded_to the. area .with JO 05 as low bird and JG 36 aE high bird under escort 

e 'Sandys 7 and ei. We arrived in the area at 10351, and tte search by JG 05 was 
ponduoted five to ten miles northeast of the originally eported fix. SandYs 7 
ipad.8 reported voice contact with Nail 65 but were unablc.to positively locate 
Ids position; the Sandys also reported 37KM anti-aircraft fire in the-area. 
When the jolly Greens arrived in the area, yoice'Contact was lost. withlTai/. 65. 
iTsearch WaS . conducted by JO 05 but no contact was made Ivith the enrvivorrtthe , 	„ 
PJ.was lowered in' the suspected area with negative resuls. He was:.on'the ,  
P ,  • 

fround about. five minutes and reported 
the terrain very rugged and steep.: The 

WEIS bought . back into the JO and the search was cance led due to 'low clouds
!saving in, very rapidly. Both Jolly Greens reccvered at a]ert'base at 1305L. 
;cr*bled,again,at 1635 JO 05 and 36 proceeded to the sane -general.- area -to 
recover Nail 65. After JO 05 had started down to the search 'area, the PJ. in 
(IG, 36 rePorted_15 to 20' air bursts about 2C00 feet belovand-in -the ta. .alclock 
Tositio“ram.JG 36 One of the Sandys confirmed this an JG.56 -moved, ta the. 
Inortheast to 'avoid the area; altitude of JG 36 at the tine of the bursts- was-
ptween.1.0.,f214. 11 .thousand feet /EL.. JG 05 had voice .con . ;aot .with . Nail - 657and 
wide a'sucOesSf:ul'pickup at approximately 1735; they 'reported no ground fire 

Oing.i44reodyey. Less than one minute after reportinc- theaurvivoran 
pa944 andthat they (X1 .05) were pulling out, the co-pilot on JG705 - :tranamitted, 
Ye've:been hit, we've beenhitn. Sandys advised JG 05 . :o make it as-far~.santh 

pnd east-as possible. Another trsasmisaion from 05 to ta: effect that' they were 
On fire wae ,:heard. One of the Sandye told them that they were burning on top. 
?bout'two-to three minutes after jG 05 had reported being hit, a Sandy reported • 

at the helicopter., a.ad crashed and was burning. Clouds :.n the immediate area - 
ft'he pickup. were broken.to  overcast with b a.ses about 3000' MSL'and . topa-  - 

generally about 5000' MSL except for scattered areas' whe:e the tops were;higher.. 
me.of :the. mountain peaks in the.area were in the base of the clouds.The 
=dys.  were unable:to accompany either helicopter below the clouds. JO 36 . sighted 

It*, smoke_from.J.G 05 coming up through the overcast and spotted the actual' _ 
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wreckage about 1745;  the co-pilot and PJ saw two chutes , and some arangesaigual • 
Amoke•hear. the downed helicopter. A second pass was made with' the.wreckage on 
the,pilot's side of view; both the  pilot and flight mechanic saw a an waving s. 
)41..s  arms.  Thesurvivor was recovered on the third pass- ae was the PJ'fronS .  
0: 05. The inflight explosion of JG 05 had blown him—ciiiar of the aircraft  
at.200 1  altitude. The PJ pulled his rip cord and his chute opened just prior 
to contact with the ground. No one- was seen in•the other chute near thewreciage 
and it was, definitely nci -Tully deployed. JO 05 hit on the north side-of a • 
mountain.about,200'. from the top while heading south. The wreckage was•burmi]w• 
and confined to one localized area. No other signals or signs of life, were 
seen or heard by JO. 36 and we left the area about 1755., We observed no ground . 

 tire during the pickup of JO 05/s Pj. Communications wese good on both misrsiones 
ilowaverls oriental voices were heard both morning and afternoon on what was  
b'.iiieved.to•be UHF guard channel. 

Det 1-38-5-11 Feb (ROO Narrative) 

(U)At.10251, Detachment 1 . was contacted by the 326th Mec 
Company,: requesting a tactical immediate medical evacual 
US. Army. soldier. They stated that a hoist was required . 1 
Coordination was begun with the 35th TUOC for release wl 
1058L.s Pedro. 92 (HH743) 2  the alert helicopter 2  departed 
ships' s. Sidewinder s2 and 4, for the site of the medical t 
Fla= Rang.It was located in known VC territory and was 
search and destroy mission.. Upon arrival no direct. radic 
rade: with the ground party; however, contast was made 
through the Sidewinder aircraft. Smoke was deployed by  1 
isisndSwas• quite high with moderate turbulsnce. The site 
iodated in thefoothills of mountains up to 5000 ESL at 
100rees..An approach to a high hover was made to a sr 
the ground - party - was located. The forest penetrator' was
trees where•personnel on the ground helped the injured ! 
)ill.field gear and weapons were also brought up on the 
no hostile fire was encountered, the position was vulne: 
may .direction.. The soldier was given first aid by the mi 
prostration and a severely sprained ankle. 

61, 1-3-24-12 Feb ,  

(u).SAR objective: Two aircrew members of USN RA 	ls -5C ai 
;onkin Gulf southeast or  Nam Dinh. Crown Bravo (HU-16) i 
scene and two USN SA-3 helicopters were scrambled to th, •. 
And F-4s provided RE2CAP/RESC0ET for the rescue operati, 
se quickly 'recovered by Navy helicopter but the other 

;Ind was entangled in his parachute. Due to the injured  ; 
*et out of the parachute harness or get his knife. The 1 
. 91s the water and two men tried to pull the survivor int, 
rotor wash pushed him under water 7  under the helo and 
teopter. At that time it had to leave due to. a transmiss: 
Orsvy halo was.. called in. A diver was lowered to the wat. 
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wreckage about 1745;  the co-pilot and PJ saw two chutes , end some -oiange-signe1 
fimoke near the downed helicopter. A second pass was made withthe.wreckage'on 
the,pilot's side of -view; both the  pilot.and flight mechcnic  saw a man:waving  '  
4is  arms. The survivor  was recovered on the third pass; le was  the PJ'froaC  
qG•05. The inflight explosion of JG 05 had •blown him cleEr.of the  airciiIY--  
at 200' altitude.. The  PJ pulled  his rip cord and his chule opened just prior 
to contact with the ground. No one-was seen In-the other -ChTUt-li -flthreCige 
and it was, definitely 	 deployed. JG 05 hit on tls north side-of a • 
mountain about: 200' from the top while heading south. Th wreckage was . buraing . 

 and confined to one localized area. No other signals or :;igns of life, were 
seen or heard by JG 36 and we left the area about 1755. \Te observed no ground .  
fireduring.the pickup of JC 05's Pi. Communications werir good on both missions . , 
howeverv _oriental voices were heard both morning and afternoon on -what was 
b'e2ieved.to.be UHF guard channel. 

Det 1-38-5-11 Feb (RCC Narrative)  

Ata025L . Detachment 1 . was contacted by the 326th Med. 
Company,. requesting a tactical immediate medical evacuat 
VS Amy: soldier. They stated that a hoist was required .f 
Coordination WWI begun with the 35th TUOC for release wh 
1058L.. Pedro 92 (1111-43), the alert helicopter, departed 
ships,- Sidewinder - 2 and 4, for the site of the medical e 
Phan Rang.. It was located in known VC territory' and was 
search and destroy mission.. Upon arrival no direct radio 
nadewiththe ground party; however, contact was made 07 

through the Sidewinder aircraft. Smoke was deployed by t 
ind.was'quite high with moderate turbul.ance. The site w 
Iodated in the foothills of mountains up to 5000' ESL an 
100-'':treea..An approach to a high hover was made to a sm 
the ground'partr was located. The forest penetrator'was 
trees where-  personnel on the ground helped the injured s 
Full field gear and weapons were also brought up on the 
ao hostile fire was encountered s  the position was vulner 
may.direction.:The soldier was given first aid by the me 
prostration and a severely sprained ankle. 

cal Branch, Delta_ 
Lou of 'an injured 
)r the evacuation.„ 
Ldh was approved pt. : 
fith two Army gun - 
;acuation, west . of 
he scene of an Army 
contact could be 
!r F21 radio by relaying 
le ground party;' 
is 1800' indicated, 
i was covered. with 
ll pinnacle.  where 

Lowered through the 
Adier on the device. 
penetrator. Although 
Ible to fire from 
lie for severe heat 

DL 1-3-24-12 Feb,  

0),SAR, objective: Two aircrew members of USN RA-5C aircraft downed In' the 
Zonkin Culf southeast of Nam Dinh. Crown Bravo (HU-16) was diverted to the 
'Scene and two USN SA-3 helicopters were scrambled to the area. Navy A-la 
prtd F74s'previded RDSCAP/RESCORT for the rescue operation. One of the survivors 
as quickly -recovered by Navy helicopter but the other oae had a broken . arm--- 

 And, was entangled in his parachute. Due to the injured arm, he was unable ta 
Ot out of the parachute harness or get his knife. The helo tried to hover 
on the water and two men tried to pull the survivor into the aircraft but the 
tor wash pushed him under water s  under the helo and in front of the heli-

copter. At that time it had to leave due to a transmission overheat and another 
ismy halo was-called in. A diver was lowered to the water and he attempted to 
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A4-zan Docond Clacc Duane D. ItacUncy dictinculohed himpelf by 
entracrdinary hozoicm in cennoction with mil%tnry oporationc 

opposin armed 20:no 	a :,aramodio on an unarmod 
EU-C2 roacue holicopteL. 7.:`4G Vietnam, on 
6 7e;rm'ary 1067. On ttat date, AL:= :lachne: ,  flow two cor-
t4 0:7; 4 :1 a oocuoco o2 am :4:,orican p11:;t downed in a 
teavny do,londed ho3t.Z1c arca. On 'o firct sortie, deopito 

Droccric tx a=ed 2c=cs 1".1 ..a to :zo hocilo, entronohod 
in t:7.c,  vicinity, Air= lIacltnoy vc:Iuntoomd 	bo lowered 1=- 

to coa-oh :2or t'no cu:vivor. ! 	carohod until 
t'ho controlling Scazea and noc;cuo ::L'tonc7 ordoxml an evacuation 
o" roacuo :Cc:roc:L. Oa no r;ocond ooztio 4  Airman ilaolnley 
lecato4 ';:ho downed pilot, who waz ::0 -lated into tho holicopter. 

	

the zcacuo crcv dc2arted no a .zoa, 	 and accurato 
.07= f/aZ4 tom into the holicoptor a::11i4chip s  cr.itaiis. oxtencivo 

	

mid a racing -11:Ixo aboard tho 	 comploto dio- 
VogaWd hic own ca2ety, Airman :::acny :ittcd hic parachute 
'to no re:xued man. 2n thic MC20'.,. 02 mnorxling dicactor, 
Airman NacItncy choco to r)laco ;:to rozponcibility to tho nur-
vivor a'..;ovo hic cwn 1=o. Me cnuracceno paramedic looatod 
anothor parachuto :Zor himce22 c'.nc d jut clippod his arms 
.throuh to harnoca wiaon a cecond 07= round ctruc% tho crip-
pled aircraft, condinc: it cut o:2 control. To .2orco of tho 
orrplocion blow Airman 17.nemoy thzot!'"hto opon car3o door end, 
though otunnodp ho manar-od to dolor.tho unbvetlod Darnohuto 
and malco a cuocooz*:u1 lnadinc,Lo wa2 lator rocovorod by a companion Ilolicaotor. Threurfe. hin o=t;:aoL.dinnry horoiom, en-
perb ai=anctip, and aa;r2=iivono= in the CO.la O cctilo 
:$7orooz, Airman aaolcnoy ro2locted tho hichoot czcdit upon him- 

and tho Unitod Stator, Air 2oroc. 
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AIRMAN HACKNEY RELAXES BESIDE RESCUE CHOPPER. 
in eight rescues, going out of the 
chopper on three of them. 

"One day a patrol boat with 
seven Navy met and one Viet-
namese was swamped off the 
coast. We spottec a man in a life 
jacket that look d like he was 
unconscious, so I put on my wet 
suit and was low ered down. 

"There were strong gusts of 
wind and I tried to give hand 
signals to get it position, but I 
had to swim for him. I got him 
in the horsecolla  •  and signaled to 
the hoist man, bat they wouldn't 
leave me in the water. 

"So I got in th. ,  horsecollar and 
about that time a big wave 
slapped the chopper and the pilot 
had to pull up at out 100 feet with 
us dangling on tle cable. 

"Finally we ot inside and 
gave the man nouth to mouth 
resuscitation and pressed his 
stomach until aL the water came 
up. It made me sick for a little 
bit. but you've 7nt to try avarv 

Veteran at 19 SEVENTH AIR FORCE NEWS 10 MARCH 167 

      

A Baby-Faced Hero of Pararescue 
By WALLACE BEENE 
s&s vietnann Bureau Chit 

DA NANG, Vietnam — There 
may be other you ig men around 
like A2C Duane D. Hackney, but 
not many. 

At 19, with traces of baby fat 
still visible on his round face, he 
has been nominated for no less 
than 13 decorations or commenda-
tions, including the Air Force 
Cross, two Distinguished Flying 
Crosses, seven Air Medals, the 
Purple Heart and the Air Force 
Commendation Medal. 

Hackney, of Flint, Mich., wears 
, the red beret of the 37th ARRS 

kerospace Rescue Recovery 

Service) at Da Nang. His job: 
Pa rare scue. 

Quiet, and rather shy, Hackney 
explains his feelings about rescue 
work in these words: "I don't 
really go for the idea of killing, 
myself. T would rather save a 
life." 

Many of his jobs take a strong 
stomach—giving mouth to mouth 
resuscitation to drowned pilots, 
picking up pilots who didn't bail 
out in time, and aiding men 
mutilated in attacks like the one 
at Da Nang. 

"We picked up one tug operator 
who had lost both arms and one 
leg during the rocket attack. He 
hit me in the mouth with one of 
the stumps and I got sick," Hack-
ney explained in his quiet voice. 

That he is still working at his 
job after his experience in north 
Vietnam is remarkable. 

"On Feb. 6 we picked up a pilot 
near the Mu Gia pass. Before we 
could pull away, they opened up 
with 37mm fire. 

"I had taken off all my gear 
to work on the pilot—sometimes 
they try to jump out of the chop-
per—and then we were on fire. 

"One of the crewmen had his 
hair on fire and I grabbed a chute 
and put it on the pilot, but he 
wouldn't jump. 

"I grabbed another chute for 
myself and didn't have time to 
buckle the leg straps. There was 
an explosion and I was blown out 
the door about 250 feet above the 
jungle. 

"By instinct I pulled the D-ring 
and my chute opened just as I hit 
the trees that broke my fall. The 
chopper crashed into a cliff about 
60 feet away and everybody else 
was killed. 

"All my survival stuff was left 
in the chopper, but I always carry 
two smoke flares in my leg 
pockets. One of the Sandies (Sky-
raiders flying cover) spotted me 
and I climbed up to an open area 
where a Jolly Green (rescue cop-
ter) picked me up about 35 min-
utes later." 

Despite burns and shrapnel 
wounds, Hackney was soon back 
on duty. 

Surprisingly, he doesn't con-
sider his narrow escape at Mu 
Gia his most dangerous mission. 

"We were picking up a pilot 
with a foot injury and I had to 
go down at three o'clock in the 
morning. I helped load up the 
first pilot and then I saw a second 
chute in a tree. 

"There was all sorts of ord-
nance scattered all over the 
ground and I was scared that I 
would step on something. I got 
over to the chute, but it hadn't 

shm,nd fh nilot we 



R_List clap Duane 112  

a pararescueman wit, 

the 37th ASH Squadron, was 

lowered from an HH-3 into th . 

jungle in search of a downed 

fighter pilot. On the seconl 

try, he found the pilot, and 

the two men were hoisted to 

the aircraft. Moments later the 

helicopter was hit by antiair-

craft fire. Airman Hackney 

fitted the rescued pilot with 

a parachute and found another 

for himself. About that tire, 

the HH-3 exploded. Airman 

Hackney's parachute opened bout 

200 feet off of the ground, and 

he landed in a tree. The h.li-

copier crashed, killing all 

occupants. Airman Hackney  as 

later rescued by another heli-

copter crew. He received . tie .  

Air Force Cross. 

Aims'; First Clams Dulne D. 
c . ........ ...irk  r55" - 

MARCH—Airman Hackney and color 
guard march front and center for 
presentation. 

Pararescueman Is First EM 
To Be Presented AF Cross 

Airman First Class Duane D. Hackney, a 
20-year-old pararescueman from Flint, Mich., 
recently became the first living enlisted man  to 
receive the Air Force Cross. 

General Howell M. Estes Jr., commander of 
Military Air184 Command, presented the award 
at an 800-man parade at Scott AFB, Ill., in early 
September. 

Hackney, a crewman on a rescue helicopter 
in Southeast Asia, also received the Purple Heart 
from General Estes. 

He was awarded the Cross for heroism on 
a rescue mission Feb. 6 over North Vietnam. He 
twice volunteered to be lowered into the jungle 
to search foe a downed fighter pilot. 

On the second attempt, Hackney located the 
pilot and both were hoisted to a waiting HI4-3E 
Jolly Green Giant helicopter. 

r 	When the chopper was hit by flak, Hackney 
put his parachute on the rescued pilot and found 
another for himself. Before be could put it 
completely on, a second hit blew him out of the 

1,  cargo door. 

His half.openecl parachute hung in a tree 
and broke his fall. He was rescued by another 
helicopter. 

Photos by 

55gt. Wallace Metcalf 

Oct. 1, 1967 
FAMILY—Members of Airman Hackney's family, flown to S ott for the ceremony by the Air Force, are 
(from left) sister Janice, mother Florence, father Glendon D and twin sister Mrs. Diane Elford. 

MAC PICTORIAL FEATURE 
PREPARED BY INTERNAL INFORMATION DIVISION , DIRECTORATE OF INFORMATION, HO MILITARY AIRLIFT COMMAND 



BOB CONSIDINE 

First Class Duane D. Hackney, 20-year-old 
hero from Flint, Mich., was presented with the Air 
Force Cross last 5aturday at Scott AFB, Ill. He has par-
ticipated in more than 200 missions involving the rescue; 
of downed pilots, -nany of them in fiery Vietnam. 

On the mission which won him the coveted medal 
(only 48 of them have been awarded, most of them 
posthumously) ['vane was blown out of his helicopter 
by a direct ant -aircraft hit. He suffered what was 
called "back injJries" in the glowing citation. 

He got a lette.• from his father when it was all over. 
His father won th3 Silver Star and the Purple Heart in 
World War II for kicking a Japanese grenade out of a 
fox hole and falling over three buddies to protect them 
from the blast. 

"My dad told me to keep my head down," Hackney 
said. "When he gct the wire from the goyernment telling 
him I had been wounded in the back, he wrote and said: 
'T told you to keep your 4 r- 1 - n• I also meant your 
rump. 

I Give Vietnam 

Chiefs Chance 
Thstei•Her 	_ 	_ 

PAGE 6—GLOBAL RANGER, Friday, September 15, 19671 
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chute on the :.:unned pilot before 
locating one fcr l"self. Mo-
ments later Hackney was blown 
out the rear door of t"e aircraft 
when another rouna -f '11: tore 

I into the chopper, which crashed 
ant, 1;.......,..... 

As he was blown free of the 
_o3 feet nom Li le 

ground, Hackney pulled the nara- 

was stationed witn the 37th 
Aerospace Rescue and Recovery 
Squadron at Da Nang AB, Viet- t 
nam. 

His next assignment will be 
with me   e Rescue 
and Recovery Squadron at Ham-
ilton AFB, Calif. 

The Aerospace Rescue and Re-
covery Service, a service of the 
Military Airlift Command, has 
world-wide responsibilities in 
search and r7cue operations for 
downed airmen, both military 
and civilians, and people trapped 
in natural disasters. The Service 
also takes part in space-shot 
recovery operations.  

ARRS personnel have made,' 
more than 1,000 combat saves in I 
Southeast Asia since December 
1:3G4. 

The elite pararescuemen. who 
wear a distinctive maroon beret, 
are pr ecisi on parachutists, 
SCUBA divers, trained medical 
technicians and survival experts. 

AIR FORCE CROSS 

chute ripcord. The chute opened 
and Hackney landed in a tree. 
He struggled free, reached the 
ground and later was picked up 
by another rescue helicopter. 
,The remaining crew and the 

rescued pilot were killed in the 
crash of the Jolly Green Giant. 

He received shrapnel wounds 1. 
of both arms and back and spent 
several days in a hospital. 

i  Hackney. P 1965 graduate of 
Beecher High School in Flint, 
has servr-1  in the Air Force ;or 
two years and four months. tie 

.N■ 

DFTY HACKNEY uN 	AlC Duane D. Hackney, who v 
awarded the Air Force C-oss recently, checks over a jungle 
penetrator fr.,.1 u,s iii. . Jolly Gi ten ciaiu rescue heli-
copter in Vietnam. 

PAGE 25—Vallejo Times-Herald, Friday, Sept. 15, 1967 
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131.  John L. Frisbee, Contributing Editor 

USAF's Most Decorated PJ 
In three tours as a pararescue man (PJ), Duane Hackney became one of the legendary heroes of 
the Vietnam War. 

In June 1965, Duane Hackney graduated from high school at Flint, Mi ;h., president of the student 
council and the recipient of an athletic scholarship offer. Clearly, great things lay ahead, but no one 
could have foreseen that he would become one of the most honored heroes of the Vietnam War, the 
recipient of 28 decorations for valor in combat (more than 70 awards arid decorations in all), and 
winner of the Cheney Award for 1967. (The Cheney award is given annually to a member of USAF for 
an act of valor, extreme fortitude, or self-sacrifice in a humanitarian int( rest performed in conjunction 
with aircraft.") 

It all began when 18-year-old Hackney enlisted in the Air Force a few days after graduation, 
volunteering for pararescue training. An honor graduate in every phase )f the tough, year-long course, 
he had his choice of assignments. The action was in Vietnam. Airman S !cond Class Hackney turned 
down assignments in Bermuda and England for Detachment 7, 38th Ael °space Rescue and Recovery 
Squadron, at Da Nang. 

Three days after reporting for duty, Hackney flew his first combat missin. Somewhere on that 
mission, a .30-caliber slug buried itself in his leg. As the sportswriters sr y, Hackney came to play, not 
to sit on the sidelines. To avoid being grounded by the medics, he had one of his PJ friends remove the 
slug with a probe. That incident set the tone for the more than 200 corn )at missions he was to fly in 
three and a half years of Vietnam duty, all as a volunteer. 

Hive times in the months ahead his helicopter was shot down. He doesn't recall how often he went 
do'wn into the jungle looking for survivors or how many lives his medic;11 training help'ed him save. As 
heibecame a legend in the rescue world, he earned four DFCs, not for flying a certain number of 
missions but for specific acts of heroism, and 18 Air Medals, many for single acts of valor. Then came 
the Air Force Cross, the Silver Star, the Airman's Medal, the Purple Heart, and several foreign 
decorations. 

Hackney's most celebrated mission was on Feb. 6, 1967. That morning lie descended from a HEI-3E 
Jolly Green Giant to look for a downed pilot near Mu Gia pass. The pilot had stopped his radio 
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transmissions, a clue that enemy troops were on his tail. For two hours, Hackney searyhed for the 
man, dodging enemy patrols, until the mission was called off because of weather. 

Late that afternoon, the downed pilot came back on the air, and HacknE y's crew headed for the rescue 
area. They had to get him out before dark, or the odds on success would drop dramatically. This time 
Hackney found his man, badly injured but alive, got him onto the forest penetrator, and started up to 
the chopper, drawing small-arms fire all the way. As the men were haulc:d aboard, the helicopter took 
a direct hit from a .37-mm antiaircraft gun and burst into flame. Wound xl by shell fragments and 
suffering third-degree burns, Hackney, knowing that the HH-3 was not going to make it, put his own 
parachute on the rescued pilot and got him out of the doomed chopper. Maybe he could find another 
for himself If not.... 

Groping through dense smoke, he found an oil-soaked chute and slipped it on. Before he could buckle 
the chute, a second .37-mm shell hit the 1-111-1-3, blowing him out the doc r. He doesn't remember 
pulling the ripcord of the unbuckled chute before hitting trees 250 feet below, then plunging 80 feet to 
a rock ledge in a crevasse. 

W4hen he regained consciousness, enemy troops were leaping across the crevasse a few feet above 
him. Once they were gone, Hackney popped his smoke and was picked up by the backup chopper, 
only to learn that his heroic attempt to save the downed pilot had not st cceeded. There were no 
survivors from the rescue helicopter. Training and experience, helped along by a miracle, saved 
Hackney himself 

For that mission, Hackney received the Air Force Cross, the second awurded to an enlisted man. The 
first had gone posthumously to Al C William Pitsenbarger, also a pararE scue man. (See "Valor," 
	 issue.) 

In 1973, Hackney left the Air Force, the most decorated pararescue mail of the Vietnam War. Four 
years later, missing the camaraderie of Air Force life, he enlisted again, -eturning to duty as a 
pararescue instructor. In 1981, he suffered a severe heart attack, the result of a rescue operation, and 
was permanently grounded--but not out. 

1. 

Tdclay, SMSgt. Duane Hackney is first sergeant of the 410th Security Police Squadroh at K. I. Sawyer 
MB, Mich., still guided by the philosophy that dominated his combat c treer: a dynamic sense of 
personal responsibility and compassion for his fellow men. 

Published March 1989. For presentation on this web site, some Valor (Tildes have been amended for 
accuracy. 

R turn to Valor 

RLturn to AIR FORCE Magazine  
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FOR EXTRAORDINARY HEROISM 
by SMSnt. JAMES A. GEORGE 
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It led to a distant, war-torn land and say aril close brushes with .' deeNs. 

y IKE most 18-year-olds with the scent of June graduation ckirsegei still frsJ\ 
1..f in their nostrils, Duane D. Hackney was tnikcided. 

The basic trainee was faced with selecting a career field that would not only 
hold his interest for the next four years, but vould satisfy his strong desire to' 
be of genuine service to his nation and to the A ir Force. 

Unable to decide, and impatient with his i "decision, 1134 (icy. 	simply chose 
the shortest line he could find during the carec r counseling sessions at Lacktand . 

 AFB, TC..11 . That shot" line was deceptive, h iwever. II was to lead him into 
several encounters with danger thousands of miles away. A scant year and a 
half later, it also led him back to the US ant a formal military parade where 
a four-star general pinned the Air Force Cross to his blouse. 

But waiting in line that hot slimmer day in 965, the Flint, Mich.. youth who 
had lettered in football, baseball and swinun ng at Beecher High School had 
never heard of the Air Force Cross, the Unit xi States second highest military 
decoration. 

Nor had he any way of knowing that he would also return from %'ictriam 
wearing the Silver Star. the Distinguished Flyin!: Cross with two oak leaf clusters. 
the Airman's Medal, the Air Medal with ninc oak leaf clusters, the Air Force 
Commendation Medal, and the Purple Heart. 

Hackney could not have known either that he would be named Airman of 
the Year in the Aerospace Rescue and Recovay Service and in its parent Mili-
tary Airlift Command; or that he would be poesented the 1967 Cheney Award 
for "an act of valor, extreme fortitude, or self-sacrifice in a humanitarian 
interest performed in connection with aircraft." 

however, and met the pararescuernen in the 
When he approached the end of that car !et counseling line at Lackland, 

maroon berets, Hackney knew 
se right line to stand in. suddenly that he had somehow picked exactly t 

Mode to Order 

The young airman soon discovered that he faced about a year of constant, 
strenuous training to qualify as a parareseternan. His skills of parachutist, 
scuba diver, medic, mountain climber, survivil specialist and other rescue and 
recovery techniques were carefully and painst:kingly woven together in a series 
of training schools that helped qualify him fol his extraordinary iob. 

The learning process for a P1 is physically and mentally demanding and the 
candidate for the pararescuernan's badge mtst be thoroughly convinced that 
this is what he really wants to do--or odds a re that he won't npke it. Duane 
Hackney never doubted for a minute his rkiirc, or his ability, to mcct these 
demands. Hc volunteered for duty with Aerosi ace Rescue and Recovery Service 
units in Southeast Asia even before he received his maroon beret and para-
rescueman's badge. 

Almost before he could say 'logy Green tiiant" he was on his way to Da 
Nang Air Base in Vietnam for duty with the 37th ARR Squadron. He began 
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flying missions immediately. On his 10th mission. in 
'April 1966. he was hit by an enemy bullet while pull-
ing 3 wounded Marine aboard his HH-3E Jolly Green 
Giant. His flight helmet probably saved his life. 

-The round knocked me down,' Hackney recalled 
later. As I fell 1 pulled both of my legs up for balanee. 
About that time another enemy bullet went through the 
pocket on the right side of in flight suit. It shattered 
my sursival radio. -  The tense action took place about 
two mart south of the demilitarized zone (DMZ). 
where a Marine helicopter had been clowned by enemy 
ground fire. 

"When we arrised at the scent we orbited the area 
ahik another Marine heScopter tried to pick up the 
clowned crew. Unfortunately. the second chopper was 
also downed by enemy fire. Then. two flight of A-IE 
.W.Iruidera earne in. They plastered the area to suppress 
ground fire. and 'ropped srnoke to help 4:0%er our 
rescue ciforts. 

"We went in through the smoke and dropped the 
hoist. There was no ground fire at all. and it looked 
Re an easy pickup. So the men on the ground sent up 
their most seriously -  wounded man first. Just as he 
reached the bottom of our helicopter ye bt:owd takine 
small arms and automatic weapons fire. 

-1 was bent user in the hatchway. trying to pull the 
%sounded man in. when the bullet hit my helmet. -  Back 
on his feet within 3 few secoml.. Ilaekney pulled the 
man inside and placed himself between the Marine and 
the open hatch white he began first aid treatment. 

The Hk-1-:IE had taken seserel damaging hi:: duri;:g 
the rescue. however. arid was forced to withdraw The 
crew made an emergency landing at nearby Don 
Both Iltekney and the wounikd Marine %sae taken to 

field hospital there. Iva the young PJ va.. released 

within minutes and returned to duty. Next day, heti-
zopter rescue men f -um other units picked up the re-
maining men at the .cene of the multiple crash. 

That 10th missioi was memorable, but not nearly 
a 4  visit! in Haekne!'s memory as the misskIn nearly 
a year later when he was blown out of his helicopter—
:he mission which e4 , .n% him the Air Force Cross. 

It started early on IN: morningof February 6. 1967. 
A pilot waS down in the dense jungle near NIu (ha Pass 
in North Vietnam. There had reportedly been some 
%oleic (radio) coin:ski with him, hut apparently be had 
not been spotted front the air. 

"He was down at the bottom of a pass, covered by 
eano;sies of jurt• gro-ath.-  Haekney said. -Clouds 

ss ;re low. making it difficult to see %cry mach of any-
thing.-  The rescue III(-3E eireled over the area as crew 
ii.,efrhc t s  searched alisionsfy for some sign of the pilot. 
'Ihsa Haekney spott:d something below — something 

ig and Jsked if le could go down and look. 

"There was ILA all around u5, but it was falling 
•hort. - he rementhered. The 6-foot, ISO-pound PJ 
waited until hi: pikt jockeyed the Jolly Green Giant 
in:o posttion abose 'le jungle. then rode the penetrator 
bk., ist to the ground :lid began pushing )ii5 way through 
t! 'e 	heal. fotutc. 

Stuntteing over r.seks and rcu.sts. Haekney moved 
slowly through the di nse growth. Finally., he found foot- 

that had ohs ioasly been made by Ameriean corn- 
hoots . 

wan:ed to all aut. but I was afraid I'd get Uncle 
Ho's 4Ho Nlitil boys on nie. -  He followed the 
prin:s bat found nothing except a piece of tinsel. 
Then he was es.mtaehd by .  hi: crew and told to return to 
the copter. DisappOnted. but low on fuel, they Hew 

to a for -Aatd orerar.ng base. Later that afternoon 

'Rev*. •I•. or4se... Phie ~mid 11401 
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the crew was called out again for another try. Air Force 
pilots ha :I spotted the downed flyer and marked his 
gositioti. Two HH-3E helicopters headed for the area. 

"This time we saw him," Hackney said. "1 went down s 
 to help him get on the hoist. We made it up the hoist 

together and into the Jolly Green. I was bending over 
him, trying to treat his abrasions, when the flak hit us. 

"There was smoke and flames everywhere. The pilot 
we had just rescued reached out an arm. I grabbed a 
parachute and put it on him as fast as I could (Hackney 
gave the airman his own chute). Then I found one for 
myself. I had it partially on when the second round 
of flak hit us." 

Aircrew members in other USAF aircraft at the 
rescue sia: said later that the HII-3E was engulfed in 
flames and that there were aping holes in the pilot's 
and copilot's areas of the cabin. Hackney didn't see 
the damage to his aircraft, however. He was sudderlv 
durnjaed into open space, just a few hundred feet above 
the top tier of jungle growth. 

"The sudden pressure (from the explosion) threw 
me back—hard. I felt a sharp pain in my left arm. I 
remember reaching for the door. Next thing I saw was 
the helicopter—from outside. I'd been blown out the 
rear door." 

Trained to survise. Hackney reacted swiftly to his 
training. He pulled the D-ring on his chute, and hugged 
the unbuckled harness tight under his arms to keep 
from slipping out. As he hit the highest of the jungle 
trees, the chute opened just enough to break his fall. 
His crash throuch the branches was halted with a jolt 
when the chute risers snagged in the treetops. He freed 
himself from the harness and half climbed, half slid to 
the ground. He was the only survivor from the HH-3E. 

"I guess I looked pretty rotten, -  Hackney said later. 
"I had blackened my face to prevent detection. My kft 
arm and hack were bleeding and burned and my right 
arm was rubbed raw. -  In addition to flash burns. the 
131 had taken a few shrapnel hits. 

"I laxas- the other helicopter would come back for 
later in the afternoon or the next day. -  So 

the 19-year-old seteran of some 200 rescue missions in 
Vietnam began taking stock of his situation. 

"I had my medical poueh with me, a pistol with 
six rounds of ammo, and some pencil smoke flares. 

'I'd been wearing my camouflaged flight helmet when 
we were hit, but it was gone. When I heard sounds in 
the junele I was worried, but 1 didn't see anything." 
Hackney wasn't worried about being picked up. He 
asas more concerned about a Vakntine card. It had 
cost him a buck and now he wondered if he would 
be able to send it to his girl friend in time. 

Minutes later he heard an aircraft engine, then a US 
Air Force plane flew almost directly over him. "1 got 
out the red smoke flare, opened it to mark my position, 
and found a pretty good spot to wait out the helicopter 
that I was sure would be arrising soon." 

Actually. he was on the ground only about 30 min-
utes from the time he plummeted into thc jungle trees 
until another 11H-3E came in to pick him up. A former 
classmate in PJ training schools, A2C Luther Davis. 
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"Ale, a hero? Why's a hero? 1 have 
no idea. It's ',robot ly •omebody's 
interpretation—an orinion. Opinions are 
like belly buttons. Ei.etybody's got one." 

TS,st. Duane D. Hackney 
For his bravery as a 20-year-old para-

rescueman during th Vietnam conflict, 
TSgt. Duane D. Ha :kncy was presented 
the Air Force Cross, second only to 
the Medal of Honor. He was the youngest 
person, and the first living enlisted 
member, to receive he medal. 

That was in 1967, the year he also 
won the Cheney Aw ird. Today, the 
barrel-chested Hacks ey carries the same 
ISO pounds on his 5 foot-10-inch frame 
as he did the day he stood at attention to 
receive the Air Forel: Cross. The once 
cherubic I ace has im tured in the last 17 
years. but his youth' ii appearance and 
candid brown eyes  n  latch his enthusiasm 
for life. 

To cover the ladir g burn scars on his 
arms—permanent rc:ninders of that 
eventful day in Southeast Asia—the 3-
year-old NCO usually. wears the long-
sleeved uniform shir with a tic. On 
his chest arc eight rc ws of ribbons, which . 

 stretch from the top if.his. pocket nearly' 
to the collar. The 54 medals make up 
enough fruit salad to serve lunch to 
a Jolly Green Giant  I  iclicopter crew.. 

TSgt. Hackney tel s his stories with 
just the right mix of ;usto, salty Ian- 	• 
euage, and humor la :ed with pathos. 
When recounting his Vietnam experi-
ences, he punctuates his tales with slicing 
hand gestures and ro ling eyeballs. 

His emotions alter lately soar, while 
remembering the ads' malinc-pumping rush 
of combat, or plunge when he remembers • 
the friends left Whir d forever in a 
distant .  jungle -. 	 • - 

Blunt almostto a  I  ault, TSgt. Hackney 
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Project Warrior 
said he joined the Air Force at 17 "on a 
whim" in 1965 to "get out of cutting 
the grass back home." 

That snap decision wasn't the only 
one. His decision to join and become a 
pararescueman (P1) in the Air Rescue and 
Recovery Service was also made on the 
spot; the line at the career counseling 
desk for the air rescue career field was 
shorter than the others at Lackland AFB, 
Texas. during basic training. He hated 

standing in long lines. 
Despite being the youngest and smallest 

in his PJ class, and warnings that he 
probably wouldn't make it through the 
grueling, year-long training, he not only 
made it, he graduated with honors. 

One benefit of being the class honor 
graduate was having first choice of 
assignments, which ran the gamut from 
Vietnam to Bermuda and Europe. The 
youngster opted to join the air rescue 
detachment at Da Nang AB in the 
Republic of Vietnam. Choosing a war 
zone for his first tour of duty wasn't just 
foolish bravado; he was ready for what-
ever the future had in store. 

"By the time we got out of P1 school 
they had us so pumped up we thought 
we could.walk on water," he said, "or at 
least give it a hell of a try. For me, 
there was really no choice about the 
assignment. The top graduates got lucky 
and could pick Vietnam; the others got 
stuck with Bermuda or England. We 
all knew where the action was." 

It didn't take the young airman long to 

. see the action he yearned for. Stepping 
off a C-130.onto Vietnamese soil for 

• the first time, he and a buddy spotted a 

• nearby Marine and shouted, "Hey Sargc! 

• Where's the war?" 
• The reply was sobering. The grizzled 

veteran gave the overeager new troops a 
withering look and replied, "Look 
around, dummies! You're in it!" 

He was indeed, especially on the 
morning of Feb. 6, 1967, near Mu Gat 
Pass in North Vietnam. 

"Oh, man, that was so long ago," he 
says now. "We had just picked up our 
flight equipment to go on alert status 
when we heard a plane had gone down. 

• They scrambled us at about 9 a.m. 
"We were the primary rescue helicop- 

ter, an HH-3E Jolly Green Giant. As 

soon as we got near the area, we heard 
•• the downed pilot on the radio, but we 

couldn't see him. I was lowered to the 

ground on a hoist. I looked around and 
saw footprints all around—Vietnamese 
footprints. 1 knew they were Vietnamese 
because the tread on their shoes was a 
lot different than the tread on our combat 

boots. 
"We had lost radio contact with the 

pilot, so I figured the North Vietnamese 
were probably chasing him and he had 
to stop communicating for a while." 

The PJ was in the jungle for nearly two 
hours, tripping over tangled vines and 
roots while trying to locate the downed 
pilot and avoiding contact with the 
enemy. Finally, the poor weather got 
worse and the rescue team was forced to 
abandon the search. They flew back to 
Da Nang and waited at base operations 

until late in the afternoon, when the 
downed pilot was heard from again. 

"Once we knew the pilot was still 
alive, we decided to try it again—to go 
for it," TSgt. Hackney continued. "We 
knew we had to get him out before 
dark, because after the sun dropped, our 
chances for getting him would drop from 
about 90 percent to 30 percent. 

"When we went in again, a Sandy [an 

A-1 54.-yroic/cr escort aircraft) told us 
not to go over this one ridge because of 

. heavy AAA and small-arms fire. But 
we had to—that's where the pilot was! 
Once we got over the area, they lowered 
Inc on a hoist again, and this time 
found the pilot. He was pretty messed 

up. 
"I got him into the hoist, but on the 

way back up to the helicopter we started 
drawing more lire, so the Sandy dropped 
in and knocked them out: Then the 
enemy's anti-aircraft gun picked us up on 
radar. The first hit jarred us pretty bad, 
and there was a lot of fire and smoke. I 
knew we had to get out of the chopper." 

lii the confusion, TSgt. Hackney 
managed to find his parachute and strap it 
on the rescued pilot before helping him 
out of the HH-3E. Groping around in the 
heavy smoke looking for the _fire extin-
guisher, the PJ found another parachute, 
this one oil-soaked. He had his arms 
through the harness when the second ene-
my round hit. The anti-aircraft shell 
severed the fuel line and blew the PI 
through the closed door of the helicopter, 
200 feet above the ground. 

Semi-conscious, and weakened by 
shrapnel wounds and third-degree burns, 
TSgt. Hackney managed to pull the rip 
cord and hug the unbuckled parachute to 
his chest. He fell into a tree, which prob-
ably saved his life, but from there he 
plummeted downward onto a ledge in a 
crevasse about 80 feet below the jungle 
floor. 

"When  I  came to on the ledge" could  . 

look up an I see the Vietnamese junmini 
from one s ide of the ravine to the other-:' 
looking fo me. If they had ,ever looked:' 
down, the: would have spotted rric.il tar. 

 four of the n, but I figured there wer, 
more in th : area. , 

"A littli later I heard an Al-E'S0,;.'' . ••• 
raider OVC me and popped a flare:!•i":,•.,',‘ 

He saw m' smoke and called in a //W.! 
Green Glens that carric in and picked
me up.. I ;;uess.I.was probably:on,tt.t. • 

 ground lest than an hour the entire' flak; 
• The 133 atcr learned he was the 
survivor o the aborted rescue effort:Ilii1 
four fello‘' crewmembers and' the 
he had pu led.out of the jungle were" 
never heatl from again. 

For giv]ng the pilot his own parachutc k 
 at great riik to his own life, then-Sgt..;:,h 

Hackney '/as presented the Air.Foree,..t 
Cross by ...kn. Howell M. Estes;  pea-. 
command( r-in-chief of the MilitariWia 
Command. 

In the c:remony, conducted cluritifia 

800-man I nlitary parade at Scott AF.11; 
Gen. Estes also presented they tin 

parareseu :man the Silver' Star, the'' ..'„, 

Bronze St tr, and the Purple Heart. , Sit,:.4 
Hackney iddcd those medals to the 
Distingui:hed Flying Cross with threela 
leaf clusn rs, and an Air Force 
mendatiot Medal with one oak leaf cl 
tcr, awart s he had earned on previMist 
missions. 

The eel cmony opened the floOd -gales. 
 for other ionors arid national recognit 

His heroil s that day in February '1967? 
also won him the 1967 Cheney ,AViard, 
presented to airmen who perform ivi e s', 
of valor; !.xtreme fortitude., or 
sacrifice i i a humanitarian missionia.i .:2 
conncctio i with an aircraft." He Was1 
named th.. 1967 Military Airlift Com-.:i,t ■ 

mand Air nan of the Year. 
Curiou ly, even during the antiwar,. 

anti-hero :ra of the late 60s, theAmc-
people se :m.ed eager to grasp the:hand: 
some, art culate airman and hold:him, 
high as al. example to their•youtii'Mt? 
brcathtaki ng, whirlwind public appear' 
ancc tour Sgt. Hackney was' a guest4 
on "The fonight Show,'.' "The . D.464 
Game," 'i ncl on the Art LinkletteriadP 
Joey Bish ap programs. He spent thel 
Christma: holidays in Monaco with' 
Prince Ra lier and Princess Grace.r. 4f.x 

But it tasn't all glory for thefair; . ,. 
skinned, I Iond PJ, who wouldn'lliiveb 
shave rag ilarly for another four Yea 
He found himself looking for ways'' 
to dodge 11 the probing' interviewers. 
micropho les and cameras. Thepublie t., , 
appcaranc as were frustrating chores .. 

 kept him 	m.performing the lifesaviag 
work he t ad trained for 

• • 	• 4,-;:t.`-: ■": 
after . leSs thari.eighS 

• 
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k,..the'Airforcer'-and•with.4,1ine numbcr 
tor'proniotion to,master.sergeant— 	. 
ISgt:Hackney decided.to  give civilian 
lika - P^ He said thc decision was made 
xcat. 	.c "war was winding down 
Ind I ethin't see any future for combat 
eseue." Others, some who were close to 
tim, said the pressure just got to be too 
ouch for him to handle. 

Whatever the reasons, TSgt. Hackney 
con became Dcputy Hackney of the 
;mum County Sheriff's Department 
ear his hometown of Flint, Mich. At 	, 
vs% he was attracted to police work, and 
=wally volunteered for duty with the 
epartment's scuba diving and riot control 

He liked police work so much it took ' 
im nearly four years to realize that 
oinething was missing. 
:"The main reason I came back to the 

Air Force was because I missed the trav-
eling and the camaraderie," he said. 
"When I had an opportunity to get back 
in uniform as an E-4, I jumped at it." 

Hc made it back through the ranks 
quickly, earning promotions to both staff 
and technical sergeant the lirst,titne he 
was eligible. After completing basic 
rescue training again, he became a P.1 
instructor at McClellan AFB, Calif. 
He later transfered to Iceland, then to 
England before his air rescue career came 
to an abrupt halt. 

In 1981 the PJ suffered a serious heart 
attack. Although the doctors couldn't 
be certain, they speculated it may have. 
been the aftermath of injuries he sustained 
while mountain climbing in Northern 
Wales. 

TSgt. Hackney's thirst for adventure 
had finally caught up with him. After 

. .„. 
four months in.y arious hospitals,:his caie, 
went to a medic( I review boarcl, , ..and..: 
his appeal to ten sin in pararestue_was:. 
denied for medical reasons. • 

Today, TSgt. lackney is assigned to. 
the intelligence . c ivision of 23rd Air 
Force Hcadquart :rs at Scott AFB, He's • 
reconciling hims,:lf to "life after'parares- ' 
cue" and bccom ng more.aware:of the. 
important role hi t . new duties play in the 
Air Force missiol. 

TSgt. Hackne:' recently married, the 
former &A; Car Matlack—a controller 
with Scott's Res( ue Control 
whose knowlidg:;:of the,,Yietnarn War 
comes mostly frc m historY -.bOOks:I1 
NCO has mcllom cd with marriage and the.. 
passing years, hc says, but he can :still , 
tell a good story. 

Like when he was ::howering after his • 
first mission in N imam and realized 
he had caught a 30 caliber round in his .:• 
leg hours earlier. Afraid he'd be grounded 
if he reported Mc wound to the doctors; 
the PI ran naked through the barracks 
It) his buddies' ivoin and coaxed them 
into removing th boliet with a medical 
probe, while he ;.nest:letized himself with 
a bottle of whisk Still as green as a 
pair of Lad:land latigiies, the airman had 
been in-country I or all of three days. 

And there's th: story or how he con-
vinced his parents he was working as 
a clerk-typist. Hc didi:'t want them 
In worry about h m, and they believed 
him until they si w his name in the 
newspaper headlines. 

Then there wa the time he landed at 
Travis AR, Calif., fresh from the 
jungles. He was two-striper, and a 
security polie;:man held him in custody 
until the major gt nem! who was meeting 
the returning hen ,  verified that the young 
airman had actua ly e:imed all those 
medals he was w:arik;. 

And he hasn't 'orgotten the day the 
helicopter he was flying in caught a 
barrage of enemy sma:1-arms fire. The 
chopper managed to limp back to the 
base, but then its tail rotor got caught in 
concertina wire m bile trying to land. 
With the chopper spinning wildly out of 
control, the crew was able to scramble 
out time door and run for about 50 yards 
before it explode( . 

Such "war -  s ()ries arc exciting, and 
TSgt. Hackney has quite a few, many of 
them about his friends' exploits. But 
underlying the etinhat adventures of most 
wars arc the meniori.:s of fallen com-
rades. 

"I really don't think about Vietnam 
very much any n ore—only when some-
body asks me about it," TSgt. Hackney 
said. "There's a vivid picture of it still in 
my mind, but yo  .1  gct to where you like 

33 



to forget about things like that. I lost a 
lot of good friends over there, but I can't 
let myself dwell on it. 

'There's today, and there's tomorrow. 
Yesterday is gone. and you can't change 
that. But don't worry about it, and if 
there's a lesron to be learned, then learn 
it, and press mi." 

The I rnie PJ learned his lessons well 
and, in his own 	he remembers 
his friends who didn't make it back. In 
front of the Aerospace Rescue and 
Recovery Servic .: headquarters building at 
Scott AFB is a sn:::11 plaque conmiemo-
rating the partreseuemen who lost their 
lives in Vietn:- :u. 

Although !'oc:v.nr airmen in the organ- 

photos by SSgt. Lou Comeger, AAVS 
Arlington, Va. 

TOP: SrA, Crrel:Y :-tackney admits she 
wasn't aware her husband was a war 
hero until she read about his Vietnam 
actions whit ,  studying for a promotion 
test. 
LEFT: TSgt. Hackney doesn't hesitate 
to help mairtain Ill's plague commemo-
rating his fallen friends who died so 
"that °them may !ive." 

ization ire usually detailed to trim the 
grass at aund the marker, visitors are 
sometir les startled to see one of the Air 
Force's most decorated war heroes kneel' 
ing the: e in fatigues and clipping the 	;. 
grass vkith shears. 	 r • 

"I Ii ;ure it's my job, too. if I don't,' 
cut the grass, who will? The young - 
airmen out there may do it, but for them. 
it's prc Dably just another work detail." 
With a glance at the plaque, he said, 
"This ilaque honors my fricnds—my 
buddic ." He didn't have to say more. 

Ano her insight into the character of 
Duane Hackney can be gleaned from 
a kite( his sister, Dianne, wrote to his 
wife. .Vithout her brother's knowledge 
Diann( sent Carole a package of news. 
clippir gs and photographs detailing. 
her bother's heroism and combat 
sions  ii  Vietnam. 

"DI anc said he didn't want these • • . 
anyme rc because they bring back too 
many -ncmories," Dianne wrote. "He 
lost a .ot of friends and saw a lot of 
death, despair, and unhappiness. As 
would say, 'It was something one does 
out of instinct.' I think that's why he was 
part o ' an elite group. . . . He was 
above average in instinct." 

His instincts enabled him to help save. 4. 1 
°then. They also helped him to survive:.t; 
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Air Force Cross Won 

By Pararescue Airman 
Airman First Class Duane D. wa 4 hit by 37mm flak and set 

Hackney, a 20-year-old para- afire. 
rescueman from Flint, Mich., re-, I lackney fitted hi: own para- 
cently became the first living i See ENLISTED Page 6 enlisted man ever to receive the' 
Air Force Cross, the nation's  
second highest military award. 	 , .-i'i? 	i:::-.„,„,..;:.---. 	 ',-;'', ',..  : 1'1-  , 
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on a rescue helicopter in South-  
east Asia, also received the 2   .4..;'';' .  - : :-f-'..-*4- .  --• .', 
Purple Heart during the cere- 
monies. 	
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Hackney was awarded the 1ir 	<.1:.01:"••• ••-,:,  :„,: -. .::- .. ,"1,':';':-;::-.,- , :‘  
Force Cross for extraordin try  
heroism Feb. 6 on a rescue rills- 	 . :.,.2.1-,;;;‘, Ili. ..... 	.. 
sion over North Vietnam. Twice 	.,.;  "f;m1s,  .4*«,...::: ' 
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on the mission which began in -.i:!.:.z.::!..'; 4 
thy morning and continued in the ‘k1;, :::---,- 1-4.--.  
aftrirnnon, he volunteered to be  
lov ered into the jungle in search  
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AIRMAN HONORED—AIC Dunne D. Hackney receives the 
Air Force Cross. the nation's si rood highest military decora-
tion, from Gen. Ilowell M. lisies Jr.. commander, Military Air-
lift Command., during recent ceret tonics at Scott AFB, 
Airman Hackney was feted for his (Jiring rescue of a downed 
pilot in North Vietnam. 

..es 	 in ri h 1 	0 	1ricro 

Glendon 	W. 	Ilackney, 	1107 W. 
Yale Ave., Flint, received the 
award from General Howell M. 
Estes, Jr., commander of the 
Military Airlift Command, after 
an 800-man military parade and 
review at Scott AFB, Ill. 

The airman, a crewmember 

- 	', 

of a downed fighter pilot. 
'in the second attempt, Hack-

nt : loi ated the pilot and the two 
mi n "ere hoisted into the wait-
ing 1111-3E helicopter. the famed 
Jolly Green Giant. The chopper 


